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Heart,

PASSION SUNDAY, 18T)

A holy band of by
Unites us all to-day:

From north to south, from cust tg west,
rom cireling sea to sean,

Ierne bares her bleeding b
Oh Saered Heart, to The

She bares her breast, which many
Which muany ablow, made sor
What time the marty red mother swooned
Iusensiate in her .
But, o, she conld not die. No! no!
O coprm of Hfe had shic
The love that tarned, through weal, through
WO,
Oh Sacred Heart, to Thee !

L wound,

gave her sighs, she gave her tears,
we, oh Heart divine !
ve hier blood for countless years,
i water or like wine;
And now that in her horosco
A happier fate we see,
rates her future hio
Oh Sacred Heart, to Thee !

'

She ¢

ates her glorious past
() lous "tis, though sad
Bright, though with many a ¢
Though gloomy, yvet how gl 1
For through the wilds that round her spread,
How darksome they might be
One light along the desert led,
Oh Sacred Heart, to Thee!

md o'ercast;
'

She conscerates her dark despair,

4 brigntencd from above;

tes her Patrick’s prayer,
s burning love—
Brendan, sailing over
none had dared but i

The and a thousand such as these,

Oh Sacred Heart, to The

And even the present, though it be,
Alas! nnwisely sao

It~ iey-cold philosophy,
Itsstained historic page,

Its worship of brute force and strength
That leaves no impulse tfrec

She hopes to conseerate at length,
Ol Sacred Heart, to Thee!

Jut, oh, forgive what I have said
Forgive, oh Heart divine!

*Tis Thou hast suffered, Thon has bled,
And not this land of mine !

*Tis Thou has bled for sins untold
That God alore doth se

The insults done, so manifold,
Oh Sacred Heart, to Thee!

But still Thy feet I dare cmbrace
With mingled hope and fear,
For Joseph looks into Thy face,
And Mary kneeleth near:
Thou canst not that sweet look withstand,
Nor that all-po ful pl
And so we conse ite our L
Oh Sacred Heart, to The

For us, but not for us alone,
We consecrate onr land,
The holy Pontiff”s plunder
Doth still our praversder
That soon may end the robber
And soon the Cross be free,
And Rome, repentant, turn ag
Oh Sacred Heart, to Thee !

One valiant band, oh Lord, from us
A special prayer should claim
The soldiers of Tenatius,
Who bear Thy holy Name
Still gaard them on their
Still vietors let them be
In leading the lost nations
Oh Sacred Heart, to Th

Like some tired bird whe homeward flight
Resceks its dist:

Ah, let my song oncas 1light
[Tpon my country’s hreast;

There let it rest, to roam no more,
Awaiting the deeree

That lifts my soul, its wanderings o'ey
Oh Sacred Heart, to Thee!

Then break, yve cireling seas, in smiles,
And sound, ye streams, in song:
Ye thousand ocean-girdled isles,
The joyous strain prolong
nd ehorus rd, we pray
i ind sea
sour land to-day
Teart, to Thee !
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DENIS FLoRENCE MCCARTHY.,

A STRANGE OCCURRENCE.

HOW AN ACT OF UNCHARITABLENESS WAS
PUNISHED.

“The poor you have always with you,”
says our Blessed Redecmer.  But who
are oftener poorer than those helpless little

children who have been deprived of their |

dear parents and thrown upon a cold,
hearless, and selfish woald ! God’s holy
Churel, like a tender, loving Mother,
however, has always had their spiritual
and temporal welfare near at heart, and
the many heautiful, spacious, sometimes
even over-costly homes for such children
speak well of the charity of those that
have understood the words of our Blessed
Lord and acted accordingly.

The Christmas holiday= have come, and
with them in many dioceses, in many
congregations, offerings are made for the
support of the orphans.  To show how
Uw{ sometimes visits those  who have
no heart for the fatherless, let me narrate
an event which took place but a few
yeurs ago, and under the immediate ob-
servation of the writer.

