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Written for the Record. -
Answer to ““Tired.
“ We nre 8o tired, my heart and 1
Why so tired, my heart and 1?
SBweeter than ** swell "' of “ Poet's sigh,”
Are the whispered notes of Hope e'er by ;
And Nature sings thee a sweeter song
Than Poet's heart could dream of long;
And life is no empty, mocking dream,
No semblance of things that only seem
But a battlefield, where nobly done,
Thy desds may merit a crown well won g
Then, stifle back the weak'ning ery,
#We are so tired, my heart and 1"

No labor that's done with a willing heart,

Can ever bring barren grain §

No pain united to His own Pain

Can ever on earth be vain, -

And the faith that trusts in Him 7 hat's love

Has anchored sure and th-lvvn

A hope, within His heart, that it eternally
may keep

The moments dying one by one,

Bear with them buds whose bloom

Will come—when life is done

For no prayer from an earnest heart goes up,

But with gentlest dews refills life's rulw,

And one Heart will for love sigh—render love

If thon'lt take thine heart to That Heart
above.

The tow'ring onks earth's winds smite
down-—

Their sway the yielding willows own,
And sun’s bright rays dissolve in tears,
That earth may drink to store the years,
And dreams will come, at dead of night,
To soothe the erring child of blight
And fancy wreath for her, its
bright,

And saerifice of birth divine,
Will it not guide the soul aright ?
On earth * no cross,” in Heaven * no crown,”
Then bid thine heart all grief disown.

MARY JOSEPHINE

phantoms

London, Aug. 7th, 1880,

[OO STRANGE
NOT TO BE TRUE,

»Y LADY GEORGIANA FULLERTON.

“Not now,not at present, it you will
come with me to New Orleans, where |
must go at once M, Perrier has received
information that a general rising of the
Indian tribes is to take l:]m'l' on the 15th
of December—that they have planped a
general massacre of the French, If the
Governor had not received timely notice
of this conspiracy, the whele colony must
have perished. Now there will be time to
avert the danger. He wishes me to come

to him as soon as possible. He says my |

long intimate kuowledge of the Indians
will be of great service at this moment,
when the lives of Frenchmen and the fate
of the colony hang on a thread. Now,
dearest wife, what do you think we should
do? For the present we run no danger
in remaining here. So many of the
Illinois are Christians, that there is no
danger of their rising against us.”

Madame d’Auban did not answer at
once. She walked onwards a few steps
into the garden, which had grown beauti-
ful under her care. She Tu':kl'll at the
majestic river, the pine forest, the grove
of tulip-trees, and all the familar features
of the much-loved scene where for ten
years she had been happy; and then,
turning to her husband, said the same
words she had uttered a moment before:

“QOur long honeymoon is at an end !”

“But our love.. 7 he tenderly
whispered:—

¢ s holier, deeper, stronger than ever,’
he fervently exclaimed. Do not be
sorry for me, Henri; all will be right if
only vou will take us with you.”

@ And if we were ever so safe—if we

could live on in peace whilst others were |

struggling and perishing aronnd us, we

would not accept of such peace as that, [
It is mine |

Henri. It is your duty to go.
to follow you. If there is danger, Jet us
meet it together.”

“ Ah, madam ! T thought such would
be your wish, There is no doubt that 1
ought ito obey M. Perrier’s summons, and
assist in every I can in this emer
geney. 1 own I could not endure to
leave you and our daughter behind. But
I am also very reluetant to drag you back
into the world you have so much reasonto
abhor.”

“1 fear nothing hut to leave you,
may 1 not be of use, also, in the Tour of
danger? You have taught me to work,
my Henri: you can also show me how 1o
suffer and to dare.”

“1 have no doubt you may be of th
greatest use, dearest wife.  We may, in

And

g
deed, be called upon to take a part in this |

struggle—a terrible one, 1 fear—fo
passions will be engaged on both side

A shade of
face,

“At New Orleans there are
Europeans.  Is there
heing recognized 177

“ Not much, I think, after the lapse of
ten years, and when you appear there a
my wife, But we must b how
we lq.nnwl_mul at first you must live in
retirement—at the Ursuline Convent, per
haps, if 1 have to leave you for a while. 1
would ruther you were not identified even
with Madame de Moldauw.”

