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DEO 17, 1807,

LUST IN THE SNOW.

ADVENTURE OF A HEROIC CURR, ON A BICK
CALL 1IN ALPINE HKIGHTS.
From the French of OChus Buet,

The man seized with butb hands the
beavy iron knockoer snd brooght it
down with all bisstrength upon the pavel
of the doors The souud rolled end
goverbersted through the corridurs, re

ted by the echo, until at last, growing
fainter and fainter, it died away altogether
A light slmost immedistely appeared be
hind the glasses of the lower story, and &
hoarse voice cried through the wickete:

“Who goes therel ~ Who dares to
knock at such au bhowm?”

o[t jsn’t you I wsut, Demoiselle Vic:
toire,” the applicant responded, evi
dently sccustomed to these brurque re-
eoprions,

At this moment the window above
them opened aud the venerabee figure
of the cure of Montcernin leaned from the
essvment.

“What do you want, Favel?” he asked
in sstonishment.

But the Demolselle Victoire had already
turned the key in the lock, sud the
visitor, having entercd, was ushered at
once into the parsousge kitchen, where
the embers of a fice on the hearth still
gave out s gentle warmth. Iu the chamber
above the cure was putting on bis wadded
eoat and caseock preparatory to coming
down.

The Abbe Broex, cure of Montcernin,
was & man perhaps sixty years of age, tull
stature, muscular of hmb, and with an
appearance of rugged health and strength

'or more than thriy years he had gov
erned aud directed this poor little parish
of two hundred or three bundred iuhabit.

ants situated upon ome of the highest
plateaus of the Savoyardes Alps.

“But how did you come, Antoine, my
boy 1" eaid the abbe, sffectionately ; “seat
yourself and drink s glass of eu de vie ;
then tell me what bruught you here so
late, or rather o early, for it wae after
midnight when I went to bed, Speak,
my good Antoive, tell us your errand

“[ bave come trom Aygues, M le Cure,”

Favel replied, “ond ail on the run. 1

started at uightfall, but it is far and there

is s0 much svow.”

“Is any one sick at Aygues?” inter.
rupted the cure.

“Alas, yee; perhaps by now he is dead.

He wes taken ill suddenly last night, and

bis granary,

moved quickly on, thelr eyes fixed upon
the circle of light cast by the lantern upon
the snow.

Litile by little, however, & white bead

became burried and they walked with less
uptdlt{.
in the hand of Autoine, and from time to

to say aloud a praver.
They had now been climbing the moun

otill far from their journey’s end; never.

«And [ mine,” replied the Cure in »

Well we shall drink with a letter neart
when we get to Aygues. But come,
Autoine, let ns make hacte; the wind is
rising,

A wind, indeed, was blowing straight
from the east, aud it soon became & strong
snd furious hurricane, The snow began
to fsll, aud in less than twenty minutes &
frightful tempest roged upon the moun-
tain, The uavelers fou.d themeelves
pluoged in profourd darkness, and to
avoid a falliuto the holes that surrounded
them were forced to feel their way with
the points of their climbing poles. They
bad long sgo left the regular road to fol-
low u little by-path alovg the side of the
mountain, ae it was & nearer route, cattivg
off some seven or elght miles of tue perile
uue Jurvey.

To the left of them was a fathomless
abys; to the right & precipitous cl ff
bristing with bushes beuding beseath o
heavy weight of enow. They talked no
wore but advanced with caution, feellng
for the places to put their feet.

As the ascent comtinued, a burning
aweat which froze almost as soon ss it
appeared, broke out sll over them; from
their oppressed throats the breath cecap-d
in hoarse and labored pantings, snd their
temples thrcobed as if they would burst
They exhausted themselves in efforts to
keep in the pathway, bending to the
ground to avoid the force to the wind—

Nelther the priest nor the | Broex, “but in the name of pity give me
ot seemed to feel fatigned ss they | water or a little snow.”

“It would be better to take poison, M,

le Cure,” the pessant replied.

“Ab | but I suffer so— I suffer so !"
“Have you a kuife,” M. le Cure 1"’ cried

stood upon their brows, their breatbivg the peaeant, hesitatingly.

“Yer,” answered the priest, his voice

The lantern swuug less firmly | slmosta whisper; take it from my pocket,”

There was & moment’s silence, then

time the old priest stopped & moment and | Autoine spoke agsin

“Open your mouth, M. le Care,” said

he; “open it and drink; it is blood, fresh
taln for more them two bours, but were | avd warm.”

