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Donald ?—Nothing had been heard
of him for some years. Though he
had broken the heart of his mother,
she still hoped as only a mother can
hope. His room was kept as it he
were expected every day. In her
loneliness she was wont to fondle
and rummage among the things be-
longing to him. His baby clothes,
his first pair of pants, his school
books, his toys. She picked up a
prayer-book. She recalled it was
Brother F— who gave it to him,
Here was a book well thumbed. It
was a Bible history; a book she had
.covered herself. She even remem-
bered the cloth., She looked at the
fly leat: ‘‘Master Donald Morris,
Sept. 6, 1890. St.——School,” writ-
ten in a neat, lowing hand. The
handwriting was Donald's. She
opened the book. Some faded rose
leaves were between the pages. She
remembered them. The rose he had
worn on his coat when he had made
his First Holy Communion. Her
heart began to beat violently. She
took up the leaves, tenderly, lovingly
and gazing on them for some time,
burst into tears. Recovering herself,
she glanced at the open page. She
read the words, “ And Pharaoh hard-
ening his heart, would not let the
children of Israel go.” She read no
further. She felt and understood.
There she sat in the midet of splen-
dor, surrounded by all that taste
could dictate and money could supply;
but, alas! her heart, like the dying
embers in the hearth before her, was
cold and desolate. Griet, when in-
tense, has the power of softening the
heart, as flowers, when pressed, emit
the sweetest perfume. She recog-
nized the hand of God. It was
heavy; still she knew it, and had
faith enough to welcome it. She
rose from her chair and turned on
the light. On the mantle was a
picture of Donald in his First Com-
munion clothes. Hastily snatching
the photograph from its silver frame,
she covered it with kisses, buried it
in her bosom close to her heart,
threw herself on her knees, and that
night the angels rejoiced in heaven.
« Those assisting at Mass in the par-
ish church in the early morning,
were much surprised and most edified
to see the rich society lady, Mrs.
Morris. Still the wonder grew when
she became interested in the poor of
the parish, For poor boys, in partic-
ular, she evinced the greatest solici-
tude. She re furnished the houses
of the Sisters and Brothers attached
to the parish school, paid for a new
organ in the church ; in fact, she be-
came the fairy godmother of the
parish. At the early Mass daily, she
was seen occupying the pew where
Donald was wont to sit, and it was
said of her, that when the Brothers
were returning from Communion,

she would look at them with rueful,

wisttul eyes.

In the hospital ward of one of the
Western prisons a man was dying.
He called for a priest. He was in
the last stages of tuberculosis, The
priest came, heard his confession,
and the history of his life ; and turn.
ing to the warden, said: “ He has
but a few hours to live. You might
send a telegram to his mother. He
comes of good stock.” It was sent.
She came, but he had been dead for
some time. Let us draw a veil over
the rest. He was brought home.
The people of the par-
ish knew nothing of his lament-
able end, and his history was locked
in the secret recesses of his mother's
heart.

The funeral was private. In the
graveyard a monument rears its
stately white head, and near it a
small willow tree throws its droop-
ing branches over the well kept
grave. When the weather is fine, &
lady dressed in black, with a sweet,
sad face, comes to the grave, and is
often seen kneeling by it, plucking
a weed here and there, now softly
patting the earth, now arranging the
powers, now standing in pensive
sorrow. On the tombstone we read :
“ Sacred to the Memory of Donald
A. Morris, aged twenty-nine. R..L P.
Erected by his loving mother.”

“ There scattered oft, the earliest of
the year,

By hands unseen are showers of

; violets found ;

The red breast loves to build and
warble here,

And little footsteps lightly print the
ground.”