A likeness may strike people, but
nothing more, 1 should hope.  We some
times forget, deavest, how ineredible a true
history may be; and every day makes me
less like my old self.”

D?’Auban  smiled, as though the lap
of time did not make her a whit le
ful. She was at thirty-three, though in a
different way, just as lovely as at ning
teen,

“Then you will be ready to go as soon
as: I can arrange about a boat and engage

evil

O many
no danger of my

caution

rowers,  The sooner we set off the i
Father Maret will go with us, 1 k
How little we thought, when he wa

ing just now of his journey, that wi
should be his companions ! The de nt
of the river is of course a far easier thing
than itsascent.  Still it is tedious enough

But, please God, we may return here in a
foawy month We must
that, my dearest wife.”
“1 dare not think of it, Heni, I
some time past 1 have been a great deal

look forward t

too happy here—happier than people
usually are. 1 felt certain a change was at |
hand. For the last few davs 1 have had
ringing in my ears some lines a travelles

carved with a penknife on a plank in
Simon’s barge.”

“Ohmy superstitions darling,” exclain
ed d’Auban, fondly and re hiully
“will you never give up believing in pre
sentiments ¥ What are the lines
mean {”

you

And if, midway through life a storm should

Amidst the darkening seas and fiashing |

skies,
With faith unshaken and with fearless eye,
Thy task would be to teach me how to die.
“And you would teach me to die,
Henri, as you have taught me to live.”

“ 1 will tench you anythirg you liks,

anxiely pa ed over her
|

my own love, but | don’t sce any par-
ticular prospect of death just now. And
I look forward to gathering plenty of
strawberries next summer from the phnts
we set this morning.
we have an overseer we can trust., Jean
Dubois will look after our affairs as well
as 1 could myself. Antoine will come
with us, I suppose.
Mina of the journey
take.”

“ Henri,” she said, turning back again
as she was going into the house, ““do you
know what a feeling of reliet it is when
Providence decides a question long de-
bated in one’s conscience 7 I have often
| thought our life here was like paradise
for you and myself, but that a change

i — R ——— i ——

scarcely ever hear now anything of that
other poor child. There may be duties to
perform towards him yet. | had never
courage to say this; hut, now God calls us
away, 1 feel it is right. Perhaps He is
doing for me what I'had not strength to
do for myself.”

“Thank God you see it in that light,
dearest: but you should have told me you
had those seruples.”

“QOh, Henn! It
than to seck suffering.

It was not quite in d’Auban’s nature to
feel this. Courage in endurance rather
than in action is in general a woman’s
characteristie,

When it was known in the settlement
that the inhabitants of St. Agathe were
about to depart, though onlv for a few
months, there was a general feeling of dis.
may. Notonly the Black Robe was going,
but the White Chief and his wife and
child. It a public

is easier to accept
”

was

it were true.
Mina assemblea her friends on the lawn
and made them a parting speech. She

birds they used to watch preparing for
their yearly flight, and that like them she
would return when the winter had come
and gone. She was sorry to go, and she
carried away in her heart all her Indian
| brothers and sisters.  She would bring
them back gifts from the city of the white
men: golden halls, such as Simon some-
times carried in his barge, and pictures
like those in the church, only so small that
they could hold in their hmn{

meats more delicious than maple-tree
sugar. DBut she should not stay with the
white people, she did not like white child-
r«-n-vr—jn- could not help being white her-
self, it was not her fmlllt; the lilies counld

tlu'_\' wished it ever so much: she must be
white whether she liked it or not.”
the little orator paused, and one of the
Indian children answered—

“Welove your whiteness, little Lily ; we

were brown like us.
with white children

But when you play
in the land where

| golden balls hang amidst shiningleaves, do | hostile to the colomsts.

