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little self that day on man's chnicu‘
errand — destruction, All the young |
fish seemed to know that 1 was one who
had taken out God's certificate, and
meant to have the value of it: every
one of them was aware that we desolate ‘
more than replenish the earth. For a
cow mignt come and look into the water,
and put her yellow lips down; a kings-
fisher, like a blue arrow, might shoot
through the dark alleys over the chan-
nel, or sit on a dipping withy -bough
with his beak sunk into his breast-
feathers ; even an otter might float,
down stream, likening himself to a log |
of wood, with his flat head flush with the

water-top, snd his only eyes peering

quietly ; and yet no panic would seize

other life, as it does when a sample of

man Comes,

Now let not any one suppose that I
thought otthese things when I was young,
for 1 knew not the way to doit. And
proud enough in truth | was at the uni-
versal fear | spread in all those lonely
places, where I myself must have been
afraid, if anything had come up to me,
It is all very pretty to see the trees big
with their hopes of another year, though
dumb as yet on the subject, and the
waters murmuring gayety, and the banks
spread out with comfort : but a boy
takes none of this to heart, unless he be
meant for a poet (which God ean never
charge upon me), and he would liefer
have a good apple, or even a bad one, if
he stole it.

When | had travelled two miles or so,
conquered now and then with cold, and
coming out to rub my legs into a lively
friction, and only fishing here and there
because of the tumbling water § sudden
ly, in an open space, where meadows
spread about it, I found a good stream
flowing softly into the body of our brook.
And it brought, so far as | could guess
by the sweep of it under my knee-caps,
a larger power of c¢lear water than the
Lyun itseif had ; only it came more
quietly down, not being troubled with
stairs and steps, as the fortune of the
Lynn is, but gliding smoothly and forei
bly, as if upon some set purpose.

Hereupon I drew up and thought, and
reason was much inside me; because the
water was bitter cold, and my little
toes were aching. So on the bank |
rubbed them well with a sprout of young
sting-nettle, and having skipped about
a while, was kindly inclined to eat a bit.

Now all the turn ot all my life hung
upon that moment. But as I sat there
munching a erust of Betty Muxworthy's
sweet brown bread, and a bit of cold
bacon along with it, and kicking my little
red heels against the dry loam to keep
them warm, 1 knew no more than fish
under the fork what was going on over
me. It seemed a sad business to go back
now and tell Annie there were no
loaches ; and yet it was a frightful thing,
knowing what [ did of it, to venture
where no grown man durst, up the Bag-
And please to recollect
that 1 was only a boy in those days,
fond enough of anything new, but not
like a man to meet it.

However, as 1 ate more and more, my
spirit ar within me, and | thought of
what my father had been, and how he
had told me a hundred times never to be
a coward. And then | grew warm, wnd
my little heart was ashamed of its pits
pating, and I said to myself, * Now, if
father looks, he shall see that I obey
him.” So I put the bag round my neck
again, and buckled my breeches far up
from the knee, expecting deeper water,
and crossing the Lynu, went stoutly up
under the branches which hung so dark
on the Bagaorthy river.

I found it strongly overwoven, turned
and torn with thicket-wool but not so
rocky as the Lynn, and more inelined to
go evenly. There were bars of chafed

worthy water.

stakes stretched from the sides ha!f-
way across the current, and light out-
riders of pithy
last year'

weed, ani blades of

ater-grass trembling in the

quiet places, like gpider's threads, on
the transparent stillness, with a tint ol
olive moving it. And here and there
the sun came in,as if his light was sifte d,
making dance upon the waves, and

shadowing the pebbles,
Here, although affrighted often by the
ling that every

deep, dark places, and fes
step I took might never he taken back
ward, on the whole 1 had very comely
gport of loaches, trout and minnows,
forking some, and tickling some, and
driving others to shallow nooks, whence
I could bail them ashore. Now, if you
have ever been fishing, you will not
wonder that 1 was led on, forgetting all
about danger, and taki g no heed of the
time, but shouting in a childish way
whenever I cauzht a * whacker " (as we
called a big fish at Tiverton) ; and in
sooth there were very fine loac hes here,
having more lie and harborage than in
the rough Lynn s ream, though not (uite

1 vhere I have
ght of helf a

as in the Lowman,

so larg
even taken them to the we
pound.

