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THE CATHOLIC RECORD.

FRIDAY, AUGUST 1]

Bells of the Angelus,

Bells of the Past, whose long-forgotten musie
KUl Nls the wide expayse,

Tinging the sober twilight of the Present
With color of romance :

I hear you eall, and see the sun deseending
On rock and wave and sand,

‘lw;,'-,{w] for it, and she was ready to tell

| me,
2 As T write, I seem to see and hear it all ‘

As down the coast the Mission volees blend- |

ing
Girdle the heathen land.

Within the ¢frele of your inearnation
No blight nor mildew falls;

Nor fieree unrest, nor lust, nor low ambition
Passes those airy walls,

Borne on the swell of your long
ine
I toneh 1 ther Past,
1 see the dyi of spanish gl
The snnest dream and last!

waves reced

Before me rise the
towers,
The white Presidio
The swart ecomnmander tn hisleathern jerkin
The priest in stole of snow,

dome-shaped  Mission

Onee more 1 see Portala’s eross uplifting
Above the setting «un
And vass the headland, northward slowly
drifting
The frelghted galleon,

O solemn hells! whose consecrated masses
Reeall the falth of old

bells! that lulled with twilight
Biion

o
The spiritual fold %

Your voices break and falter in the dark
ness
Break, falter, and ave still;
And veiled and mystie, ke the
e nding,
The sun s

Host des

inks from the hill!
Brer iy,

THE LEGEND

FRIAR'S ROCK;

The thing long hoped for had come to
pass (though, alas! by what a way of
grief) and I was visiting my school friend,
Anne I’Estaing, in Dretagne, 1t was six
years since we had met, but we had kept
up a constant corvespondence @ and by
letter when absent, as well as hy word when
together, 1 had become so familiar with
her home and her family that 1 did not go
there as a stranger,

They lived inan old castle partly fallen
into picturcsque decay.  In the eastern
tower was a small chapel, which they
had put into complete repair, and  there
daily they hiad serviee, and Anne found her
greatest delicht indecking the altar with
flowers, and  keeping everything in ex
quisite order and neatness with her own
hands. They had great sorrows in the
six years of our separation.  Only Anne
and her parents were left of the loving
family that once nmnbered eleven. Tw
of the sons fell in battle, a contagion
disease swept off the three youngest child-
in one week 3 Anne’s favorite brother
Bertrand became a missionary priest, and

under a vow never to r [

went to China
and her twin sister faded away in

turn :
consumption,

It had scemed to me, in my Trish home,
as if such sorrows could carcely be horne
but I had never been able to come to my |

friend with visible, face-to face, heart-to
heart consolation, for my daily duty w
beside a couch where my precious mother

lay, suffering from an ineurable discase
When the long trouble was at last over my
strength and spivits were much shattered,
and I longed to a¢ ept Anne’s pressing in
vitation. My father was very unwilling
that T should go—he thonght it would
be so sad and dreary there ; hut Anne’
letters had revealed to me such a life of
peace and prayer and happy serviee that
it seemed to me that Chatean d'Estaing
must be a very haven of rest, [
And so [ found it.  From the moment
that T looked on Anue’s pale hut placid
face ! from the that hersmother?
arms held me as those other avms, which
I had missed so sovely, used to do; from
the first words of fatherly weleome
the old count gave me, 1 was at home
and at peace And when at sunset I went

e

to Vespers, aud the dyving light <hone i1
through the lancet windows, along th
aisl id on the richly-decorated altar,
and Anne’s voice and fingers led  the
soothing Nune Dimittis, it was as if the
dews of healing fell on my brudsed heart

They made no stranger of me: they
knew too well what sorrow was, and how
its sting from them had been withdrawn

So together, in the early dawn, we knelt
for the holiest service, heginning the day
in close intercourse with Him whose *com
pas<ions fail no and finding that

are indeed “new every mornin

gether we kept the honrs, and did
household duties, and visited in the vil
dispensing  medicing reaa { (
women, caring for the sick. - Two aft
noons in the week classes came to th
castle for instruction ; every Wedn \
evening the childven came to practise the
church mu and, oh! how sweet that
music wasi and on one afternoon w
used to mount  ounr sl ) nd
ride toa distant hamlet, to teach the child
ren there, her we t e of the
garden, where v thet for tl
altar and for weddings and funeral i
of the trellis of ve grapes, from which
came th sacramental  wine Fvery
pleasant day we went out upon the hay
m Aunne's 1 rowed by two stro
armed Breton ¢ visitin the rocky
coves and inlets, startliy the sea-fowl

