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The Widow of Nain. .

BY MARY E. MANNIX,

The dust on their sandals lay heavy and
Tholr' ;rm'enu were damp with tears of the
'l‘helrnhfn Teet aweary, and thorbbing with
As u;';; ::r'\wrcd the gates of the city of Nain,

But lo! on the pathway a sorrowing thron
ressed, mournfully chanting the funera

song,
And like Anad monotone, ceaseless and slow,
The volce of & woman came laden with woe,

What need, stricken mothers, to tell how she
wept?

Ye read ,v'lhn vigils that sorrow hath lwrt,
Ye know, by the travail of anguish and palin,
The desolate grief of the widow of Nain,

As He who was first of the wayfaring men
Advanced, the mute burden was lowered, and

; en
As He touched the white-clothes that covered
the bier
The bearers shrhnk back, but the mother
drew near,

Her snow-sprinkled tresses had loosened
thelr strands,

Great tears fell unchecked on the tightly-
elasped hands, ”

But hushed the wild sobbing and stifled her
cries,

As Jesus of Nazareth lifted Iis eyes,

Eyes wet with compassion, as slowly they
fell—

Eyes potent to soften grief’s tremulous swell,
As, sweetly and tenderely, ** Weep not,” He

Kl

And turnéd to the passionless face of the dead.

White, white gleamed his forehead, loose
rippled the hair,

Bronze-tinted, o'er temples transparently
fair ;

And a ult'xry stole up from the earth to the

€8,
As He called to the voiceless one, “ Young
man, arise !’

The hard, rigid outlines grew fervid with
breath,
The dull eyes unelosed trom the midnight ot

death’; | Gaston and of brother Charles,

Weep. weep, happy mother, and fall at His |
feet : |
Life’s dull, blighted promise grown hopeful |
and sweet, |
|

The morning had passed, and the midday
heats burned :

Onee more to the pathway the waytarers |
turned.

The conqueror of kings had been conquered
again :

There was joy in the house of the widow of

Nain.—From the Ladies’ Bazaar Jowrnal,

‘THE TWO BRIDES.

BY REV. BERNARD O'REILLY, L.D,

CHAPTER XII.
DOUBTS AND DIFFICULTIES,
“Dear mamma needs me  here, and
grandpapa, I am sorry to say, is by no |
means as strong as he was at home. Being |
as young in heart as the youngest of us,
and always thinking of some new means [
of procuring us amusement or delightful |
instruction, he makes us forget his great
age. Heis so devoted to dear mamma
and every one of us, so careful of our |
needs and comfort, that he will not allow
us to spare him any fatigue he can take
on himself, |
“If you cou'd only see, dearest papa, |
how much he is respected and looked up to |
by the noblest gentleman in the land, Kul [
a day passes without his receiving visits
from some of those who formerly knew
him—high officers of the avmy and navy,
or statesmen whose names are well known.
You would think that long separated
brothers could not meet again with more
Joy aad cordiality.,  Then he wmade a con-
gtant companion of e in his carly doy
vions of every diy.  He tales me with
him to his favorite churches a chapels,
and everybody—pricsis, layman, and il
ladies, of conrse—secin to be sonueh edi-
fied by his frank and simple piety. Gh, if
I could only be like him and yo
papa!l  For you are both
other in your manner of thin
way of ucting toward others, aid

Vol

you appear to me like elder and younger |
im»llu'r.

“1 cannot send ek comfort, de 1
papa, or any good news concerning darling
mamma’s health, 1 see that <he is e
gaining strength, as we all hoped she |

would, in lho-Tnu-i‘\ climate of Andalusia ! however, both |

although 1 think that in summer the cli
mate of Fairy Dell is healthier in many
respects.  Hereno rain ever seems to fall,
and I miss our frequent thunder-storis, |
our refreshing  showers, our heautiful |
woods, and our lovely rivers,  So does |
mamma. Perhaps it is too dry for her
here.  Still the doctor says a dry climate
is more favorable to her in her present
condition, and that the autwin and winter
months especially will prove of great bene-
fit to her.

“lL hope and pray fervently it may he
80, Sllh my heart is oppressed by gloomy
forbodings.  We must not be despondent,
however, dearest papa, because the physi-
cians here do not at all despair of her re-
covery, They differ respecting her case
and its treatment.  But of this L do not |
know much, and I am sure grandpapa
keeps you informed of everything.
S——said in my presence that he hoped 1o
see her perfectly restored and able to re-
turn to America before this time next |
year. Obh, papa, 1 do not feel reassured

y his lm]u-fulh:(-rs.

