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Tho son lics on tho ground in pain and rage. He
curses tho party from whom he has recoived his death-
wound; curses his companions for fleeing from him at
tho appronch of danger and leaving him to his fato;
curses the world and God, with whom his life has been
at war; and curses oven tho priest, who has in vain
tried to inspire him with sentiments befitting his con-
dition. What a fearful thing it is to prepare for
etornity with blasphemy on the lips ! What o dreadful
consequence of an evil life! The priest sits sadly on a
rock, and sighs, and from his very soul he prays for the
wretched and impenitent sinhey, on whose countenanco
his eyes rest with compassion.

But lo!—on a sudden the brigand grows quiet ; his
oyes are fixed immovably on the entrance of the ravine.
O God ! he sees some object moving painfully along the
ground ; hig heart tells him what it is. Now he hears
tho broken words: «“ O God! All for my Gallus! Every
drop of blood! Every drop of sweat! Every pain! |
am doing penance for him. O Gad! werey for him!
O Queen of the Holy Rosary, pray for him.”

Whilst his mother thus creeps forward, and her
tears and her blood are moistening the hard stones over
which she movoes, it seems to thoe son as if those tears
and that blood are falling on his hard heart, and soften-
ing it. It soems to him as if overy ery of sorrow from
hiz mother mounts to heaven and falls back like a rock
upou his flinty heart to break it. The mother at fast
stands beside him, and weeps, and looks on him with
deep deep love in her tearful oyes ; and she holds the
pitcher with a cooling drink to hix lips, and can only
utter with a sigh: O—my—poor—Gallus!”

The heart of the son is piorced through and through.
e draws a long, deep breath. The tears start to his
oycs—strange visitors they werc—and he utters the
touching cry : # O my mother!” And his head sank on
his mother's lap, and in broken accents he poured forth
his sorrow, which had suddenly scized upon hisx heart ;
and ho wept many sweet tears ss his mother continued
to pray : “ O God! mercy for my Gallus ™

He was quito tranquil now, and his wother asked
him where he folt pain, and bewailed his misfortune.
Then she hiuted gently that she wounld soon have to
weep ovor his grave. ¢ But,” added she courngeonsly,
“whatever God wills, if you only die recounciled to
Him.” Then sho placed his head upon her bosoh, and
spoke to him of his baptism, and of his tivat confession,
and of his first communion made amidst. such solemn-
nitios as he now remembered well, and of the days
when he so piously said the beads with his mother.
“And then,” added sho, “the time came when my
Gullus wounld pray no more, and when he was led away
by bad companions. But that time is past and gone.
and God will blot it ont. My Gallus now prays with his
mother, and asks pardon from his Father in heaven.”

Whilst his mother thux xpoke, the dying man joined
his hands, and she placed her blood-stained rosary be-
tween his fingers.  « The God of merey,” she went on
in her simple and carnest fuith, «“ accepts the repentance
of my boy. The mother's penance marks the rosavy.
And my Gallus suffers his pains and his death out of
love of God, in expintion of his fins, and he will gain
heaven thercby, und hix old wmother will 00n follow
him, and shail be torever happy with her Gallux,”

A wonderful and happy smile lighted up her coun-
tenunce. Aud hor son—he smiled, too. The priest
drew near, and Gallus muwde his confession, full of
sorvow and compunction. Mo received the last Sacra-
mont of the Church, Extreme Unction, and the lust
absolution. During thix time hiz mother again and

again otfered up ull her tears, and the burning pain of
her fect and haude, weeping meanwhile tears of joy.

Tho villagers had at lust como with a litter and stood
in silenco avound the group. Gallus turned to them,
and said: “ My mother has suved me, I thank God for
my death; it is fur sweeter than life without God,”
Then ho gontly pressed his mother’s hand and said :
“ Mother, your rosary hus made me huppy, your penance
must have beon accopted. May God vewnrd and bless
vow.” 1lis head sank back upon her bosom. “ Mother,”

o uttored, with his last breuth.

The mother wept long over his lifoless form; tears
of sorrow and of joy mingled together. The men mean-
whilo prepared a second litter, and adorned both with
ivy, moss, and wild flowers of the Alps. Gently they
lifted up the body on one litter, and tenderly and res-
pectfully they pluced the mother on the other, and they
carried them down in silence to the cottage at the foot
of the hill. In due time, and with bocoming reverence,
the body was laid in its last resting-place in the village
grave-yard.

The mother did not long survive her son ; she died
Bzacofully like a saint, and was laid to rest beside her

v.  Kind friends placed & modest stone at the head
of the double grave, on which the two names were
written, enwreathed with a rosary.
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THE DISTURBANCES IN ROME.

The Associatod Press dispatches have told us of
disgraceful scenes which took place at the entombment
of the remains of Pius IX, of glorions memory. Itis
not the first instance of wretched and brutal intolerance
and sacrilege perpetrated in the Eternal City since its
occupation in 1870. But who would have thought it
possible for such scenes to oceur on such an occasion as
the removal at night, almost by stealtl, of the remains
of tho late almost idolized Holy Father? If the funeral
cortege had moved through the streets of Rome with all
domp and during the hours of day, it might be said to
bo a provocation, a demonstration against the existing
order of things. What could possibly have been done
to avaid provoeation ? 1t was clear that it was simply
intended to carry out as quictly as possible the wil{)of
the late Supreme Pontift,

Muny reflections snggest themselves., Only a short
timo ago the municipal elections took pluce in Rome
and out of fifteen vacancies the so-called “clericals”
guined thirteon. Notwithstunding the specially adverso
cirenmstance that Rome is the capital of the ¢ Kingdom ™
and hence singularly under the anti-Catholic inflnence
of tie general government, nevertheless the faithful
Catholics were able to achieve this splendid success. 1t
must be aceepted therefore and is acknowledged ocea-
~ionnally by the Italian revolutionaries themselves that
the veal populur sontiment in Rome is with the Pope,
and adverse to “ United Italy.” Not only is this the
ense in Rome but the municipal clections of ¢ the
hundred cities ™ tell a similar story. Even therefore if
a public procoession had taken place it would only huve
been in gecord with popular zentiment, and could not
have been held as a provocation; yet this has been
mado # pretoxt for suppressing Catholic processions,
congresses and the like in Italy! If such were the
intended ground for such suppressions, ' oue can sce
that the government and Garibaldian demonstrations
should be scppressed and not the Catholic demons-
trations 3 vot the opposite is the case.  Let it be noted