from their nests, and enjoyin the seq-
breeze and crisp wave

Where the bay and the sea join i« a
headland, which commands the finest view
for miles around ; vet, much as weloved

that view, we were oftenest to 1

at the hase,

where we sat idlv, while the

hoat rocked on the warer, which lapped
with lulling sound asainst the rock. It
was a pretty sight, the t clifl,
where wild vines crept and e wild
flowers Dloomed, and an aromatic odor

rose from the herbs that grew there, and

some small, weather-beaten firs found
footing in the crevices,  On the it
were a few ruine, Dut the chief natural

point of mterest, and that from which the
Head devived its nome, was a curions rock
which stood at its base. It was called th
Friar. At first T saw little about it which
conld lay claim to such a name ;: but the
more [ watched it,the more itslikeness arew
upon me, till it became at times quits
startling, It wasa massive stone, some
thirty feet above the water at low tide,
like a human fignre wrapped in a monk’s
robe, always facing the east, and always
like oneabsorbed in prayerand meditation,
vet ever keeping guard.  One day Tasked
Anne if there was not some legend about

it, and she replied that the country people |

had one which was very interesting, and

xn:u-tl,v founded on fact, Of course I/ and Kissed me and looked distressed, 11

again—the rocking boat ; the two wirls
resting on their oars and talking in their
hroad patois ; the twittering, darting birvds ;
the butterfly that fluttered round us; the
solemmn rock easting its long shadow on the
water, that glittered in the light of a
summer afternoon ; Aune’s pale, thin,
sparkling face, and earnest voice,

| even the children at play upon the shore,

| man.

acting out the old Breton superstition of
the washerwomen of the night, who wash
the shirouds of the dead ; and their quaint
song mingles with Anne’s story @
SEf ehretien ne vient nous sy
Tusgqu' an jugement fmat laver;
de la lune, an broit do vent,
sous la nelge, le lineeal blane ;™
and the little bare feet are’dancing throngh
the water, and the little brown hands wash
snd wring the sea-kale for the shrouds,
and it vesterday to me. But
it was y s and vears ago.

*You know that thiz is a very danger
ous place. Row out afew strokes,Tiphain
and Alix, and let Mlle, Darey see what
happens.”

A dozen
were 1mmoan

W= a

strokes of the oars, and wi
eddy where it took all the
gtrength of our rowers to keep hack  the
boat : and bevond Friar's Rock the tide
race was like a whirlpool, one eddy fight
ing with znother,

“We would not dare go “urther,” Anne
said,  “No row-boats venture there, and

large sailing-vessels need acautionshelms- |
In a storm it is frightful, and the |

are not few that have
gonedown there.  But never a hoard or
a corpse  has found afterwards
There is aswift under-current that sweeps
them out to sea. Now, Tiphaine, row
back again.”

A white, modern lighthonse
vock on the outer shore ; its lantern was
visible above the Head,  Aune pointed to
1.

“That has been theve only a century,”
hie said,  “Before it we had another m
a better light, we Bretons,  Where those
ruins are, Joanne dear, there was a small
d on the plains below the
It was founded

o, by N,

men and the boats

Leen

chapel onee, an
Head was a m
hundreds of years ag !
some say, and others by the
Dunstan himself, or, as they call him here,
S. Gonstan, the patron of mariners,
not know how long it had been in exist-

Saxon N,

enece at the time of the legend, but long
enongh to have become fmmous, quite
large in numbers, and a blessing to the
country round about.  The monks were
e y;,l‘b‘ icians of the place : that knew
every herh, and  distilled potions from |

them,  which they administered to the
sick, so that they came to the heds of
poverty and pain_ with healing for sounl
and body both, They tanght the child-
ren 5 they settled quarrels and dispute

on Rogation davs they led the devout
procession from ficld to field, marking
boundary lines, and praying or chanting

raises at every wayside cross,
“But that which was theirspecial work

was the guarding of this coast,

tands ona |

Sampson |

[do |

Inm:y‘li

" ull;]ll not trouble )nll," she said, ¢ Did | ]-lm-“: for the

17 1did not mean to hart you,”
“OL! no,” 1 answered,

| should I not be as vesigned as you !”