“1 have made a special offering on my

own behalf to our dear Lord in order (o |

tion to health, and to you who worslnp
her so dearest papa. In His hands I leave
the result.  We-—grandpapa, the girls and
myself—pray daily at Mass for this favor,

and several communities and many poor |

people are uniting their supplications to | of
ours.  Dear grandpapa gives most liberal | D*Arcy, cheerily,

alms in mamma’s name, and encour
me to find out every case of real distress [

can that he may relieve it secretly, Surcly | preaching,”

our dear Lord will listen to the prayers of
lll\ li(llll.

glorious and so fascivating. This alone
explains the splendid monnments we find
on every side, Grandpapa taught me
much about Spain, its heros, saints, and
literature since I was a little girl. Now
he is still our most delightful instructor
and guide in explaining all the wonders
that abound in this most wonderful city.
Oh, if we only had you, dear papa, and
dear brothers Gaston and Charles, and
darlinglittle Mary, to make mamma’s con-
tentment perfect! After f'm{ she minses
her ‘baby-girl’ most. And I miss her, too,
more than I dare to tell,

“And now I answer your last question
renpuctinﬁ the subject you say is 60 near
to your-heart,—my engagement! Count
Dieg has been so long and so much spoken
of to me, and the proposed alliance repre-
sented by you, dearest papa, as one so
much tu*u: destred, that in my childish
way | had formed of him an exalted idea.
1 am glad to say in many respects the real
personage surpasses the image that was in
my mind. You know, papa, I never cared
much for the society of gentlemen,—
although we saw mm-l)l company, not only
in our city house, but at Fairy Dell. Per-
haps my disinclination to their society
arose from the thought that Diego was
most likely to be my choice.

“Well, we met, and since our meeting
he has told me that I charmed him even
from the flrst hour. (Do you think it
ossible?) T admired him. T could not
]mlyih He is most devoted to me, but
most respectful in his devotion, even most
dignified in his bearing, at all times most
agreeable; and 1 think that I ought to say

| and early morning devations,

that he is daily winning more and more of |
| my esteem,

“I do not know if Ilove him, 1 think
itis not love, beeanse I am too foad of
Sl do
miss his daily visits, when anything pre-
vents me from seeing him.  We are a

great deal together, and | am happy in bis |

socie

“

w, my dear papa, T think that 1

have disclosed to you the trie state of my

heart, and it pains me—on, so much, <o
much?—to say anything of Count Diego
that can make you like him less, How
can I do it? There i abarrier between me
and the great happiness that vou and dear
matna anticipate for me  Count Diego
is only a Catholic in name.  He does not
even believe in the divivity of our holy
religion,  Christ for him is not what He
is for vou and m mma, and for all yom
children,—the God of our hearts!  Hq
has confessed this <o me, 'nd has thrown

himself upon my merey, wy pity, and im- | o1
[ plores me not to cast him off. He says his | could hesitate for a moment to pluck ont

ove for me will bring him back to the

| Church,

“What can 1 do?
dear papa?
by conflicti
doubt and fear,

“Your lovi

What ought I to do,
I am overwhelmed to-night
s, and bhinded by
and advise,

s daughter,
Rose D’Arcy”

CHAPTER XIII.
I'HE TRUE HEART OF LOVE,

“Learn to win o lady?
\ Iy &

And her ye
SHALL b
Dicgo De Lebrija was too much
v hi t conversation with Rose, and
atient of any del to their sole

thal and their sul
fill the old Marqui
same sentiments,  The young man felt
himself too sure and 100 proud of having
gained the lo' e ot Lis atiianeed not to avoid
pressing himself on her durving the evening
of the Dutchesse’s veception, or tertulia,
Indeed this lady  her-elf, while compli-

vquent union, 1
bozom with the

t [ menting the Count on his good fortune,
beautiful devotion to our holy faith, that | told him that Rosc

eriously anxious
about Ler mother, and after a wann ex-

[ pression of concern for the sufferer, both

the Marquis and Lis «on pressed Rose to re-
tire, which she soon did in company with

| her grandfather,

At a very early hour the next morning,
entlemen ealled on My,
D’Arey  to make ingairies alout his
daughter-in-law’s healih, as well as to set-
tle, 1f possible, an carly day for the solemmn
ceremony of betrathal,