| not love them as you love us; they will
not love yvou as we do. You will get

\
|
l

might be good for Mina; and then 1|

time, regular gardens and

\

| mier,

2 collision with the natives,
s— md sweet-

| mentioned thut, a short ti
| tf’lliun
not make themsclves red like roses, if | Chepar, the

Here |

i

|
|

! principal

man

It is a great blessing h(mt,yln run on the grass and to climb the | leaves which fall in autumn, and her eyes
hill which stood between the river and the
beautiful plain in which the tribe of the
| Sun—for o the Natches called themselves
And now go and tell | —had built their city, or rather the im- | eyes of the colour of the sky.”
¢he is about to | mense village, the huts of which were
seattered amidst groves of acacias and

| the city. Torches of blazing pine wood,
| fixed at
| about in the hands of the inhabitants,
threw a red light over the scene, which
heightened its picturesque effect,
l‘] light knew mno bounds,

| beautiful flowers seemed to grow on every
side, and the golden fruit on the trees, |
| mingling with white blossoms, filled her

calamity, and | at the sight of a black-robe.
crowds came to St. Agathe to ascertain if | ed in broken French all the

said she was going to the south, like the | to him.,

should not love a red rose half so well. , prehensions, however, were entertained | physical ain, of the
We should not think you so pretty if you 5
| of the Dacotahs, a ficrce race, often at

neighboring
were awaiting Father Marct’s arrival

stood the palace of the Sun, or chief, of ‘ like to have her for my own,
the nation,
of the female Sun, mother of the heir-
apparent,
[ these valaces differed from the other huts,
| All the houses were composed of one
story. They were roofed with thatch in-
| terwoven with mats of a fine texture and |
| embroidered in various colours,
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habitations had met and, ' sister who had gone some time ago to the l

land of the hereafter. I shook my head, !
and then the other boy said: * Your '
sister’s skin was of the colour of the

Mina was enchanted to land, after so
weary days’ confinement in the

like the berries we gather on the guava
bushes, But this is a daughter of the
white men with a neck like snow and
But the |
other answered: “I am sure she isnota |
child of the white men. She is not like
any child I have ever seen, and 1 should
I think she
comes from the gre it blue salt lake which
some of our people speak of, or from
some cloud in the sky.” |
“What did you say to them, Mina 7|
asked her father, clasping her hand still |
tighter, with a vague sense of uneasiness,
“1 told them I was an Indian child,
The day | father, and that I was bom in a land a
was waning as the tarvellers approached | great way off, which belonged to anether
tribe, and that the Indians I loved were |
Christians, Then they told me that they |
were children of the sun, and one of them ‘
|
[
|

tulip-trees, In the centre of a square

Opposite to it was the abode

It was only as to size that

certain  distances, and carried |

touched my hair, and said that a ray of
sunshine had turned it into gold, and the
other asked to lock at my little crucifix—
this one round my nec He said some-
thing about the plack-robe chief of prayer,
and then spoke ina low voice to the other,
who asked me my name. 1 said it was |
Wenouah, the ].II:" of the Prairie. They [
gave me these flowers. which I was not

Mina’s
It was like
ryland opening to hersight. New and

She saw, for the first
u“u-)'s’ sym-

with admiration.

metrically planted. Al the gorgeous | tall enough to gather myself. Will they |
lll'nllt)' of southern \'«‘;.Z('l.’lliun united to a | not look beautiful on the :\]Im‘, lhv:n* |
degree of civilization she had never before bright red flowers 17 ‘
witnessed, ID’Auban smoothed and stroked her
The party was received at the door of | head, and hurried towards the hut, The |
Father Souel’s hut by his only servant, un | evening was beautiful; the scenery en-

