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THE 08085 IN THE DESERT.

Some few years ago & pilgrim sailed
across the bl!u waters of the Mediter-
ranean, smitten with the love of the
eross, and bearing ia bis hand “the ban-
per with the sirange device.”

It was a lovely summer's evening. The
fierce African sun was sinking to his rest
®ehind the hill on whioh the ruins of the
old oity of Hippo staad; and as the pil-
grim, who bad climbed to its summit,
stood gszingaround him, the glow of the
western sky bathed his dusty garments
in a golden light, touching the ruios with
» splendor of its own, and lighting up the
ses, that heaved gently down below, with
the brightners of smber and gold.

This, then, was sil that remained of
the proud old city whose name Augus-
tine had made fsmous to the end of

time !

Taese crumbling walls were once the
school where he taught, tbe halls
where his youthful eloguence fired the
hearts of the great schoiars of the day;
here were the baths where he lounged in
bis idle hours with pleasure loving com
panions; here the streets where every
day he came and went from Monica’s
quiet home to the busy baunts of learn
ing, of sophistry, and science; here was
the place where she had wept so bitterly
over him, the spot where that salutary
fountain of a mother’s tears had had its
sovrce; here he had sinned; hence he
had goue forth in search of truth, and,
baviog found it, hither he had come
back, trausformed into & confessor and &
doctor of the church; here, finally, he
died, full of years, leaving behind him a
name great amongst the greatest sainte
whom the churca bas raised to her altars,

And what now remained to Africa of
this light which had shed such glory on
her church) Where did his wemory
live? And the faith that he had prac.
tised—whither bad he fled {

The pigrim sat down upon a stone,
and, after indulgiog in reflactions such as
these for some time, he rose and des-
cended slowly towards the plain,

Was it a fancy born of recent musings,
or did he hear a voice 1ssuing from the
massive fragment of a wall which still
supported a majestic dome, once pro-
kanly the thermw of the luxurious and
wealthy citizans of Hippo 1 Did hereally
see a light burning, or was it an haliu.
cination born of the mystic hour and the
suggestive surroundings? He drew
closer, looked in, and beneld two white
bearded Arabs piacing each a light on
the highest point ot the wall, Was it
some idolatrous rite, a spell, or an incan
tation they were performing i

“What are you doing {” inquired the
pilgrim,

#We are burning lights to the great
Obristian,” was the reply.

“Who is that 7 What is his name 7"

‘“We do not know it; but we honor
him because our fathers taugkt us to do
.o'"

So, then, the memory of Augustine
survived in the land, though his name
had perished !

Toe pilgrim murmured a prayer to the
great Canstian, as the Arabs called him,
and turned away, carrying in his heart a
hope that he had not known an hour
ago—a hope that Augustine was still
watching for the resurrection of the cross
in the land of his birth, and hastening
its advent by his intercession at the
throne of Him whom he describes as
“patient because he is eternal.”

It is & fact, as striking as it is consol-
ing, that within the last few years the
faith has been making rapid conquests
amidst the barbarous nations, where in
the days of St. Augustine, and longafter,
it flourished eo magnificently, Perhaps
it is more surprising that this resuls
should not have been universal after
nearly half a century of the rule of a
OJatholic power; but the mistaken policy
of the French government, and, alas | we
muet add, the evil example of the French
themselves, instead of breaking down
existing barriers, have raised new and
insurmountable ones against the spread
of Christianity amorigst the conquered
tribes. KFrance proclaimed her intention
of not alone tolerating, but proteoting,
Islamism throughout her African domin
ion, She carried this policy so far for
many years that it was made punishable
by French law to convert & Muessulman
to the Catholic faith, whilst, on the other
band, it was perfectly lawful for aoy
number of Catholics to turn Mussul
mans, The priests who went out as
missionaries were thwarted at every
step by the French authorities, ‘Our
adversaries, the men who worry us and
stand in the way of our making converts,
are not the Arabs or even their mara
bouts,” said one of these devoted men
to us only a few days ago; *'it is our own
countrymen, Frenchmen calling them
selves Catholics, whom we have chigfly to
ocontend against,’” And he went ou to
describe how, during the famine of 1867,
when the Arabs were dying like flies all
over the country, the French authorities
were constantly on the alert to prevent
the missionaries baptizing them, even in
extremis They actually sent detachments
of spahees to the various places where
the poor famine-stricken creatures con
gregated i greater numbers to die ; and
when the priest was seen approaching
them, as they lay gasping in their agony,
the soldiers rushed torward to stop him
from administering the sacrament of re.
generation. One little missionary father
contrived to outwit the authorities, how
ever, and in spite of the lynx-eyes that
were fixed on him, he managed to bap
tize numbers from a little bottle of water
hid under his burnose,