The old gentleman and Rose had, as
usual, been up with the dawn, had been
ameng the first worshipers at a neighbor-
ing mon stry church, which loth sought
with the simple and clildlike faith of the
pure of heart the “supersubstantial bread”
that is both light and food to the worthy
recipient.  And beth were back, had ro-
freshed the body after strengthening the

| soul, had lavished upon their loved sufferer |

their words of comfort and cheer, making
her forget every pang of spirit, when Mr,

| D'Arcy was informed that visitors were

awaiting him in his chambers,
“We have presumed to call carly,” <aid

the Marquis, after the first greetings had |
Dr. | been « xchanged, “becanse T remember my

old friend’s beantiful habits of carly rising
They tell

me that you are not changed in this??

My spiritual need has not lessencd as age |
| and itsinfirmities incveased,” My, D’Arey

replied,

" the Marquis said, sadly. “Your
example might have kept me fervent in
the trials of manhood even as your com-
panionship saved me from the o miptation
of our school days.”

“Itis never too late to renew ihe vouth
one’s soul, my dear friend,” said Mr.

ages | begin life well] how much more is it to |

end it well? Jut 1 am not given to

“No, for you preach more persnasively

| by the silent elo (aence of your whole con- |

“It seems to me that T eould not live if | duet.” replied the other,

mamma were taken from me., She las

made me her inseperable companion since | o

I was a little cluld, and now 1wy soul
geems to live by her soul T cavnot tell you, |

yapa, how the fear of losing her darkens | on your
everything to me ceven in this land of | Marquis,

beauty.
sion of spirits comes from reaction after |
the excitement of society life in Spain, so |
new and strange to e,
50,
“You ark me, dear papa, how I like
Spain! It is & most heautiful country,
But coming ourselves from the ~outh, and
from among the grand mountain-scenery
of North Carolina,—we were not so much

struck by the aspect of nature as by the | Mis

character and manners of the people, and

the monuments left by former ages, Tt | high to guide me in my decision on this

is the history of Christian Npain that is <o

Mamuwma thinks that my depres- | D'Avev’s hand,

so | political and commiercial
Ilet her think | now about to place
| debt by the ppy

|

|

“Well, well, my dear Ramon, you for-
et how much I owe to you,” said his
friend. i

ST fear all the weieht of obligntion is
ide, dear Fraucis,” \.~:Iinl the
as  le gain - seized Mo,
) “Besides the precious
peenniary aid you have given me in our
disasters; vou are
me eternally in vour
union between” our

hnn\nr.

“1 am glad you speak of this,” My, |

D*Arcy  answered, “Perhaps this has
been the chief ohject of your visity
“That, together with our anxiety ahout
D’Arcy’s health,” the other shid
“1 have been kaiug for light from on

i matter,” said the other, as he motioned to

1 it is important to |

visitors to be seated, and drew his | “ American gentlemen thoughithey may,
chair near to theirs, d not have bound themselyes to any one
“If Diego has not misunderstood Miss | particular chu o
D’Arcy,” the Marquis replied in a tone of | are not, foz that reaon, altogether o -
surprise, “there is no longer any obstacle | ious. Scoffing at priests, or mf'nmﬁ | ly
on her part.” things into ridicule, is Jlot fashionable in
“There is a very serious ul?'ectiun in her | good American society. b
conscience,” Mr. D’Arcy s id, “whatever |  “My misfortune was to be educated by
may be the voice of her heart. Your son ﬂk}‘:ptiﬂl lu‘llﬂ:er‘a in thcif‘;;nc:: lg::;:::ltt
ink :xplain w i schools, and to have m u
.u?}:’. I think, best explain what its nature = g <Y i 1is.litlo.f - K e
“She certainly did speak of my—my | to be most sacred,” said Diego.
not sharing in hgr own f{'rwmt faith. But | “Ilove and praise_you g{r this ‘!'rank
1 understood her to say that she was willing | admission, Diego,” said his friend. “I ad-
to accept me on the condition of winning | mire the resolution you have formed
me in course of time to practical reli- | of learning the divinity of religion from
gion.” the beautiful lives of its professors. I
“You do not mean,”the Marquis said | wished that my granddaughter should
to Mr. D’Arey, “that your ;_'randr{nughuer know you herself, and that, unwarned and
would reject my son, the eir of one of the | unprejudiced, she should form ‘l.n;r u};ln
oldest and proudest houses in Spain be- | estimate of your qlm,l;nctvr. This is why
cause he would not go with her to confes- | the is now in Spain.”
gion and communion 1" “Surely, my dear sir, I cannot com-
“I mean—for I know,” the other | plain of the delicacy a,nd nobleness of your
answered, “that Rose D’Arcy, would not | behavior Low‘a,nl‘nnf.’ i ]
wed the King of Spain were he to refuse | “Norcan 1,” said the Marquis, “although