The priest obeyed, and in order to ex-

theless, they continued ob, speaking but | alt the sacrifice which this poor peacaut
seldom, and then ouly to encourage each | bad made for bim, applied bis lips to 1he
other srm of Autoine (who bad pricked a vein
%M. le Cure,” cried Antoine suddenly, like the chamois huntersof the Alps when
“I have forgotten to bring my water- | OVercome by fatigue and thiret), Life
gourd.” * and energy returned to bim as he dravk

“My child !"” he cried, *yon have saved

tone of regret. “What ao imprudence ! | your pastor; God will remember and re-

ward you”

At this moment there was the eound of
voices calliog In the distance, Autoine
suswered, aud soon a group of moun-
taineers appeared in sight. Forhours they
had exposed themeelves to the fury of the
storws reekiog for this msu of G d.

The foliowing morning the Abbe Broex
returned to his home Demetrius Blanc
was dead ard bad died a true Christian,

heroism,

— - E———

A HISTORIC NPOT.

RESTING PLACE, IN NORTHERN PENNBSYL
VANIA, OF GERaLD GRIFFIN B PARENTS

QGerald Giiffia, the suthor of “The Colle

10 an emiuent degree,poesessed of quslitie

men, the world over, who, loviog thei
motrerland, would reverence the sons wh
have ennobled her.

compelled in some places to save them
selves by clinging to the rocks, in others
by crawling upon their faces.
The good old Cure was forced to leave

was upcon: cious when 1 left 1 came to
oblige bis wife; she was afraid to bave
bim die without confeesion.”

“Quick,” cried the cure, ‘“give me 1y
boots and my mantle; I may arrive too
late ”’

“You cannot go, M. le Cure, you can
not go,” declazed Victoire, stoutly;
nevertheless, she hastened to gather up
the articlvs demanded, bringivg ber mas
ter an old hat reserved for such occssions,
a beavy woolen cleak aud a pair of thick
Jeather boots. “You've forgotten the
ecld. M. e Cure, aud the enow,” she per-
dleted; it ia two fe tdeep, at lesst.”

«Four feet,” said Avtoine, “there is’nt
the elightest trace of the road and the
Black brook is runuii g out of its bsnks.”

“You haven’t told me who it is that is
dylng,” said the cure, suddenly addressing
the messenger.

“Demetrius,” replied the peasant, turn
ing atimid and questioning look upon the
face of the old man.

“Demetriue Biance!” shouted Victoire
in a rage, and lifting her arm towards the
ceilivg; “that worthless scapegrace, that

in church sivce he returnid from Paris
Will you go to bim, M. le Cure, who
pever bows to the croes, who whistles ae

the procession passes; who drinks like 8| submittiog to sll the borror and terror

fish and mocks at everything; surely, M
Cure, you won’t go to him?” Thereupon

the worthy women busied hereelf in warm-
g the thick woolen oversicks and the | again.
rabbitskin gloves, While her master drew “We cannot go auy further, M. le
on his boots, *‘A man,” she continued,
“who bas ineulted you lower tban the | nothing to guide us.”
ground and who would have beaten you

but for Antoine here!”

The cure paid no attention to her grum

bling, bhowever, but got up when he
had finished his preparations and started | looked about him. Antoine, pale, with
outa hat, his hands torn by the rocks

to ko out.

“Come, my boy, you will have to goaud his clothes in tatters, stood besid

with me,” +aid be, “The clerk is too old | him, but not a trace of the road could be

his cloak in the bushes, where the tem-
pest had carried it, and where it flapped
about like the sails of a vessel, Koras
loug time the Cure bad kept up a etout
heart, but at last his strength began to fail
him, and he turned to bis companion, ery
ing in & broken vvice: “It ie hard work,
my boy, for an old gray-beard like me!”
“Shall I carry you, M le Cure?”
“No, my child, no; one of us must
bave a chance of escape.”
wYonder is the forest,”” the peasant ex-
claimed, suddenly; let us rewain there
until daylight; then we can go on,”
But tbe pricst refused  *“Our days sre
pumbered,” eaid he, “but only a few
minutes separate Demetring Blanc from
the judgment of God. R:main in the
forest youreelf my boy; as for me, [ must
”

on.
Fifty yards fartber and they could dis-
tinguish the first shadowy line of

by chauce, bewildered and he'pleeely

of their position, stumbling over the

and too feeble; he couldn’t go & handred | geen.
yarde in this enow. Ivis a work of charity

which beaven always remembers ”

wParden me, M le Cure,” cried Favel, | brought you with me; I shou!d have come
reproact fully, ¢did you thivk 1 would | alove.”