1d negro, who clapped his hands with joy
He l'xlwlﬂih-
chief of
prayer would have to do, and, with scarce
a moment's delay, Father Maret hastened
to the huts of the sick persons he named
D’Auban in the meantime went

chanting; the air sott and balmy; but he
felt ill at =ase. There seemed to him a |
heavy weight in the atmosphere.  Perhaps |
it was only his fancy. Perhapsa storm |
was gathering. A few dark clouds were
lying over the mountaius to the westward.
I'be lights from the pine-wood torches in
to visit some of the neighbouring French | the town were brighter than ever. Groups
colonists. He found them unconscious of | of Indians were scattered abont amongst ;
any approaching danger, and did not think the trees, some playi
it prm{\-m to communicate to them the | some sitting in circle
intelligence he had received from M. Per- | were soothsaying and telling fortunes, |
Circumstances might have changed | after the manner of their tribe. From the
since his letter had been written, and, in i trees hung cradles, in which infants were |
|

at active games, |
round men who

any case, a l\uni(' amongst the Europeans | rocked to sleep by the evening breeze. At .‘
would only have been likely to precipitate | the fountain in the middle of the square,
In a very | maidens were filling their wooden pitchers, |
short time n w, he would be able to confer | Screne, lovely, and very picturesque was |
with the governor of the colony on the | the aspect of that indian city as the moon |
necessary precautions to be taken for the | rose high in the dark-blue sky,as the light |
protection of the Europeans.  One person of myriads of stars shamed the brightness |
ime ago, a depu- | of the pine-wood torches. Strange it was |
from the chief had gone to M. | that precisely at that moment a fit of home
commander of the neigh- | sickness came over d’Auban such as hg‘
bouring fort, to remonstrate on seme | had never felt in the wilder northern re- |
harsh measures which the Natches com- | gions he had so long inhabited. But in
plained of. There had been a great deal | this hour of serene beauty, in this spot of |
of mutual irritation at that time, which | luxuriant Joveliness, he thought, with a |
now appeared to have subsided.. Ap- | pang that seemed to cause lim absolute
smell  and
feeling of the briny, damp westerly wind
as it used to blow in his face on the
heights of Keir Anna; and of the bold, |
brave men who had carvied him on their
shoulders in the days of childhood. He |
longed for his native land; for a glimpse |

of ill-will towards the French on the part

war with its neighbors, and supposed to be

M. des Ursins, the owner of one of the
concessions in  this distriet,

| often

wax colder and colder, and so I kept me to 1 bLirth, and 150,000 Catholies; in the State
my religion, 1 thank God: and mean, by | of Ilinois there are 120,000 Trishimen horn,
God’s grace, to live and die in it.” “ | and 400,000 Catholies; in Louisiana there
When the marquis told her he would | are 200,000 Catholies, and 17,000 Irish
take her to Raglan Castle (hisseat in Mon- | horn,  Even in New York, where there
mouthshire) where sne would find a priest | are 530,000 Irish by nativity, the Catholic
and might hear Mass every day, <he was so | population amounts to 1,250,000, 1In
transparted with joy that she dicd hefore | \'..“n.\']\-.—min there are 285,000 Irish born
the next morning. [ and 560,000 Catholies, In short, there are
The marguis wept when he heard of | 2,000,000 Irishmen born in America, and
her death, and said: “If thiz pobr soul | 10,000,000 of Catholics.  Of course it is
died where she might have served God, | indisputable that the large majority of
how joyfully will she serve him i a place | Catholics ave of Irish birth or descent,
where she will never die.”’=Dighy’s “ Broad- | But if we once begin to inquire who were
stone of Honor,” | the ancestors of American citizens, we
| shall soon find that there are no real Amer-
reans except the Indians,
‘ The author of the decrees against the
It is announced on excellent authority "','"”m is the 'grnn-l‘snn of a brother of
{hat Rev. Dr. Feehan, of Nashville, has | Charles Dominique Ferry, a {f«rol brother
heen nltlmiluwl Bishop of Chicago. | who was in the college of esoul when

: A | the Society of Jesus was suppressed by
On the occasion of his recent visit to Mi- | 43 Pope in 1763, On Deing released from

ian, Cardinal Manuing was presented with | his vows by the brief % Dominusac Redemp-
a set of vestments which once belonged 10} 4 he sidied Latin and theology, and
St. Charles Borromeo, | was ordained by the Archbishop ulh]'nwnn-

