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And Girls.
A LITTLE GERMAN 8TORT. — 

"Hiere lived one time a poor widow 
who had seven children, and all 
must eat; so the poor mother bad 
to go out to work all day, and only 
in winter evenings could she spin 
and weave shirts for her. children 
that they might not ero naked. Each 
child had but one shirt, and when 
the largest had outgrown his, it 
went to the next in size. So it hap
pened that the shirt that came to 
the youngest was always so thin 

”that 4the sun shone through it.
The child was a happy little fel

low, four years old, who had a won
drous love for animals and flowers. 
Whenever he saw a lamb he ran to 
find fragrant leaves to feed it; when 
he found a young Wd that had fall
en from the nest, he carried it home 
and fed it till it was grown, then 
let it fly away. He was fond of the 
spiders, too, and when he found dne 
in the house he would carry it out
doors, saying: “This little creature 
shall also live." But one time his 
shirt had become so thin and old 
that it fell from his body, and as it 
was summer tiis mother had to go 
to her day’s work, and she could 
not make him another. So he ran 
about just ns the dear God had 
made him.

One day a» f<?r ^r'
•Mats itt the forest he met à LftOlk» | -ast ,i

with a blow of Ids ft 
carried this flatten* 
about with him in his pocket.

Fin really was afraid of Cucullin, 
but Oonagh told him to be easy in 
mind for die would find a way to 
help him to get the best of the fight 
—if there had to be one. So Oonagh 
borrowed from the neighbors a lot 
of iron griddles, which she baked 
in the middle of as many loaves of 
bread.

The very next day she heard the 
noise of Cucullin's footsteps and she 
made l'in lie down in the cradle, 
cover himself up and make believe to 
be asleep.

“You must pass for your own 
child, Fin," said Oonagh, “just lie 
there snug, say nothing and leave 
the rest to me."

In a minute in walked Cucullin. 
God save all here," said he. “ Is 

this where Fin. MacCoul lives?
‘God save you kindly, but this Is 

the place, good man," said Oonagh.
You’re Fin’s wife, I suppose?" 

said he, sitting himself down.
“I am that,” was Oonagh’s res

ponse. “And no reason I have to be 
ashamed of my husband."

“No," replied Cucullin, “he is 
brave,, strong man, but for all that 
I am here to take a shake out of 
him. Is he at home?"

“Isn’t it too bad," said Oonagh, 
“but he went off in a fury to find a 
big basthoon of a fellow they call 
Cucullin who some one told him was 
boasting of being a better man. I 
am sorry for the poor fellow, for if 
Fin meets him, he’ll make paste of 
him sure enough."

Indeed,” exclaimed the visitor. “I 
am Cucullin and I’ve been seeking 
fin MacCoul for twelve months

To

A piece of intelligence of moment
ous import has just been received 
from the East. A correspondent in 
Mossoul sends word t£at the famous 
Nestorian sect,, have accepted the 
proposals sent from Rome and are 
to be received into communion with 
the Holy See.

The bishops and the principal par
tisans of the union recently ®»sem- 
bled at Mossoul to receive absolu
tion ab haerese, and to hear the in
structions from Rome on the sub
ject. These brave men have been ad
vocating union with Rome during 
the past four years and have been 
compelled to face cru^i persecution 
on the part of the enemies of this 
project. During this time every pos
sible obstacle has been put in their 
way; intimidation, pillage, imprison
ment; finally flattery, temporal 
bribes, and even honorable and ad
vantageous marriage alliances, with 
the ruling classes. The Anglicans in 
particular having offered strenuous 
resistance to the project, proposed 
as a last resort, a marriage between 
the niece of the Nestorian Patriarch, 
Mar Chinoun, and the son of the 
principal Meliks, the signatory of the 
profession of Catholic faith. By this 
marriage it was hoped to bring 
about a rapprochement between Mar 
Chinoun and the Catholics for the

sonesus. is to be restored and plac
ed upon lie pedestal. The ruins of 
the famous statue have lain in the 
desert for more than a thousand 
years, covering the dust of the he
roes of the Sacred Heart.—Paris cor
respondence, I. C. Tv S., the New 
Century.