stay here if a dozen clerks could go whil
on were «Xposec?”?

of Pierre Jacques, and say & prayer, m
girl, for the poor Demetrins,”

this, the cure opened the door and weut
out into the ¢:ld and the enow. The | we shsil yo to sleep, and to slean
modest little church of the village stood | death.”
upon 8 kuoll just above the eure’s dwell:
ing.  Uilockwg the door, they entered | but the Abbe Broex had relied too much | gentlemen, after spending three score
the building, Antoine holding the lan | upon his strength; he staggered as he
tern, and took up the little vase aud the | walked, his limbs were like lead and his
silver vessel containing the holy oll, | brain benumbed with cold.
which the old priest placed in his velvet
bag, carefully fastening it about his neck
Antoine carried the prayer bouk and the

bell,
*

* * * *

It took two hours in ordinary times to
go from the church to Aygues, but in | said he; ‘‘have a little patience.”
weather like this more than twice as long.
1t was the week before Coristmas, and the
oldest inbabitante, accustomed as they | caught him in his arms.
were to the hard:hips of iife on the

Alps, hai never seen & wiater
termble as this,
hamlet of three or four hovels, lying

the bottom of a ravine hetween two great | one to hear in that desolate solitude;
mountains. To reach it it was necessary to | holy man is dyiug for want of a lit

to ‘climb the precipitous side of the mou

tain, cross over the top, and descend by & | noi-e of the wind aud tempest, but
narrow path to the ravine below, at the other volce responded to the appeal
botiom of which foamed a rushing

torrent.

Tt was one of these terrible nights

kpown only to the Alpine winter.

Aygues was a miserable

tenderly, *1 ask your pardon for havin

e| Dusrespectful for the first time in h

life, the peasant only shrugged his shoul.

“The farewell, Victoire, and don’t for- | ders
get to send in the morpivg a bowl of
bouiliion and a bottle of wine to the wife

y | Antoine fell upon his breast, weepiy

thirety !"”

fal of snow and lifted it to his lipe; b
the prasant checked him.

a8 | “I die of thirst,”

whitened trees, the begiuniog of the
forest. They commenced to run bt the | produced, tell their own story of the re
cold frozs them, the wind whipped their | ing place of Gerald Griffin’s parents :
faces, the snow beat upon them from LHS

every direction aud the peril increased
good for vothii g ecamp; he haen’t cet foot | with every step. QOuce uuder the trees
they had a moment’s respite, but only &
moment’s. They were now travelliog

stones concealed beneath the enow and
slipping, falling and rising, only to fall 1836,

Cure,” said Antoine, at last; we have

in the struggle on the mountain, and

“Antoine, my 8on,” said the old Cure,
g Revered aud beluved by her own

“Embrace me, my poor child !” the
Cure continued, almost in tears; and | affection by vne who loved her as a

“You must not do that, M le Care,

writer (even 1f possessed ot the necesear

ability) to sttempt to write the life or | the ploueer Irish Catholics settlers of Sue

eulogize the character of the gifted an

graceful suthor auvd tcholar aud humble And as bas ever been the story in every

they were the ones destined to plant here
the seeds of that faith that 1heir ancestors
bad lived to uphold, snd all of them would
have died to defend, for centuries past, in
the old land.

The traditions of the neighborhord are
to the effcct that Patriek and Ellen Giffin
settled, in the year 1520 on a tract of land
bordering the Q 1aker Liake, in Silver Lake
towanship, Susquehanna county, one of the
prettiest and mort beautiful spots in this

PAY YOUR DEBTS.

THE DUYY OF CATHOLICS IN REGARD TO
THIS BCRIPTURAL COMMAND

“Pay what t00u owest.'' =31, Matt. xvill. 28,

Justice my dear brethren, Is the first aud
highest law of buman conduct, Aud
although our Blessed Lord in the gospel
ives s to understend ubat justice should
be temyered with mercy, He none the less

portion of the state, which they christened
“Fuiry Lawn,” in memory of their
forsaken bhome in the old land. They
came to this county when as yet the cry
of the bungry wolf was still a familar
sound to the ears of the bardy ploneer
settlers, and the bravching autlers of the
fleet limbed stag could be seen as he came,
at evening time, to lap the waters of the
peaceful Quaker Lake Here, withaweetly
sad recolicctions and found memories of
other days and other ecenes, they lived
thelr simple, quiet lives untrammoled by
the oppresive laws that had made them
exiles in their old sge. Here they wor-
shipped Almighty God, not in temples
erected by human haud, "tis true, for none
were pear them in the early days of their
settlement here, as they were the ploneer
Catholics of thie ¢ muty, but they brought
from the old 1laud—if they brought woth-
ing else—their best possesston—a priceless