So the fair young life, nipped in
the prime of life's bright promise, is
rendering an account of his words,
deeds and omissions to a Merciful
God, after his fitful, inglorious
career, and yet he was born for
other things. How will it fare with
thee, dear young reader? The his-
tory of every parish furnishes its
quota of good young men, in whose
hearts * glow the generous-purpose,”
and where the instinct of faith shows
the * Divine Spark,” but whose high
ideals have been turned into ridicule
by an ignorance hardened by con-
tempt, and who have been dissuaded
from the call to the higher life by
good but misguided friends, and in
many cases by parents who, “harden-
ing their hearts, would not let the
children go.”

(Feast of SS. Philip and James,
May 1st.)

———————

On your deathbed you are the
most interested spectator in the
grand review of your past life.

It you are not satisfled with your-
gelf better find out the cause and
apply the remedy.

Reticence and courage usually go
hand in hand, and not infrequently
are we conscious of a latent strength
emanating from people whom we
often speak of as & man or woman
“ of tew words.”

SOME WORK FOR
GRADUATES

RS e—

This is the month of graduation
exercises. Catholiccolleges through-
out the land are sending forth young
men and young women set firm in
much that is high and holyand hope-
ful. These children of the morning
are going out to the battle of life in.
spired by ‘the lofty purposes and
noble ambitions of vigorous palpita-
ting youth chastened under the in.
fluence of Catholic thought and
Catholic traditions. The colleges
are proud of their youthful graduates.
And justly so ; for they are a noble
set, clean of heart, keen of intellect,
and strong of will. They leave the
portale of their Alma Mater with
benedictions on their heads, followed
by an affection that should be a oon‘
solation to them in trial and suffer
ing. The world is waiting to receive
them, ready to claim them as ite
citizens. Soon they will be down in
the arena of life, waging a battle
from which they will emerge either
heroes or cowards. Strange scenes
will lie roundabout them ; new prob-
lems will vex their intellects ; un-
wonted temptations will tease their

wills ; fot, deny as we may, we have

come to a critical period in morals
and religion. Radicalism is replac-
ing conservatiem ; ideals that were
once thought essential for the safety
of our nation have been swept aside
in scorn ; new standards of thought

and action have been set up. Pro--

tagoras is honored once again in us ;
man has become sufficient unto him-
self, with the consequence that de.
spite the good found in modern civi-
lization, there is a vast deal that
fairly cries to heaven for remedy.
This cry must be answered. No one
can answer it with more confldence
than our graduates. The fate of this
nation depends, to a large extent, on
Catholic principles worked out in the
lives of educated men and women.
The dangers that beset the State, the
evils that are corrupting numerous
hearts, the haunting sense of lack
that is driving so many to despera-
tion are met and matched and over-
matched by Catholic doctrine and
practice.

True, our graduates can not accom-
plish sall this at once. Much of it is
the work of mature men and women
of different ranks and states of life.
But the young can make a beginning.
They have a distinct obligation in
this regard which they seldom accom-
plish with entire satistaction. They
keep the faith, remain clean of heart
and altogether upright. But this is
but part of life's work. The demands
of religion are broader than this.
Others have claims on them. All
about them are people who need
their assistance, poor afflicted cbil-
dren of God, redeemed and sanctified
in the blood of a common brother,
Christ. The cities are thronged
with boys and girls, heirs of the
faith by baptism, waiting for the
truth that will set them free, the
word of God containedin the manuals
of Christian doctrine. Their little
souls cry out for help, and the cry
is either unheard or else amswered
by the howl of wolves in sheep's
clothing. “I called for my friends,
but they deceived me. They have
heard that I sigh and there is none
to comfort me.”

