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Al an A fulfilled his promise of fitting me for 8 | Colonel, and a Captain and a Lieuten- SUBLIIE‘BEVOTION. the ofticer said to the priest deferen- | God. They are ready to die as Chyj,
N P

I JONN.

el soldier, for I was allowed to go out on
NOW FIRST PUBLIRHED IN

BRING A MEMOIR active service whenever a company or

SOMPLETE FORM OF THE KARLY LKk AND | battalion was given its orders, my duty
- [ PONKLL, : 1
.:Ii\t\‘:‘ H\T le; ‘\”\"I‘-\'l‘ ) v;‘u'cl':v wi kN s { beiug to report faithfully to the Gen-
" ' ‘ :
ANt ix rue comeany ov 87 | eral every transaction that bappened
JAMES ¥ THE l(l'l‘ltlh\k'llv ;ll‘l \.}‘IK\HH\II’K to the Clll"ﬂ”llld l wWAS i“.
e B I made many and pleasant acquaint-
{ e atear 48 ances, not only in our own troops,
BY WILLIAM M LENNAN - -
] but also among the Neapolitans and

Spaniards, who formed the bulk of our
army, and was rajidly getting on with
wy education, a much easier task than

1743-1744.

Of the sHldioring Faih ) Rourke and 1did

im (he R @mens 1 I‘v \ S | oK -“,l ‘ul..uy.:. \:.w any put to me at College.
LT::,JJ;W or tbe walls of Rowe, duriog Mr. O'Rourke, now Father O'Rourke,
) et 1 .
sh L1me ] w0 More than oue prowo’ ion yrobably through the high favor he
which 1 I gh
* Pner's & whirrlng colse acrosa the night held in the Santi Apostoli, had joined
Ta * Wilo-G 80’ sre a-wing us as Chaplain—altbough, 1 believe,
A ]
Wido ov 1 sews Doy (6ka h Al such a course was unasual from the
i y come with Spri g 8
H,‘j‘,‘v n“:('].. ,’"1 ‘w' m".l .,'", tadr, come foul, Propaganda—and was soon friends with
Nod ug r will they ebu k 2 { 't every one, from the General downwards,
il oney ao MF Lbelr groy fo hitia ane o

Though he hsd lost nothing of his old
lively disposition, he was a different
bl Bouib aad rsaoe a8l TLaly man from what l ha_l ever sceu him

H Vo o hmd L0 our name ! when he stood up in his robes before us
Th burnivy suns of Africa at the Holy Ofice of the Mass.

H.va 8ot our arms "‘l' ".“;""'“n thus broke No one who has notseen it performed
H“A"_(,‘,' ,:u;:l. Rt %o ey in the open field, for men who, by their
Pao dsy we boal (he Giermaas sl O very calling, should have a more lively

sense of the uncertainities of this life,
can have any idea how grand it is in its
simple surroundings. The alvar is

bulf
Of ne R giment cf Barke!

mous !

* Would you read our oams cn Hounour's
R L

L « k not for royal grant ;
18 wiiiteo in Cassano,

Ay, and Alicant raised beneath an awning, and the ser-

Barngonsa 1 lons vice goes on before the kneeling men,

You w ‘h“n:»l 0 ho vap the blus and the bull without any of those distractions which
X0 ] a i vy 0 I

Rogiment of Bark: ! meet one in a church ; the Host is
elevated to the roll of drums,"the cele-

brant is half a soldier, and his acolytes

Of

* All 3pin and France and Laly
Have echocd (o our name !

Py ourning suns of -‘\'l‘“" : cadots, Surely no more grateful ser-
Havo 83 our a ms efl ume ! Eha s 3 .

Bu 10 night wo toast v morn that broke viee is ever offered t> the God of
Aud wakened us to fame Battles,

Yue day we beas the Germea ab Or mona !

I shall not attempt to go into the de-
tail of my vxperience in the army ; if
was that of a lad well introduced and
handsomely befriended, and handreds
have gone through as much, and more
too ; bat perhaps it woald be hardly
honest to pass over my first trial under

fire.
'”A“ ”"(“‘i" ,‘)":"':'r”‘,":;","‘.”'. Laly In the spring of “11our army marched
ro cChon sm !

v+ Here's a health 1o eviery gentloman
Wao follows o our trata !

il re an hoalth 1o every luss who walts
Till we ro'u'n again!

B r s confusion 0 the Gorman horda,
Uatil betr koavish woi K

lestopoed by th Aighi of the blus and the bufl

Of the I giment of Burke !

ant, and that poor little orphan, Angus,
you left behind in Rome, and now they
must needs make an HKosign of you,
Faith, you're so plentiful bereabouts, I
begin to believe the story that you had
a boat of your own in the time of
Noah."