Tie Irlsl li Rome.

There appears in the current Issue 
of the "Irish Ecclesiastical Record’’ 
an Interesting article from the pen 
of a scholarly Irishman and priest, 
the Rev. D. F. M’Crea, M.R.I.A. Fa
ther M'Crea discusses learnedly, and 
with the unique advantage that 
comes of long residence and Intim
ate acquaintanceship, the many hal
lowed associations and hoary Insti
tutions connecting Irish life and his
tory with the Eternal City. The ar
ticle is, indeed, a valuable contribu
tion to a subject thàt has been fre
quently dealt with in a ' discursive
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benefit of Anglicanism to whiçh sect grade, to find an Irish cabman 
this patriiu-çh is friendly, 1 -• ■ *-------

If. says the writer, “the Irish are 
to be found so universally in the 
world, whether by tendency or neces
sity, we are not to be surprised to 
find them in fioiné, to which we are 
bound by a thousand ties. It has 
been calculated that Ireland is repre
sented in no fewer than fifty ecclesi
astical institutions of the city; and 
not only in the Church, but the med
ical, literary, and social departments 
are fully and adequately represented; 
and so, I might go on grade by
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which looked so kindly at him and 
dSald: “Where is your little shirt?" 
The little boy answered, sadly: "I 
have none and my mother cannot 
make me one till next winter. But 
no, the new one will be for my old
est sisters and mine will be the old 
one. Oh, if I only once could have 
a new shirt!" Then the Lamb said: 
“I am sorry for you; I will give y du 
my wool and you can have a new 
shirt made of it." So the Lamb 
pulled all his wool off and gave it 
to the little boy.

As he now passed by a thorn bush 
with his wool the Bush called: “What 
are you carrying there?" “Wool," 
said the little one, “to moke me a 
shirt.-" "Give it to me," said the 
Bush; “I will card it for you." The 
boy gave his wool to the Bush, 
which passed its thorny branches to 
and fro and carded the wool most 
beautifully. “Carry it carefully," 
cried the Bush, "so that you do not 
spoil it.''

So he carried the soft rolls along 
till he saw the web of a Spider, and 
the Spider sat in the middle of it 
and cried to him: “Give me your 
wool, little one. I will spin the 
threads and weave them. 11 «iee al
ready how it is." Then the Spider 
began and worked busily with his 
little feet and spun and wove the 
finest piece of cloth you ever saw 
and gave it to the child, who trot
ted merrily along until he came to 
the brook, and there sat a Crab, 
who called out: * “Where so fast ? 
What tire you carrying there ?” 
"Cloth," said the little boy, “for a 
new shirt." “Then you came to the 
right one," said the Crab. “Let me 
take your cloth." And he took it 
and with his great shears cut out a 
little shirt very nicely. “There, lit
tle one," he said, “all that remains 
is to havQ it sewn."

Then the boy took it and went 
on, sadly, for he was afraid that 
even then he could not have his new 
shirt till next winter, when his mo
ther would have time to sew. But 
pretty soon he saw a little bird sit- 
ting on a bush, and the Bird twit
tered: “Wait, little one, let me 
make your shirt." So the bird took 
a long thread, flew back and forth, 
working with his little beak, till the 
shirt was sewn together. " Now, 
Mid the Bird, "you have as nice 
shirt as one could have."

And the little boy put it on and 
ran happily home to show it to his 
sisters and brothers, and they all 
said ti^ey had never seen a nicer one.

^--Selected.

IRISH GIANTS.—Did you ever 
hear of Fin MacCoul, the giant who 
lived in the North of Ireland many 
long years ago? If you have not I 
this story may illustrate what kind 
of a man he was He was the great
est warrior in all Ireland and it was
he and his gigantic relatives who
built the Giant's Causeway. The
Story goes that when engaged in the 
building of the Causeway. Fin went 

to see how his wife Oonagh 
getting along without him. 

she told him that she 
it another giant—a terrible 

Cueulifn, who had.
giants in Ire- 

t Mm. Now
. eo powerful and so

the e

Did ÿôù evér feee him?" inquired 
Oonagh.