But no one was able to make Autoine | heir-loom—a pure, 8 lofty and an all-con-
Favel believe that he had dune an act of

rolling faith, that kuew no change in
their coange of home, and that, under
their orcumetances, required no other
temple tbau nature’s ownin which to find
eXpression Upright, honest and respected,
for even in the wilderness the nobility of
their vatures and the reficement of their

In the long, and still leugtbeuivg, hist of characters, were patent to all men, they
noble and illustrious names that Liishmen pased their simple lives, working hard

( of justice, slways and in all classes.

fnsiste on the strict observauce of the law

No amouut of faith, hope or charity can

supply for it.
aith without justice is bypoeriry, hope

without jastice is presumption, sud
charity without justice is little less than
the mockery of viitues. The sine that cry
to heaven for vengence are those rgaiust
justice. The men whote works our
B essed S.viour constantly condemned
were the Scribes aud Phansees—dishonest
men. Kvery senteuce of Divine Revela-
tion aund eyery dictate of huwan con
science »flirme the absolute necessity of
the law of justice. So that if we fail in
this our faiiure is simply faal

Without doubt, my dear brethren, we
all appreciate the excelience and the im
portauce of the virtue of justice; but when
we come to avply the law to ourselves,
some of us, | fear, are rather lax in our
interpretation of it. “Pay what thou
owest " is right enough, we don’t dirpute

THE STUDY OF THE CATECHISM,

—
From the Ava Maria.

The last inetructions of the glorious
Pius to the parish priesta of Rome were
thac they should redouble their zeal in
teaching the catechiem to the little oues,
“for the child that grows up uicourcions
of the duties of religicn will ignore the
dutfes of man” These noble words of
that great Puntff should be engraved in
the heart of every Christian, for they will
afford bim s sure and unerring guide
throughout life. Too often in our day is
the study ot Holy Mother Church'’s doe-
trines neglected ; too often are they lighily
regarded. In most cases this does not
spri g from want of reverence for ber,
but from lack of appreciation of the great
—nay, incalculable—benefits that can be
derived from the dogmas of our faith,
I'he catechism is not a mere dry recital of
theoretical teachings; it is & manual of &
urand and glorious hife-work; it is a most
perfect epitome of the practical know-
ledye of mau and man's desires and evds;
itis a perfect rule aud exemplar of lite,
Notbiug 18 more prevaleut in our day
thau false and pernicious teaching in
every department of wan’s life, and no-
whete can & defence agsivst ruch tesch-
ings be found more forcibly set forth than
n the catechisms of Chrstian doctrine,
The notion beld by mauy that it 1s suita-

1t ; but as a matter of fact, do we ao 1t ]
Are not we also given to make excures
aud do we not put ufl our pay ments when
they are due? Aud when, with a wore
rigid sense of j wiice, we would strain a
point to make thew {

It {8 posively awszing how indifferent
gome seemingly prous people are iu the
matter of payluyg theirdebs  They go to

ble ouly for the young is uvfounded and
peruicious, True, it is imple, plain,
easy, and concise, But for these very
reasons it is most ueeful and beneficial;
for it 18 the essence of all kuowledye and
all truth, It is a book mnot only for the
young, but for the old. The labor of
study in after years is, if properly directed,
ouly an unfolding and development of the

everywhere should ever hld in bail wed | and living frugaily, little dreamivg, pos
memory, there is nonethat shines with & sibly, that a day would come ia the not
brighter, purer lustre thsn does that of | very far distant future when members of

gene,” Gified above bis fellows, talented | in this region, Bat such was the fact, for

of mivd and beart of a very supcriur order, Giiffis came mauy other sturdy, upright
pure, honest, siucere, aud patriotic, weil | and induetrious Irish Oatholic farmers,
does he deserve the place accorded to bim | who, breaking their way through the
among Ireland’s gifted eone; and well | wilderness, torced rugged usture to chavge
truly well, does be dererve to be beld in | her sspect, and, by yeare of toil and perse
Jove aud in honor aud in esteem by lrish

