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“ Theu you will never come
these d ; azain unles the King sends
for yo d as soon as you go howe
yoi it Father Urbini where yot
have this winter. Do you under-
stand ¢’

* [ do, sir."”’

“Very well, Now, honour for honour.

{ will take up your afiair with this wan
Creaca, or (iracaie, or whatever alsa he
way call himself, and you may rest
satisfiod thay your quarrel will not
saffer. And now, God bless you, my
lad, and shen you are older you will
thank me for this day's work., Good-
bye ! And he shook my hand warmly,
and stood watching me until I passed

ot intu the hall,

I may as well admit here, that at
times | am slow at displacing aoy idea
wiich bas once takea root in my mind,
and it was uot until some years after |
couceived the explanation that Creach
was never this fellow's name at all, but
for some reason best krown to himseif
he bad chosen to fare under it when we

wet wich bim at Aquapendente, other-
wise honourable men would never have |
answered lor him as they did.  Bat this |

s Ly tho Wy, greatest interest, and a recommenda- |
[ went torth from the Palace with my | gion will mean advancement.'’ ‘
head i a woirl ; for, though [ was satis- “ Oh, Father,” I say, ‘*I conld not
fiod wich the part I had played towards | 4o that! The Regiment Irlandia was |
Cresch, ere was my promis® to the | ¢ Unpele Scottos' regiment, and I|
o I, aud, despite every effort I| soald not join any other.’
mi s , my visits did not appear ** You Scots are a famous people for
to w isfensible as before. [ tried |} angiog together !'' he said, smiling ; |
to ar nysell that I had not been | ¢ gnd [ suppose yon wounldn't care if
i 1 but, somehow, that did not | the regiment were figh for the
s ent, and [ was the more un- | Grand Tark himself ?'’' and smiled
oy w010 when | od to mind the | 4 .4in, |
Co isl ke of the company | bad No, Father,"” I said, seeing nothing | @
| it 101t of keeping. to laugh at, *'it could make no difier-
How y 10 must be faced, and so, pee to me ; | would be only a cadet.”’
al ¢ vening meal, I aszed to be “ Well, well,” he sa d-, qaietly, |
allowad to seo the Rector and was al- | ¢ cuoh gaestions are perbaps as well
wmi it s room. When I entered | joft to older heads, Now to be i, and
h ing at his table aloue, and | yleap if you can, for your days will be
L wen [ saw his kind old face, | full until you leave. y
| v ldenly why none of my e I'rue to his word, the Rector sent to
" Lanswer ; | had bean deceiv- | pe a tailor, by whom [ was measured
ng tuls I man who had been like a | for two fall suits of regimentals; a
i , @wno had never treatad me | Looker with side-arms and ¢qaipment ; |
A ndoess, and had trusted aad my great satisfaction, a peris
wi i toning I was s0 over-| yaker, who took my size for my first
o [ could not speak wer- | wig, until my hair should ._;ru-\' long
| with an utter sense reten- | enough to be dressed in queue.
datil he stretched out his b ‘“‘i At last all was ready, and [ swag-
and said, g "'l}j Come."’ | gered about in my lin-‘r_\" and bade iare-
On, I's her, Lecied, **lot me leave | woll to my comrades, all of whom great-
the ! Let ms go away I o | |y envied me—even Angas, though he
N0 A 0 thiok of anything else. | wonld not confess to it. However, he
Vo, a0, Giovanniut. Tnat would | hyq the satisfaction of walking through
:" vd's way | meeting trouble. | pho streets with me to pay our resp s |
) < me what the ris, and | to Mr, O'Rourke, who had just com- |
wo 1l if there is not somo better | yleted his coarse, and was to take
Wiy ou fian tueni your back on, | grders immediately.
wd he patted me on the cheek as | He at once ;,r.-l,-«-ml »d great astonish-
still a child. Indeed, I tclt | papt, and begzed Angus to introduce
| hen, and lor the matter ol | him ) ¢ the General,”” and then broke
shat al did when talking with him. | jnto an old ranting Irish air:
I blunderad out the ey of my |
it L4 ol of whick ned it | ‘\ y .: b % . i
b | gootle way, t g0 at | In'a tarrib frig ye throw
wu tad 1t hard to 2o on, u | the | van OAar
was told, wheroupon T felt | \u i..«“q knew y
A 5 Lief, for the worst was now
had quit ad n a1 And awa e marched up 1 down
% 2 now | the his doddering old sor
» { and then dr bef
i , he d \ y | PAsses asif | © AN
t b i|al .
| with | MaeD niw I 1alow
i d b ) 1 A1 5
v ey il y en and 1 eat
i . ‘ A8
ud vell 1 }
L \ \ f f .
(
I i
‘ 1y i
(
i et | Irlandia, ¥
¢ I d
y € 1 nly a I o
{ 3 1 P
( 1, A t
i w Mite | (%) rs
3 is only ‘20od by
ia
[ we
i, 1 I
a |
{ \ A
f I could td
H ln )
. | 1 i t to (8] Y «
% 1 | Iy you 18 ol nat, Glovat
i » discuss your | I drew 1 iful blade, found
{ A lo. e tell { balane A nicety, and could not
¢ wve caugh mewhat of t | forbear n £ & pass or two, even in
i of the cawmp already,” | his presence, at which he smiled and
Bu r reassured me | said, ** Carry it bravely, little one,
N ther,”’ I said, ** I held, in ‘ carry it bravely, and sometimes remem-
the abser of my own father, you are | ber the old wan who gave it to yon
the ouly ove to whom I am bound in | will nightly pray that you may be k]-;.n
such matters ; but I had no intent to | in safety in the path of honor. Come,
be rude ‘ I will see you somewhat on your way,'
So, with this introduction, we began | he added, and we passed out into the