No wonder the Arabs make small
“acoount of men who set such pitiful

ees of the ment, military
::l:i’l.nnanmt deplorable impres-
eion on the natives,and by their lives
present & practical example of all the
vices which it is the bosss of civilisstion
to desiroy. They sre so untruthful
that the French missionaries declare
they surpass even the Arabe in lies, The
Arab is abstemious by nature, and the
law of the Koran compels him to the
most rigid sobristy ; the Chrisiians give
him sn example of excesses in eating and
drinking w excite his disgust and
oontempt,

There is & legend current amongst the
Arabs in the French dominions that on
s certain day Manomet will arise and
precipitate sons of Satan into the
ses  When a Frenchman, in answer to
this prophecy, points to the strength of
his government, its enormous resources,
the power of steam, and the monuments
he has built in Algeria, the Mussulman
with grim contempt replies in his grave,
sullen way: “Look at the ruins of the
old Roman monuments! They were
mightier than any you bave raised; and
yet, behold, they lie in ruins throughous
the land, becsuse Allah so willed, It is
written: Allab will cast you into the sea
as he did the Romans.” -

All those who can speak from experi-
ence agree that there are no people so
difficult to evangelite as the Mussul-
man ; the pure idolater is comparatively
an easy oonquest t0 the missionary, but
it requires almost the miracuious inter-
vention of divine grace to make the light
of the Gospel penetrate the stolid fatal.
ism of the Mahometan,

One of the greatest obstacles to the
reception of truth in the Arab is the
intuitive pride ot race which arms him
sgainst the idea of receiving religious in.
struction from a race of men whom he
despises with s scorn which is actually a
part of his religion, and who in their
turn look down on the children of the
desert, and treat their manners and cus-
toms with contempt. lo order to over
come this first obstacle towards the suc-
cess of their minisiry, the missionaries
conceived the idea of identitying them
selves, as far as possible, with the
natives, adopting their dress, their man
ner of eating and sleeping, and in every
way assimilating outwardly their daily
lives to theirs,

They tried it, and the system has
already worked wonders. How, indeed,
could it be otherwise ? If faith can
move mountains, cannot love melt them ?
Love, the irresistible, the conqueror who
subdues all hard things in this hard
world—why ghould it fail with these
men, who have human souls like our
own, fashioned after Lhe likeness of our
common God? Just five years ago a
handful of priests, Frenchmen, gone
mad with the sweet folly of the cross,
heard of how these Arabs could not be
persuaded to receive the message of
Corniet crucitied, but repulsed every
eftort to reach them, They were seized
with a sudden desie to go and try if
they could not succeed where others had
tailed; eo they offered themselves to the
Archbishop ot Algiers as missionaries in
s diocese, Thne ofter was gladly
accepted; but when the first presented
himself to obtain faculties for saying
Mass in the villages outside Algiers ana
ia the desert, the archbishop signed the
permission with the words visum pre
martyrio, and handing it to the youny
apostle, said: “Do you accept on these
conditions "