But 1 is not 1he preseut purpose of the | humes 1hat sho wed every evidence of the

their race and crevd would be numerous

s | follnwiug closely the leadership of Patrick

verauce, travsf rmed the hitherto un-
r | brokeu frest laud into blooming, well
o | kept farms, whereon, in later days, when
offl asuce came to them, they erected cuzy

y | carefulness sud thrift that distinguished

d | quebanna county

Sacraments, with their
Tney 18

frequent  the
veighbor's money iu their pockets

as they can, or because they w sh to spend .

man who is in debt, or who is buund to | ™

buy a fall bonnet or a seal-kin eacque

men of dishonest humauity, who bas been h

rannipg up bills without svy apparent | It

Coristian brother, Gerald Goffis, but |land snd in every clime, wheresoever &
rather to present to bis admirers a bis of | eettlement of Irishmen was formed, there
bistory, that will, undoubtedly, be of | always stood the church fn the midst of
pleasing interest to them, and will cause | them, with the croes, the emblem of their

their admiration for the eon to refle

ct | faith, surmounting it, eo also did the story

back in some degree, at least, uvon the | obtain its natura: repetition here, for

parents, uvto wbom Gerald Goffia ow
8o largely that his vame is now asynony

es | about the year 1830 the first Ca holic
m | churchin Suzguebanua County was erected

for sterling purity, chaste bsauty and |in Silver Lake township, about two miles

lofty ennobling sentiments in the wor

1d | feom Q 1aker Liake, nd it wes dedicated

of letters—his father aud bis mother— | to the service of Almighty God under the

Patrick and Eilen Griftiu—the noble Lri
par+nts of a gifted sou.

sh | patronage of St Augustine.
But it is foreign t» my purpose, in this

While walking, meditatively, through | article, to write anything of the history
the qusint, old farbioned country grave

of the growth and progress of Catholicity

yard that surrounds St. Fravcis Xavier’s | in Surquehanna County; my simple wish
church, situsted in the borough of Friends- | beivg to place on record the fact that here
ville, Susquebavna county, Pa, I came | in this quiet conutry graveyard, far away
upon & burial lot, wherein were erected | from their old home n the old land, has,

two plain, unostentatious marble slal

Sacred to the
memory of
PATRICK GRIFFIN,
The first Catholio settler
in thiscouuty,

Born in Limerick, Irelavd.
DIED
Januarv 20,

Aged 72 years,

Amen,
The priest did not reply, but, drawing SACRED
a match from bis pocket, be managed to To the memory of
relight the lantern, which bad goue out ELLEN,

Wife of Pauick Griffin,
of Surquebauua Co,,
Born 1o the city of
o Lime ick, lreland,
May, 1776,
Died Oct 14 b, 1831,
Ayed 60 years,

family, respected and esteemed by

tian, May she rest in peace,
This stone is erected as a tribut:

g | the n-phew, Doctor Robert Hogan

Saying | buterly, “We must go on, Antoine,” | New York.
eaid the Cure at last; “if we remain bere

Yes! These inecriptions tell thelr
ia | story, but what a bitter, bitter story,

ears of hia lifetime in hisnative land

leng'h, in his old age, to leave it all be

And stooping down he took up a hand- | handmaids of British tyraony, in the

ut | 1aud and the land cf the stranger !
can apal z+ the thought that must

All at once the old man staggered and | Patrick Griffia was a man of very sup
fell. Autoine dropped the lantern and

“Give me a drink,” he whiepered faiatly; | ing in their fullest measure the r 1
qualities that distinguished his aucestors. brethren and of many friends, some
Antolne uttered a cry of despair. Help! | His devoted wife, a la'y of elevated char
in | help!” he shouted, as if there were any | acter, sipcerely religious and devoiedly occasion.

«a | Catholic, esrnest and sffectionate,
tle

the inscriptions upon which, as here re

all his earnivgs in the grog-shop ~God | ®

church Sauday after Sunday and even teachings of our cat chism.

The faith we hold is not theoretieal; it
eminently practical. The truths we

won’t pay what thry owe, either beciuse learn as cbildren from the lips of the
they want to hold ou to the cash as louy Chureh's teachers find practical applica-