“No, I, hever did," baitl Chcullin.
-‘You fk>or man," Said Oonagh, 

“take «Ay advice and pray day and 
night that you never may see him, 
for it will be the black day for you 
when you do."

Then Oonagh said that as no one 
was at home but the baby and her
self, she would like Cucullin to go 
to the rocks on the hill nearby, 
which Fin told her he was going to 
tear apart to find a spring that was 
there, and get her a bucket of water.

She pointed out the place and 'Cu
cullin pulled the middle finger of his 
right hand until it cracked nine 
times. Then he tore the rocks for 
four hundred feet deep and a quarter 
of a mile long. Poor Fin, in the 
cradle, heard the rending of the 
rocks and the cold sweat stainted 
from every part in his body, Lut 
Oonagh kept her wits about her. 
“Come in now," said she, “and eat 
a bit of the humble fare I can give 
you, even if you are Fin’s enemy, I 
am sure he would have me treat you 
decently."

She set before him a haîf dozen of 
the loaves she had baked with the 
iron griddles in them, a side of ba
con and a stack of cabbage. The 
giant took a huge bite out of one of 
the loaves but this teeth jarred on 
the gridiron. “Blood and thunder," 
he cried', “what kind of bread is this 
you gave me?"

“Why," replied Oonagh, quite sur
prised like, “that’s Fin bread — the 
only kind he’ll eat, the baby there 
in the cradle. Take another one 
that may be a bit softer."

The giant took the second loaf and 
as he was hungry bit right into the 
middle, breaking some of his teeth.

“Well," commented Oonagh, “ if 
you’re not able to eat the bread, say 
so quietly and dont wake the child 
with your noise." Just then Fin 
gave a howl and Oonagh quickly 
said, “Arrah now,, the boy’s hun
gry," and she put in Fin’s hand e 
soft loaf she had baked without the 
griddle. It soon disappeared, much 
to Cucullin's astonishment, who se
cretly thanked his stars that he had 
missed seeing the father of a child 
who could eat such bread as that.

“I’d like to look at the child in 
the cradle there," said Cucullin, “for 
I can tell you the Infant who can 
manage that kind of food is no joke. 
Sure, may I feel the boy's teeth, 
ma'm, before I go?"

“With all the pleasure in the 
world," Oonagh responded, “but the 
boy’s best teeth are far baçk in his 
head and you, had better put your 
fingers a good ways in."

Here was Fin’s opportunity, for no 
sooner were Cucullin’s fingers m his 
mouth than he bit off the middle' 
linger of the right hand, which in 
some mysterious manner held all the 
giant’s strength, just as Sampson’s 
strength was in his hair. Then Fin 
leaped out of the cradle and in a 
minute Cucullin lay before him help
less and begging for mercy. To his 
dying day Cucullin declared that Fin 
MacCoul must be the greatest man 
in the world.

^fd. accomplish this Mar Chinoun 
pretended friendship, made some ad
vances to the Catholic group, and 
sent his felicitations to the Patriarch 
Emmanuel on his return to Rome. 
The purpose of this was ia conceal 
his real designs, and to gain time.

This formal return of the Nestori- 
ans to the Faith is now regarded as 
certain, and all that is awaited by 
the chiefs of the movement !■ the 
conditions which be laid down to 
the Holy See. Mgr. Mar Curaha, 
nephew of the Patriarch, his other 
nephew, Memroud, as well a» Numer
ous Meliks, or chiefs of the nation, 
continue to direct the movement ; 
and everything points to final suc
cess, in spite of the fierce opposition 
and intrigues of Russians, English 
and Americans, who are well sup
plied with money, and are able to 
offer temporal inducements against 
the proposed conversion.