“Monseigneur, it is for that I have
come,” was the joyous reply. And truly,
amongst all the perilous missions which
every day lure brave souls to court the
palm of martyrdom, there ie not one
where the chances are more in favor of
gaining it than in this mission ot Sahara,
where the burning sun of Africa, added
to materigl privauons that are absolutely
incredible, makes the life of the most
fortunate missionary a slow and daily
martyrdom, His first task, in prepara.
tion for becoming a missionary, 18 to
master the language and to acquire some
knowledge of the healing art, of herbs
and medicine; then he dons the drees of
the Arabs, which, conforming in all

things to their customs, he does
not quit evem at night, but
sleeps in it on the ground; he

builds himself a tent like theirs,
and, in order to disarm suspioion, lives
tor some time in their midet without
making the least attempt at converting
them; be does noi evem couri iheir
acquaintance, but waits patiently for an
opportunity to draw them towards him ;
this generally comes in the form of a
sick person whom the stranger ofters to
help and very frequently cures, or at
least alleviates, cleanliness and the
action of pure water often proving the
only remedy required. The patient, in
his gratitude, ofters some present, either
in money, stufts, or eatablee, which the
stranger with gentle indignation refuses.
Then follows some such dialogue as this :
“What ! you refuse my thank-offering ?
Who, then, pays you "’

“God, the true God of the ©Ghristians.
I have left country and family and home,
and all my heart loves best, for His sake
and for His service ; do you think you or
any man living can pay me for this ?”

“What are ,ou, then{” demands the
astonished Arab,

“I am a marabout of Jesus Christ.”
And the Mussulman retires in great
wonder as to what sort of a religion it
can be whose marabouts take neither
money nor goods for their services, He
tells the story tc the neighbors, and by
dogrees all the sick and maimed of the
district come trooping to the mission
ary’s door. He tends them with untiring
charity. Nothing disgusts him ; the
more loathsome the ulcers, the more
wretched the suffor, the more tenderness
he lavishes on them,

Soon his hut is the rendezvous of all
those who have ailments or wounds for
miles round ; and though they entreat
him, sometimes on their knees, to accept
some token of thanks for his services, he
remains inexorable, returning always the
same answer: ‘I serve the God of
heaven and earth; the kings of this
world are t0o poor to pay me,”