“Joanne ! exclaimed,

darling ! she

i‘j\uu are thet wueh more than I am,
Can’t you see ! You fecl—God canses you
to feel it—keenly. That is your great

and =0, when you do not murmer,

will be done,” you are re-
that is not the cross he
Instead, he makes bercave-

Cross
but say, ‘God’s
signed, But
gives to me,

the «

«hl_\'

“Only why | death-struggle
pentant, to be

service,

among them gmee his hoyhood, and under | el
their breath the people asked
No definite answer
a rumor crept about, and at length ‘v}‘\'-
vailed, that Mok Felix had despairec

awful

he ¥

|
man whose life had been | knew he was mighty to save. That Lent, ‘ and nearer to me, than when
one preserved in that swift | satan himself held sway there ; new and | long past, we spoke face to
had begged, awed and re- | more vile and awful blasphemies surged |
received into the number | through the place
of these brethern vowed to God’s peeuliar | and it was a mad one.

it was his last carnival,
Men held wo- |

But in village and in choir they | men back from church if they wished to
wissed hine who had gone in and out | worship, but followed them there and

went light to me by choosing to reveal | pardon ; that day and night the

his mercies ;
respond to his grace,
me solemnly of that,  And yet this is not
all T ean,” Perhaps you will nnderstand

Letter when you have heard the legend.”

She <at on the floor elose heside me, and
held my hands, 1 thanked God for her,
he comforted me  so. 1 was always

then for visible love: bat by
and ||l|_\ through her, hi T‘Hl:,]ll
me to be content with a love
visible,

“There was one
“the voung
was left” to

Liungry

keep the wateh from mid-
[ night until dawn,  Through the windows
the moonbeams fell, mingling with the
light that burned before the tabernacle,
ana with the gleam
| taper.  Outside, the
| ¢lass, and the stars shone brightly, and a
[ Tong line of glory stretched from shore to
shorve,  Lost in supplication, the monk
lay yprostrate  before the altar. His
thoughts and prayers were wandering far

smooth like

[ 1 flers on land and sca
[ sunk in loncliness or in d
[ poor who had no helper, to ]

to the dying ; most of all to the tempted,

| wherever they might be,

Hourers

spair, to the

‘e was intensely carnest, and Lie had
a loving temwperament and a strong ima-
cimation which had found fitting cirh and

lelr..v]}“.‘(A
used were no
seemed actually

training in the devout
| itation.  The ]
mere form to

prayers
I

him 5l

to behold those for whom he interceded,
wtually to feel their needs  and sore dis-
| tress,  This was nothing new, but to-night
[ the power of realization came upon him

s never befor e w the
their final angnish ; he suffi
suffering, and felt keen

dying in
d with the
temptations to

| many a deed of evil, and marked Satan’s

| m 1< going up and down the earth,
seck Sharper than
all he underwent
with doubts quite new to him-—doubts of

[ the useor power of his prayve Still e

| ‘.\“i on, i spite 4!!"\w keen sense ol

[ unworthiness to pray. H would not
give place for a monent to the sugg
tion that his prayers were powerless,

| Avain and again he fortified himself with

iliw\w\n of all-prevailing ht. And

il

that

then it scemed to him, in t

light and among the palem

noupon CriLe
smiled at him, aud that
i ¢, “Whatsoever y
, that will I

light : T

the sea

{

a volee savn

m my nain

knew it. 1 K1ew, 1o

of that staring white lighthouse, there was | without w ven the crystal
on the top of the chapel’s square tos | sea befor e wher
larce lantern surmounted by a eross, ¢ | wild eunm rested  w
all through the night the monks kept it | surging white w 1 uttering
burning, and many a <hip was saved and [ h murmin hat the right
many alife preserved by this means,  A* | s marvellously sti there w 1
Vespers the lamp was Tighted, and on evel 1
monk tended it from then till Nocturns,

ving h |

i unoceupicd tin
hoth as to their hodily and
and to

L spirat
every one in anv need

tion that unig At ] u
relieved by maon t
watch till Prim Such f

turies had heen th
the 'ght heen

I must have
that band of men

where, that prayers and prai
offered to ur des
everintercedes for us !