»n i all our studies aud actions, 1f we

the money for somethivg clse. Here is a would act and live as Catholics should, we

ust in all things act and speak as Catho-

make restitution, aud he will go ou for | Ic truth dictates. Not that we must
years without fufiling his obligation, openly proclaim our faith on the house-
Decause he hesitates to reduce bis bank | top sud in the streets, but that our daily
account. Here 18 & woman who owes her Il\VUu“.nul and ourcommon conversations
grocer or her butcher, aud she postpones be carried on fn a Catholic tove and
payment ind«fioitely because she wants to | spitit  There is a certain unobtrusive
iusinuation of opinion which {s far more
Here s another, and a very common specl- forcible than open argument. It 18 &

appy mean between indiffsnce and boast-
1g of taith, which we as Catholics should

purpose of meeting thew, for he spenas | 8 A in our daily pursuits, in soclety,

nd in every walk of life, In order to

help us! Pevplenowadays make light of | possess such a Catholic tone and tendency

their debts and obligations; they muke no | ®
honest efforts to redeem them; they lovse f

kunowledge and understanding of our
aith as perfect a8 may be is necessary,

sight of that final accounting when the | auditis only in the rec_ugnizcd expositions
ui just debtors “shall be cast into prison of our religlon that this can be found.

from which they shall mot depart until

Hence the study of the catechism {8 im-

they pay the last farthing ” portant to every one—not ouly to the

But suppose a man is not able to pyy I
his debts. What then ? Well fa the fist | !

ittle cbild, or to the young, but to the
nan of work and action. Iuv is a perfect

place, he has no right to contract debts | philosophy; for it is the exposition of the
unless he can see his way to pay them ;| doctriue of the greatest of all masters. it

and in the second place he is bound iu 1

s a perfect foundation of all science snd

consclence to make every effort in his all learntog; aud as far as men stray from

ower to meet his obligations

If due | 1ta declaratione; in so far do they err. It

prudence aud economy be exerclsed, aud | t» & perfect guide of life, and when its
through accident 8 man becomes unable rules are neglected, mau even physically
to liquidate his iudebtednoss, \here 18, of | feels the wrong that is done. Despise not
course, no help for it, and no charge of | 1t study; for it is the study of the ecience

dishunesty can be alleged agaiust him

bs, | long riuce, mouldered into duat, all that | Byt in the majority of cases people get
was mortal of the parents of the illustrious | j,4o deht, aud continue in it, through

st- | Gerald Griffio, the author of “The Col- | jownright extravagance. The ramshop

be forgotten :

legians,” who wrote so sweetly in prose | iy ghe great feeder of the debtors' prisou,
and verse, and whose pathetic plea for | o well as of the Tombs. The dissipstion
remembrance, a8 expressed in the ltues of | or the criminal extravagancs of the haad
Hardress Cregau’s sung to Aune Chute, is

#0 often quoted by those who would 1Ot | the bottom of most of the cases of hope

of the family, or some member of it, s at

lese iudebtedness we meet with, Debts

and the woral teachings of the great Mas-

ter who, centuries ago, trod the hiis and
vales of Judea to show to wandering and
despairing man the way to knowledge and
true happinees,

THE PLEDGE FOR CHILDREN.

AN INSTRUCTIVE DISCOURSE BY CARDINAI

WA place in thy memory, dearest,
Ins nll thet I claim,

The sound of wy neme.”

are the honorable exceptions

incurred through sickness or mere acctdeut
Aud eveo
To pause and look buck wh'nn thou hearest | harg you caunot be classed among hon

MANNING.

Qardional Manning approves of glving
est | the total abstinevce pledge to children.

who kuew her, the presented in her
is life the model of a tender mother, an
affectionate wife vnd a eincere Chris.

of rorrow, underlies the surface of these

Again they took up thelr pair.ful march, jnscriptions 1 How that graud old Irish tli::ie“rltr:le yv::i!hzu;'l;::in:&ul!::“at:(yi obligations ' of justice brook not a

oppression a1 d cruel wrong, the ever ready

controlled and directed the actions of him- s A - = : s
ife in thi d k the conventional dinner the guests were )
Lk Uietlic, w0 & B all entertained hy the Abbot tu one of the which took place last month, He was an

—McN., in Scranton Truth.

May the Lord have mercy on his goul. A DISTINGUISHED BENEDICTINE
Through the merits of our Saviour.

THE CHUKCH IN SCOTLAND,

financisl ekill the Church 1 Scotlan

1 O‘A‘der, the spot

greater part of his life, wrote his immo
tal rule, and died, the spot rev

Dom Jerome Vaughan, to whose in-
domitable energy, uuflaggiog zeal and

owes the great Beuedictine Abbey and
College of Fort Augustus, has been stay
ing since the month of May last in the
spot which of all others he loves best in
the world—the arch-abbey of Monte
Caei ot .
I e bl hun‘xli:w‘;fi t:;estl}b[;:lﬂ?;icl: honesty. And letus bexin by payiog our
greatest miracles and most wonderful
vistons, the spot where he spent the

debtors, unless you make every effort in
your power to cancel them. It is_true
that you are not bouud to deny yourself
« | or your family the necessities of hife in
order to pay your deb's, but you are