“ [ndeed we had not, Father
O'Rourke,” 1 retarned, indignantly,
“ that was the MeLeans,”

* Oh, well, McLeans or Mc Donnells,
'tis all one. And Noah showed his
wisdom there, too, for had he let any
more Highlanders into the Ark, they'd
have been siiling it themselves inside
of a month, for they've a rare scent for
all the high places,”” he went on, with
a roar of his Irish laughiong. And I
went off angry, but thinking how
strange it was s0 sensible a man ia
many things shovld find a pleasure in
this childish way of jesting on any sub-
ject, and should so often choose me for
his fuoning, who didn’t relish it at
all.

Colonel Maedonnell confirmed my
rank as Kn.ign on the morrow, and for
days we were hard at it marching across
italy to cover the northern froatier of
Naplos, next the Kcclesiastical Btates
on the Mediterranean, where we got
news that the Austrians were advanc
ing in force under Priuce Lobkowitz

nd the famons General Browne, They
bad an army of forty-five thousand men,
Austrians, Hungarians, and Croats,
while we were joined by thirty thou-
sand Neapolitan troops, under King
Carlo, so our forces were fairly c¢qual
We took possession of the town of
Velletri, within the Pope's dominions,
the king making his headquarters ia
the Casa Ginetti, a handsome modern
palace fronting ou the principal

square, while our army occupied the

level country and the heights above.
T'he Count di Gages was at the head of
the Spaunish, and the Duke of Castro
pignano of the Neapolitan, troops, each

The burning sursof Africs aTong the Adriatie, by way of Ancona | taking command day abouat.

Have sot our arms ol m LS acd Loretto, to eover the Kingdom of By some oversight the enemy were
.hl\‘nr'l. :wl"‘ll(,v‘-n“\ti \u“'. ;r'\‘v.n:-‘“‘!" ek i Naples on that side, The Austrian van- | allowed to gain possossion of the
Pho day we boat Lhe Gurmans al Cromons guard came to an action with our rear heights Monte Artemisio and Monte

: y g . bofore we reached Loretto, and pressed
fn the little inn at Naruni, iu com-

: them hard. ‘ather O Rourke and |
pany with six young gentiewon voiun- | . .0 wehing  side by side with
YenEe Wilo had been enjoying a furleugh | o poing - Ritzoerald, and some other
n Rome, | sate and roared \;ul the | ooung gent'emen near the Colonel,
chorus as I picked up the words. 1o i " 4 This strikes me muach like a good
me they wore glorious, and the air |, .o 4ion of yunning away, General
divine., At all eveats, the sopg was an ‘ McDonell of Scottos,” S6iA he: &b

improvement on many that weat before

I which we only groaned, for the day was
and tollowed atter ' 3

d.i t and we could not wnderstand w
e ] a moasu to meey . g J
I was prepared, in a measure, Lo ¥ the enemy should be allowed to annoy

Y | ug in this fashion; indeed, we were too
gentlemen, whose many vic issibudes and

Spina, which cecasioned great incon
venience to us, as by this means they

commanded the high-road to Rome, and

cat off our supply of water by the c

duit which fed the great fountain in
the neipal square, so that we were
obl to search for water every even-
ing at the cisterns and fountains about
the country, or at the river, which
ran in the great ravine between the

two main armies, which lay about four
miles asunder. To add to this, there

4 impressed by the same thought
to answer his challenge as it deserved.
t the answer soon came in an order
for a reinforcement, and we all besieged |
the Colonel—who was good-nature itself |
and treated us like his own children ‘

|

with much looseness among military |
|

|

barassing calls on their temper at d en
durance may excuse a hoat and vivacity
of langusge that would not be Hll,hg’?
in an ordinary wan. ludeed, my Uncle |
|
|
|
|