our argument, and to all he said [ as-
gonted, but assured him I should make
but a sorry priest if my heart were

Ly -

| cer
| with a long, dark face and a grumbling

withino | gurar biscuits, and made polite conver
| sation until the ob

always in another calling. *‘ My father

promised that neither he nor you would

force me to become a priest against my

will, and I cin never be happy unless I

have a right to wear a sword by my
| side,” I ended.

Trereupon, seeing my mind so firmly |

| resolved, he bade me prepare for a visit |
to the Cardisal Protector, and in all
| haste | made myself ready. The truth

I saw Father Urbani had

| yiel ld bave faced His Holi
| ness t with the whole College
b hind him, withont a second th yught
S, we took our way in a coach to tie

| Palae and were usiered into the
rose of the (*irdinal with the usual

monies. He was a thin old man,

voice. We partook of chocolate and
et of our visit was
broached ; thereupon, a m ghty storm
began—that s, a storm from His E
ence, for we stood side by side in the
middle of the great room, silent before
the torrect of his wrath. After thun-
dering hotly at Father Urbani, as if he,
dear man, were to blame, he turned on
me.

“ What were you ever seut here to
the College for? And since when nhas
it been turned from a House of God
into a trainiog school for every worth-
less cockatrice that would follow the
drum ? Tell me, sir, what did you
come here for ?"’ he stormed.

Bat [ told him I would rather jrin at
once, for there was no one to dispute
my resolution at home, as my only
sister, Margaret, was with Lady Jane
Drammond in France, and my father
had promised my choice should be free
when the time came.

** Well, then,"” he continued, *‘ I say

nothing of the rights of the quarrel the
King of Naples has on his hands now,
but if yon will enter the Queen of Hun
gary's service, I will see you are
strongly recommendad to persons of the

street together.
Conscious of my brave appearance, I
could not help strutting as we passed

the fashionables then abroad in the
Piazza di Spagna, until I was recalled
to amore fitting frame of mind by his
gentle voice : ** Here I mus® leave you,
wio caro Giovannisi. Surely, some
times, in a guiet hour, you will tarn
your heart to me, lonely here within
these walls, for I love you like a
Giovannini, little one. May God

my

and all His saints have you in theirholy | «

keepirg this and forever,”” and he

day

| embraced me tenderly.
And so ended my life in the old Scots |

College in Rome,

TO BE (

THE LAST TRYST.

An old woman was walking up and |
down the long acacia avenue 1in zhe!
| you knew,

garden of the Home for the Ages-—
under the supervision of the Little
Sisters of the Poor,

She had her beads in her hand, and
presently, kissing the silver crucifix,
dependiog from the rosary, she made
the sign of the cross. A Sister was
sitting darning stockiogs in a little
snmmer-hoase near by.

“ Good morning, Catherine,”" she
said, as the old woman reached the
door,

“ Good morning, Sister,"” was the
reply. *‘I wish my eyes weren't so bad
till I'd give you a hand at the mend-
ing. 'Twas I was fine at the needle
once, bat that's a long age. I'm good
for nothing now but peeling the vege-
tables and sayin' my prayers.”’