ONE WHO HAS DONE A GREAT WORK FOR bound to practice the most rigid economy

s0 that sooner or later you may be at ls to
meet them ; and if you neglect doing so
you are not an honest man.
d Now, my dear brethren, we all hold
jnstice in high esteem, and we recoguize
au honest man as the noblest work of G.d
Ouly let us carry our admiration into
practice and illustrate in our own conduct
the glory of Gud's greatest attrnibute and
the inc mparable perfection of Christian

lawful debts, for to pay what you owe 18
the A B C of justice. Remember that th's

¥ is & matter where the inteution counts for

dered little without the act. Outside of pro

fessional thieves there are few dehtors

o of | doubly sacred as the resting-place of the | WHEO 0 Bt the fntention of making

son, | #sint’s body and that of his tWin sister, St.
, of Scholastica, which reposes in the eamo

shrine beneath the roof of that supe

own | basilica that 1ises up msjestically from the

full | very apex of the holy mount.

,the anxiely, has much benefited by his rest

+nd of his forefathers, was iuduced, at | the past five or six months, and seems
hind | have quite regained his former strength

g i y s 0 i On the feast of his patron he san High r
I am thirsty,” sald he, suddenly; “so | him, to seek a new home away from Mo iun ‘eha Buhicn‘nud bl c%nurfl- b om the dramatic profession, Sir Charles

everything rquare when their ship comes
in or their wine pans out, But all such
intentions are mera sops to conscience and
they are the inventions of dishonest souls,
Don’t mock j1stice in vhis way, but resolve

rb

Father Vaughan, whose health soma .

ai once o “pay wha' thou owest,” for tha

of moment’s delay.
Another well known name must be
added to the list of converts to Catholicity

to

new | 0'atory messages from his many freinds, Young, whose most successful piece—

Who | snd on the following Suuday the twen!
have | fifth anniversary of his first arriving

erior

i telligence; a descendant of one of the|sulons of the Forestina, and there 1.
very oldest 1rishCatholic families, inherit- | Jerome received the cordial covgratu

10ble | tlons of his Right Reverend and Revere

By a epecial favor recen
pos- nceorded by a rescript of the Holy S-e

gessed, with her warm Iri-h heart, a culti- will remain ur disturbed for twe

i s Oasd i
n- | water!” His voice rose €ven above the | vated mind and a refi ied taste, She was months at Monte Ca ino, He is, it
no | de icately nurtured and full of sensibility. understood, engaged in some ascetl

Cure murmured,

¢[nto thy hands, oh! Lord——"" the

Antoine knelt beside him, tears of grief induced, by a promse of hetter things, to

and pain falliog from hia eyes upon the | leave their native land, the land of ¢ l
At | love, forever, and to journey into the |ing him.

freezing cold enchained all nature. The | freczing fl-sh of the good old ahba.

gky was of a leaden gray and a carpet

of | the end of his resources, exhausted and

ubtrodden snow extended as far as the ; overcome with sorrow, he lifred his pastor | eastern Pennsylvania, Yet even in

eye could reach
1ested upon everything

The Abbe Broek and his guide walked

Profound silence | in his aims and placed bim beneath
shelter of a rock which formed a sort of &
recess in the chff. There they rested,
om, Ecattering the snow with their long | plunged in 8 deadly torpor—hearing
puinted staffs, the lantern of Antoins | pothing—seeing nothing,

throwing a few feeble rays of light upon * * * *
the grourd before them. As they walked

1-

along the gocd priest murmured bis pray- | leaving bebiud them, & dark blue

e1s, while Antowe thought only of

cowe, his stable snd the wheat that filled

his | studded with biilliant points.

It is paradise,” murmured the Abbe

the

in leaving their native laud, and thi
glorious to them both, is chrouicl

"The wind ceased, the clouds dlspersed, | the monument of Patrick Griffin,

well nigh unbr ken wilderuess of North

exile they could b ast of a fact which if it
did not entirely, still it must have at least | to try Nagal Balm for 8 long staoding ¢
richly compensated them for the regie's
aud sorrows they must have experienced | mauently cured me. LL was o pleasant nod

What a bitter commentary 1t 18 upon the | work and other literary h\mrn.v His many
evil government that has misruled Leeland | friends at home aud aoroad will no doubt | hood s often attended with many perils

s0 long that two such as these ghould be | be glad to hear some authentic news }
him and to hear how much good his well. | heing prepared with every means of rafety

their | earned period of peace and repote is do- \ Uuniversally acknowledged as the relinble A g