Sceotios swore whenev his tancy

pleased him, and vo one ever thought | ¢, permission to join, ** Rua off, then, |
the worse of him i that, the 1ot of you, and let the Germans see |
wore - « hem mue ider : S ¢ "

wore hoy ' none of t Aé I 1 0l °F | what your fases look like, he cried, |
than myself, using ocaths that faivly |,

bing ;: and «ff we went, overjoyed |
at our good fortune,

matde my blood curdle, with all the as |
{ ]
¢ The required troops were halted and i
o
|
|

a Iield Marshal at the least ; |

1 their best

rance ol
wnd boside

mako out they

this, they " E ab \ £A +
capit B | lormed, and al once marched to the
were practised in t

the
Sraiio | rear ; the moment
ndeed, =0

3 4 d we saw the confasion
.fl RURESS Vichs, ribald did | o q ferror there and heard the groans |
they ‘_ felt did vot be | of the wounded as they were roughly
come me to siv quiet ang listen to such | 5006 on with llmhx.rl)’ing mass, thiugs
w|:..k:l:“"“\:‘..‘m.“ "o ‘my Uncle | took on a different look, \What :uh.l. d
. - 2 i to it was that, for some time, we had
Seotios served in this regimont when it {4, (465 and allow our people passage in
was part ot the Irish Brigade, lod by | 3" parrow way, and, by the h'\l‘.shth'«.L
Colonel Walter Burke himself, and it want whistll ‘«‘\-,vr'\w{r Kekds “1114 ”‘M
was then held that wo officer under thoe cheering of the enemy, we knew they
rank of Lientenant had the privilege ol | .\ mine on with a rush.

grow thal

said,

swearing or using loose language ; aad Suddenly a man near me gave a
I mako vold to say ib was a Wise Tegls | gickening kind of grunt and tumbled
lation, and one which | would like to

down in a heap, like a pile of clothes,
My heart thumped as if it would burst
through my ribs and my head swam so
{ could hardly see. O'Reilly, who was
beside me, and, T suppose, moved by
the same feeling as myself, put out his

so6 in force now."’

These very fitting obscrvations were
groeted with a roar of laughter, ab the
end of which Mr. Fibzgerald, an en-
wlgn, sald, with a mighty air of gravity @
** Your Reverence is perfectly right

i hand, which I grasped tightly, and
the same rulo is suill in torce, t':tlvnl‘!‘v(v there we stood with our pale faces,
strictly observed ; h“y" the '_“““ 13 | when, to our great relief, some old
that, like, like hix Sacred Majesty, | and just bobind us began to sing in a
Jawes 111, our pightful positions are | 1,5 voice, ** The Day we Beat the

are not fully recognized--de facto, as
you Collegioners say, we aro only En
signs and Cadets, bus de jure, we are

Germans at Cremouna ; then, at the
same critical moment, came the sharp
command, ‘' Advance, quick!" and

’\_Mv‘-l"“” and Licutenants in all the l we were saved from a disgrace that
different degrees— jusi as Yoar Rever- | would have been worse than death. |
ence is in tho company of coarse, com | Oyt we rashed in  some kind
mon soldiers, instead of hobunobbing | (¢ orde r, I supposoe, but I do not |
with the heads of the Sacred College | vamember anything ' but the great
and other holy men.””  And his ribaldry | plue back ot i'u- L;run:ul'm: in |
; (.f bid ’i“ll'll w““. g e otor. | front of me, and how he worked his |
Mr. Fitzagerald,” 1 ret eted, " you | gngulders as he ran. Then came the
‘an spare your gibes on me. Lneither | worg ¢ flalt 1" and almost as quickly |
understand nor like them. But if any | ¢ pipg 1" My piece went off with the |
f you think you oau better wo io a | gthers, and when the smcke cleared I
”“v“i at sing ck, L1l s ol eany had my senses again about me and |
take a "',‘ g vivhout ad s | could sce the enemy about one hundred |
rom any ot you wh R0 give 1t me | paces ahead of us checked by our fite. |
But Mr. Fitzgerald exc elf, | We kept at it until dark came on and |
w8 he had no sl he | the enemy retired, whereon we rejoine Aii
rapier howvever, !} veod by | our army and encamped for the
Mr. O'Reilly, who would have had no | night
mean play had he beenschooled by such { That night in the General's tent |
a tutor as m Uncle o I'ben | after dinner he called e to him and |
hey challenged mo to the small sword, | asked, * Well, my lad, have you 1
thinking it my weak point, but I held ‘ § t powder to day 2" ‘
ny own as easily as av tho other ; and | * Yes, sir,”’ 1 said, **and plenti
fter this, if any ¢ne attempted to draw | fally."”
on with '* Your Reverence,'' | had | * What, sir,”' said he, * are \n‘ll
mly to answer ** Single stick to tuen | wounded ¥
conversation. et a lad put take | ** No please your Excellency,' 1
vantage of his early opportunities, | answered, fe ling somewhat .\\llI!ll d I t
wd he need not make a poor shewi | had not attained his full approbation in
n any company. | bringing back a whole tkin, ‘
| ** Sir,"" he said, sternly, *' you will
On our arrival at Paro, I was pre- | never smell powder until you ‘ll't'\
sented to His Excellency Ger vwe- | wounded, Bat in order to 'Ll\‘x\ you a |
younell, in command of the Irish troops \ better chance, and as a reward f‘;l‘ not

be

n the Neapolitan service, you rated as

sisted of the to-morrow in the place
and Irlandia, the latter including the | Jamieson, killed this afternoon.