He leads this life for fifteem months
before taking his vows as a missionary,

When he has bound himself to the

Sal? i htner b e, ot
[]
goes forth, in y with m.'m
pridits, to establish & mirsion in some
s:un spot of Bubara or Scodan, these
regions being the sppointed
field of their labors. The littie com
munity follows exactly the same line of
conduet in the begioning ot iis installe
tion as above deacribed; they keep
strictly aloof until by dint of disinterest
ness and of devotion and skilful care of
the sick, they bave disarmed the fi-rov
mistrust of the ‘“true believers,” sud
convinced them that they are mot civil
functionaries or in any way connected
with the government. The Arab’s horror
of everybody and of everything emsanat
ing from French headquarters partakes
of the intense charscter of his fanaticism
in religious matters. DBy degrees the
natives become passionately attsched
to the foreign marabouts, who have now
to put limite to the gratitude whicn
would invest them with semi divine
attributes, The grest aim of the mission
aries is of to get p ion of the
children, s0 as to form a generation of
future missionaries Nothiog short of
tnis will plant the cross in A'rics, and
while securing the spiritual regyeneration
of the country, restore to that luxurisnt
soil its ancient fertility. Onoe reconciled
to civilisavion by Christisnity, those two
millions of natives, who are now in »
siate of chronic suppressed rebellion
agaiost their couquerors, would be dis-
armed and their ¢nergies turned to the
culuvation of the land and the develop
ment of its rich resources by meaans of
agrioultural implements and science
which the French could impart to them.
Nor is it well to treat with utter con-
tempt the notion of a successful rebel-
lion in Algeria, At the present moment
such an event would be probably impos
sible; but there is no reason why it
should be soin years hence, The Arabs
are as yet not well provided with arms
and ammunition; but they are making
yearly large purchases in this line at
Morocco and Tuais, and the study of
European military science is steadily
progressing, Tne deepseated hatred
of the Mussulmans for the yoke of the
stranger 18 moreover as intense as in the
first cays ot their bondage ; and it even
to morrow, unprepared as they are
materially, the “boly war” were pro-
cinimed, it wouid rouse the population
to a man, The marabouts would get
upon the minsrets, and send forth the
osll to every son of Mahomet to arise
aud fight against the sons of the devil,
proclaiming the talismanic promise of
the Koran: “Every true believer wbo
falle 10 the boly war is admitted at ouce
into the paradise of Mahomet.” The
pumber who would call on the prophet
1o tuifil the promise would no doubs te
enormoue, and the French would in all
humau probability remain masters ot
the desert; bu: a kingdom held on such
tenure as this state of feeling involves is
at best but a sorry conquest. If the
Gospel had been, we do not even say
enforced, but simply encouraged and
zealously taught, by the conquerors,
their position would be a very uitterent
one 1 Algeria now, After all, there is
no diplomatist like hoty church, “Oar
little systems have their day” and fall to
pieces one after another, perisning with
tue ambitions and teuds and enthusiaems
that gave them birh, and leave the
world pretty much as they found it; but
the power of tne Gospel grows and
endures and fructifies wherever its divine
policy penetrates, No human legisla-
tion, be it ever 80 wise, can cope with
this divine legislator; none other can
take the sting out ot defeat, can make
the conquerors loved by the conquered,
and turned the chains of capuvity from
iron to silkk. Even on the lowest ground,
in mere selt interest, governments would
do well to constitute themselves the
standard bearers of the King who rules
by love, and subdues the stubborn pride
of men by first wioning their hearts.
The supremacy of this power of love is
nowhere more strikingly exemplified
than amidst these barbarous Arab tribes.
The story ot every little dark-eyed
waif sheltered at the Orphanage ot St.
Caarles, lately established outside
Algiers, would furnish a volume in itself;
but an incident connected with the
admission of one of them, and related to
us a few daye ago by a missionary just
returned, is so characteristic that we are
tempted to relate it. The archbishop
was making a visitation in the poor vil
lages sixty miles beyond Algiers; the
priest presented to bim a miserable
looking littie object whose parents still
lived in & neighboring desers tribe, but
who had cast oft the child because of
its sickliness and their poverty, Could
his lordship possibly get him taken
in as an orpnan? The thing wae
not easy; fo: every epot was full, and the
fact ot the parents being still alive mili-
tated against tbhe claim of the little,
forlorn creature. But the archbishop’s
heart was touched. He eaid he would
arrange it somehow ; let the boy be sent
on to Ben:Aknoun at once. Tais, how.
ever, was easier said than done; who
would take charge of him on sucn a long
journey ! His grace’s carriage (a private
conveyance dignified by that name) was
at the door, *“‘Put him in; I will take
him,” he eaid, looking kindly at the small
face with the great dark eyes that were
staring wistfully up at him. But the
priest and every one present exclaimed
at the idea of this, The Arabs are pro
verbial for the amount of light infantry
which they carry about wiwn them 1n
their hair and their rags; and the fact of
their presence in myriads on the person
of this little believer was evident to the
naked eye, The archbishop, however,
nothing daunted, ordered him to be
placed in the carriage ; then, finding no
one would obey him, he caught up the
little tellow in his arms, embraced him
tenderly amidst the horriticd protesta.
tions of the priest and others, carried
him to the carriage, seated him comfort.
ably, and then got 1n himself and away
they drove, A large crowd had assem.
bied to see the great marabout depart,
and stood looking on the extraordinary
scene in amazement. A few days later
several of them came to see the priest,
and asked to be instructed in the re.
ligion which works such miracles in the
hearts of men, and to offer their children
to be brought up Christians,

This Orphanage ot 8t, Charles is the
most precious institution which Catholic

seal bas 00 far bed injAiglors, It
comprises & school for snd for
.irlu-d:o“ by nuns, d.“

uion of the life there sounds like some
beautiful old Bible legend. It is s life of
copstant privation, toil, and suffering,
both for tbe fathers and for the sisters ;
but the results us regards the children
are 50 abundaot and consoling that the
missionsrics are sometimes moved to
excisim, “Verily, we have had our re
ward!"