* And giving every one a cheery
word,”” said Sister Beatrice, with a
smile. ** Taat coants for a great deal,
Catharine. Sit there on the step and
rest yourself.”

The old woman sat down.
long gingham apron and the whize
sils handkerchief abous her
scrupulously clean.
ver locks framed a sweet, restfal {ace,
that mast onzas have been very bzau

sd the pun.
d to yoar

there, Cathari

“Perbaps it be mother.

a4 were never

15 wasa he lelt

ount of him I came

marry him,

“ He he address of the

1. I waited

vas dead long since,

nd sisters all married.

yun [ cama to New Yor vis gone.,
’

my

And I never found hi
‘* That was so go, Cathar
" ga'd the s B riag at the
sred hands closed about the silver
x in the old woman's lap

“*Nearly fifty years ago—noless. Bat
iere's n

| tt >r a day since he gave me
the cross that [ did not say ads
for 1. I worked an' I worked, I
| went here an' I went there, but [ never

n, There was a
California in early days, and
tt be I'd meet
Sister dear, I
never did, Blessed be the holy will of

gold in

kin

That is so, Sister," Catl

é 1€ re-
tone. But years ago
it couldn't be beat in all Ireland.
I'nat’s the boy I told ye of, Sister,

plied in a low

dear.’
Are you sure, Catharine 2"

‘* Yes, Sister; that's the boy,
I seen him. His hair is white
now, and his face old, but
it would take more changes than

them for me not to know Arthur when
I cast my eyes on him, Would youn

o

son, |

| into the garden.

calmly,

She |
wore a coarse black gown, but her |

neck were |
Softly waving sil- |

x you have

seven |

And |

great tale

ask the good Mother covld I see him,
Sister ? If he knew, he'd be just as
glad a3 me, I'm sure.”

[ wil, 1 will, Catharine,’’ answered
Sister Beatrice cheerily. *' To-morrow
morning we'll arrange it—and |'m cer-
tain, as you say, he will be as glad as
urself, What a strange, strange
ening you should find each

'tE)

here, after all these years !

that

The old women were leaving the re
fectory next morning when Sister Bea-
trice again (Catharine Blake.

Taking her by the hand, she led her

sought

*‘ Catharine,'” she d, I have
sometaing to tell youn,"'

* Yes, Sister,"” replied ths old
womae, with trembling lips.

‘

He is the man
Last night he was sudden-
ly sctricken and is now dying. It is
paralysis, At first his mind wander-
ed, aud he called your name. Later
he came to his senses and has already
received the sacraments. I will take
you to him,"

Catharine did not speak, Side by
side two women entered the infirmary,
where the old man lay dyiog. In a
moment Catharine was leanicg over
him,

** Do you know me, Arthur?’ she
asked, wiping the tears from her cheeks
wizh one old shriveled hand, while the
other rested on his outside coverlet.

“*Sure I do, Cathie,”” he said, quite
‘‘ But where are your brown

You were right.

locks 2"’

*“Gone with yours, Arthur,”" she
answered, smiling through her tears.

** And where were youall the time ?"

* Looking for you mostly till I came
to this good place.”

““And I thought you went back on

me! [ thought it—God forgive me,
Cathie. I—1 was very bitter once—
bat I never married.”’

**Youn were not in New York at the
place you told we, and no one knew
where you'd gone, Arthur.”’

] waited nigh seven months with-
out tale or tidi o
'Twas m

Arthar., I should
yoa told me."

n I was too hot-
and a rover always—always
ay | was born.”’

"Ulgnl

'"T'was a

but |

do,
) I had to sing out as
»d to at home.”’

¢ '"Pwas God did it, Arthur. Praise
ind thanks be to His holy name. Alter

all our wanderin's we're together at

“Will you

u let her stay near me,

Sister?'"’ asked the old man, with a

wan smile he softly patted Cath-
s ha

‘*As long as she s,”' said the

\11 day if she wishes.”

hen 1'l eave him, Sister
dear,’’ said Catharine, drawing a chair
to the bedside.

Sister Beatrice went away.

“ Do you mind this, Acsthur
Catharine, after a moment,

He lifted his eyes, and feebly ex
tended his hand, chill with the touch
of death, The fingers closed about the
erucifix—he pressed it to his lips.