Anne ilent for a whil

heing

e that was praying.
ronsed herse'f, W |
pull home fast, LW 1
Vespers,
“You shall 1 the 1 dean 1
ud, we go up-stai o-night
So after Compli md afterAune and |
hod played and sung to her parents, as we
were wont to-do ca my room
md lichted the five and the tall candl
el wi ol o Iy f 1 real
chool 1talk. An wed me ]
which her ot Bertvand  had
1 t 1 Y ‘. tREAS i 1
1 Has
1 g £y
pl f
e sl Ho. sife 3
fin (SR | A k
hiead
¢ MMse ol Aelsl : 1 \
[ <atan d not 5 | 1 npta
tions just i I abode
vou remember how oft
of the ten
of spiritnal temptati
they are 1o ohvic
legend of the Fum
whether vou take t
false. T am going to
to-night, and 1 an
vou Detrand wrote
made th A\
34
udeed T would,” 1 wered ;o and
unfolded her precions paper

is only a fragment,” sh ¢

ity wher d this after
noon ; but perhaps it will show yon mor
of what Bertrand i

Anne,” T asked suddenly, “don’t you
miss him—more than any of the others i
No—voes,” she answered, then | wsed
thoughtfully, “Yes,” she said at last,
“Esuppose Tdo,  Because, so long as 1

know ‘1. is living somewhere on this
carth, it seems possible for wy feet to go

to him and ey evesto see his face.  But,
after all, none of them seem far away.
We are Mun;‘lll o near in the great

Communion, in prayer noeverything.
In fact, Joanne—does it seem very cold-
hearted —oftenest 1 do not miss them at
all : God somakesup for every loss,”

I was crying by this time, for my
Leartache was constant 3 and Anne eame

y the door
the monastery

swled ficures were hastening to the shor
He looked up Inthe cro ed tower
for the fivst time in man’ lge, the
lanp of \ ] ther
the p m and e stain

) y late, the 1 it

etk
ligh
whinl

P :and, (

He had bheen the and his fa Id ike death, and e
n board n would tren e he beceed ther
captain of 1 like somi e from
md mocked a in. Wha W s if
that | e marine did it.  He wa o of e that tl
monks’ licht vinst tl n Mmp!.n'ﬁ:w'» were his also, till he ofter
meoearth | s not ] H cemed to himself as sw 1 sin asany «
tley were nearving, | them.
ard, and every one I il “Yet, one by one,
e ther With jest ad | from }Ix:\iv’vw.lh“j-\_‘.
of praver 1‘.]~~m'1‘ r1i) 1 \\vihlnvw:v udly o
souls, they had gone that | heads ; children tauy
whirlpool “tide, which had swept hen off | whom onet they had o1
in its strong under-tow to sen.  There | some of those sick W
were homes that would be desolate and | some of those lepers le for ever clean.
hearts  broken ;  there were  bodies | The priest set up crosses on their @aves, | 1i
drowned, and soulslaunchedinto eteruity and sacrvilegiouns | < broke them down

ever lost—for lack of one
t, for the fault of a
Aud still the stars shone brightly,
line of v stretehed from
shore to ¢hore, and the night was mar-
vellously still ; but upon one soul there
had fallen a darkuness that might be felt—
almost the darkness of despair,

“Monk Felix they had called him, and

‘l\l'lll’\: S
little 1i
how
and the long

belie Ins name, with s sweet young face
[ aud happy smile, and his clear
choir,
while time lasted.

that is in- |
| very solemmly :
a monk,” she read, ; profundis clamavi ad Te,
t of the brotherhood, who | toned, one left

“Where is | revelry than even they had known be-
was given, but

of

and st take care to cor- | death-cry rang in his cars; and day and
Bertrand warned | night he besought God to punish here

{ and spare there, imploring that he might

also bear sowe of the punishment of those | altar where a priest pleaded dai

souls that had passed away through his
And a year from that night,
and in the very hour, the last vites having
been given to him as to the dying, the

In",_‘]v

| 8

Aroun

their

and as the

d it at

Dom

number, a

ood

il

rock now called the Friar's had opened
mysterionsly.
brotherhood, chanting the funeral psalms |
words, ¢ De
ine,”

the

in
with

| steady step and a face full of awe and yet
of thank fulness, entered the cleft, and the
| rock closed.

“Years

the light
self were swept away,
was laid in ruins. Bu
[ now held for truth by simple folk, that

1

came

of the monk’s small | tended the lantern, till in th

of the

monk

went, oth

s and the
and the
tthe

or

hands

Revolution

Order 1t-

monastery
legend is even

in Friar’s Rock the monk lives still; hear-

ing ill\\v’l.\‘ the eddyving flood about him,

away —to sick upon their beds of pain, to that bes
y 1 | of hi

11}

ules everthe ery of mer

t

ttle children, | and the ery in his name, 1

ly before the Ju

| In-ltl!ll‘f“hl and vigil, he watche

its in upon his memory the story

v that with it win-

A 1w

n-
1nper-

and prays

| for the coming of the Lord and the sal

| vation of s nd t rock that forms
his prison  has been ad v take lis
shape by the act f those revengeful