On the Sunday previous to the great |

Festival of Christinas, the pastor of a cer-
tain congregation announced, according
to the regulation of the diocese, the
annual orphan collection, appealing to
the charity of the rich for the poor and
fatherless orphans.  One individual, how-
ever, after holy Mass, was heard to be
very mnoisy in protesting against such
collections, and asserting that money
collected for the orphans was never used
for them; that it went somewhere else;
adding that each man should provide for
his own children, then there would be no
neced for ophan asylums or orphan col-
leetions,

Christmas came.  After the last Solemn

High Mass, while the whole songregation |

chanted the beautiful hymn “Te Deum”
in thanksgiving for the blessings of
Christmas, the pastor teok up the col-
lection.  The individual referred to above
stood at the door, inside of the church;
but when the collection plate came nearer,
he sneeringly left the church.

Not one I'«,«ln'.rla]lh’ Catholic had fol-
lowed his bad example; but before God’s
eye stood chronicled the deed of a celd
and black heart, A few weeks passed.
It is a frosty, boisterous and dark Feb-
ruary night; not a star to be seen; the
wind blows fiercely through the leafless
trees; deep silence reigns over the city;
the streets are deserted, but here and
there a dim light glimmens from a window
and tells of some one watching at the bed-
side of a dear one. Yes, so 1t is. Bleak
and dreary as is the night, the fzithful

abroad to bring consolation to some
dying one among the flock entrusted to
his care.  Who can it be? Be satill. It is
the oldest son of that heartless Christian
father, a pious youth of thirteen summers,
who the year previous had been seen ap-
proaching the holy altar for the first time
to receive his God in the Eucharistic
Bread. But now? Behold the weak and
broken body ! The last rites of Holy

in tears stood the parent, looking on the
[ dying face of the family’s hope. It is
all over; the corpse is laid in its last vest-
ing-place heve on earth, and the funeral
procession has wended its way homeward,
while weeping parents linger around the
grave of their good
The tears have not dried, and the sound
of the funeral bell still lingers in our ears,
| when ] is hurrviedly sumi-
o1 the last Sacw
! ments time to the
mother of ied child,  And
while the priest of God speaks words of
CONSC ion to the slowly-sinking mother,
the father of that son, the husband of this
wife, is breathing heavily in an adjoining
room, evidently suffering from a sevia
cold. The [v]:)‘~1~1:x||. too, makes his ap
pearanc 1 walks from oue room to the
other, looking at one, then at the other,
and from his countenance can he seen
that he has wo hope for either,  And so it is!
Within a fortuight he too must die and
leave his thiree helpless little children
Sutherless, motherless, homeless —orphans !
And what became of the three poor
little orphans?  The oldest son, the fond
[ hope of the parents, whom they hoped
‘\\nnLl be for them and the rest of the
children a help and a support, was dead.
Strange fact | This father and mother
had to sce God take him first,  The three
that were left were now thrown upon the
chavity of others, It is trae the parents
had a small farm, but this land would
not give the children bread.  Kind friends
and relatives came to their reseue,  Th
| orphan asylum was mentioned, and pro-
to them; but no; the relatives
thought they should be kept by other
families. So things went on. For a few
years the helpless little ones were shifted
from one place to another, from one
home to another, from one family to an-
other, until finally the youngest one had
to be taken to the orphans’ home,  The
second child died shortly after her first
holy Communion, well prepared.  God
forbid that we should constitute ourselve
judges in the matter, but we think the
reader will exclaim: Dugitus Dol est hie!
“The finger of God i=1
The remaining
of that uufortun
to keep the facts w
the memory of a
them,
Morar.—Let all who are Dblessed with
temporal goods  be charitable to the
orphans, to the poor and needy, and such
works of merev will be sure to draw
{ down the blessings of God up on them,—
Awve Marue,
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" ACHRINTMAS LEGEND OF GLASTON -
! BURY ABBEY.