orlocal religious sogiety, /| asked

“Well, Mary, where are these three
Graces of yoursgeing to visit to-day?” he

“Lhad promised te go with them to the
tobacco —manufactory,” she replied.
“ There are nearly three thousand women
employed in that immense edifice, and
Rogeem—"'

“Ah, 1 see,” interrupted her father.
“Rose is pining for some good, healthful
work to do among poor creatures.”

“Just s0,” said Mrs. D’Arcy.  “The
Dutchess is going with us, and Rose has
already planned a society of ladies, who
will take on themselves to look after this
little army of female toilers.”

“Do not blush, Rose,” said her grand-
fatker. *“Iquite approve of the labor and
the plan. 1 suppose Viva and Maud are
going to be your aids in this new enter-
prise ”

“Indeed, grandpapa,” said Rose, “I only
mean to fulh;w the guidance of the Duch-
ess, and to do as well as I can everything
she will bid me.”

“Well, Viva, how did yon and Maud

to worship with her at the altars of their | I felt wounded by your suspicions, my
common }nith, or to decline preparing his | dear Francis, m"! ]')' your rejection of
soul in the same divinely-appomted way, | what I must presist in vnllmy;’_; a most de-
before becoming his bride,” “”‘"}“ ““1"“_‘“" to both of us, :

“Ball my de rfriend, thereis not a lady “Everything must “"“'”}h‘ left to the
in Spain wim would not think it mad: ess | young people themselves,” Mr. D A"".‘:
to refuse the hand of Diego de Lerija on ! said. “My granddaughter, though scarcely
such a pretext,” { emerged from girlhood, is of nlv(‘ Jjudg

“T should be sorry for Spain and should | ment and has great decision of character.
have but little respect forits women,” was | She has heen “'f”“,“‘,l by her '“‘4’”""‘ to
the firm and gentle re ponse, “if I eould | superintend the spiritual and bodily waute
bring myself to believe that Spanish | of our large labering population, and has
mothers ~have o degencrated, and that | shown rare practical wisdom m ll}'l' man.
Spanish maidens set such little store on the { agement of all gorts of people.  You must
” now win or loose her yourself, my dea
he continued, addressing Diego.
hat is it you propose my friend?” in-
quired the Marquis,  “I fear I do not
understand you. The Duke and Duchess,
i ith them, now I

| faith of their heroie ancestors,
“I have only coneeived a I""t'.'i 1 rever- |
|

ence for Miss D’Aucy s woble dharacter,’
Die said, anxious to prevent an angry
{ discussion, *since she declired to e that,

| to her mind, a perfect union of hemrts s | and all Sevil ‘
{ impossible  without perfect  unity f|upon the betrotl as an accomplish-
faith.” “ ed fact, They the solemn cere-

“It isas well that you she
[ stand at once,” Mr. D'Arcy said, *“‘that
proud as our family have been of their in-

| violable devotior to the cause of thei

nder-+) mony of ratification to be speedily per-
formed. A delav wonld create gossip and
scandal; it would, inevitably, tend to is-
grace both my son and myself.”

lawful princes, they glory far more in!  “My son must be informed 'w: 1
| their unvarying fidelity to” their ancestral | daughter of her doubts, and await his .

faith. We were driven forth from Ireland | cision,” ] D'Arey answered, “Itisa
| two centuries ago because of this twofold | natural and really exense to give to q

\ father's final and formal con-
sent——especially where it involves the set-
tlement  of laige estates—is suft t

fidelity. We have been and are as devoted | “loners,
| republicans as we have been royal mon
archists. But under a monarchy or under
| the republic we helped to found and to
maintain, we heve been true to the God | my de
of our fathers, And may Tor son of mine | =elf more and mm
never see the day, when child of owrs | daunghter.”
x “And you and Mrs,

reason for even a | delay. Mean

r Diego, vou must

of her heartalove that could not bemet by | to he with u
alove #s pure and hallowed as her own 1™ timacy, while wé are exj