| way What hie knows of passing events

dded

what 2 misery and mystery it is
that now no longer the holy bell and
chaut echio above him-—none can tell,
Put tl v say, whatever change o1
chany me to DB , he musi
live and wait the Lord
comes , wl t mountains fall
and the rocks i 1 I pena
shall be over, and 1 hall tery
peace.”
Anne looked at Wa very hard
too hard 7 she ¢
“O Anne!™ Devied, it is true !
She smiled.  “1 ha e to read,
she said ; “m { rhay S
nt «
rels, 1l & maiu,
1 unt of 1 wenty
miles from here, wrde of outlaw
lwell in 1ts their hand
i, and ey 1 hand
it wa 1
then !

{ st \ vedl, and
sin as they ‘ But s recorded
the el W 1 is also 1
( fa Dutch v 1 by 1 n

f the light of monks
er known befi nd nevel
Revol nin it i
nd sl 1th
nen mi 'y
1 s, They
v Inan v r smiled, vet
h 0 nee  brougl manfort.  Littl
| 1 r, down-
dy
1 I I
i ] m
1OV N\
r, more hungry
Iy comfort. Yet
1
T hie il
| ck.
e loper four
t only of pity
t washed, that
| him tl
) \
mderg .
] t t
led ]
d
. nguish of
, an thought
la wi 1\ l-
1 join them in
by some horibl
vit
\ I in
t )
)
W on \

but

no hands co
single half- | praises for the souls
ing he had won.

litttle chapel, and the

stone

top his

y rent it stone
mut none conld destroy the temple

avel
{1 by (tod’s bless
Ho tried to

and

atl
uld a

from

of living stones built up to God out of
that monmful spot.

A L

mt came wh

01 as ney

Cl

before

e strove withand for these people. It was
had been wont to say that he did not | as if an angel spoke to them.
Nay, a

| ner

who

very nan

loved God,

like

believed

Anangel?

in

themselves, as
voice in | tempted as any of them, a sinner suffer- |}
He was Monk InFelix now and | ing from his sin; yet a man and a sin- |

God,

| water was like glass.

where to davker deeds of sacrilege and

fore. Yet in the gray dawn, when sleep
overpowered the revellers, a few lu'nlll«"
crept to that holy hut vound which the
ginners had danced their dance of defi-
ance and death and sin, and there =ought
for ]mlnlnh and blessing, and knelt before
the Lovd, who shunned not the poor earth-
4 ‘”l ‘“Hl‘;
as for so long he had done, except on the
rare occasions when he would be gone for
a night and a day, they knew not where,
and return with fresh vigor and courage,
“Thursday in Holy Week he kept hi
watch with the Master in the agony.
2ound him the storm of evil deeds and
words rose high,  In the midst of it the
rioters thought they saw a vision, It
was a moonlight night, and marvellously
<till 3 no wind moved the trees, and the
But all the silence
of earth was broken by hideous shout
and song, and all its brightness turned to
darkness by such deeds of evil Christians
may not name,  Before those  creatures
stecped in sin, wallowing in it, one stood
suddenly, haggayd, spent as beneath some
great burden, wany as with awful suffer-
ing.  The moonbeams wrapped him in
unearthly light, he seemed of heaven, and
yet a sufferer.  He did not speak ; how
uld he speak, who had pleaded
them again and again by day, and spent
his nights in prayer, for such return as
this ; He lifted up his eyes, and spread his
He looked to them like one upon
“The Chirist! The Christ!” they
murmared, awe-struck.  And then, ‘Slay
him !’ some one shouted frantically. There
came a crash of stones, of wood, of ja ed
iron, and in the midst a distinet, i
‘O Lord J« forgive us.’
heard the last of the prayers that
vexed them,
Good

with

arms,
a Ccross,

“On Friday morni
brotherhood came from Prime,
ng, more like a beast than a

1 man, ap-
proached them.  “Come to us,” he said 1o
ascarcely intelligible dialect nne to the
Dol d

tions,
of the
together they s
reached it

walling

He bade one
y him, and
e, Befor
ud, hoarse
were borne to them upon the

they

breeze 3 and their guide, on Liearn

despairing «

four bare walls

pallet, where a

Following his pe
R

(] d
v
test was @ . A
lay there a victor, by the grace of G
Around him 1 people, for
y g 11l
W
e p
| f
1 I
be to God 17
1 little sia I
\ he paper by,
reat a sin lost  Edq
ked @ \ B W
hat spirit pride or ca il -
knowi 1 i may led t
a fall ( 1 itoa hing
of that | mted to talk t
merey, how it expl ¢
Vel K1y ol
L

i till then conld and must ask hin

him W a
t 1 makes cach
to tl who |
forget self in the
to l rief or pl
1 ¢ absorbin
1 day by
m— that is livia

mnot mowrn inuch
that are only abs
safe and present with him: my tears arc

fi are not safe, the wild world
Vol cannot miss much what 1
have Uy lost. A thousaud times
IMyia peaks to 1 and tl i