Joseph of Arimathea whose hands laid
in Its tomb the body of Our Saviour, is
said to have pres
England. Glaston
of which still remai
built upon the site of the old church of
which Joseph laid the first stone. In
Hearne’s  “History and antiquities of

| Glastonbury, published in 1722, there is a
| contribution by one Mr. Eyston called
“ A little Monwment to the once famous
{ Abbey and Borough of Glastonbury. . . .
with an account of the Miraculous Thorn,
that blows still on Christmas Day, and
the wonderful walnut-tree, that annually
j used to blow on St. Barnabas’ D Mr,
Eyston writes:—“My curiosity having led
me twice to Glastonbury within these two
years, and inquiring there into the anti-
quity, history and ravities of the place I
was told by her inkeeper, where I set up
my horses, who rents a considerable part
of the inclosure of the late dissolved abbey,
| that St. Joseph of Arimathea landed not
‘X far from the town, uat a place where there
was an oak planted in memory of his
landing, called the “Oak of Avalon;”

ched the (;m]uI n
ry Abbey, the ruins

| that he (Joseph) and his companions |

marched thence to a hill near a mile on
[ the south side of the town, and there,
L g weary, rested  themselves; which
geve the hill the name of Weary-all-Hill;
that St. Joseph stuck on the hill his staff,
being a dry hawthorn stick, which grew
and constantly budded and bloomed upon
Christmas Day; but in the time of the

civil wars that thorn was grubbed up. |

However, there were m the town and
neighborhood several trees raised from
that thorn, which yearly budded and
| blowed upon Christmas day as the old
root did.”  The writer continues, that he
| was induced by this narrative to search
| for printed notices of the famous thorn
| and he came to the conclusion that,
| whethar it sprang  from St. Joseph of
Arimathea’s dry stafl’ stuck by him in the
ground when he rested there, beyond all
dispute it sprang up mivaculously.  The
nawe of Weary-all-Hill iz now contracted
inte Werrall.  There is alegend that in
the ¢iwe of Elizabeth the double trunk of
the wiraculous tree grew upon the south
ridge of the hill.  The history connected

who undertook to hew it away. One of
the trunks he cut away, but while he
was hewing at the other, a chip flew and
destroyed one of his eyes. The severed
trunk lay upon the ground, continued its
Christinas blossoming simultaneous with
| the remaining one, and blossomed on,
though it was at length removed and
cast into a ditch, At last it disappeared
altogether, no one knew how. For years
and years the parent stem continuen to
be the resort of the curious, but when
Puritans gained the ascendant it was cut
away by one of Cromwell’s “saints.”
Years after, and even yet there are thorn
trees in the neighborhood, offsprings from
the famous tree of Werral, and though
they do not fulfil the legend as to their
blossoming on  Christmas Day, their
blooms are often seen in December.

Mr. Eyston also tells us of the miracul-

| Holy Churchyard, near St. Joscph's
| Chapel.  This tree, he was told, never
budded before the Feast of St. Barnabas
the 11th of June, and on that very
day shot out leaves and tlourished then

also in time disappeared, but a young tree
was planted in its place. A singular fea-
ture of these legends, handed down from
Catholic times, 1s that they found carnest
defenders in Protestant times,  Bishop
Montague, who filled the See of Bath and
Wells, in the reign of James 1., sent a
branch of both the thorn and the walnut
to the Queen. Fuller having ridiculed
the legend, Dr. Heylin, a Protestant
writer, came forward in its defence, ve-

1, 13 said to have heen |

with it offended one of the Reformers |

| ous walnut-tree which he says grew in the |

| as much as others of the kind. This tree |
shepherd may be seen making his way |

it

had heard from pe sons of great worth aad

credit, dwelling near the place, that it had
|l\‘ d ot med  upon Christmas
W H n once stood a flat
ton ill wed, and  pilgrims are
shown this as a record of the planting of
the staff and the flourishing of the tr

for 1,500 vea
.-l .