To some extent this is our
graduates’ fault, they are neglecting
part of the principles which they
carried away from their college.
Life has caught them in an eddy and
swung them round and round, until
they are giddy and thoughtless from
the whirling. Thus people whom
they could help are neglected. Boys
are walking devious ways ; girls are
deflecting from the path of virtue ;
men and women are struggling with
grinding poverty or tossing on beds
of pain in charity hospitals, cellars
and garrets, and no word of counsel
or comfort or cheer, as the case may
demand, is spoken to them. Who
should do this, if not the graduates
of the Catholic colleges ? They
have been brought up in the pres-
ence of the Crucifix which teaches
lessons of love and mercy and pity.
Whence, then, their apathy, their
neglect of social work ? Not a half
of 1 per cent, of the goodly num-
ber of the young men who remain
lay people are found among the
gentlemen who are reflecting honor
on the Church by their labors in
the St. Vincent de Paul Society_and
the Ozanam Association. How
many of these same graduates
present themselves to their pastors
with an offer to assist in the spirit-
ual or corporal works of mercy ?
Yet such virtues are vital in the life
of every Christian :

Come, ye blessed of My Father,
possess you the kingdom prepared for
you from the foundation of the world.
For I was hungry and you gave me to
eat; I was thirsty and you gave me to
drink; I was a stranger, and you took
me in; naked, and you covered me;
sick, and you visited me; I was in
prisor, and you came to me. . . .
Amen I say to you, as long as you did
it to one of these, My least brethren
you did it to Me.

This surely is worthy of serious
thought on the part of the army of
young men and women who are now
receiving their degrees. There is
another point too which demands the
consideration of the young men. In
their class of ethics, they heard much
ol the State. They learned its
nature, its end, its obligations toward
citizens and so on, All this they
realize. But do they realize, as well,
their obligations to the State? They
have heard about them. Will they
observe them? Many men of
intelligence and probity rejoice in
the protection the commonwealth
affords them and their property, cast
their votes for their party with un.

failing regularity, and then imagine
that their duty is done. Not so.
The true citizen of education meets
many civic obligations. He upholds
lawful authority by word and deed :
he demands justice for all : he com-
bats doctrines subversive of law and
order. Just as he is not afraid to de-
fend the State, so neither is he atraid
to rebuke it, when it transgresses
the limite of ite authority by un.
warranted interference with the
family or the Church. The real
citizen knows his duties and per-
forms them fearlessly: knows his
rights and insists on them according
to the enlightened dictates of con-
science, knows the State's pre-
rogatives and obligations and sees
to it as far as lies in his power, that
the former are respected and the
latter tulfilled. This requires more
than adherence to a party and the
mechanical casting of a vote. It de-
mands a watchful eye, an enlightened
conscience, a clean heart, assistance
to movements that tend upward to
heaven, legitimate resistance to
movements that tend downward to
earth,

Never was there more need of such
gervice than there is today. A
double cause then is calling for re-
cruite : individual men and women
and children stand in need of assist-
ance : 80, too, does the State. Here
are two spheres of action in which
lay-graduates of Catholic colleges
are not exercising the influence
warranted by their training, Is
there hope of better things ?—Amer-
ica.

NOT YET BLOTTED OUT

It is only a couple of years since
Messrs. Briand and Viviani were
vauntingly bragging of their success
in “blotting out " Christianity. M.
Briand figuratively put it as “Blotting
out the sun in the heavens "— mean-
ing the one Name at which every
knee shall bow. M. Viviani was less
specifie, but more sweeping, and he
gloated more vulgarly over what he
and his fellow Titans were trying to
accomplish in the direction of a re-
version to Paganism. The brag and
the sneer of these cocksure geniuses
are as false as they are vulgar. Cath.
olicism is too deeply imprinted in the
mind of France to be stamped out
by the hootf of persecution.” Brand
and Viviani and all the rest of the
Pagan rout have read the history of
their own country, and all other
countries, in vain if they delude
themselves into a belief that they fal-
sified God’s promise regarding the
Church. We may accept the testi-
mony of such an enemy of Catholi-
cism as The Times ( London) as free
from the taint of suspicion of insin-
cerity on the subject, or a desire
either to minimize or exaggerate,
when presenting a picture of exist-
ing conditions. A special correspond-
ent has been investigating the sub-
ject, and the editor introduces his
article to the readers with an expres-
sion of his own belief that there is
a revival both of Catholicism and
those looser and undogmatic religi-
ous views and sentiments which
Frenchmen describe as '' spiritual-
ists.” The special correspondent
does not depend on generalities. He
sets forth some concrete facts that
sustain his postulate clearly enough:

A Catholic publication lately
gave from officials returns the
number of Easter communicants in
58 out of the 78 parishes of Paris as
314,000—a figure which would not
have been reached, we fancy a very
few years ago. But ‘the number of
Catholies in France, as in other
Latin countries, can not be measured
by the number of those who “ prac-
tice.” ' On meurt assee bien chez
nous,” said a French lady from a
manufacturing district, where the
workingmen are ostentatious in their
irreligion. Most Frenchmen, and
nearly all Frenchwomen, like to
have the blessing of the Church on
the great events of their domestic
life. They are christened and mar-
ried and buried with the same rites
a8 their fathers and mothers. Many
observe the custom as a custom but
it means something to them. It
takes more than a few statues and
even then a few decades of ‘‘ educa-
tion laique” to wean a nation from
traditions bred in their bone for
countless generations. The Roman
Church has those traditions to build
on,and she is making earnest efforts
to turn them to account.

A number of ardent uprooters set
to work, during the Terror, to ex-
tirpate religion so thoroughly that
not even the names of the days of
the week were allowed to remain as
they were, and the week itself turned
topsy turvy, so that there should be
neither Sabbath nor Sunday any more
for the French people. The Catholic
churches survived the bestial deve-
cration of the " Goddess of Reason”
revelers, and when they were free to
open and get purifled, they restored
the old marks and nomenclature of
the Church and the almanac very
speedily, and Thermidor and Fregi-
dor and all the boshy verbiage of the
charlatan classicists of the Revolu-
tion vanished into the abyss of a
hideous memory.

The most heartening fact about
the new awakening is that it is
among, the youth of France that its
symptoms are most noticeable.
The correspondent gives a wide sur-
vey of the reverdured field :

The class in which the revival is
most unmistakable is that of the
eduoated young men. It is said that
of the students at the Ecole Normale
Superieure sbout a third are con-
vinced and “ practicing " Catholics,
while a8 many more are spiritual-
ists,” with a craving for superna-
tural belief of some kind, and the
rest are active or passive unbe-

lievers, There is plenty of evidence
that the movement extends to other
bodies ‘of the youthful “ intellec-
tusls.” It has already lasted long
enough to have set ite mark on liter-
ature. Some of the new writers
avow opinions which are frankly
Catholic, while others speak of re-
and social force.

We need only recall the venerable
adage concerning the repetitions of
history to find an explanation of the
phenomena which this clear.sighted
chronicler sets down for the enlight-
enment and edification of the readers
of The Times. Now he goes seme-
what into the question of how the
reawakening came about :

The aristocracy in France have al-
ways made a profession of Catholic
beliet sidce the guillotine beheaded
the noble patrons of the “philoso-
pher.” The growth of syndicalism
and of anti-militarism the open dis-
semination of doctrines fatal alike
to the State, to private property, and
to the family * * * have un.
doubtedly led many good citizens of
all classes to reflect whether nega-
tion can constitute the sure and
stable foundation for the life of a
great people. We believe, however,
that there is a deeper cause. Man
does not live by bread alone. The
“lights of heaven ' always are relit.
At all times and in all societies crass
materialism provokes reaction. Man
will look before and after ; and, as he
looks, he feels that he is more than
a chance group of atoms, that he has
imperious needs and cravings which
neither wealth nor ease nor fame
can satisty.

And to think that all we have been
quoting, and very much more to the
same end and purpose, should be
found in the columns of the whilom
Thunderer of the Thames-side—a
potentate who fifty years ago de-
soribed the clergy of Ireland as “sur-
pliced ruffians” and gloated over the
flight of the peasantry, saying: “The
Celts are gone—gone with a ven-
geance.” Verily, we are living in an
age of wonderful transformations.
When The Times has changed its
price from three pence to one penny
and allows correspondents to tell,
without blue penciling, of the re-
vival of the Catholic religion in
France and the decay of infidelity,
then we may expect anything!—
Philadelphia Standard and Times.