retnnant of ‘' Burkes,'' in which 1 was | first

which then | ranning

Hibervia | Ki

away, will

co. Regimonts

of poor

So 1 won

my promotion for not

|

|

|

|

being brave enough to take tomy heels, E

entered as a cad in the Company of |

8t. James, under Colonel Donald Mac : where my heart was daring the first
yonnell, his brother Ranald being Cap- | part of the eagagement ac least ; 1
tain en v-m::.xl. ‘ noever had the courage either to ask

The first injunction laid on me by the | O'Reilly what his feelings had been

General was to dine every day at his ‘ when he held out his hand to me.

table, This, of itself, was forwarding | ** Well, well,” said Father O'Rourke
me at once into public notice, as he 'I when [ told him of my good lul'l!llll':v

{ )

|
|
|
|
|
l
vas constantly surrounded by Spanish | ** Jeremiah was far-sighted when he |
wblemen and oflicers of note in the | prophesied * the wild asses shall stand i
|

|

|

|

|

army, to whom sways introduced | in the high places' (¢t on

" griosie tal
me as a young Seoteh Highlander from \ in

4 & '"Tis Drum-Major they'll
the college jin Rome, strongly recom- | bo making you next, and never a step
mended, come Lo ac quire somo know

edge of military alfairs. Here I mot

UPLOUS).

| for me, thovgh

most dan

I've the hardest and

A erous work in the world try
his brother, Major General Mac Don | ing to keep your heathen souls out of
nell, who was atlowed to be the best | the clutech of a

bigger enemy
Prines Lobkowitz himself, 1
family party you are, anyway
Major General MacDonnell,

than |
But 'tis a
here's a
and a

foot oflicer and engineer in Spain, Sir
Balthasar Nihel, our General of brigade,
and many others,

O g acl 1 y e 4 S
Colonel MacDonneil most handsomely ! Lieutenant-Genera! MacDonell, and a 1 any one

| necessary,"’

was constant and savere cnough fizht
ing almost daily, but without any re-
sult proportionate.

About an hour before daybreak one
moruing, being on sentry, [ was alarmed
by the tramping of horses and the sti
of men advancing towar my post. |
challenged, and answered by
Lieutenant-General MacDoonell, whose
voice 1 and he

was

knew, inowing mine,
called out :
I3 that yon, Donell 2"
y

M

“Yes, Meuey,” | s
‘““Get yourselt relieved tl
come with me,"’

While the relief was coming, T asked,
“Where is your Excellency going 2"’

“To beat these rascals from their
post,”” and nothing more was said until
1 got relieved and joined.

Off we went in the darkness, the
General bidding me lay hold of his
stirrup-leather ; and as we went, he
explained our object was o carry a
battery of four eighteen pounders near-
est our camp. This we did with a rush,
receiving only one discharge, and cap
turing near three hundred mea, who
had hardly time to strike a blow. Then,
seeing that the battery could not be
maintained for a moment, being com-
pletely exposed to the heights, he
acted without waiting for orders,
formed his force into three columns,
and instantly led them against Monte
Artemisio. Hot work we had of it for
two hours, but at it we kept until we
had cleared the heights of the enemy,
whose force on Monte Spina, seeing our
success, retreated to their camp, of
which we had a full view, and which
scomed to be in great confusion.

The General formed us up without
hesitation. ** Your work is only half
done, my lads! Here's for another
toush of Cremona !’ and down the hill
we swept on the enemy, shouting the
song of the old regiment; but they
never waited for us, deserting their
camp and taking post in a wood hard
by. It was a disappointment, but
another was quick on its heels, for now
who should ride up but an aide de camp
with the most positive orders from the
General in-command to retreat. Then
I beard a general ollicer swear for the
first time !

However, there was nothing to be
done ; the camp was fired in as many
places as possible, and we reclimbed
Monte Artemisio and held it until re-
lieved

by the engineers undoer Major-
ieneral MacDonnell, who at once set
vbout, fortifying it with strong bat-
teries, whereon we returned to camp,

and the General to headguarters,

I'here was some talk, we alterwards
heard, of his exceeding orders, which
wera to take the first battery only, and
in a mixed army like ours it will be
readily understood there was always a
certain jealousy of any personal sue-
cess 3 one would have thought it was an
error to have beaten the enemy.

