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THE CATHOLIC RECORD.

[FRIDAY, JUNE 13 ]

l opened, the moonli tht streamed in upon
[ them from the anshattered windows with
| dazzling « fiulgence, Marbles a il pietures
[ bronzes and panoplies, stood out 8 hril-
liantly distinet as  in daylight, and the
| polishied oaken floox shone like a sheet of
teel,
Hedwige advanced to a ortel window
and looked ont into the pight,  The =now

[BY FATIHER RY AN

Go where the sea waves are kissing the

shore,
And ask them why do they sigh
The nocts have asked them a thousand thnes

the shore as they've

, to-day, and they'll sigh
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Ask them wh
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A STORY OF RUSSIAN POLAND. | “HUh )\ i T e
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ern nights when  the moon hin fiy
reiens with all her splondon in a heaven Vinka snatched up a light m afl
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the howl of a wild beast with a human

moan in it, smote their cars, fivst far offy | wa ing with him 1 combat elo those cruel fiends | 13 not »faintest
then neaver, and at last almost close to | by, and yet too 1ar tor help. The suow will find pity hearts for an old | removed there.”
the castle wall cladd trees, ol in hroad mas all | man who can neither nor trick them ? “Phere arve diffienlties in the way, but
b Hod wire wis the first to roeover hepsclf. | through th B foot of the | I might as well have hoped that  the wolf dall overcome them. The jaile
«What fools we are!” she exclaimed, | fuvest, offer nortunities for such would haye drawn his fangs out of youw disposed, and I have made 1t worth
langhing, ¢ 1t is only v wolf,”? an ¢l veothe w Ivive in ambush | i just now L while to be faithful t5 me.”
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and her large blue eyes had tlash ot The woll was close upon the | hand ! n have told m le, cousin,™
cteel in them that was more dazzling than ither ride and his fangs werd Wicold t ! f his | said Witold was about to depart,
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Ter @ queen,  She s N hot and stood, revolver 1 hand, 1eady to S Here are my credentials, [ can

rule, and to rule nobly N his life as dearly o he coul not be taken on pan 1o, he said, iy He raised her hand to his lips ag
that tender, womanly brute, who was wounded and m | her a thin letter which he drew fromits | pressing them longer than was needed for

with pain,
o a bullet came winzzi
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common 1=seut 1 ‘\l"l‘:‘
the angelic attvibute m
country  rose I arns, v
witska wounld have led her peapl vnst | last,
the foe or defended their last stronghold | dead upon the snow.

from the hattlements like another Maid The men now came flying down
of Sa a: but the village girls did not
come to her with their love tronbles
The noblest amongst the chivalry of ha
native land had comrted  hery, but they
failed to make au entrance into her well
guarded T art, and one by one threw up
the siege, declaring there was no heart to | he was not a dead man

take. | ‘“Heaven he praised! you are
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to the , like his temperament, wa heroie,
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1 1 bread wall by vaiuing ¢

‘.\‘ remains i
to be done,

ed to Kronstadt.”

hall, and
lery, and stoo
which had heer

ht, and waited to

had waned,
{ The men
ged away the body of the wolf,
) ¢ the starlight with
ved glare of their vesin torchies,

1
Wlows on the snow,
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l\l.ll‘.w\ away, he looked up at the window
where she stood, iuvisible, but present

He was l

ddle and ride away with the air of

1 made one of |
|

wer of Polish chivalry, who in
0 took arms for the deliver-
They fought like
Two nmet a Jorious death on the |
W the others, when the

yvear 1

at Wm
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sacrifice and prayer.  The)
ards upon the altw and went forth-to
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He was condemned to

d by the buin
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free. The

n death can

only survivor o!
He was

to such
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Yi t 1 et
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aof the fa M led by
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provided  for them by tl

( 1
D I all this they wer
supported and encow aged by Pere Al
ander, who multiplied himself to with
them far and near, late and ealy. H

village, indiffer

weather, fe

marched from village t
ent to wind aund
hunger, like the old soldier tl (
thinking only of how le could help
afflicted people and cireumvent or
their treacherons persecutors ;3 coult
and saving Mass,
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preaching and instruct-

micating his own fiery spirit to
the  much-suffering tlocks, and inciting
them to be worthy of the martyr’s crown.

TO BE CONTINUED,

TEE POPE'S PERSONAL LIF

OF CARDINALS.