THE ROMANCE OF CHARITY IN THE
LAND OF THE Cib,

Mr. Gilber then investigat the ad
ministration  of  the  four rema

1 tals, puinting out he many abu

which have crept 1, and concludes by say-

ing, * Our whole svstem of edueation and
1 dminist m is full of ar

| i m which iy

1oenery Roval (' 1

le to rectify.,”  Any on
to do with the inspectio

asylums, work houses, ete., will pro 1
Lave been able to verify the trath of thes
remarks, and th who know mething

of the institutions founded by the ¢ hureh
for the relief of the poor must be struck
vy the difference of the spirit which an
imates them,  This, however, is ea HY ex-
lained, the Catholic Churel, drawing he
ife from the very source of love, has alone
understood the real meaning of that word,
and if we would caleulate the greatness ot
her charity it would be necessary to sound
the depth of human misery,  Wherever
the one is to be seen, there also will th
other be found. When great calamities,

war, famine, pestilen visit a nation,
then does her devotion grow apace with
the afiliction,  She has '\\.'l‘\'.“ d thus,
without ostentation, without ffort even;
for it is her very nature, and she has <o ac-

cuszomed the

world to her charity that
: )

the world has ceased to wonder at it. And
then there 15 a tenderness in her ¢h iy,
reverence in her treatment of the poor,
which one does not see everywhere; sh
surrounds them with watehful solicitude
and offers relief to their every want, Vol-

ULLES ¢ d be written if one would enu-
merat t her charity has done for
the 1 great Ovders she has i
tute or their welfare, tem)
and itnal,  For instance, there i

Charity, whose whole life i
in the service of the poor; she becomes one
of them, oftimes
harder life than they do.  In the creche,
in the school, she is the mother of the
little ones committed to her care,  In the
garret, in the hospital, she is the daughter
and servant of the needy and suffering.
Then the Little Sister of the Poor—her
very name tells us what she is; her’s is to
tend and care for the aged; her’s the duty
to cheer and brighten their last days, The
poor, indeed, are her masters, and only
when they have been served can she think

of hier own wants,  If there should not be |
fooa enough for both, the Little Sister |

goes without,
Another great and noble figure stands
out among the mwany which Catholicity
has produced—the Christian Brother, He
devotes himself to the education of the
lower classes, and must think of nothing
| else, live for nothing else, he must set
| aside all ambition, for however talented
he is, however eloquent, he can never be
{ more than the instructor of the poor, and
remains unknown to all the world beside,
His pupil may make a mark in society,
but the name of the master will never be

| breathed.  This virtue of charity does not |

only belong to the religious Orders, but
the Church calls on all her members to
practice it in its highest form; she reckons
charity of little value unless inspired by
the love of God, and looks not to the
worth of the offering, but rather to thein-
tention which animates the giver. More-
over, charity is the prerogative of Ca-
tholies.

w Pagans used to say, “See how those
Christians love one another;” and in the
present day, as in the time of Tertullian,
the Church would have these words to be
descriptive of Catholics, The true spirit

of charity, which recognizes that the rich |
ipt to be |

and poorare but one family,
| forgotten now-a days, and the needy must
once acain be made to feel its sweet in-
fluence.  Many contend that it is impos-

| ed: it wust, however, be borne in mind
that the poor are not o much to blame as
those who have brought them to that
state by taking from them the religion
which ruled and guided them. A great
reparation is due to the lower classes for
the immense injury done to them, and if a
change is to be wrought in their condition
it must be accompanied by thit charity
which the love of God infuses into the
hearts of men.

In conclusion 2 few words about the
beautiful institution of the “Caridad” in

Seville may serve to illustrate private |

| charity. The confraternity of the Caridad
{ was reorganized in 1662 by Don Miguel
| de Manara (the original of DonJuan) who,
| after  leading for many years
dissipated  lite, was  converted — and
gave  himself up  wholly to  works
of mercy.  On  entering  the  hos-
pice one cannot help feeling much moved
by reading the following words inscribed
on thedoor:  “An indulgence is granted
to those who will help to serve the meals
of our lords and masters the poor.” The
members of this confraternity have the
management of the hospice, their other
duties consist in carrying the sick to the
hospital, visiting the sick and prisoners;
alro in preparing those about to die for
the reception of the last Sacraments and in
burying the dead. Any one may be ad-
mitted into the brotherhood, the poorest
man or the greatest noble, and each is
called upon in his turn for the ]n'l'ful‘-
mance of these good works. The year
before last a poor Irish sailor was drowned
in the river at Seville; when this sad acci-
dent was known, two Brothers of the Car-
idad came and claimed their“sacred right
to bear the poor fellow’s body to the
chape! of the ]I|n>~lri|.'\], where the funeral
Mass was to be said.  They carricd him
lovingly for three long miles uuder a
burning sun.