Bat in answer to all my shouts there

never was any sound at all, except of a
rocky echo, or a seared bird hustling
away, or the sudden dive ol a water vole ;
ind thickerd

and the eovert grew darker above me,

and the place grew thicke

until I thought that the fishes might
have a good chance of eating me, instead
of my eating the fishes.

For now the day was falling fast be-
hind the brown of the hill-tops; and the
trees, being void of leal a d hard, seemed
giants ready to b it me And every

moment as the sky was clearing up for a
white frost, the cold of the water ot
worse and worse, until 1 was fit to ery
with it. And so, in a sOrry plight, 1
came to an opening in the bushes, where
a great black pool l.y in front of me,
whitened withsnow (as I thought) at the
gldes, till T saw it was only foam-froth.

Now, though I could swim with great
ease and comfort, and feared no depth of
water, when [ could fairly come to it,
vet I had no desire to go over head and
ears into this great pool, being so

cramped and weary, and © Id enough
in all conscience, thongh wet only up to
the middle, not counting my arms and
shoulders. And the look of this black
pit was enough to stop one from diving
into it, even on a hot summers day with

gunshine on the water; I mean, if the

As it was, [ shuad-
not alone at the

gun ever shone there
dered and drew back :

pool itself and the black air there was

thout it, but nlso at the whirling man-
ner, and wisping of white threads npon
it in stripy eircles round and round ;
and the center still as i

But soon I saw the reason of the stir
pit. as well as of
the roaring sound which long had made

and depth of that gr

me wonder, For skirting round one
side, sith very little comfort, because
the rocks were high and steep, and the

ledge at the foot so narrow, [ came to a ‘

| sudden sight and marvel, such as I never |

dreamed of. For, lo! I stood at the |
foot of & long pale slide of water, coming |
smoothly to me, without any break or
hinderanece, for a hundred yards or more,
and fenced on either side with eliff,
sheer, and straight, and shining. The
er neither ran nor fell, nor leaped
with any spouting, but made one even
slope of it, as if it had been combed or
planed, and looking like a plank of deal
laid down a deep black stair case. How-
ever, there was no side rail, nor any
place to walk upon, ouly the channel a
fathom wide, and the perpeudicular walls
of erag shutting out the evening.

The look of this place had a sad effect,
scaring me very greatly, and making me
feel that I would give something only
to be at home again, with Annie cooking
my supper, and our dog, * Wateh,”
snifing upward. But wothing would
come of wishing ; that [ had long found
out ; and it only made one the less in-
clined to work without white feather.
So 1 laid the case before me in a little
ecouncil ; not for loss of time, but only
that I wanted rest, and to see things
truly.

Then says 1 to myself, “John Iidd,
these trees and pools, and lonesome
rocks, and setting of the sunlight, are
making a gruesome coward of thee.
Shall I go back to my mother so, and be
called her fearless boy "

Nevertheless, 1 am free to own that
it was not any fine sense of shame that
settled my decision ; for indeed there
was nearly as much of danger in going
back as in going on, and perhaps even
more of labor, the journey being so round
about. But that which saved me from
turning back wasa strange inquisitive
desire, very unbecoming in a boy of little
years, ina word, I would risk a great deal
to know what made the water come down
like that,and what there was at the top
of it,

Therefore, seeing hard strife before
me, 1 girt up on my breeches anew, with
each buckle one hole tighter, for the
sodden straps were stretching and giv-
ing, and mayhap my legs were grown
smaller from the coldness of it. Then 1
bestowed my fish around my neck more
tightly, and not stopping to look much,
for fear of fear, crawled along over the
fork of rocks, where the water had
scooped the stone out, and shunning
thus the ledge from whence it rose like
the mane of a white horse into the broad
black pool, softly 1 let my feet into the
dip and rush of the torrent.