‘“ How far would you have gone,
General, had you not been recalled ?"
asked tho young Duke of Alba, anxious
to settle the matter.

*To the devil,
the
0 BE

your Highness, if
ld soldier answered.
CONTINUED,

e

Missions to non-Catholics,
‘* Tt is the hope of the non Catholie
mission movement,'’

ays the Mission-
ary, ** to make the paths plain to all—
to make so clear the porch of the
Church that every wayfarer may find it,
and so pleasing that he will 00 in its
pleasures an irresistible invitation to

wv and enjpry them, This is a large
nbract, and it may take some years

to acomplish it,  But enough has been
dore to assure us that more will be done,
and enough has been done to convince
us that before many years the paths
will be so lighted that no longer will

have to grope in darkness,”

Tranclated for the Catholic Mirror from the
French,

It was in the month of Jaouary of
the ** terrible year.”

In a little village, a few miles from
Mans, Father Lefrancois had just fin-
ished saying the Mass, He was taking
off his sacerdotal vestments when a
woman whose face was bathed in tears,
entered the sacristy and threw herself
on her knees, exclaiming :

“Oh! Reverend I"ather !
tehes will shoot him !

¢ Shoot him ! Who 2"’

“ My hasband ! my poor Viector!"
And the gobs of the unfortunate woman
uearly staargled her.

The priest, with tender sympathy,
pressing ‘he trembling hands of the
poor woman in his, bade her rise and
then offered ber a chair :

** Bat how, your husband ?"’

“ Yes, because several Unlans were
kiled last evening by the Franes-
tircurs. Whereupon the Prussians
caused lots to be drawn this morning .

., . there arve three to be shot.
My husband is among the number.
Save him, Reverend Father !

* But in what way ?'" replied the
priest, whese ecotion grew deeper and

the
w

deeper.

“I do not know, Father, but for
heaven's sake sive the fatuer of my
children.””

Father Lefrancuis said no more.

With head bowed down he began to re-
flect. Hlis heart was broken at the
thoaght of tho great misfortune visited
upon his parishioners. Buat, what
could he do to save them alli? God
alone ean touch the heartof the enemy.

And yet, how coald he let this weep
ing woman go away, who, in all con
fidence, come to ask him to save her
husband ?

He knew well, this Vietor Dubuisson
e was one of those workmen who had
wandered away from the path of salva-
tion, misled by reading bal books and
frequenting grogshops, and who looked
upon the clergy as anenemy. On more
than one occasion the good Father had
to complain on unt of Duquisson’s

waywardnes+. But, at this time it
could not be considered : *‘ | wmust
ve him at any price,”” he’ muttered.

['hen raising his head :

*¢ Well, let us go, courage, my poor
tenrietta ; God i3 hope d
pray."

Father Lefrancois
his vestments, and
gquarter of an bour before the tabor-
uacle in prayer, left the church and
proceeded to the court house, where
the ptain commanding tho platoon of
of Uhlans was stationed, after captur-
ing the village i striking a blow

¥

good ;

hasti.y put away

after spending

without

After some parle the priest was
passed into the couucil amber. Ile
stood erect, with a note in his hand
from one of the stafi cflicers, while the

captain was dic
commissioned ofl
officer looked at the

iu the iace,

x orders to two non-
ll.' g _L!y ".‘\
priest squarely

for

himself before him—Father Letraucois
was a man of fine stature—and in a
grufi tone of voice, said to him in

French :

*“ \Vhat brings you here,
le Cure 2"’

The priest, with a slight tremor in
his voice, replied :

¢ I come to ask yon to spare the in-
habitarts of this village . . they
are innocent.”

“ Not entirely so.
those Vrancs tireurs, who are killing
our men daily. It must end, and a les-
son be given to the other villages who
might also be tempted to offer their
hospitality to these irregular soldiers.
Moreover, I have my orders."

Father Lefrancois tried to argue the
case, but all his pleadings made no
impression against the unrelenting
logic of the German, Finally, con-
vinced of his powerlessness, he made
an elfort to save one of the men con-
demned to death and selected the
husbard of the unfortunate Henriette.

“ Grant me at least the pardon of
Dubuisson., e has five little children
and is anticipating the birth of the
sixth chiid.”

* I wish T could, Monsieur le Cure,

Monsieur

They encourage

but I cannot do it. [ repeat, I bave
formal orders from Prince I'rederick
Charles., I must obey. I am a soldier.
Taree Uhlans were Kkilled, three
Frenchman must be shot. The law is
severe, but it is the law.”