|  The English priest who accompanied
{ them, noticing t hat one of the Brothers
| appeared much fatigued and exhausted,

| Degged them to rest awhile, offering a glass |

of water; but they refused, such indul-

surmised, not without grounds, that one
of the Brothers who performed this act of
charity was a nobleman, but as the strict-
est incognito is preserved, his name could

leading a poorer and a |

sible to mix with the masses now so degrad- |

gence being against their rule. It was |
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OF CARDINAL MANNING TO
SEMINARIANS OF LEEDS

He had watel wer St J | =
from it vy beginuing, had
first stones laid in the ground, ha
placed them there, After t I
self he (thn rdinal) took th
interest ] I'he st
| well of thei
labors for th as o
knew thos r than tl
had shared cares,
anxieties, a 1
them with him most nearly
himself had felt rene im
of th minary; f hel
it grow up, had pa h

wWis a n3

“H‘\ a
of
His Emine

to do, i

his seminary was the chiefest. H
mean the erection of the walls me
the forming of a hody of c¢la
wiestly office.  He mention

| of Teledo which thrice laysd

duty to a Bishop to hav
lwl} of  priest A ooy

m a near I'h

thes wa to assist thi |
wlen pontiticating A remnant of
custom was =cen in happicr times whe

the Holy Father officiat d at St. Peter?
The Council of Trent had

weetally

legislated on this. He was ay
that nine of the dioceses in England had,
or soon would have, a seminary each. He

hoped that the time was not far distant
when not even the smallest diocese woul
be without, at least a lesser seminary.
seemed strange that we began last
our Blessed wd began first,  Owm
| was the Wisdom of the Invisibl
| manifest in the flesh, containing in Him-
| solf all human and divine perfections.  He
was the perfect pattern of all thatis good,
beautiful, and holy. He came to preach
the gospel and what did he do? He went
| to the shoresof the sea of Galilee and
called four fishermen and for three years
He taught and trained them, and im-
| pressed upon their hearts and minds Hi
own likeness, moulding their hearts and
{ minds to His own, and then He left them
| in the world to continue His work, aud to
keep before the eyes of men a living
image of His divine and all perfeet char-
{acter. He left them to Dbeas salt toa
[ world which had lost its savour, as light
to a world buried in dorkness
Bishops were the suceessors of the Apos
ties, so that, as St. Thomas says, the episco-
pate is a “Status perfections.” He would
explain this, He did not mean to say that
he was a perfect man, but Bishops wers
in a perfect state:—* Status acquisitae per-
fectionis.”  After dwelling upon this at
some length, his Eminence spoke of the
state of the priest.  He said that according
to Suarez, a safe theologian, the priesthood
was a “Status inchoatae perfectionis,”
But how could this he ? a state wasa state.
A man either had or had not perfection,
How then could the priest be said to be in
| a state “inchoatwe perfectioni< 7 The
{ state of perfection admitted of different
degrees; he who becomes a priest must
have attained to a certain degree. For
one who entered a religious osder it was
suflicient if he was only aspiring to perfee-
tion., but for one who entered the priest-
hood that was not enouch; he must have
attained a certain degree of perfection.
And Suares gave the reason—hecanse he
had care of souls, and thevefore must bhe
more perfect than those whom he had to
rule and guide.  He (the Cardinal) had no
hesitation in saying that the priest shared
in the perfeet state of the piscopacy, that
he wes in the same state, except the
higher power of jurisdiction, and the ad-
ministering of certain Sacraments,  This
was, at least, a verity, which could be
proved by theological  rensons.  The
students,  therefore, in that seminary
hal a  great  work  to  perform.
They  should  study their  dogmatic
[ theology carvetully, and never let a pro-
position pass without having a clear in-
tellectual apprehension of it; should study
also their moral theology, <o as to know
it not merely inoutline, but to know also
the cases which frequently oceur.  But
their chief, supreme work, was the “Theo-