* My mother's cross! Oh, Cathie,"
he murmured, ‘‘ yours was the brave,
true heart, acushla, the loving heart—""

After that he spoke no more. Peopl
came and went, bat Catharine neither

never

" asked

heard nor saw them, Till the last
fluttering breath faded away into
silenca she sat, her hand in his, the

cruc fix between them, token of a life-

lon human love,
him; her quest forever done,
patience rewarded, faithful to the end.
—Mary E. Mannix, in
Magazine.

ST ANTHONY OF PADUA AND{THE

TWENTIETH CENTURY.

BY EV. FRANCIS DENT,
Chapter I,
Padna has its university, with a
history of several hurdred years. It
was the birthplace of Livy, the his-
torian 1 is enriched with many
ratural beauties, but in 1 e |
| les it glory. The name
1zht i y tradition
ry other. A church R
ts ch astraction. l 3 of
¢ s tur Padua, bec S
| resting place of St y, the
wonder worker of every land, and t
us son of the Seraphic Patri
Fraaecis of Assisi,
was not, however
place, neither was Ant
Ame isbhon, t i
tural him birth and he recei i
the name of [erdinand baptism. |
| His parents re Martin Bulhan and
l'eresa Tevera. His motl was des-
cended from the ancient kings of
Asturis, and on his father's side he be
longed to tie same stock as Godfrey de

Boullon, the leader of the first crusade
for the liberation of the Holy Land
from Moslen rule.

He was born, on

the feast of the As.
sumption of the b

Blessed Virgin, in the

year 1195, and his baptism took place
in the ( hedral of Lisbon, eight days
after. The baptismal font was px:e
served for ages, and it was exposed to
the venerat f the faithiul on every
feast ot t 3 sal

The cathedral 18 dedieated to the
Assumption of t slessed Virgin ; and
this circumstar together with the
day « s birt »d to presage his
fu 1 1 tion to the Queen of
tleaven, While yet a babe, he gazed |
with delig m the sacred temple,
and his mother often had to earry him
to the door or window from which it
cculd be seen,
, The family residence was converted
into a magnificent church, and it was

destroyed by an earthquake on the 1st

of November, 1755, A fire consumed
the ruins, and everything combustible

was reduced to ashes, except the altar
dedicated toour saint. When tha work
of removing the debris began, a young
man was found alive and well. He took
his preservation as a mark of the divine
protection, bat all Lisbon marveled.
Dauring his confinement a Franciscan
friar came to him with food, and cheered

tion,
Anthony was a saint from his infancy.

vancement in perfection bezan, In bim
the exercise of virtue seemed to pre
cede the use of reasoa, Docility, com
passi
sire to be taken to the church filled his
parents with consolation. He heard
Mass every day ; and some biographers
testify that he made a vow of chastity
at the age of five years, through flial
devotion to tke wmost pure Mother of
God, ©Oa his mother's koee, the tuture
apostle of Mary learned to love the
Angust Quoeen of the Seraphie Order.
Tue flrst :0ng that fell from the of
little Ferdipana was the hymn ** O
Gloriosa !"" In after years it

Domini !
came from his lips in solitude and pab
lic places. ltcheered him in trials and
temptations, He sang it along the
roads of I'rance and ltaly, and he in-
toned it in the midst of his powerial
sermons, Mary was his companion and
his hope. Throughout his busy life he
never forgot the beloved of his child-
hood. Her presence gladdened his last
moments, and, while she sang his faver-
ite hywn,she led him in tricopi to the
mansions of bliss.

As soon as permitted, little Ferdi-
nand was enrolled among the cleris of
the cathedral, where he excelled his
companions in learning and piety. As
charity is the queen of virtues, so it
was resplendent in his conduct; and,
like Franecis of Assisi, he never refused
a request made in the name of God.
Long before he became acquainted
with the sainted founder of the Friars
Minor, his character appeared to be
formed after the Seraphic Prototype.
For the love of Jesus Cruciied he
bewailed the miseries of the poor and
afllicted. His sweet conversation and
agreeable mauners revealed a tender
heart, algentle disposition, and a soul
adorned with charity.