The conditions of the union will 
be arranged at a meeting which will 
take place shortly at Mossoul, be
tween the Chaldean Catholic Patri
arch delegated by the Holy See and 
the delegates of the Nestorian tribes 
represented by the Patriarch, Mar 
Chinoun, Mgr. Ouraha and Melik 
Nemroud, accompanied by other Mel
iks whose tribes are in favor of the
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Meanwhile the adversaries of this 
movement towards Catholicism are 
opposing it with all the arts of dip
lomacy. The Russian Consul at 
Van has called to his aid two Rus
sian priests whom he has installed 
at Sarai, the Nestorian village near
est Van,—and that to the great dis
pleasure of the governor of this pro
vince who distrusts Russian Influence 
far more than that of the Catholic 
Church. The Anglicans have heaped 
up presents and money before the 
old Nestorian Patriarch, Mar Chi
noun, with a view of gaining his in
fluence, to prevent the return of his 
nation to Catholicism. The old man 
receives these presents in silence, 
listens to and approves all that 
said to him, but gives no reply; for 
it is well known that ho has far 
more reasons to fear Russia and 
England than the Holy See.

The English Consul, disappointed 
and disgusted, has betaken himself 
to Mossoul. under the pretext of 
visiting the Yzidiens (worshippers of 
the devil) but in reality to see if it 
is not possible by new intrigues to 
prevent at the last moment the re
turn of the Nestorians, an event that 
as an Englishman and a Protestant 
he would grudge to France and the 
Church.

The King of Italy is making stre
nuous efforts to pass the Divorce 
Law, in spite of the fact that it is 
execrated by the great majority of 
his subjects. The efforts that are 
being made by all good Catholics to 
prevent the passage of this shameful 
and iniquitous law are apparent 1> 
without effect on the government. 
The unpopularity of £he contemplat
ed law may be appreciated by the 
fact that it is opposed by many lib
erals who have been slarlled by the 
statistics of other parts of Europe 
In which divorce has been given free

the streets of Rbhâè." After dealing 
at some length with the Irish Col
lege and its foundation, there Is an 
interesting reference to the Irish 
Franciscans and the Rev. Luke Wad
ding, the friend of the Confederated 
Catholics, together with a notice of 
Father Hugh MacCaghwell, Father 
Colgan, and others. Father Wadding 
was born in Waterford, 1588, and 
died in 1658. He was the author of 
many learned and interesting works. 
“His bones have been transferred 
from the church, and placed to a lit
tle oratory by themselves, in a carv
ed wooden sarcophagus, and are re
garded with great reverence by the 
community. - Father MacCaghwell 
was born at Saul, County Down, in 
1572. He belonged to the Bcotist 
school of theology. He wrote sever
al theological works, and was ap
pointed to the See of Armagh by Ur
ban VIII. on the feast of St. Pat
rick, March, 1626. He was conse
crated in Rome, 7th June of the 
same year, but died of fever shortly 
afterwards, and never reached Ire
land. The name of Father John Col
gan must not be omitted, who was 
also associated with St. Isidore’s. 
Father Colgan was born at Carn- 
donagh, in Inishowen, County Done
gal, in 1592. He was the author of 
several works, including the ‘Acta 
SS. Hib.,‘ published in Louvain, in 
1645, and the 'Trias Thaumaturga, ’ 
in 1647. His death occurred at Lou
vain in 1658. The present guardian 
of St. Isidore’s is Father Patrick 
Cahill, and the vicar the Rev. Fran
cis Walsh. This church contains re
lics of great national and historical 
importance, which the good Fathers 
are always pleased to exhibit to their 
visitors. Amongst these is the sword 
of Hugh O'Neill, and a beautiful or
iginal portrait of his son, the Baron 
of Dungannon, who died on the 24th 
September. 1609. while yet in his 
twenty-fourth year. Hugh himself 
sleeps in the company of the Tyrcon- 
nell Princes in the Church of San 
Pietro, in Montorio. Father M’Crea 
says:—-“The church, which is now in 
the hands of the Spanish Francis
cans, is on, the Vatican side of the 
Tiber, near the gigantic monument 
of Garibaldi, andvoverlooking the en
tire city. The tombs are side by
side, half way up the nave of the j 
church, and except the arms of the
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CiASTHRUn,

O’Neills and O’Donnells, with the 
lengthened inscriptions in Latin, 
there is nothing to arrest the atten
tion of the Irish visitor. They are 
placed horizontally, and form por
tion of the pavement, so that they 
are easily overlooked."