The full.grown Arab is perhaps as
wretched o specimen of unregenerate
human nature as the world csn furnish.
Every vice seems natural 10 him, exoept
glutiovy, whiob he only acquires with
the spurious civilisation imported by his
conquerors. He is relentless and vin
dicuve ; felse, avaricious, oruel, and
utterly+devoid of any idea of morality ;
yet the children of these men and women
are like virgin #20il on which no evil seed
bas ever fallen. Tacir docility is mar-
vellous, their capscity for gratitude
mdescribably touching, and their re.
igious sense deep, lively, and sffective,
They accept the tesching of the mission.
sries and the nuns as 1t piety were an
inherited instioct in them ; and the
truths of our holy faith act upon their
miods with the power of seen realities.

One of the fathers told us,as an in
stance of thw, that the children were
sllowed to play in the fruit varden once
when the trees were in full bearing; and
oot & single fig, orange, or any other
fruit being touched, some visitor asked
the children in surprise if they mever
pulled any when their superiors were not
looking; but they answered in evident
astopisbment: “Obh! mno; God would
see us, aund He would be angry!” We
quite agreed with the narrator that
such a general example of obedience and
selt-denial from such a principle might
be vainly sought for in our most care
fully taught schools in Eurgpe and—
would it be s calumny to add I—America.
The children also show a spirt of sacri-
fice that is very striking, the girls especi.
ally, If they are ill and some nauseous
medicine is presented to them, the little
things seizs the cup with avidity, and
with a word, such as “For thee, dear
Jesus !” drain itoft at once. Taey real
ize #0 clearly that every correction im
posed on them is for their good that it is
nothing rare to see them go to the pre-
siding father or sister and ask to be pun
ished whep they have committed some
hittle misd bserved, Oae
littie mite of six felt very sulky towardsa
companion, and after a short and vain
struggle io overcome herself, she went
to the nun and begged to be whipped,
“because she could not make the devil
go away.” Their vivid Oriental imagina-
tions paint all the terrible and beautitul
truths of the faith in colors that have
the living glow of visible pictures, They
bave the tenderest devotion to our Lord
in the Blessed Sacrament, and nothing
pleases them more than to be allowed
to spend their hours of recreation in
prayer before the tabernacle Their
sense of gratitude for the bleseing of the
taith makes them long with an indescrib-
able yearning to share it with their peo
ple. All their prayers and little sacri-
tices are offered up with this intention
Those among them who were old enough
to remember the wretchedness they
were rescued from, speak of it continu-
ally with the most touching gratitude to
God and their instructors, Oae of their
greatest pleasures is to count over the
good things they have received from
God. A sister overheard two of them
one day summing them up as follows :
“He gives us bread and the sunshine and
a house; he has preserved us from dying
in the nigat time; he prevents the sea
oveiflowing and drowning us; he hae
given us monseigneur and our mamimas
(the nune) ; he came on earth to teach
us to be obedient; he brought us the
Gospel; he has given us the Blessed
Virgin to be our mamma, and theun our
angels, and then the Holy Father; He
forgives us our sins; He has given us
sacraments for our soul and body ; He
stays always witb us in the chapel; He is
keeping our place in heaven; He looks
at us when we are naughty, and that
makes us sorry, and then he forgives
us.” And 8o they goon composing can-
ticles out of their innocent hearts that
must make sweet music in His ears who
80 loved the little ones.