_————

Satire is a sort of glass wherein
beholders do generally discover
everybody's face but their own,
which is the chief reason for that
kind reception it meets with in the
world.

' LORD, THAT I MAY SEE’

That I may see, O Lord, that I may
8ee
Of this fair world the hidden vanity :
How with its wealth I poor should be
Berett of Thee.

That I may see, O Lord, in all man-
kind,

Loved souls for whom Thou didst a
ransom find, °

That none may be unloved by me,
When loved by Thee.

That I may see, O Lord, in every

place

Of God's own wisdom, power and love
the trace,

Lest, seeing what Thou givest me,
I see not Thee.

That I may see, O Lord, in every‘ ill

That is not sin, the doing of Thy will;

How naught can be an ill for me,
When willed by Thee.

That I may see, O Lord, with Thine
own eyes,

Until I find my home beyond the
gkies,

Lest I should miss my way, nor be
For aye with Thee.

~AUSTRAL LiGHT

_———

BASED ON FACTS

Referring to some present contro-
versies in State Church circles in
England regarding faith and doctrine
in religion, a writer in the Guardian,
quoted in the Catholic Times, says :

“Let us recall to our mind one thing
that is really fundamental in im-
portance, that cannot be minimized
by any amount of ratiocination or
criticism—namely, that from its in-
ception until now the Christian relig-
ion has been a religion based upon
facts or alleged facts. Mistaken or
not, the apostles put in the forefront
of their message statements of facts,
that which they had seen, what God
had done—happenings, that is to say,
outside themselves, independent of
their own subjective.convictions or
of those of other people. This
originalapostolic testimony was there-
fore an 'objective ' gospel, a state-
ment of facts and of doctrine founded
upon facts. This testimony and
these facts were, moreover, con-
sidered absolutely sacrosanct.”

This is plain and practical. Facts
are still stubborn things—hard to be
explained away.—N. Y. Freeman's
Journal.
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NOVELS

By ROSA MULHOLLAND
Marcella Grace.
Agatha's Hard Saying.
Late Miss Hollingford.
By JEROME HARTE
The Light of His Countenance.

By FRANCIS COOKE
Her Journey’s End.
The Secret of the Green Vase.
My Lady Beatrice.
The Unbidden Guest.

By JEAN CONNOR
Bond and Free.

So a8 by Fire.

By F. VON BRACKEL
The Circus-Rider's Daughter.

By W. M. BERTHOLDS
Connor D'Arcy's Struggles.

By CARDINAL WISEMAN
Fabiolo.

By A. C. CLARKR
Fabiola's Sisters.

By ERNST LINGEN
Forgive and Forget.

By COTNTESS HAHN-HAHN
The Heiress of Cronenstein.

By RAOUL DE NAVERY
Idols; or the Secret of the Rue

Chaussee d'Antin,
The Monk’s Pardon.
Captain Roscotf.

By H. M. ROSS
In God's Gqod Time.

The Test of Courage.

By M. C. MARTIN
The Other Miss Lisle.

Rose of the World.

By A. DE LAMOTHE
The Outlaw of Camargue,

By JANE LANSDOWNE
The Shadow of Eversleigh,

By MARY AGATHA GRAY
The Tempest of the Heart.
The Turn of the Tide.

By CARDINAL NEWMAN
Callista.

By MRS. ANNA H. DORSEY
Tangled Paths.

May Brooke.
The Sister of Charity.
Tears on the Diadem.

By ISABEL CECILIA WILLIAMS
The Alchemist’s Secret.

In the Crucible.
“Deer Jane.”

By REV. A. J. THEBAUD, 8.J.
Louisa Kirkbridge.