A brief Reference is made to the 
brigandage organized against the 
Papal States by Victor Emmanuel 
and Garibaldi, which culminated 
the campaign of. 1870, wherein so 
many Irishmen distinguished them
selves in defence of the rights and 
liberties of the Holy See. A piquant 
reference to the King of Italy is per
haps worth quoting here. We read— 
“It is stated the present King of It
aly, Victor Emmanuel HI., was 
trained by an Irish governess, and 
from this source secured what Eng
lish he has, which he is said to 
speak with something akin to a 
brogue. Let us hope he profited in 
other respects by the example of his 
teacher. I have heard him spoken of 
variously. One account referred to 
him as the most thoughtful and con
siderate of men, with a strong reli
gious tendency; and, again, I have 
heard him spoken of as more anti- 
Catholic and hypocritical than Vic
tor Emmanuel or Garibaldi. Person
ally, however, I am inclined to be
lieve, without giving any reasons 
hero, he would be very pleased to 
have the Italian difficulty with the 
Vatican settled." Father M'Crea's 
article contains much'new and or
iginal information, and will repay 
perusal.—Irish Weekly, Belfast.
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NOTES

EASTHR.—"Reeurrexi 
jt.” He is arisen accorc 
promise; “He is not he 
.ngel to. the holy wome 
to lament and watch at 
the Savior. Nor was 1 
already had He been ma 
risen. That same an 
with dawn, had broken 
the city, had rolled awi 
from the entrance to t) 
and the armed watcher 
sleep that they deemed t 
palid in their armor anc 
fell from their nerveless 
the fulfilment of the proi 
“temple" would be (Jest 
three days He would reb 
the fulfilment of all the 
the ages, in which it w; 
that He would conquer 
come forth in glory froi 
Such the consummation 
derous work of Redempt 
commenced on the day t 
gel visited the Holy Vi) 
nounce the glad tidings 
would become the Mothei 
siah and crowned on tl 
morning when that Mess 
fulfilled his mission, bro 
riers of death aiqLcame 
umph from the tomb.

Since that glorious ev< 
through the ages, withov 
ing link in the lengthy cl 
the commemoration then 
one of thejgreat annual 
mark the record of the Cl 
now. another year has co 
Easter has dawned, and 
throughout the great t 
Christendom that same e 
celebrated in a manner w- 
Spouse of Christ.

While it is not our sphe 
a sermon on the glories 
we are nonetheless withi 
limits of duty when we i 
draw some lessons from 
•ion.

Apart from the great r 
son that is taught on Ei 
lesson of the necessary i 
each soul from the grave 
the life of grace—there e 
which are preached to ui 
God's creation. Glancing 
universe and its wondero 
ism, we find the days grov 
warmer, more invigorat: 
the icy grasp of winter 
and the- snows have B?elt 
leaving the surface of ea 
more ready to drink in t 
the vernal sun. The etn 
along in unusually swollei 
the carpet of green is sIoa 
ed over the fields; the bu 
venated force appear on th 
the flowers commence thei 
ecus work of developn 
bloom» the birds chant a 
delight in the aisles of na 
Pie; and all inanimate, at 
animate, nature proclaims 
resurrection from the dre 
of winter. In all this th 
ible the working of the ( 
Hand that guides the orb 
trois every atom of creati 
the most remote star ip 
of apace, to the most hun 
in the cottage of the indi, 
the highest mountain-top 
■mallest grain oV sand on 
■bore, each object, and all 
the universe, proclaim the 
Ood and the Resurrection
vi°r of men.

Man, alone, made to H 
“d the special ol ' " ‘
orifices, has the ! 
this great 
men are, in 
It, we 
ledge that 
millions
accord