And here I had reckoned without my
host. although (as I thought) so clever ;
and it was much but that I went down
into the great black pool, and had never
and this must have
been the end of me, except for my trusty
loach-fork. For the green wave came

down like great bottles upon m

been heard of more

my legs were gone ¢ ff in a moment, and
I had not time to ery out with wonder,
only to think of my mother and Annie,
and knock my head very sadly, which
made it go round so that brains were no
good, even if I had any. Buatall in a
moment, before 1 knew aught, except
that 1 must die out of the way with a
roar of water upon me, my fork, praise
God, stuck fast in the rock, and I was
I felt nothing except
that here was another matter to begin
upon ; and it might be worth while, or
again it might not, to have another fight
for it. But presently the dash of the
water upon my face revived me, and my
mind grew used to the roar of it ; and
meseemed T bad been worse off than this
when first flung into the Lowman,
Pherefore 1 gathered my legs back
y were fish to be landed
whenever the water flew too

borne up upon It

slowly, asift

stoppit

strong

y off my shin-bones, and coming
along without sticking out to let the

wave et hold of me. And in this

manner I won a footing, leaning we 1
forward like a draught-horse, and
balancing on my streng

it were,
with the ashen stake set behind me.
yhn Ridd, the
out by the way

'hen 1 said tom

sooner you g yours
vou came the better it will be for you.
But to my great dismay and Wffright, 1
saw that no choice was left me now,
except that 1 must climb somehow up
that hill of water or else be washed
down into the pool and whirl around it
till it drowned me, For there was no
chance of fetehing back by the way I
had gone down into 1t, and farther up
a hedge of rock either side of
the water-way, rising a hundred yards
in height, and for all 1 could tell five
hundred, and no place to set a foot in.
Having said the Lord’s Prayer (which
was all 1 knew), and made a very bad
job of it, 1 grasped the good loacl-stick
under a kuot, and steadied me w th my
left hand, and so with
hegan my course up the fearful torrent
To me it seemed half a mile at

was

L sigh of despair

loast of sliding water above me, but in
truth it was little more than a furlong,
w 1 came to know afterward. It wonld
have bheen a hard ascent even without
the |slippery slime and thbe force of the
river over it, and I had seanty he
deed of ever
Novertheless, my terror left me, now 1

»in-

winning the summit,
was face to face withit, and had to meet
the worst ; and 1 set myself to do my
best with a vigor and sort f hardness

which did not then surprise me, but

have done €0 ever since.

The water was only
or from that to nine at the utmost, and
all the way up I could see my feet look
ing white in the eloom of the hollow,
and here and there I found resti
place, to hold on by the ehil and pant a
while. And gradually as I wont on, a
warmth of courage breathed in me, to
think that perhaps no other had dared
to try that pass before me, and to won-
der what mother would say to it. And
then came thought of my father also,
and the pain of my feet abated.

How 1 went carefully, step by step,
keeping my arms in front of me, and
never daring to straighter

six inches deep,

my knees, is

more than I can tell clearly, or even
like now to think of, because it makes
me dream of it. Only 1 must weknowl-
edge that the greatest danger of all was
just where 1 saw no jeopardy, but ran
up a pateh of black ooze weed in a very
boastiul manner, being now not far from
the summit

Here I fell very piteously, and was
like to have broken my kunee-eap, and
the torrent got hold of my other leg
while I was indulging the bruised one.
| And then a vile knotting of cramp dis-

|

abled me, and for a while I could only
roar, till my mouth was full of water, and
all of my vody was sliding. But the
fright of that brought me to again, and
my elbow caught in a rock-hole ; and so |
| managed to start again, with the help |
of more 1 umility.

Now, being in the most dreadful |
fright, because 1 was so near the top. |
and hope was beating within me, |
labored hard with both legs and arms,
going like a mill, and grunting. At |
last the rush of forked water, where
first it ecame over the lips of the fall,
drove me into the middle, and I stuck a
while with my toe-balls on the slippery
links of the pop-weed, and the world
was green and gliddery, and I durst not
loo). behind me. Then 1 made up my
miad to die at last; for so my legs
would ache no more, and my breath not
pain my heart so ; only it did seem such
a pity, after fighting so long, to give in,
and the light was coming upon me, and
again I fought toward it; then suddenly
I felt fresh air, and fell into it headlong.

TO BE CONTINUED,

CHARLIE—A FAILURE
BY MARY CROSS, IN AVE MARIA

Mre, Brady sat solitary in the room
behind the shop a small apartment
where odors of green-groeery entered
into a powerful alliance with the more
domesticated fragrance of cooking and
washing regaling herself with drip
ping - toast and stewed tea, She had
wept until she could weep no more, and
had reached the stage of telling herself
that she would just have to put up with
things. She had * come through worse”
since fever had deprived her of her
yreadwinner and left her a widow in an
tien land.