— @
their Criticism.
A ladv in Brockville statesa—1 was indu

pereeahla to use tont ITat flrst thougnt it
2 fnct,l‘ hu(l." I now use it with my chidren
ed on | elods aua 8 oppage of the nusn) PHISALES

“The| A Cavive Evin,—Children are o

sky | first Cath Jlic eettler in thia country ” | fretful and ill when worms are the oa

How their hearts must have thrilled and | Dr. Low's Worm Byrup
throbbed with pleasure at the thought that | Worms.

in my Lead that was pronounced Catarrh. | W,man
| The Ea'lm gave immedinte reltel and par-

y | “Jim the Penman”—had a very prosper-

at | ous run in this country a few mouths ago,

Casino was duly celebrated. After bad the happiness of being received into
e i gt v g Church shortly before bis death,

m | excellent actor; his reputation as a drama

la | tic author, auvd knowledge of matters
ud | connected with the profession were o we 1
of | recogniz-d that he was appoiuted by Lord

whom had come from a distance for the | Baconsficld a wember of the Qommiesion
tly | on Copynght. By his death the stage has

he | lostau accomplished actor and play writer,
lye | rociety a favorite,
is | but fervent convert. R L P—Ez

cal ——t Ao ———

and the Ubucch a recent

The other day he virited one of the par-
ochial schools in L imdon for the purpose
of enrolling the cmldren in the League of
the Cross. In ¢xplaining to the boys aud
girle the obligativus they were shout to
assume, and it bhad been a preliminary
coudition of its administration that the
parents should give their consent, hls
Emineuvce eaid :

v, metimes [ am told ehildren do not
understand whet the pledge is, and 1
always auswer, ‘Children understand what
the pledge is hetter than you do.” Then
I am asked, ‘But can c¢hildren keep the
pledge 1" and L answer, ‘Children keep the
pledge better than grown people, for if
they never get to love the taste they will
never know the temptation,” Tuere are
foolish fathers and mothers who give
their cbildren iuntoxicating drink, wnd
then when they grow up ecold
them or perhaps beat them becanse
they frequent the public house  Who
taught thim the lesson? Who led them
in the way ! Ah! how bappy will it be
for the fathers and mothers who, when on
their deathbed, have sons and deughters
standing by their side who never were
intoxicated in all their lives ! They can
lay their heads on their pillow and say
with joy, ‘I can leave these children of
mine in the world without fear. They
bave grown up under my eye walkivg in
the way of eternal life. They will con
tinue to do so, and G d will take care of
them.” Therefore you parents are dolog
a good thing in letting your children take
the pledge, snd you aredolng a gocd thing
fn takiug it”’

The Cardinal believes that in nineteen
eares out of every twenty when gir's and
boys grow to be young men and women,
and then go to the bad, drink 1a the cause.
“So long,” he says, *as boy or girl, man
or womau, I sober and temperate, having
a knowledge of the Ho'y KFaith which you
were all taught at school, he or rhe will
be stead fast against temptation and perse-
vere in the right way; but the moment in
which intoxicating drivk darkens the
yeason, biinds the couecience, and sets the
heart and passious on fice, and makes the

" i i
The voyage from maiden fair to woman- | o)) weuk, there is uo sin that may not be
4 * | committed, no commandment of God that
of ‘ Mothers should insist upon their daughters may not be broken, no depth of drgrada.

“Life-preserver’’ on thix rongh sea of un
inties, 18 De. Prerce’s If te Pre
certalnties, 18 r 1erce’s l'avorite tres

tion Into which one may not fall.”

Detectives Wanted.

‘ cription. It has averted many a dieater. | to ferret out and diseover, if they can, a
ced | It has e soued many a periled hfc! This | sir gle cass where Dr, Pierce’s Golden
woid | popnlar remedy is prepared especially for | Medical Discovery bas been used for

It i the ouly remedy of its | torpid liver, indigestion, impure bloud, or
clase gold by druggists under a positive consumption o 1ts early stages, without

“no  guarantee  to give ratisfaction. This giving immed‘ate and permavent rolief;

for
ften DY the mavufacturers for many years.

use Narionan Piuus are the favorite purga
safely expols all tive and auti bilious madicine; they wre | man's Worm Powders destroy Worms, and

mild and thorough.

guarantee has been faithfully carried out | provided, of course, that the directions

have been reasonab y well followed,
Worys often destroy children, but Free-

expel them from the systom,