More apparitions of the Blessed Virgin | gon.  When the Republic wa proclaimed
are reported to have occurred at New Mar- | Jie refused to take the oath, and his life
ket-on-Fergus, Ireland, accounts of which | was =0 exc mplary that he was guillotined,
are being published in The Natwn of Dub- | Khortly before his execution he had in-
lin, and other papers, Y

@
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| duced one of his brothers, an inn-keeper,

It is said that during prayers in the . to leave his native land of Monaco, to set-
House of Commons, the Catholic members | tle in France, and this brother of the ex-
devoutly repeat the Litany of Loretto and | Jesuit w bo perished on the scaffold at Ly-
other prayers, blessing themselves “openly | ons, was the crandfather of Jules Ferry,
and largely at the close.” | the present Minister of Public Instruction,

THOUGHTS.

Catholic cireles in Rome are much agi-
tated over the threatened confiscation of |
fhe property of the eollege propaganda,

BETTER

i | —_—
o '.1“ tudents are Amecicans, and | Hope fliesabout the cradle and the grave
other foreigners, | ats : : k i
at o e | alike; lives with the rich and poor alike;
Bishop Vaughn says the Pope’s “anx- | 4dds brightness to the smile and softens

icties and responsibilities are indeed mo-
mentous; his personal labors are increasing;

the \\1I|n|- night as well as day, 1s
consumed in work; he positively refuses to
spare himself in his uﬁiviln\lvvfur all the
churches.”

| the sorrow of the present; rlorfies the sur-
roundings, and poetizes the magnificent,
Hope is man’s best friend, only to be quit-
ted for her pale sister, resignation, when
hope, turning away her radiant face, for-
lvi1{- all endeavor, whispenng softly, “Sub-

The Congregation of Rites has issued a ‘ mit.”
Decree for the introduetion of the cause | a
of John Andrew Parisi nl\:“ “1.‘: l"-;"‘; | One of the poets has versified an Arab

born in Rome in the year 1700, and a com- | St wherein is told how an angel wrote
: 3es Tol ) in a resplendent book the names of those
anion of Blessed John Baptist De Rossi. : i
Fi ife - By , who loved his Master; but the chief to
ife was spent in the instruction of the B e 1 :
voung and aniongst the poor. whom he came in vision did not know the
! 1 ! 4 [ Lord of the angel, and he begged to have
| his name wiitten as one who loved his
fellow-men; and lo! when theangel bright-
encd the tent and showed the golden book
his name stood first.

M. Manina, an Old Catholic cure of
Montfaucon in the Jura bernois, has abjur- |
ed his errors and re-entered the fold of the i
Church.  Old Catholicism is “on its last
legs,” and its former supporters seem to be {
deserting its cause with the alacrity with
which rats are said to take leave of sinking |
ships.

The Morning Post says: The Prus-
sian government are seriotsly thinking of
abolishing civil marriage. They profess
to be shocked at the wide and rapid spreac
of irreligion and lrlliuhnl]h:v:‘. l::x“ -u:ll i ‘:l by fn!t:l.;x,;‘--m duties to society and our
that some step like that ecntemplated is country. Experience teaches \li.!llm the
necessary to recall the people t a sense of | truest patriots are those who believe in a
their refigions duties, | God and in a future life, not materialists
| who believe neither in heaven nor hell.—~

/" V"H‘L r.

Some have said that the Christian re.
ligion, by representing heaven to us as our
true country, detaches us entirely from
that in which we live on earth, and causes
us to neglect the duties of society, This
| reproach is clearly false, since our religion

teaches us that we can only reach heaven

A Protestant parson at  Simla in the
st Indies publicly announces that he has
given up praying for the Catholic viceroy.