The shop bell tinkled. She leaned for-
ward to see a familiar face, and called
i informal invitation to a fat little
woman with a string bag overflowing
with parcels.

“ Come in, Mrs. Marrow.

lone.”

I'm all me

“| heard as the doctors had been to
see Charlie, so 1 come to ask what they
was going to do for him,” explained the
visitor.

But Mrs. Brady’s red and swollen eye-
lids had already revealed that there
was nothing to be done for Charlie, her
first-born son. A year ago he, a bright
young fellow of two and twenty,
had met with an accident, which had
resulted in  paralysis from the
waist downward. He had lain  six
mouths in the hospital. The house
surgeon had taken an especial interest
in him; and when he had beeu sent home
again, still unable to stand or walk,
tuough otherwise well, the promise had
been given that at the end of another
six months a famous surgeon should sec
him, and decided if an operition were
practicable. * Wonderful cures he had
wronght:" he might achieve marvellous
results again.

I'he promise was not forgotten. The
great man had come, with his less dis
inguished eolleague, to the mean street
and meaner dwelling, had climbed the
jarrow stair to the small, stuffy room
where the patient had so long looked
forward to this hour, clinging to the
hope that science would release him
from his dreary imprisonment ; nerving
himself for the ordeal of the operating

room, since beyond it lay the joyful pros-

peet of restored power.

I'he great sur-
geon was touched to the quick of his
humanity by the anxious, pallid, worn,
yvoung face; by the passion o appeal in
the overlarge eves, that, at the end of
the examination, expressed itsell in the
l|Hl“<7I4'H .

“Is there any chance for me, sir?
Any hope that I'll ever walk ibout
gam

* You are not ve

ry strong at present §

t you toned up. Dr. Grifliths

will report to me later about you,"” said

the surgeon, encouragingly; and Charlie

did not detect that the
@

we must

wply was an

Onee outside the little room, the sur:

ke the eruel truth.

¢ There is no use ~ending him back to

the hospital. The ease is hopeless.'

18 of phthisis are there too,”
murmured Dr. Grifliths,

“ Ah! Well, that may be a blessing in
disguise.”

Kindly and sympathetically they had
told Mrs. Brady that her son was doomed
for life to * a mattress grave,” then had
gone their way to other sufferers. She
had yielded to a storm of grief. Not
until the sentence had been pronouneced
had she realized how confidently she
had expected a different one, how high
her hopes had raised themselves. They
were low enough now; and a bharder
» than ever was before her—the
nee of a helpless man added to

her burdens. There was a wide gap of

ears between Charlie and the other
children, none of whom were overschool
18 hard that this should
have happened when she most needed
his help.

we vet, It

I never 'ad no faith in doctors,”

said Mrs. Marrow, with a vague inten-
tion of imparring comfort, wher Mrs
Brady had stated the issue of the con

sultation.

“The Lord's will be done!” she said

vesignedly.

ma'am, and thad'

It's heen doetors and medicine anc

sk ever since he was born, The

first situati he ever had the master
bolted without paying a farthing to any
one. Then Charlie took fever. Then
he was in a shop, and it was burned out.
At his last place he got himsell mixed
up with the hoist, and he'll never put a
foot to the ground again. e must lie
there and suffer to the end, poor boy !"

“ You ought to put him in an institu
tion, or get something off the parish for
his keep,” suggested Mrs, Marrow.

43 e not come to that, yet,” declared
Mrs. Brady, warmly. * Nobody belong-

ing to me was ever in an institution or

took money off the parish, glory be to
God! And T'll be harder driven yet

before 1 do one or the other.
'he house was small, the walls were
thin, Mr

ive quality. Every

Brady's voice was of an inecis
syllable she had
uttered had penetrated to Charlie's
room, and had been as so many sword
thrusts into his hearts
shoek of the diselosure stupefied him
All too soon full and perfeet under-
standing of it developed.

When his mother appeared with a cup |
of tea and the statement that she was |

Kor a time the

from school, 8o you needn’t feel lonely
the change in his appearance startled
her.

« Charlie darling, what's wrong ?”