Thus he passed his childhood among
the young levites of the Cathedral of

emblem of the love
everlasting that was soon to encompass
her

Benziger's

Lisbon ; and to this day, he is revered
as their model. In themiddle ages,the

guidance of the bishops, were narseries

|

| of sanctity and learning. -Far from
| secular turmoil, within the shadow f
| the sanctuary, the youth of Litbon
| g in age, in wisdom, aud in inno-

Such was Ferdinand's childh
s;autital the d
that

y, in its no
followed so lovely a

ntide

Ch pter II,
THE AUGUSTINIAN CANON,
A simple consecration ci
the the Blessed Virgin
purity of life, did not satisfy the ardor
of the holy youth. He was one
heroic who never stop atl
| thing short of tbe highest perfect

service of

n

souls any-

ion ol

| their state. At the age of fifteen
| years he resolved to abandon the
| world entirely. After mature delib

| eration, he asked to be received among |

the Regular Canons of St. Augustine,
and his request was granted.

Regnlar Canons are secular priests
leading a community life. Several
such communities sprung up, in the era
of monastic reformation, a couple of
centuries before. Among them were
cathedral chapters, and the clergy of
other churches. The canons of the

were living under the rule of St
Augustine, and in that holy abode our
saint began his religious career.

The silence, the retirement, the
strict discipline, and the regular ob
servance charmed the young novice,
but it had one serious disadvantage,
It was too near his home, for it was
just outside the walls of Lisbon. Fre
quent visits of relatives and friends
brought distraction of spirit, and leit
little time for prayer. When he as-
sumed the religious habit he resolved
to sever his connection with the world.
His sole aim was to advance perfec-
tion, and he longed for greater retire-
ment. Hence he begged his superior
to permit him to go to the Monastery
of the Holy Cross at Coimbra. The
l’(-lrh
rare a treasure, but the divine
nanifest in the desire of

o holy

istery of the Holy Cross, at
1t the head of all the
Regular Canons of St
nPortugal,and the fa
( ance had gone ti

| Ka . Antho entered there

he end of ytember 12

miracies render con
icious the hidden virtue of our saint.
‘[ A member of the community being

n seriously ill Anthony was as
ed to tue daty of serving
had progressed so far that
neither skill nor other human azencies
could bring any relief. The attending
physicians confessed their inability to
effect a care, and every earthly hope
was gone. In this extremity our saint
betook himself to prayer, and he asked
God to do what appeared to be impossi
ble to man. In faith and charity, he
merely touched the sufferer, when the
malady disappeared. The sick man in
stantly arose,and,running to the church,
he extolled the power of God and char
ity of His servant.

diseass

adore the Blessed Sacrament whenever
he heard the sound of the altar bell,
One day the ball rang while he was en-

gaged in some duty ; and, as usual, he
k in fervent adoration. To reward
| his faith anddevotion, the 1lopened.
1 and he was able to assist at the Holy
Sacrifice celebrated in the adj yining
cha The Bellandists say that

si favor was granted to other saints,
but the miracle, in this instance, does
not become less marveions,

Anthony's chief aim was to be hidden
in Christ, and deprived of earthly hon-
ors, that he might win a crown of
celestial glory. Hence he delighted in
being assigned to menial datiss, bat he
devoted to study and prayer all his
time not taken up in other works of
obedience. As the bible was his favor-
ite book, so it may be inferred that
prayer was his most fruitful study.
Thus weread of the Seraphic Doctor,
St. Bonaventure, that he pointed to the
crucifix, when asked by St. Thomas to

n for the poor, and an earnest de- |

cathedral schools, under the immediate

f those |

Monastery of St. Vincent, near Lisbon, |

yas were anwilling to part with so
ill was |

+ | that selfsame

The |

Fhe other miracle was not less re-
markable, It was the custom of An-|
thony to turn toward the chapel, and

his lonely hours with devout conversa- | show him the book from which he drew

such beautifal doctrine; and Thomy,
replied : **1 shall no long marvel

He could scarcely speak when his ad- | your proficiency in-the sacred sciences,

| since you apoly yourself 8o assiduony
| under the guidance of 50 greata Master, "
| o like mwauner the prayer atrdstudy
our saint were so combined thag ti
| formed a constant union of his soul wit
| the Inearnate Wisdom.
| At the Monastery of St. Vineent, Ay.
thony w: ) fortunate as to have §
superior, the venerable Gonzalez Men
| dez, who died in the odor of sanctity
| At Coimbra, his professor of philos phy
 and theology were graduates of the
| University of Paris. S) great was hi
g %, 80 close application aud s0
| tenacious his meamory, that he learned
| by heart the ¢ntire Bible; in he wa.
% always ready to explain the sacred e
| with choice passages from the Holy
| Fathers. Nay, it was believed that i
could write the Old as well as the No
Testament from wemory. Hence he was
called the Ark of the Two Covenants
by Pope Gregory IX.