morning been struck with a pass ge of St,
Gregory Nazianzen, who called the priest’s
vestment “Tunica Christi,”  What was
this vestment of Christ which the priest
must put on? It was not to be put on
his shoulders; not to clothe the body, It
was to put Jesus Christ upon their soul,
intellect, memory, heart. It was to put
Him upon their whole interior life. All

teach them very little if they did not
understand this truth.  Their chief work,
| therefore, was the daily wearing of the
web which formed this vestment of Christ
in the inner life of the soul. They,
therefore, must so put this vestment on
that they might be able to say with St
Paul, “I live, yet not I, but Christ liveth
in me.” His Eminence concluded by

the young priest when he leaves the
seminary, and the pillars upon which he
| rested arc removed, and he finds himself
standing alone, the same man in virtue
and in weakness, but in an entively new
[ life with new and grave responsibilities

upon him, his only support, then, would
[ he this interior living union with Jesus

}

logia Sacredotalis Vitw.,”  He had that |

the books they saw arouna them would |

speaking about the dangers which beset |
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forms which fill the woods and hill
beauty: cultivate those virt ol
mid mind which no true lady can b
it Each has a tield vat

if the furrow 0
where will the swmmer hary
We will elose with a
favorite author: “There i
fence against the dan
beset the path of youth, and that is whole-
hearted religion Nothing else can s
teach and inform the hearts of wife,
mother, sister, friend or danghter, that
they shall be enabled to fulfil their varion
1 loving duties happily for them clve
essfully for others, and devotedly fon

God. " —Rose Moss.

THE CATHOLIC ART SOCIETY OF
AMERICA,

The above is the name of an association
of artists devoted to  their calling, «
tablished and presided over by a Catholic
priest, whose wactical knowledee of the
fine arts is well known throughout thi
country, for the purpose of exeeuting and
propagating, in the United States, reli
vious paintings worthy of the name, viz
Paintings pious in expression, artistic in
executicn,

Artistic i= synonimous of in paint-
ing: henece religious paintings must bhe
artistie, that is true representations of the
[ objects or sy mbols of our faith; and as
! those objects and symbols ave supr mely
beautiful, their expression on canvass
must need a skillful artist’s supremest
effort in the art divine,  Otherwise they
will do anvthing but help our faith
l‘r,,,,,ulwl,/. ostends e ste aneredulus ody
If the Incarnate Son of God i to he the
! subject of the artist’s study, he will have
| to paint Him for us with a halo of glory
in His Divine countenance that shines on
! no face of man—at the same time, He wi
a man, in all things like unto us, therefore
He must be repr sented with features,
limbs, bones, muscles and sinews, like
those of other men.  Thus trath, that is,

art, must have Him.
{ Religious paintings of such a character

are needed in this country; the opinion |

of those intevested in the circulation of
different productions to the contrarv—aye,
needed and songht for by the generality
of the Catholic  elergy, and many of th
laity, but sought in vain. We have no
| galleries, no museums here, where on
can seleet among tne works of Catholie
genius a model for an altar picee, stations
of the cross; a patron saint, ete. This
want we m 1, partiadly, at least, to hill
with our collection of the best models we
have been enabled to procure in Europe
of such subjects as are most gencerally
| necded in Catholic churches,  Our set
of stations of the cross, after the cele-
brated original of Perrault, <o far superior
to any other treatment of this subject that
it belongs to a different order of paint-

of the Sacred Hearts, Immaculate Con-
”‘I““”' St Josephy and some fifty other
subjects, a full list of which will soon be
published, will atford an opportunity of
clecting what is most saitable for any
ll»:tm.ulm churchy or purpose of religions
decoration.