He flashed the explanation on her ina
sentence @

+1 heard you telling what the doctors
said, mother.”

For a moment she stood aghast, Not
thus had she intended that he should
learn his fate.

“ Doetors make mistakes, dear, like
other folks,” she said feebly,

“ Not those doctors,” he returned.
“ 1 made the mistake, mother — the mis
take of not being killed outright at the
time."

“ Ah, now, what's the good of talking
like that, Charlie 2"

“ What is the good of me? Oh, do
leave me alone for a bit [ want to get
used to it.”

He looked slowly round the small
room, heneeforth to be his wor d—from
the narrow window darkened by ehimney
stalks from the discolored walls, their
sole decorations an unframed print of
the * Last Supper’ and an oleograp!
of the * Mater Dolorosa,” to the table
made out of a pa king-case, and holding
s lew books and simple toilet requis
ites. Aud as he looked, he shuddered.
He was only twenty-three, and he might
live to be an old mal
after year helpless, a irden on others,
who one day might taunt him with the
ling fact.  That he
fanlt, He had done well at school, had
loved learning for learning’s sake ; but
in the fight for daily bread misfortune
had followed him, and brought him to
this most desperate pass,  How eould he
bear it 7 Whny should bear it How
much better if he had died in the hos

iyiug here yeal

1% 80 was not his

pital ! There would i ne mouth less
to fill, He had always been a souree of
care and cost and anxiety, He was that
more than ever no From such
thoughts chasing eac other through

his mind, like so mat waves crested
with the question, * What have | to live
fo .

was born a ghast

resolve,

Phere was a clattering of feet on the
stairease, and presently Pat, his young
est brother, entered cating bread and
treacle

“ Want anvthing, Charlie
perfunctorily.

A minute elapsed ecre Charlie an
swered :

“ Put my razor where I can reach it.
Don't come upstairs again. Shut the
door. 1 am going to eep.”

Meanwhile Mrs. Brady proceeded on
her business of buying next day's dinner
in the cheapest market, so lost in mel-
ancholy reflection that she did not see s
tall figure crossing the squalid street
until she had collided with it.

“ Beg your pardon, sir! Oh, is it your-
gelf, Dr, Grifliths ?

“Yes, Mrs. Brady. I want to see
Charlie again for a minute or two before
I go back to the hospital

“He knows that he'll not get better,
sir,’ she said mournfully. Ile's after
hearing me tell a neighbor, and I'm so
grieved at my imprudence! His heart
is broken, sir. If you could just give
him a word of comfort—if you only could !
You were so good when he was in your
ward, and kept him up ali the time."”

“We must try to kecp him up still,
said the doctor. *“Don'ttrouble to come
with me, Mrs. Brady. I know the way.”

He went through the shop and quietly
upstairs. Charlie had not heard his
approach ; but careless Pat had left the
door of the room open, and what the
doctor saw brought him to an abrupt
standstill. “Stow thyself a Mother "
the prayer he had uttered by|many a bed
of suffering and sorrow went upward
from his heart now as the agony of that
young soul was reveale d to him.

There could be no doubt as to what
had been Charlie's intention. He had
unfastened his collar and bared his
throat, and he eclutched a razor, But

his eves

he asked,

were fixed on something, his
expression was changing ; and eve s

the doctor watche

n silent appeal to

the Queen of Sorrows, the instrument
fell from those thin fingers, and slow
tears started forth from those

eves. He was gazing at the pieture
the * Last Supper. Strange it As
that, in the very act of raising his hand
to end his life, he should look at that ;
that a newer, deeper comprehension of

its meaning should dawn upon him; *that
the words it illustrated, which he had
heard and read ma a time and oft,
should ehime their monrnful, mysterious
musie in his ears now. “And whilst
they were eating, e said: * Amen,
I say to you, that one of you is about to
bhetray Me.
troubled, began every one to say Is
it I, Lord 2"

Charlie was only

And they, being very much

twenty-three. lle

might live to be sixty, lingering hel

s a log in this narrow prison ive per
haps to be neglected, to suffer mo
eruel pangs of soul and body. Rea
itself might give away. Better to end
111 now with one swift stroke

But through all those th ht Vi
those whispers of t ter r. h 1
hat tremulous sea ing que ) ‘4
it I, Lord ? ith a growin ¢ ca
tiol f himself witl it. O f u
is about to betr Me. . | I
Lord? The sen s b
brain until h 1l I b 1
uish found vent i e ery

“No, Lord isnot 1! 1 \
not be. H ne ve me, strengt
me. I have denied Thee ] s
my complainings rebellion against
Thy will ; but d« ot let me betra

Thee., Holy Mary, Mother of God, pr
for me a sinner, now-—yes, now, Mother!