The deaths of some of these little bar-
barians are as lovely as any we read of
in the livez of the saints, Oae of them,
who was baptized by the name of
Amelia, has left a memory that will long
be oherished in Ben Aknoun. Sne was
dying of a lingering, terrible disease; but
her sufferings never once provoked a
murmur, She was as gay as a little bird
and as gentle as a lamb; her only long.
ing was tosee God. *“And what will you
do besides in heaven {1’ asked one of
her compauions, “I will walk about
with the angels,” she replied, “and be on
the watch to meet our mammas when
they come to the beautiful gates,” In
her sleep she used to pray still; many a
time the nuns found her muttering her
rosary with clasped hande while sleeping
the sound sleep of a tired chiid,
She fought against death as long
as she ocould, insisting on get
iing up and going to the chapel,
where sometimes she would lie ex.
hausted with pain and weaknees on the
step of the altar, breathing her prayers
softly until she dropped asleep. Her
only fear was lest she should not make
her First Communion betore she died ;
but her extreme youth (sha was not
quite eight years old) was compensated
tor by her ardent piety, They gave her
our Blessed Lord after giving her Ex.
treme Uanction. The expression of her
face was seraphic in its joy and peace.
All her little companions were kneeling
round her bed, their eyes fized in
admiration on the beaming countenance
of the dying child. One of them, called
Auona, who was her chosen friend, an
orphan from a remote desert tribe like
herself, drew near to say good-bye. The
two children clasped each other in
silence ; but when they parted, the tears
were streaming down Amelia’s cheeks,
“Why did you make her ory, my child §”
whispered the nun to Anna reproach
fully. “I did not do it on purpose,” was
tho reply. *I only said, ‘O Amelia! you
are too happy ; why can’t you take me
with you? and then we both cried.”
The bappy little sufferer lingered on in
great pain for another day and night,

rapid

she eptreatrd 10 ba, oarried to the
chapel, that she might look onoe more
upon the tabernscle, The nun took her
iu ber arms, and, laid her on the step of
the altur, where her sufterings insteutly
ceasvd, and she sank 1010 a sloep which
they thougbt was the last one, Sne was
ourried bsck and lsid on ber bed, but
s0on opened her eyes with & look of
ecstatic joy, and oried out, gasing up-
wards, *“Sve ! how besutifuily 1t shines,
And the music—do you hesr? Oa it is
wne Gloria in Excelsis” No one heard
anythiug ; only her vars were opened w0
tae heavenly uarmonies that were
soundiog tbrough tbe half-open doors of
Parudise. Sne continued listening with
the same rapt expression of delight, and
then, ciaspiug her little hands togecher,
she cried, “Alleluia | alleluia |” snd fel
beck and spoke no more She bad
passed the golden portals ; the glories of
heaven were visible to her now.

Woat wonder if the spostolio souls
who reap such harvesis as these count
their labors light, and rejoice in the
miost of their poverty and self imposed
martyrdom !

But there are homelier and less
patbetio joys in the Orphanage every
nowand then than these blessed deaths.
Whoen the boys and girls have learnt all
they need learn, and bave come to the
age when they must leave the fathers
and the nuns, they are perfectly free to
return to their natives tribes; and it 18 &
convincing srgument in fuvor of the
strength of their newly acquired princi
ples and aflections that they almost
1nvarisbly refuse to do so, The propor
tion of those who go back to the old life
is one in every hundred. The mext thivg
to be considerea is what to do with those
who refuse to go back, The plan of
marrying the orphans amongst each
other suggested iteelt as the most prac
tical metnod of securing lasting results
from their Choristian education. The
obief difiiculty in the execution of this
pian was the reluctance of the Arab girls
10 marry men of their own race; they
bad learned the privileges which women
owe to Christianity, and they had no
mind to forego their dignity and equality,
and sink back into the degraded position
of an Arab’s wife, “We will not marry
10 be beaten,” they argued. “Find us
Frenchmen, ano we will marry them and
be good wives,” No doubt they would,
but the Frenchmen unfortunately could
not be induced to take this view of the
case; and it required all the influence of
their superiors 10 make the giwris under
stand that Christianity,in raising woman
from the condition of a slave to that of
man’s equal, compels him to respect and
choerish her,

The way in which the courtship and
marriage proceed between the sons and
daughters of the great msrabout (as the
archbishop is called) is curious in its
picturesque simplicity,

A band of ntteen couples were lately
married from the Orphansge of Ben-
Aknoun. Thne fathers informed the
archbishop they had fifteen excellent
boys who were about to leave, and whom
they wished to find wives for and settle
in the nearest Cuoristian village. The
archbishop asked the superior of the
girle’ school if she could supply tifteen
maidens who would go and share the
humble homes of their brother orphans,