, Lord, wilt mark iniquities
Lo y shall stand it 7
o with thee there is mereiful for-
iveness ; and by reason of thy law T hav
waited—fur thee, O Lowd,
“From the morning wateh ever il

night, let Isvael hope in the Lord,

“Peeause with the Lord ther
und with him plentitul redemyption.

Aud he shall redeem Israe from all
iniquitics,”
It was years ago, as I have
Aune d'Estaing told me this]
then, her parents have died, the chatean
has passed into other hands, sheis head of
aconvent in Dretaene, and I—1 lie here,
the last of my name, a hopeless invalid,
with not a penny to call my own, Rich
onee, and voung, and fair, and proud ; sad
once, and doubting how to bear a lonely
future, I know the meaning of Anne's
story now.  “1 have waited for thee, O
Lord ! And heshall redeein Isvael from all |
iis iniquities,”

While I wait for him, I pray.

is merey,

Nine

i v. It does
not gricve me that I do not hear from

“In the monastery none saw an empty | knew that e would come to Judge, yet | Aype, La Mere Angelique is more to me,

, in days
For 1
of the
that, with
glory, and
2 We pray to-
“Thy kingdom

y ‘:u‘\'.
fnew we met in the supe refuge
Sacred Heart of Jesus, and ]
saints on carth and saints iy,
the couls heneath the altar, w
gether the same prayer
come,

- co.

REDMOND O'HANLON
PEDDLER,

AND THE

This renouned outlaw, the terror and
delight of the North, was a gentleman by
birth, Thoagh the beginning of his lv‘i‘r_:ig
coincided with the termination of Crom-
well’s wars, he could not allege his loyalty
as an excuse for despoiling the Sussenach
cuemy, for he got one trial, at least, to
test his good hehavior, and was notable to
live quicetly till his time of probation ex
pived.  He was as popular as any highway
robber could be,  He was averse to blood-
shedding, would velieve distressed peaple,
and Kindly treat any single soldier that fell
in his way,  He levied blackmail like any
highland - chicf, half a crown per annum

being the ordinary taviff, and hi= written
protection exempted his tenants from all
harn at the hand of robber or thief for a

twelve-month, The mortifications he in-
flictedd on his would-he-captors, and his
hairbreadth escapes, almost exceed belief,
The travelling peddlers supplied O'Han-
lon with a faiv proportion of his yearly
revente,  As he was taking the air one
dav, he found one of this body not per-
onally Known  to him, crying bitterly
“What's the 4 oman? “AR

mattey, my oo

that terrible Redmond Hanlon has taken
my box and five pounds, all my worldly
property, and gave me a beating besides,”

SWell, 1 happen to be Redmond Hanlon ;
but I must have robbed and heaten you
when I was asleep, for I remember nothing

of it, Which way did T go after punish
ing vou!” “Ah! sir, | see the vagabone
took your name in vain.  Hq gone
that road-”

The rogue was soon overtaken by Red-
mond’s men, and ted with his vic
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fter perty wa tored to its owy

nd ) ( i me anothe
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Bill of M. Jul Ferry is a feature, will
h 1 healthful and lating effect on

the Catholi f that nation, which
in the torpor of prosperity and peace al-

ved insidious encimes to gradually ob
tain and ret thority and
influen < on foot an

ive organization « faithful for the
support of their scl I the Diocese
of Pavis, under the presidency of M. Ches
nelong, there formed a commit-

tee for the f Christian

250,000 francs,

and close

1 point, in
under the
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whatever it

that Paris is
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WoNDERFUL PROGRESS OF THE CHURCH
IN THE UNTTED STATES.—In the cowrse of
a very able and interesting article on the
Catholic Chureli in the United States, the
Saturday Review, one of the hest and most
enjoyable of English journals, says that
the opening of St. Patvick’s. Cathedral
“is the outward and v <vmbol of a
great fact in modern relig history ; it
at once represents and vecords the won-
derful progress of the Romu 'atholic
Church in the Tnited States.”™
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