Religion is no dread intruder upon in-

L 1 » v 7 T‘ m '3 4 p 1 a1l 1 1 nt 1
\ tired of golden ballsand sweetmneats. You | described  the Natches as a clever, | of its cloudy sky, with a feverish Tonging | l‘]" Times of India suggests that if Lornd | nocent enjoyments, It rather encourages
| will long for the forests and the prairies. | cunuire, but effeminate people, who | like that of a dying man on the battle Ripon isin the bad way sowe people sup. x‘n-»m I!v: B0l TS A ']H'-T!ng’{n-
| You will not complain, for the daughter | would uever venture on any daring act, ' field for a ulass of cold water. Heturned | 100 ],“' must require  more, and1 less, | fluence there can be no true joy. I'he
of a chief never complains, even if the | or do more than strive to outwit their ‘ away with loathing from the sight or the praying for. - full of decelti to withitew the
3 . v . 8 2 s e >: 1 > y 1 son { i b , £
enemy tears out her heart.  But you will \ neighbors and cheat them in their bar- { fair Indian valley studded with white huts The Right Rev. Bp. Loughlin, of the | O™ 011 an into ‘1 by-ways ‘_'f delusive
die if you ds not come back to us, and | gains. “They have had, however,” he | and gleaming with light which glowed Diocese of oklyn, returned home A ; astimes, and it is only re-
then we shall not see you till we go to the | added, lavghing, ¢ the worst of it just now | amidst the oleanders like the fire-flies in | 10thy, from his European trip.  All tl L7 cau 1ob them of their wasks
land of the hercafter |in a transaction of this sort.. Their | the groves of Italy, and hurried to the | Strectsin e vieinity wers brilliantly SHBaIUE their true character. It is
In a very few days d’Auban’s arrange- | hunters, which comprise, as you know, | hut, where his wife had just started up illuminated that one could to e only friend that the weary seul can
ments were completed, a small amount of | almost all the men of the tribe, are pre- | from the profound slecp of fatigue, and I 1 I arcetings of the | [rustinits tiresome pilg iage through life,
[ luggage stowed in the barge he had en- | paring for the winter season, and have | missed Mina from her side At that | band chear t 9 2 he strong vaken staff that bears
y . 1 4 ' : . 4 i ¥ i e 'ty £ 1t T
| 2 . and a mattress placed at one end of | heen at the fort haggling with the ofticers | moment Father Maret came in also.  He Bi forward f the 1 up the Lot of d¢ and
{ it for his wife and daughter. He took | ahout a purchase of gunsand powder. In | had been visiting the sick ever his | Jus 1 md delivered asuita nl disects 1 calm
with him a fowling piece, a pair of pistols | their eagerness to outbid each other they | arrival, and administered the last a. | The festivities occupied over two he s, ! the gra
in caze of danger, mw\» also some provi- | overdid their offers, and, I believe, our | ments to two or three who weredying A novel moveme in ed ha When I look upon the tombs of the
sions: for he did not wish to stop at the | people made a good thing of it, and secur- | “To-morrow morning,” 1 aid, “1 | just been started R an ( N areat every motive of envy dies within
Indian nllu;«: oftener than wasnecessary. | ed an immense supply of fowls, Indian ‘, shall have to go and give Communion to | li centlemen in 1 It is their in- | me: when T read the ¢ pitaphs of the beaun-
| He oved to kill game as he went along, } corn, and provisions of all sorts.” an old Christian sachem at some distance | tention to found a larg itral sche f tiful every inordinate desire goes out;
| and so eke out their supplies till they b How far is it from here to the fort 2° | from the village, and as soon as I return I | Catholi to he mducted upon | When T meet with the grief of parents
arived at New Orleans, As to Father | asked d’Auban, who had listened thought- | must say Mass in the field behind the hut 1 ples, with a sha 1 1pol t with
{ M ret, his breviary was the heaviest por- ! fully to these details, o Almost all the Christians will come, 1) ided 00 <) mpassi vhen 1 s of vh..‘
tion of his luggage. They started on a | “About a leagne. The commandant | can depart immed afterward whsl | 1] it nselves 1 consider the vanity of
beautiful October morning. St. Agathe | will be delighted to see you, and to havi “The boys who gave me the b e el f i tl Vo skt kly f 1l; w
. ¢ : g g ] icht 1¢ f @ We s low.
was 1n its greatest beanty. Madame d .\_u- an opportunity of s :ulv':n;‘.\ letter by safe | flowers will be there,” said Mina; he may ] e kir lving Ly t ¢ who de-
bun fixed her eyes wistfully on the pavilion | hands to the governor. | told me so. They said, * We will take care | d 1 tion equal d them, when I consider rival wit
as the barge glided away, and took leave “ Perhaps it would be as well that 1| of vou to-morrow, little sister f the | that of Kin ( Lok ; Ty le. or the )'1‘ ly m,l,, that
of it in the silence of her heart. She | should see him. Where does the per children of the sun. We will take v t The S £ Charit | W ‘H\.\\i“ tests and 41‘{
queezed tightly the little hand clasped in | Souel say mass when he is here !” our mother.” e £ St. Vince: "H‘ ik | "v’ i % th e “-H . 1 ,‘ il
her own.  Mina'’s regrets were for the : When the weather is fine, in the ”ln.“! ‘What did they say "’ said d’Auban he Portland (Oregom) Catholic N y on the little competitions, fa tions,
mowment swallowed up in the excitement | air; or in the winter or rainy season, in | sharply; “repe.t their word sntd L ; ’ dahat 3 . W
1 \ w. and when the boat beg it s ill-ftte e arply; ‘ ieir words _ex ain b the contract for | @ debates of mankind, Vhen I read
of the journey, and when the boat began | a hut which is ill-fitted for a chapel. | Mina did o, and then said.  “ Fatl the 1 \l tl veral dates of the tomb f sor
to move \u»-hmml her hands with joy. | There are not a great m.ny Christians | let us stav another day in this bes : ] gl e hat d t 1 Sk ; i
) SR e W ! - : i stay another da) his bea » visit thi < is the thind re. | that died yesterday, and some that died six
The descent of the stream, as d’Auban | here, you know. We have no regular | village 1 TR
) : = ; : ) > C ge.” newal of the contract thi ] | bundred years ago, I consider that great
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{ sick and dyi D' Auban did not much
like the idea of this delay, but the need
was so urgent that he did not feel himeself
justified in - refusing  his assent.  The
| hoat was accordingly moored to the shorve
[ and a single rower left in charge of it.
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The travelling party, escorted by the mes- | to me, in a language a little like my own,