" “It ismy wish, my firm hope, as it shall

be the aim and ambition of my life, to

ters from Fairy Dell?”
“('an you doubt that t}

| make my love worthy of that which she | house and the happiness of every one who
| avows forme,” said Diego, fervently., bears your name, as dear to 1 1y
| “Buth me Miss D’Arey tos wa life?” replied his friends  “Allow u
you on ubj i ““‘,).-, to give to our nobl
father. planations may . he nee |
“How happened it,” 1 plied MM, help our children 1o he worthy of h
D’Arcy “that you, my « Ramon 11 | other and of the divine blessine,*
our correspondency Kknowing what Thus ended for the moment a ty
i I, a \ 1 l da 1.'1 which appeared to be pregnant erl-
} set up for La < mischief.
1 hany 171 1 10 1
‘, A a B s While her crandfat] was wisely
\ BURE O canarding  her  deares tervests,  Rosc
: : ) £ peog s D'Arey was busied in cheering  hex
N 4 ! By 1 3 lireeting the studies of her
5 A : . oked up to ber with th
i | n vttt ihh £ she 1 fiftvy vony
tha Al 15 11 she were fift)
than v g 1 : pa ‘| f age instea [ sixt dam -
can wed t oW wolnan o s s )
TR o et : perieneed .1. of .Y 10 dee, in-
L : 1B Nk AP > | stead of bein nd simple-mi
uid not a parent will question him about | joa oo that reality ]
I‘: religion ! 1’1”“ ian about th ever, had a rue fa Ity for impa
i Tk irable wife.” knowledge—more rare even than the ex.
sl iz ot I‘ ”“"”]’r" } “ ]‘ Y4 tracudinary n with which <l
“ g ll f Iu‘]" ) Ii‘\ 1 : ge ¢ l‘.‘“; seized and mastered what was essential in
cacred of « s to keen t soul o 1 Y
; a . 5t Al AT every branch of <cic mitted to her.
oldest daughter, as they have those of all | H ters, | ) -
3 : er sisters, her Sunday hool childyen, as
their children, from ‘any contact with vell as th 1 :
¢ sty 4 well as the colored fol hom she under-
error and stain of sin. They would deem 1 : i ; :
§ » | took to inmstruct in letters orin relicion,
it, at least, a< foul a wrong done to the | Sy 1
: : i . were made to uuderstand at onee and to
woman wedded to theis son to give

remember firmly whatever the girl ex-
plaiied to them.  She had the talent for
making the school-room or the «

her, unwarned, an unhelieving husband, |
as they would to bestow the hand of an
unchaste woman on
purity,”

] techismn-
class delightful 1y he pleasant manmners
and her bright fancy, as well as by the

a man of stainless

s This $543 andsliniy p i i lni s ! il
»'-||'~I.'I'H1]n]v .‘\I|‘.“|!|;1‘1‘1z;“jr‘x?l.“lllllllx_}.“ ke | arness and simplicity of lier lessons.
“I'impeach no one,” Mr. IJ".\ln‘_\‘ rejoin- And 50, \\']n»n. Mr. D’Arcy entered A':J_
ed. “I am stating the principles which | tl-.'l.ll!llh‘l‘-nl-].'l-\.\ s room afier hisintervi Al
have ruled my life, and which 1 haye | With the Lebrijas, he found her seated in
taught my childven to prize above wealth, "_“ arm-chair, .“”ll a beautiful copy of
tation, and everything exceept the divine | Ponce de Leon’s poems open on her lap,
blessing, 1 am explaining to you what | PeT eves ‘]"""l. A .
kind of a givl we have heen training to be | 11 ality ]1‘("'”_“{4 to Rose’s most inter-
your son’s wife, Have I, has she, have ; esting lesson of Spanish history,
| her parent’s no vight to know if the hus- |
|
|
|