To some it appeared that he was en
riched with a wisdom all infused, but it
is not necessary to resort to a miracle
to account for his excellent memory
and wonderful genius, Nature's
choicest gifts were given to him in
abuodance. A quick perception, strong
reasoning powers, and a retentive
memory enabled him to amass a fund of
knowledge without great effort. Studi-
ous habits bronght forth Nature's fruits.
The dews of heaven's grace enriched
the garden of his soul. There is ao
wisdom exzept from God. At the feet
of Jesus, and in constant union with
the Incarnate Word, the Young Augas
tinian Canon became a prodigy of sauc
tity and learning.

THE SAINT OF LITTLE INTERRUP.

TIONS.
| A charming story is told!of St,
Frances of Rome, that holy wife

mother, foundress of a religious ordar
widow, and

then a nun in the orde
| that she founded. She was bor:
1381, and died in 1140 ; but the stors

told of her has its peculiar adaptati
f onr hurrying, strenuoans 1905,
For indeed

urs is a harrying, re
le s, active life tod

and ‘* America
to be langhed
1atter. We have

so little le

"isnot a

18, while su

wde

upon o
8, that our nerv
oralized and our

gone,

faculties are ¢
| patience is well-nigh
And who is it that

| ous

does not mainta

gs ' are

of all? 1 ling interruyg

s, the ceaseless ter, the rat

| i electric cars, ti twanging tel
phone, the door bell, the callers, t

| business agents for se
| o postum cereal,”” for
or nothing we want ! it may be ar
| age of many conveniences, b 1' hey
| have brought in their train endless ar
| noyances as well. If we could only b
| still for awhile, and at‘end only to what
| is important, to what is great!

Father Faber has declared that littl
constant interruj 15 form the
trial, the far from self-imposed mortif
cation of the priest. St. Frances of
tome, however, teaches us something
more than that., So now for her story

One day, this noble Roman lady kne!

ving machines or
Z WO wan

daily

i
‘.
|
|
|
|
J

down in her quiet oratory to say th
prayers and read the psalms she dearly
loved. It was all so very quiet, and
peaceful, and restful, as she read,
Psalm 72, the words: * How good is
God to Israel, to them that are of

a right heart. . . . I am always
with Thee. Thou hast held me by my
right hand ; and by Thy will Thoun hast
conducted me, and with Thy glory Thoa
hast received me."”” But there ard
then came a knock at her door ; her
servant waited to say that Lorenzo,
her hnsband, was departing for the
chase, and wished to say farewell to her.
Sweetly sho rose and left her prayors
she was wont to say that “* a married
( wonan must leave God at the altar ¢
| find Him in her domestic cares;' -
| saw her d ride away, watching
{ him faitafully till he was out of sight
then she r ned to her oratory, only
be interrupted three times more
Her child wante
met him with

hus!

| to speak to her,

loving s

S pilgrim had come fr«
the Holy Land, she humbly knelt ar
washed his travel stained feet, and res

‘v‘rww:’ 1 iis story, and gave h

| food ; gay oung nobleman, passin
by, came in for: idle chat, and wa
patiently and urteously received.

| Not once did a marmur cross those ho

sealed against any querulous
erance by the one sooti

thought of * the will of

1ps,
complaining ntt
| ing, uplifting
| God."”

But when sha went back, peacefully
the fourth time to her littlo room, i
seemed to her she saw a radiant form of
heavenly beauty disappear from he
] prayer-desk ; and, on the page of her
| missal, shone in golden letters of
unearthly loveliness the words of hes
psalm at which she had been so cont
ually interrupted, and by ** little inter-
ruptions "’ only : *“I am always wit
Thee. Thou hast held me by my right
| hand ; and by Thy will Thou hast con
| ducted me, and with Thy glory Thou
hast received me,"” i

out

Here lies the cure for our nervous-
ness, our worry our ‘‘ Americanitis’
‘ if you choose to call it so. We must

| take our little interruptions, as we try
!tw take our great ones, simply and
| sweetly as the will of God. This is th

| one thing necessary, and by doing it

| we embrace always the better part o
| Mary; for he who does God's will
| everywhere, in small things as in great
| things, finds God everywhere, and,
whether in crowds and tamult, or in
prayer and Communion, he stirs not
from his place at Jesus’ feet. Let us
look thus on *‘little interruptions,”
.thab come, uncalled-for but imperative,
in our daily lives sooner or later, in
God's good time, our restless, nervons,
storm tossed beings will become ** calm
as the whirlpool's central drop."
—Sacred Heart Review.
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THAT DIVOBS_E__COH PX