Our  smaller size copi the most
renowned works of  the great Catholie
masters, will also, we trust, find fayor with
many among the laity, as chaste and re-
fined ornaments for their homes,

We shall do all in our power, in the
[ power of our measure of talent, to make
| our undertaking a success. So far our
efforts have been appreciated  and en-
couraged beyond onr expectations,  Both
from the episcopacy and clergy of the

United States, we have received =o many |

]mul 50 pressing requests to  defer no
;luugr-r the opening of our studio, with
]

promises of patronage and help that they |

seem to us a sure sign that our time has
come, indeed, and that our work is op-
{]mllnm-, because welcome by those for
| whom it isintended.  For fear of making
| this circular too long, we will abstain, for
the present, from publishing any of the
’lvllvl‘\‘ addressed to ua on this subject;
{ but gratitude compels nus to make an ex-
ception with regard to one communication

ing, as it were; our Crucifixions, models |
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BEATTHTL THOUGHTS,

By Rev. Clarence Walworth, of Albany, at
g lady

gions life in the

Thereare two Kind

church. [ may compare one to the moon-
light and  the other to the daslight, At
night, when all that belongs to the earth
lies in obscurity, then the hicavens become
clear and the star hine out in all their
lovy It is easy to contemplate heaven,
Such s the life of the ebister where so
much that belongs to this world and its
temptations is removed,  Such was the
life lead by St John the Baptist in the
lesert,  Another life, and still a religious

we davlight, when all that carth
1 the hills, the forest, the
roves, the meadows, the cities and towns
[ with  streets, and  the crowd of loved
faces that come and go. Her pathway laid
in alife like this.  But the light by which
he saw all these things was the true light
from above, the light of faith,  In this re-
pect her life was like that of Christ and
His blessed mother
When these funeral services shall he
closed, and we have prayed for her soul
here, we will bear her body to the grave
and lay it there,  But only her body will
be there.  Standing at the grave and look-
ing at that we shall be able to say: * Me-
gravit ad  Dominum.”  Oh, yes. Her
sl is that of an emigrant standing now
on-a far-off shore. It is not for us to say
precisely where she is, or when or how
she will e admitted to the vision of God,
Put this we do know She is with Him;
His arms encivele her; her soul is with the
Lord. Tticour duty to pray for her be-
fore this altar, and for her we will pray at
the grave, By and by when we go back to
our homes, let usnot only pray for her, but
for ourselves.  Let us pray that when our
last hold upon this lite shall be broken,
that others may be able to say of each of
| us: S Obdormivit in Domina,  Megravit
ad Dominum.”

has is visi

A WORD TO YOUNG MEN

One of the meanest things a young man
can do, and it 15 not at all an uncommon
ovenrrence, is to monopolize the time and
attention of a young girl for a year or
more, without any definite objeet, and to
the exclusion of others of his sex, who
apposing - him to have  matrimonial
intentions, absent  themselves from her
ociety.  This “dog in the manger” way
of proceeding <hould be discountenanced
and forbiddoen by all parentsand guardians,
{ It prevents the reception of eligible offers
of marriage, and fastens to the young
| girl, when the acquaintance is finally dis-
| solved, the unenviable and unmerited ap-
pellation of “flirt.”  Let all your dealings
with women, young man, be frank, honest,
and neble. That many whose education
and position in life would warrant our
looking for better things are culpably
criminal on these points is no excuse for
your shorteoming That woman is often
ijured or wronged, through her holiest
feelings, adds but a blacker dye to your
Hewn One rule is always safe: Treat
every woman you meet as you would wish
another man to treat your own sister,

- B s -

CATHOLIC CHARITY.

France has agricultural schools for girls,
One of the chief is near Rouen, which i3
said to have been begun with capital of one
frane by a Sister of Charity and two little
discharged prisoner gitls, and to be now

| worth 160,000, This establishment has 300
{girls from six to eighteen. The farm,
entirely cultivated by them, is over 400
acres in extent.  Twenty-five Sisters form
[ the stafl of teachers, More than one
medal of the French Agricultural Society
| hias been awarded to this establiahment at
| Darnetel, and the pupils are in great
| demand all over Normandy on account of
[ their skill.  They go out as stewards,
gardeners, farm managers, dairy women
and laundresses,  Each givl has on leave
ing an outfit and a small sum of money,
| carned in spare hours, 1If they want a
home they can always return to Darnetel,

| not be revealed. It was a touching i Christ,  After thanking thew again for | we have just received from Rev. S, Malone, | which they are taught to regard as home,
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