The priest, inclining his head for
a moment, did not utter a word. e
asked God to come to his aid, Sud-

denly he raised his head, his face
betrayed a sudden pallor :

‘* Captain, will you accept me as the
victim in his place ?"'

This time the offi *er looked upon him
with sympathy upon the priest who was
anxious for an answer. After a pause,
the captain finally said :

‘* Monsieur le Cure, it is a very
serious question to ask. You are still
young, perhaps you have a mother of
whom you are the support and the joy
and the honor . and yet you

wish to die . . . in the place of
another. . . Consider well, . .
**1 have considered the matter.

The pastor should give up his life for

his flogk, The disciple is surely not
above the Master. Captain, I beg
)l‘\l.“

Without answering, the officer went
to his desk and began writing, Then
arising from his seat he prasented to
the priest a sheet of paper :

‘* Here is the urgent order granting
Dubuisson’s liberty in compliance with
your request ‘o take his place.”

And in a grave tone of voice filled
with emotion, he added :

** Monsieur le Cure, you are a brave
man ; do you wish to grant me a sig-
nal honor ?  Allow me to shake you by
tho hand, for it is the hand of a hero I
shall be privileged to clasp.”

I"ather Lefrancois extended his hand
widely opened to the captain, who
squeezed it warmly without uttering a
word., i

Hapoy in the sacrifice he was about
to make, the good priest, with a ligl

i

step, hastened to the little schoolhouse,
where the prisoners wero detained.
At the doorstep he was confronted

by the oflicer of the post
bearded and red
handed the

-a giant, red
haired—to whom he
order, After reading it

ol LotAle St bad
he had boldly plinted |

tially.

¢+ Please enter, sir,”

At the class door father Lefrancois
requested the oflicar of the guard to
eall Dubuisson,

Overwhelmed, his eyes filled with
tears, the unfortunate prisover seized
the priest's hands, exclaiving :

“ Pardon me, Father, pardon me for
the wrong I have so often sought to
commit against you."'

“ Do not say a word about that, my
frie ' gaid the good priest. **1
como to inform you that you are free.
You can go ani see your wile and chii-
dren."”

And then quietly he informed him
that he was pardoned on account of his
family, They then leit the school
house together and proceeded to the
humble Lome of the Dubuisson's.
When they entered, Dubuisson's wife,
surrounded by her children, was pray-
ing and erying.

* Cry no more, my good Henrietta,
God has heard your prayers and those
of your little angels: | bring your
husband back to you, He will not be
shot."’

Husband and wife then threw them-
solves in each other's arms, cheek to
cheek, silently crying. while the chil-
dren jumped about the room in joy,
clapping their hands,

** Finally, the woman said, how can
we thank you. And yet, without yon

"

all 4

The prlest, profoundly touched by
this stirring family scene, replied :

* Your happivess is my reward. My
friends, love each other tenderly. Lot
each ovne of yon be good Christians.
God never abandons those who trast in
Him and love Him, Pray for your pas-
tor."

lle then shook them by the hands,
kis ed the childeen and hastened to re
torn to the school house to take Du
buiszon's place.

lHe placed himself between the aged
\'igneron, a veteran gendarme, and
the young Couraud, a maker of wooden
shoes. Vigneron was swearing between
his teeth, Couraul was crying. Father
I.=francois took each one by the arm

and said :

** Cheer up my dear friends, no
sweariog, no tears, Confidence in God.
Let us show to the world that we
sre |

nchmen, and let us stand firm
this night."”
‘Ha !
us againsh

1 gendarme,
o8, [ will, in Dabuisson's ; place
you understand Le has a wife and chil
Lll 'b-,“

"What of
the

that | Press in
wall,”’ muttered

the

Carried away by enthusiasm the old |
y 0§

soldier taking the priest by the hand,
exclaimed :

“ Ah well ! Monsieur le Cure, I did

et this from youn, you have

eart. This action reconciles

me y with the priests. Oh! cer
tainly, we will hold together. I never
id to die.”’

smile on his face, Father Le-
francois thanked i
kindly seantiments, then turning t
Couraud asked him if he would like to
make his confession., The young man
consented.

*“ Well ! and you, Father Vigneron,
do you not desire to do as much ?"’

“Oh! me, you know Father, { am
not devout ; it is quite a while since [
bave brightened my kettle, but if it
will please you. . .

““ It will be a source of very great
pleasure, my friend, for if [ cinnot save
your body, I will have at least the
joy of preparing your soul for heaven."”