REPLY TO REV. DR. MIKIM'S
TER TO CARDINAL GII
In the Sua (New York) of
there appeared an open let!
od to Cardinal Gibbons by
Randolph H. Mlcl\nn, pas
Church of the Kp phany, \
Phe letter wWas (_:nplwl
dailies in other cities. In
Ssapday last appear d th
wasteriul reply, written b
John Webster Melody, of ti
ghe Catholic University u!

To the Kditor of the Su
an open letter puhil‘,‘:ml in
January 8uh, ths Rev. l).-‘,. ,
tor of the K piscopal (,.1“
lpiphany, \\'nuhm;,‘trm, |
exeeption to the following
Qardinal Gibbons reported
more Sun of November b

o Phe recent conveniio
apparently made Aan emlc;l
promise on the subject.
compromise on .dnv“rct-.
effective remedy 1s 1o g0
Gospel, which prohibits
wen and women who are
ried from entering into
als."’ :
: According to Dr. McKi
no (‘nu)prmlliuu on the que
riage and divorce at tllu-
tion of the Kpiscopal Chut
He said : {

“ Mhe dist'neb issue,
was this : ** Shall the b
the attitude which it vhu'
this subject of marriage
sinee 1808 and gralt upe
law a modified recognitior
ciple of the absolute ind
marriage ? The l)‘:m,lu [
fought out on that issue, :
was not a compromiso, bu
re-assertion of the right «
party in @ divorce for
adultery to marry again.

As president of the ¢
do not forget that Dr. M
position to know the cl
enactments. Neverthele
accept the testimony affor
ports contained in the ¢
accredited Kpiscopal or|
ing Church, we are ¢
say thav Dr. McKim's |
gompromising canon 18
can generally be aceent
that thisaction of the He¢
last fall was radically
that of the clerical and
The former were for the
of the canon that would
marriage even of the
atter divorce for the can
To this the clerical an
dissented, and it was onl
day previous to the el
canon modifying the abs
each of the two houses ¥

o agreement was final
was this canon, whic
vnuren, explicity sty
promise measure,’”’ and |
canon, either of the ]
puties, that received the
majority of which Dr.
PROOF OV 178 COMPTOY

TEL.
Nor, we venture Lo

Mc¢Kim justly descmbe
in this final enactment
them merely ‘' provisic
prevent the ablm:, of
canon.’’ The requirem
sheuld elapse after the
of divorce before the
may apply for remarr
the other conditions 1
second nuptials may b

may of course be un

safeguards thrown abo
existing canon. But tl
are not the only conter

ment. For it is ' p

that it be within the «

minister to decline to
marriage ''—the remw:
innocent party. Thi
dare to say, is altogeth

it is jast herein that t)

character of the legisl:

—this law havirg been

Episcopalian pastor

mArry a man or wWoman

tion who should ask
their nuptials, even
had been the guilt

a divorce brought

of adultery ; even t

rigidly complied Wi

quirements of their (
though in the highest

@hurch there has been

of Dr. McKim, ** the

tion of the right of a

in a divorce for the

to marry again.'’
pastor such discreti
may not say that th
anything like mere ca

It can only defer

scruples on the par

Therefore, while it

the right of th innc

marriage after a div

it implicitly declares

to proclaim the rig
official capacity and
sacred grounds call

Can a better sample

measure be afforded |

THE GOSPEL
Dr. McKim declar
aecord with the stat

Gibbons that ‘‘th

remedy in this quest

go back to the Gosy
his official relations

vention his word 1

when he says that

the canon that fins
body were of the san

observed that Dr. M

for those who favo
that was eventually
would not, however
bers of the House

majority of the Hou
sitting in a commi
These, no less than
voted for the succ
dare say, would

opinion regarding

Gospel to the quest
of Bishops and the
in the committee o
for the absolute in
riage. And so Wl
attitude toward tk
ing the oaly effect

€apse of eaucavc
the money to spa