Personally the Pope lives very simyply,
the seats of wood which furnish hisapart-
ment. his white weollen robe, his tabie at

which lie cats alone, entail an outlay in-

significant in comparizon with that of
other sovereigns,

or even with that of jni-
vate individu of moder fortune.
But the palace « the Vatican, which has
been handed over to him, contains in its

libpary, in its archives and its museuins,
the history of cighteen centuries of € his-
tianity. Itz galleries are constru ted to
receive the pilg < of the whole world,
and the churel built over the tomb of St
Peter is the largest

aven, Wa

and most beautitul
it ouly to protect

m for these treasures of science and
of Christian art, the services are required
of a nomber of workmen, of servants, and
of carctakers, who, like the Pope himsclt,

need thei d
The Soverel
some forty U

bread.
Pontiff is surrounded by
nalse who not only are
the clectors chmged with the nomination
at some future day of his successor, but
ave also hix ever present advisers a d as-
cistants in the genernl government of the
Three or four of them are en-
caced in the divection of the Roman Con-
U tions, composed of councillors and
ants, corresponding  to the various
eds of Claistanity.  One is the Congre-
cation of the Pro wida, charged with
cverything that coneerns missions and the
propagation  of the Faith in infidel
countries ; another, the Congregation of
the Holy Office, whose duty it is NN
ine and decide questions of doctrine, i
order to preserve ttact the purity of the
Faith ; a thivd, the Congregation of the
Sacred  Penitentiavy, whose mission is to
resolve questions ot morals and of eon-
science, prepounded to it by the faithful,
and  more t'»i‘ml.:“l\ by ‘confessors 3 &
fourth, the Congregation of Rites; occu-
pied in the regulation of the ceremonices of
divine worship, &e.
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THE LITERATURE OF CRIME.

From the Counell Bluffs Watchian,

v presents a most profific field

demand  for this
the hookstores and
weked with it,  An un

ment, leads the young of both sexes
yonize that species of sensational
startling fiction, or even conrs
5o unsparingly nicted
in the novels and story paper
ained immense civenlaton in
They devour with avidity the
unt of imaginary adventures, and
olut

of the highly

have a

land.

e and Hing o mes of some fictitions hero o
died there, The w'.i.‘«l”\' as convieted of equad] yihical lieroine, Aud the sanm
treason for saving the life of o youny - | irresistible penchant for these sensational

@y | yomances that has enthralled the intellects

ur adult poy wlation, has I

work in the washings of Irkoutsk 5 | come a kind of second nature with onr i
for five years he bore it, standing in ice- | ipe generation, It hasbhecome woven with
10 water to the waist, his sh Liva blise | thveiz o &

1d water to the waist, his shoulders blis- | their vary ) <0 that it would ¢
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alest th performanct

of position rduty to

their propensities for ueh o reading. It
appears to carry with it a fascination

ibly steals over t S
and chains their welleet

fety ot
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rime.” 11'.11‘ 1,

rdians to

o

1ew T0 BE

i 1 estal iy
s v found ( notl
hing | ral ) tor pro 1
hay ( of n this it
¢ heen devised, I men were t
wding to the teael of that 1
world |
bitchite n {1 (
i visionaries d
npared v tl IR
h il Chni within  wi
11 W h passet

unfortunate @t
help  the poor

i spread instead
] aftlict man
The Christian

<, forbearance,
s 4 5 aanimity and all
manner of charity, aud 1if men were to
practice these only of the hyistian vii
d enjoy in this world a foretaste
of the bliss reserved in the next for thase
who follow. in the footsteps of Christ and
obey His injunctions.

Though the opponents of Christianity
attempt it ever so much, they can never
devise any system for the lappiness of
man at all ‘comparable to Christianity.
Therefor would seem to be wise for
them to desist in their attempts to injure
the cause of the Chiistian religion.  In
order to be happy men need but to he
!HJ.\‘II»I] Christians.—Catholic Advo
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IRISH “ZULU

.'l'lx‘ Loudon corvespondent of the Cork
Eraminer, writing under date of May 16,
malkes the following statement, which will
astonish no one who rvefleets on the won-
derful ubiguity that has distinguished the
Liish race in all ages: :

“The manuer in which the Irishmen
are turning up among the natives, in con-
with the Zulu war, is much
tJohn Dunn, Cetewayo’s Prinn
Minister, is ascertained to be from Bally
wena, in Ulster.  Rorke, after whom
CRorke’s Drift? is named, marvied into
the Zulus, and is buried in Isandula cand
Youter’s telegrams to-day hring news of a
Kallir chief called MeCarthy, wlho hias heen
captured ina Dattle by the English.
MeCarthy, I Lear, cmivrated  from lre-
!‘\!w' to the Routh Afiican diamond ficlds
in the year of the Fenjan nsing, and, Tov-
ing adventue, attached himselt to a tibe
in the Swazi country, who elected him
”.‘w;l chiof, Lord Chelmsford will have
Lim tried as a DBritish subject. Another
range story is that the formidable chict,
Moirosa, who is reported to he be jeged by
the British forces in his mountain strong-
hold, is really one Morrissy, an Tvish-
American, nephew to the late John Mor-
vissy, ex-prize fighter and, Member of Con
gress from New York:"”

co

The beautiful Catholic custom of recog-
nizing Cliist in his poors grandly told in
the following: A cortain man, throngh
infirmity, not being able to fast till a late
Lour, alwavs invited some poor person to
hreak fast with im on fasting days.  He
then said this little prayer & “0 Lord, if
thou at angry with me for not fasting to-

noticed.

| day, 1 will <ay to Thee hereafter hefore thy
‘jl‘,w‘];mn-m «cat, Lord, it T did en efore

| the time, Thon didst cat with me.