Oh, pray now! D Lord, it is not 1

When Dr. Grifiiths entered, a nder
ful peacefulness v etting on ti r
white face. There was no longer lear
that Charlic would desert his appointed
post before the Great Commander bade
him. The strong eady, ful hand
and the trembling, wasted one et
clasp.

“ Charlie, dear lad! So God ill
that you are to serve Him here and tl
Dear lad! Well, came back to ask
vou to help Father Farre 3 Y 1 1
have just been ling U
formed a elub for ki boy 1
distriet. You are very clevera d
carving, I know, and could teach if
you would. May Father Farrelly send

one or two of the boys to you as

It is all to keep them off the strect nd

out of temptation. Will you do this for
us, Charlie 2"

X v ¥ * ¥ ¥

% No, Charlie's no better,” Mrs, Brady

few months later. * But you'd wonder
to see how cheery he is, sinee Dr. Grif-
fiths put it into his head to teach wood
carving to Father Farrelly's boys. 1
tell him he'll be opening a school next
Its his cough that is the worst on him,
poor boy 1"

Mrs. Marrow preseribed * liguorice
and Spanish,” secretly asking hersell if
Mrs. Brady really did not know that
Charlie was in consumption,” The dis
ease had made rapid progress, but the
poor mother closed her eyes to the fact
When, after months of suffering, the
Angel of Death struck off the fleshly
fetters and released the patient soul, she
broke down as she had never done be
fore.

« | wonder at her taking on, doctor
[ really do,” murmured Mrs. Marrow
wiping her own eyes. The poor lad’s
better away. e w8 never nothing but
a failure.

“ A failure 2 The good doctor
smiled. *“ Ah, no! The bighest suc-

cess of all is his—the success ol the

everlasting crown for the cross brave ly
boroe.

e

PROTESTANT PRAISE

PHE SERAVH OF ASSIST 18 THE FAVORITE
AINT AMONG ¢ EVARATEL
BRETHREN PLENDID TRIBUTE TO

I. FRRANCI BY FATHE) AULY
(EPISCOVALIAN,

It is remarkable what a profound
religions influened s exerted among
sincere non-Catholies by St. Franeis, the
Seraph of Assisi. His life, the
ideal of a follower ol the

appeals to the Protestant as well as t
the Catholie heart, because of its
whounding charity, it plicity, its
wbsolute unselfishness.  Under the eap

tion, * The Call of St Francis,” Father
Paul, of the Society of the Atonement

Episcopalian), writes as follows in The

Lamp, of which he is the editor

“ In August was observed at Ass
the seventh centenary of the Foundir
by St. Franeis of his First Order,
Fratres Minores, or Friars Minors,
s the Seraphic Patriarch, and all gen
erations since, have called them, Lot
us look back over the vista « the
intervening centuries and try to form
some scant idea of how much the Catho-
lic Church owes to St. Francis. When
shutting our eyes for the time being
to everything regard him
simply as a Religious Founder, and
have traced down to the present day
the three mighty rivers of Francisean
which bear respectively
the names of the First, Second and
Third Orders of St. Francis, let us not

lse,  we

influence,

suppose that we have arrived at any

wdequate estimate of our Saint.

IHE FATHER OF MODERN RELIGIOU
FOUNDERS,

“ We must also take into account that

A D 1

Wb majority of the othier notabic

Religious tounders, who have arisen
since the days of St. Franecis, have
sprung from the Iranciscan stock wnd
were proud to number themselves among
the sons and daughters of the Poor Man
f Assisi.