By HENDRICK CONSCIENCE
The Merchant of Antwerp.
Conscience’s Tales.

By SARAH M. BROWNSON
Marian Elwood.

By ANONYMOUS
Faith, Hope and Charity.

By CHARLES D'HERICAULT
The Comriander,

By FANNY WARNER
Beech Bluff,

By REV. W. H. ANDERSON
Catholic Crusoe.

By MARY C. CROWLEY
Happy-go-lucky.

Merry Hearts and True.

By R1. REV. MGR. J. O'CONNELL, D.D,
The African Fabiola.

By CLARA M. THOMPSON
Howthorndean.

By GENEVIEVE WALSH
Kathleen's Motto.

By MARIE GERTRUDE WILLIAMS

_Alias Kitty Casey.

By ELIZABETH M. STEWART

Lady Amabel and the Shepherd Boy

Ferncliffe.

By MARY I, HOFFMAN
The Orphan Sisters.
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By LADY GEORGIANNA FULLERTOR
Rose Le Blanc.
The Strawcutter's Daughter,

By REV. JOHN TALBOT SMITH
The Solltary Island.

By REV. T. J. POTTER
The Two Victories.

By REv. JoHN JoseErPH FrANOO, S.J.
Tigranes.

By CECILIA MARY CADDELL
The Miner's Daughter.

BY CATHRYN WALLACE
One Christmas Eve at Roxbumy
Crossing and other Christmas tales,

By RicrArRD BaprisT O'BRIEN, D.D,
Ailey Moore.

RELIGIOUS BOOKS

The New Testament. 12 mo Editiom,
Life of Father Mathew.
By Rev. Alban Butler
Lives of the Saints.
By Rev. M. V. Cochem
Life of Christ.
Explanation of the Holy Sacritise
of the Mass.
By Rev. B. Rohner, 0.S.B.
Life of the Blessed Virgin.
Veneration of the Blessed Virgin,
By Rev. A. Tesniere
Adorarion of Blessed Sacrament,
By Rev. J. Stapleton
An Explanation of Catholic Morals
By Rev. H. Rolfus, D.D.
Explanation of Commandmenta.
Explanation of the Creed.
Explanation of Holy Sacramente,
By Rev. Joseph Schneider
Helps to a Spiritual Life.
By Rev. L. C. Bushinger
History of the Catholic Church,
By W. Cobbett
History of the Protestant Reforma-
tion in England and Ireland.
By Rev. Joseph Krebbs, C.SS.R.
How to Comfort the Sick,
By Rev. Richard F. Clarke
Lourdes : Its Inhabitants, ite Pil
grims and its Miracles.
By Madame Cecilia
More Short Spiritual Readings.
By St. Alphonsus Liguori
The True Spouse of Christ,
By Rev. H, Saintrain
The Sacred Heart Studied in the
Sacred Scriptures.
By Rev. Thomas F. Ward
St. Anthony.
By Rev. Leo L. Dubois
St. Francis Assist, Social Reformaen,
By St: Francis de Sales
The Secret of Sanctity.
By Abbe Lasausse .
Short Meditations*for every day.
By R. A. Vain
Duties of Young Men.
By 8t. John the Baptist de La Salle
Duty of a Christian Towards God,
By Aubrey de Vere
Heroines of Charity.
By Father Alexander Gallerani, 8.J.
Jesus all Good.
Jesus all Great.
Jesus all Holy.
By Rev. A. M. Grusei, C.P.P.S,
Little Followers of Jesus.
By Nicholas O'Kearney
Prophecies of St. Columbkills,
By Abbe Baudrand
Religious Soul Elevated.
By Father Henry Opiz, S.J.
Under the Banner of Mary,
By Rev. Nichelas Rugso, S.J.
The True Religion and its Dogmag,
By Ella M. McMahon
Virtues and defects of a young gisl,
By Very Rev. S. J. Shadler

Beauties of the Catholic Chuxch,

London
Canada