Then the veteran gendarme, placing
himself upon his knees, said, ‘T am
ready,” while the eyes of the pricst
were filled with tears of joy.

After regenerating and comforting
these two souls by divine grace, Father
Lefrancois returned to his house, hav-
ing been paroled until the time set for
the execution, which was to take
place at 5 o'clock in the evening.

After partaking of a little nourish-
ment while waiting for Vespers, he put
his atfairs in order, made such arrange
ments as were necessary, wrote his
testament and then went to the chureh.
On his knees before the tabernacle,

tere where the God of love was con-
fined, he said :

In three hours I shall die! Is it
possible that I shall die at the age
of forty years, in good health and full
life, in the place of some one else ?
And yet, I must. Shonld not the Good
Shepherd offer his life for his flock ?
Jesus, my Master and my exawplar,
You to whom the sorrows of the agony
in the Garden of Gethsemane are so
well known ; You who at the approaen
of death endared all its terrors even
unto the bliody sweat, come to my
aid, sustain me to the end and accept
my sacriflce for the remission of the
sins and the salvation of France."

While I“ather Lefrancois thus drew
on the Heart of Jesus for that courage
recessary to die happy in the place of
one of his parishioners, the people of
the village and surrounding country
poured into the church as if the occa
sion was one of great solemnity When
the clock struck 3 the edifice was
filled to its utmost capacity. In the
presence of the great misfortune which
crushed the village, the most ineredn-
lous joined with the most fervent of
the congregation and grouped them
selves around the man who represented
among them the God of battle. Every
one felt at that supreme hour the need
of imploring Divine assistance,

The good priest, who had retired
to the sacristy, emerged thereirom
robed in his surplice, preceded by the
altar boys and singers, and then \ es-
pers began.

i After the Magnificat, Father Le-
francois, forged his way through the
crowd of faithful worshippers
the steps of the pulpit, and
but grave tone of voice said :
My very dear brethren, I

the old man for

)

ascended
in a slow

; am,
indeed, happy to see yoy n here
this evening in so great a nu o at
the feet of the God of merey. nited
ia heart and soul, we shall pray for

those condemned to death
has been granted me of securing Da-
buisson’s pardon, but I could not ob-
tain the release of the brave Vigneron
and young Conraud, I have seon them,

the favor

tians and as I'renchmen,'’

Then, with great simplicity, but
not without warmth, he addressed then
on the subject of duty, ths sacrifloey of
lifeand the love of country. He pointeg
out how God rewarded for all etornit
those who in order to taithiully ‘“;y
eharge their daties did not even 10;.;
death. [le concluded by quoting the

words of tho holy liturgy : “ K by
les coeurs.” These words ecauseq ‘
chill to run through the congregatioy

|

many of whom present were inclined to
look upon the ideal side of the pr

o . e seut
life in that which constitutes its enjoy.
ment, At that moment, every oy,

within the hear.ng of the good Fathepy

voice, understood that there w fop
man something greater and botter thyy,

the goods and pleasures of this world,

The benediction given, Fathor |
francois, turning toward the congreg,.
tion, said :

* Now we will sing the De Profunajy
for those who will presently fall uyge,
the fire of Prussian bullets.”’

And then he intoned in a firm voigy
the doleful chant, the assistants pe.
sponding. Finally he blessed the
people, exhorting them to be calm auqd
resigned, inviting each one to retire g
his or her home and there remaiy iy

order to avert further trouble. [{js
object in thus speaking to them was &
spare his dear flock the har wing

sight of the tragic death of their pas.
tor and the consequent explosion of
wrath such a tragedy would provoke,
This hero had concealed from them hig
sublime devotion.

When the charch wasemptiod |'athep
Lefrancois came out alone, sl yuly
erossed the courthouse place which way
deserted and reached the schoolhonse
w ere his two condemned companions
were watting for him.

An unforseen circumstarce cansed
the delay of the rxeeution of the three
mactyrs until next morning.
their salvation,

Toward midoight, during a thi
a small body ot Franes-tireurs, led by
an intrepid commander, entercd the
village unnoticed by the enemny’s sent

This was

¢ fog,

nels, killed the guards at the urt
house and set tho prisoners free. Iy
was not until the morning following
whe the inbabitants of the village,
which had been cleared of the enemy
by a battallion of chasseurs and pied
learned that their pastor wa n-
demned to be sh by the Germans
in place of Daubnisson., Then 18y
rushed 1n a bydy to his house to con-

| gratulate and thank their belov
tor for his sublime devoti

He was not at h
cois had already
and to it the crow
this enthusiastie
into the

ather L
the ¢h
d rushed. In seein
mass ol pnu;»'— poar
God

yme. F

one to

ing noase ol

W ut
having bee called there, the t
readily understood what had happened,
Then rising from his knees and t g

toward the people, he exclaimed

“ Be calm, my friends, be caln

Well! yes, God, Who holds

treat you.

in tlis bands life and death has pre.
served mo to remain lopnger with
you, the « et of your affections,

Always pray to God that Im
tinue to do my duty among you :
pastor.”’