‘or example the following great
friends of God were members of the
Franciscan Third Order: St. Ignatius,
founder of the Jesuits, and his two most
famous associates, St. Francis Xavier
wnd St. Francis Borgia ; St. Charles
Borromeo, founder of the Oblates ; St.
Vineent de Paul, founder of the Lazar
ists and of the Sisters of Charity ; St.
Philip Neri, founder of the Oratorians ;
St. Francis de Sales and St. Franeis de
Chantal, joint founders of the Sisters of
Visitation ; St. Paul of the Cross,
under of the Passionists ; St. Alphon-
sus Liguori, founder of the Redemptor
l1a, founder of the Ursu-
: John Baptist de la Salle,
founder of the ) stian Brothers
Father Olier, founder of the Sulpicia

Dom Bosco, founder of the Salesian
Fathers and Sisters : and Prederic
Ozanam, founder of the St. Vincent de

Paul Society.
I'HE REVIVAL OF FRANCISCANISM
At the present time there are in vari-
18 parts of the world in round numbers

me y-five thousand Franeiscan

Friars, e hundred thousand Franeis

can Sist and one million Franciscan

l'ertiari

“This is a splendid showing after

soven hundred vears and best of all the

family of St. Franeis manifests no sign
f decay, on the contrary the elose ol
the nineteenth and the beginning of the

twentieth century have been marked by
2w unprecedented revival ot Franeiscan
ism and an extraordinary leature of this

rovival is the remarkable way in which
the cultus of St, Franc reading
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supplement it by filling Europe with an
itinerant army of preachiog friars and
by giving marching and sailing orders,
to y
thusiasts, who *went al

wother army of missionary en

g the bSara

cens,” penetrated to the heart of hea
then Asia at the close of the fifteenth

century discover

v new  world, and
then converted millions of the abori
ginal inhabitants of North and South

America to the Catholie religion
wiLt I'HERE ni ANOTHEY 1 FRAN 1
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Gollow me, even as | leaving the world

followed Christ with a perlect heart,

A PLAC FOR All.
“As of old St. |

lividual his choiee,

neis gives the in

weeording to his

Wdition and state of life ; fir

, there
is his great religious order for men,
those who in the present age, as did his
original followers seven hundred years
o, * follow the G spel of our Lord

and keep the rule of the
Friars Minor, which Franeis declared
he received, not from man, but from
God. Then for women who would for
sake the world altogether and serve God

Jesus Christ’

in seclusion, strictest poverty ar d
ceaseless prayer, St. Frauneis' Second
Order, the * Poor Clares " as its mem-
bers are commonly called, still offers a
But for those who
would serve God in holy religion and yet

refuge and retreat.

after a less stringent rule and in the
way of the wtive life, by teaching
vouth, or ministering to Christ in the
persor of His poor, the sick, the fallen
and the outeast, the doors of convents

ind rel

gious houses of the Third Order
Regular almost without number stand
ready to be opened, if any, as a postu
laut, will but knock
THE rHinD ORDER SECULARL

“ As for those who find themselves
bound by the ties of family lile, they
too, may hear the eall of Franecis to taks
up, in their state ol life, the Cross, and
s true disciples of the Crueified to
strive in the midst of the world to live
a life of entire consecration to God
cultivating the virtues of St. Elizabeth
of Hungary, of St. Louis of Franee, and
of the Blessed Luchese, who was the
first to be clothed by St. Franeis in the
Pertiary habit,
lar of the Seraphic

Mhe Tmrd Order Secu
Patriarch invites
nd to be
rirded with the white cord of St. Fran
¢is.  Pope Leo XL of blessed memory,

all sueh to embrace its Rule,

declared the Third Order of St. Franci
to be the hope of the world in the face
f the advancin tide of materialistie
socialism and unbeliel Recall to mind
h St. Francis, as a troe Social Re
former, emancipated the Catholie masses
of Burope {r thi erfdom of Feudal
ism and justly earned the title of the
Father of Christian Domocracy, hich
posterity more recent has accorded
him. cially  her in Ameriea
which Franciscans first d overed and
evangelized, we need a countless multi
tude of Franciscan Tertiaries, obedient
to the rule and teaching of Jesus Christ,

bent on carryin ut politically as well

] 1'»1'\. ously the Chrstian demoeracy
{f St. Franeis of A 4i, to offset the
soulless fendalism of incorporated greed,
He that hath ears to hear the call of St
Franeis, let him hear.’
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A fault which humbles a man is
han a good action which pulls