¥ 1 seemmy a Imn--l. nor
thinking that any could be found in Eng-
land.  The Marquisasked her: “When the
religion altered, you altered with the re-
ligion

She answered: ¢

“Two Indian boys, papa, with dark
black eyes and long hair hanging down
their Lacks, and bright feathers round
their heads, and belts embroidered with
red silk about their waists,  The moment |
they saw me, one of them came and spoke

N o, master, I staved to
gee whether or no the peo e of the new
religion would be better than the people
Yet L understood | of the old, and conld see them in nothing,
He asked if 1 was his little ! bt grow worse and worse, and charity to

but not quite the same
what lie <aid

of the \l‘n_\. for fear of outrage; and on
move thau one oceasion lately <ome of the
ruthans have entered l-ln<'::~ of worship
{during divine service smoking, and with |
their hats on, ]

| The great majority of Catholics in the

‘H!:nilml States are native-born  citizens, |

Pake any State.  Indicorgia the census |
| ~]~|'u\\ 8, 5,000 of Trish hivth, and 26,000 Cath- |
Coliesy in Indiana there ave 29,000 of Trich ‘

boarding school, under the charge of the
Ladies of Loretto, whose l'\']rll‘\.’lli!lll as
cducators of youth is not necessary to re-
mark. The ~increased accommodation
afforded by the large addition now in pro-
gress, together with its well-known advan-
tages of position, should deend e, those desir-
ous of choosing a  peeuliv i charming
Convent home for their daus i:icvs, Termss
£15.00 monthly. :
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