The superior replied thatshe had pre-
cisely the number required—girls who
wust leave the shelter of the convent in
a few months, and wbom she was most
anxious to sce provided for. The grapes
were ripe, and the vintage, which was
close at band, would furnish an oppor-
tunity for a meeting between the parties.
So one morning, in the cool, sweet dawn,
they set out to the vineyard, the maidens
conducted by a sister, the youths by one
of the priests; the latter took one side
and cuiled the grapes, while at the other
side the maidens gathered up the
branches and bound them into bundles.
As they went they sang hymns and can-
ticles to lighten their labors; and when
the day’s task was done, they left the
vineyard in two distinot bands, as they
had come, and returned to their separate
conventa.

“Well,” said Mgr. de la Vigerie to the
presiding father next day, ‘‘have the
young men chosen each his maiden, and
is the choice approved 1”

“Alas ! monseigneur, they did not
even look at each other,” replied the
di late matchmaker, “They never
raised their eyes irom uieir work, Sie-
ter C—— and I watched them like
lynxes,’’

“You have brought up the children
too well, my good father,” cried the arch-
biskop in despair, *“What is to be done
with them now 1"

“Havea littie patience, my lord, and it
will come in good time,” replied the
father encouragingly.

Next day the two bands of maidens
and youths sallied forth again to the
vineyard, and so every day for & week.

Then the father came in triumph to
the archbishop to unce the

One by cne the

ful issue ot the scheme.
youths had plucked up courage and
peeped through the tendrils of the vine,
and, vhanks to some magnetic sympathy,
two dark eyes had been simulianeously
raised to meet theirs, and they smiled
at each other, A little further on the
green leaves were fluttered by a whisper
asking the fair one’s name; she told it,
and another whisper told her his. So
the flower blossomed in the thirty young
hearts, and the priest and the sister who
watcned the gentle growth looked on
delighied,

But what wily diplomatists they are,
these holy missionaries! How they
know the human heart, and how cuun.
ingly they can play upon it! Nota word
did they say ; but, feigning complete
blindness to the pretty little comedy,
marshalled the laborers home as if noth.
ing had occurred to change the still
current of their youvg lives. A month
went by, and then, when the time came
for the youths to leave the (rphanage,
the father inquired, with seeming inno.
oence, if they thought of marriage by
asnd by.

The question was evaded at first shyly;
then by degrees the confession came out
~—they had each determined to marry one
of the maidens of the vineyard. The

fatber threw up his hands in amasement,
shook bhis and ox?nm grave
doubts as to poseibility of their
obtaining such & prise, These maidens
were pearls wortby to be set in fine gold;
they bad been reared like delicate plunts
in the shadow of the sanctusry; their
hearts were pure as lilies, guileless ng
the flowers ot the field; th:{ were strong
iu faith and adorned with all the virtues,
Were poor Arab youths worthy of such
wives ! But, brave with the boldness of
true love, the suitors answered in one
voioe ; “‘Vu will be worthy ; we will
work for them and serve them faithfully;
we will love them and be fatbers and
mothers to them ! Give us the maidens
of vhe vineyard "’

The missionary heaved a sigh, looked
mightily perplexed, but promised to
speak to the archbirhop and eee what
could be done, After several solemn
iuterviews, in which the young men were
severely catechised and warned, sud
made to pledge themselves 10 strive with
sll their might to make the maidens
bappy, to treat them reverently, and
serve them humbly, the archbishop
undertook to intercede for them. The
fuir oves, being of the race of Eve, were
a trifle coy at first ; but soon tne truth
was elicited, and each confessed that,
since she needs must marry some one,
Ben Aisss, or Hassan, or Scheriff, would
be less distastetul than another. 8o the
great aftair was settled, and soon came
the day of the weddings. The archbishop
himeelf was to perform the ceremony.