And, falling on his knees, he began
in a loud voice the Master's prayer:
“Oar Father, Who art in heaven.’

con
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WHERE THE LAST STAND WAS
MADE FOR THE OLD FAITH
IN ENGLAND.

A writer in the Evening Post, New
York, deseribing some country commun
ities in England, says of the hamlet of
Sampford Courtney, Devonshire, that it
lies with its cottages of yellow ** cob,”
deep-thatehed and with outer stairways,
looking wmuch as it must have looked
when the Devon folk gathered there to
make a last stand for the Old Faith.

““In that very church, whose fine
perpendicular tower overlooks the hud-
dled cottages,”’ says the writer, ‘' was
the new WKoglish service, the first
Prayer-Book of Edward VI., read tos
murmurous congregation on a fair Whit-
Sunday in the year 1519, On the next
day the people went to their priest and
called on him to say Mass as of old.
‘They weuld keep to the old and ancient
religion as their fathers before them
had done.” The flame of revolt, once
kindled, spread to Kxeter and through
all the country. The Catholic insurg-
ents, in the vigorous language of their
chronicler, Hoker, could not ‘abide to
hear of any other religion than the one
they were first nuzled in, Wheretore,
to keep and observe that was their only
endeavor, and in respect thereol they
regarded not king nor keisar, passed
not for kin nor frieadship, regarded
not country nor commonwealth, but
were wnolly of the opinion of the rebels
and would have no reformation in re-
ligion.'

** The stand for the ancient faith and
the ancient language was all in vain
Lord Russell, seconded by the Uarews
and Courtneys—great Devon names—
put down the rebellion. Russell re-
lieved Exeter, which had been straitly
besieged by the rebels, and stamped
out the last embers of the revolt in the

very town where it had first boeo
kindled.”’
For some three hundred and ffty

years the gray old church of Sampford
Courtney has been given over to I'ro-
testant worship, yet even now it is nob
hard to call back that far off time when
the people, deofrauded of their ancient
faith, rose against the armed might of
the anti-Catholic Government in an at:
tempt to win back their spiritual herit-
age

Some day, Catholies devoutly believe,
the old faith of which the English people
were robbed in those days will again
flourish as of old in England. >
Heart Review.
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“d no delight for me: they sy
1 of men's hard he:

of lailure,
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by8 art more precious,

when religion W
God n
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‘Ju/-(- in their aisles God's g
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young men and
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a place of
.y between they

Few aud far

t'\l\llk‘!l gates wt re scceurely 1
sSunday to Sunday, eloquently
ing in +ilend lapguage L0 Wt

ant religion Was limited t .'.
the week, and so only in tl
church 1 could find what U's
there 1 used to rest aud pray
These churches had a >'I:I
ation for we, even in th
Protestant days; there v."
light purning betore the all
us Jesus was there; ther
§ame ctatues— Jesus pointd
sacred leart, telling the w
to seek lor rest, and 1 was |
in those olden days ; 1l.v~r§-
always with the rawmo ;.".ul‘
come, and sometimes witl
Jesus, holding out Flis lirt
boys like Himself and bi
take heart again. But the
were far apart, and for tl
hidden away, and l used
« Will those old ruins ever
again, and will the poor
about them learn to go the
fipd in them rest tor 1
sonls?"' A Protestant la
ter's wife, once said to me
are worried or sad we g0
olic church and praj
arked, half wondering :u'l
apother that 1 was wot sl
practice, and adding, "'l
vour husbaud’s rlvuu-hv T W

vo there and prag s ™
the same,’’ was the answ

all the week it is locke
how in Catholic churche:
something we have not go

When a traveller joe
haven to Dieppe he DOLICt
the harbor of the latter |
‘bove him on the cliff, a T
of Calvary. There is Ou
(ross, there is Mary and .
hand, and no matter whe
his religion may be, 1.] ©
at once a call to religion
that he has comse toa ]
belief in God and calling
Again, as he wanders thr
town and passes a Wa)
little peasant boy is alt
his basket on his arm ;|
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down and says his pra
Le rises the look on L
as of old, that God ha
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on bread and watd
day which now, ala
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