The fathers and sisters were atoot
before sunrise, you may be sure; for what
un event was this! Fifteen Coristian
marriages celebrated between the chil.
dren of this fallen race of idolaters ! And
now see! the two proccssions are ap.
proacbing tne church, the bridegrooms
draped in the native white burnose, with
the ecarlet turban on their heads ; the
brides clad in spotless white, a soft
white veil crowned with white flowers
covering them from head to foot. Slowly,
with tbe simple mesjesty inkerent in
their race, they advance to the aliar and
kneel side by side before the archbishop,
who stands awaiting them, robed in his
gsla vestments. He looks down upon
the thirty young souls whom his love has
brought here to the foot of the altar—
the altar of the true Gud; thirty souis
whom he has had the unspeakable joy
and happiness of rescuing from misery
1o this life and—may he not hope i—in
the next. He must speak a few words
to them. He tries; but the father's
heart is too full. The tears start to his
eyes and course down those careworn
cheeks ; he goes from one to the other,
and silently presses his hande on the
head of each. The marriage rite begins;
the blessing of the God of Abraham is
called down upon this new seed that
ha- sprung up in the parched land of
the patriarch, once so fertile in saints;
the music plays, and songs of rejoicing
recound on every side as the fifteen
brides issue from the church with their
bridegrooms,

And now do you care to follow them
to their new homes, and to see where
their after-life is cast? The earthly
providence which has so tenderly fos-
tered them thus far follows them still
into the wide world where they have
embarked.

The archbishop’s plan from the start
was to found Curistian villages in the
desert, and to people them with these
new Caristians educated by the mission-
aries. The cost of founding a village,
including tie purchase of the land, the
building of twenty.five huts, furnishing
the inbabitants with European imple-
ments of labor, building a little church
and a house for the fathers and one for
the sisters, an enclosure for the cattle,
a well to supply that first element of life
and comfort—pure water in abundance
—amounts to torty thoueand francs (or
say eight thousand dollars), and this
only with the utmost economy. The
Society for the Propagation of the Faith
—that glorious institution, to which
Cuaristendom owes a debt that can only
be paid ip heaven—comes nobly to the
assistance of Mgr. de la Vigerie, He
supplies the rest himselt out of the re-
sources of his apostolic hoart, so inex.
haustible in its ingenious devices of
churity; he prays and begs, and sends
his missionaries all over the world beg-
ging.

One of them has lately come over to
Paris on that most heroic of Christian
enterprises—a begging tour—and has
brought with him a little black boy
from Pimbuctoo, who had been bought
aund sold seven times before falling into
the hands of these new masters for the
sum of three hundred francs, He is
not yet ten years old—a mild-taced
little fellow, who, when you ask him in
French if he likes the father, answers
by a grin too significant to need further
comment, as he turns his ebony face up
to Pere B——and wriggles a little closer
to him, Pere B—— told us the child
belonged to a man eating tribe, and
turned up the corner of his lip to show
some particular formation of the teeth
peculiar to that amisble race of gowr.
mands, He says that the same charming
docility which marks the young Arabs
is observible in most oF the -avage
tribes; they are far more ' ‘ceptive anu
easily moulded and impressed than the
children of the civilized races,

The ospture and purchase of these
unhappy little slaves all along the coast
and in the northern parts of Africa is

art of the misesion which brings the
athers the greatest consolation, It is
of course attended with immense risk,
sometimes danger even to lite; but the
human merchandise which they thus
obtain “is worth it all and ten times
more,” the Pere B—— declared empha-
tically, as he dilated on the fervor of
these poor children’s faith and the in-
tensity of their gratitude. The great
and constant want for the carrying on of
the mission is—need we mention it in
this XIXth century, when we can scar-
cely suve our own souls, much less our
neighbors’, without it { —money, People
say money is the root of all evil; but
really, when one sees what precious im.
mortal goods it can buy, one is tempted
to declare it the roas of all good. The
archbishop has recently sent one of his
missionaries, the Pere C—, to beg in
Amerioa, and we are heartily glad
to hear it, A Frenmch priest, speak-
ing about begging for good works the
other day, said to the writer: *I wish
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