The three givls were seated round a
table at a window opening on the delicious
patio, or interior court of the ducal palace,
with its orange-trees, its palmettos, its
world of flowering plants, and its gusting
fountains, A map of Spain was spread
out before them on the table, while Rose
wis explaining the successive conquests
If not to believe in Christianity is | achieved over the Moors by St. Ferdinand,
a barricr to my union to the angel whose | or Ferdinand 1L Genevieve's arm . was
| very thought thrills my soul, then am T | around her sister’s neck, and Maud’s en-

the most unhappy of men. Allow me circled her waist, as both girls followed
| only to know more of her, to behold and } her with rapt attention the glorious tale
| admire the heauty of her life, and 1 may
surely be led thereby to admire the holi-
ness of a religion which produces such

[ band you would give her has been edu
ted on principles guite opposite!”

| - “Father,” seid Diego, “and you M.
{ D’Arer, T must beseech you both for my |
i.~:|kv, and for that of the noble maiden
{ whom T Jove, and who, I helieve, loves
! me, that this contestation  shall end
| here,

their little teacher.,

The patio, with its
wealth of shrub and lower, with its delici-

origin,”

“That wust he my  granddaughter’s
own deeision,” replied Mr. D’Arcy. “She
neverleamed from me or from anymember
[ of my family aught unfavorable to the
{ chavacter of her atfianced hushand,  She
| only thonght of the family of the Marquis
| of Lebrija as <he thought of her own—that

hero-king from triumph to trinmph.
Mr. D’Arcy paused as he drew aside

from the inner apartment, and looked
with a sensation of intense happiness and
devout gratitude to heaven, on the
mother so lovely in her beautitul middle
age, and the three angelic figures grouped
near that window, with the golden sun-
light and the many-colored trees and
shrubs beyond.

With a swift prayer of thanksgiving to
the divine gooduess with  whom his
thoughts held perpetual communion, he
advanced toward Mrs, D’Arcy. «1 should
have come long ago, my dear Mary,” he
said, as he bent down fo kiss the fl]‘i;.:]l!,
glad face upturned to his own, “but that
I'was detidned by a rather unexpected
visit,”
“I know it, dear father,” she said as
she pressed his hand to her lips. “T am so
much better to-day!” she continued, and
feel ashamed of having spoiled your even-
ing yvesterday.” §

“Thank God for the change, my dear,”
said the old gentleman, as he took a seat
W = TR ; by her side, “Are you near the end of
[ confess, Dicgo putin, “that 1 was | your morning task, Rose ” he inguired
| too free in procliiming my want of faith | ooking toward Ih«-lgmup in the window,
i e all established religiods forms while “Yes, grandpapa,” answered that youny
mingling in with your countrymen,” lady, as’ she rose and her two pu mils

“And in that you did mot win their re: | hastened across the room to embrace A{[r.

| specty believe me,” said M. D’Arey. | D’Arcy. : :

| it was most Christian, most honcred, and
most happy.  In her innocent girlish
fancy Diego de Lebrija was invested with
(all the perfeetions she worshined in her
own brothers,”

“How did  these injurions  suspicions
| avise then?” asked the Marquis,

“1 was just about to tell you,” answered
Mr. D*Avey, “some things I had mvself
observed in Diego’s conduet during my
lust visit to Spain three years ago, had
| pained me.  Stll T was reluctant to be-
!lieve anything that was not most favor-
able of one so dear to me, and kept my
{ thoughts to myself.  From American

friends in Parvis, however, who frequently

met your son, and were also acquainted
{ with the tie that bound him to my family,

I subsequently leamed many things that

{confirmed my own fears and pained me

beyond exprission,”

g,

s if she were dozing, but | .
& | am seventy-four years old, and for sixty | ! :
't | 1t was more lucrative to do so.

so simply and so interestingly told by |

|
. | women, and to believe in its heavenly | 0us odors and enchanting sights, was quite |
“Ab, T wish you had been always by | §

' : ) ] forgotten as the the girls followed the |
obtain darling mamma’s complete restora- my side,’

the heavy hanging thatseparated the outer |

enjoy your ascent of the Giralda?’ he
ﬂhﬂl‘l].

“We enjoyed it immensely, grandpapa,”
the young lady addressed said.

“Viva said it was not half so high as
the ‘Lovers’ Leap,”” Maud hastened to
put in, “nor half so exciting as the view
from the new bridge at Ronda.”

I'0 BE CONTINUED,

o
PRAYER.,

POWER OF THE “OUR FATHER"” AND
‘* HAIL 1QARY.”

|

| us our trespasses,”

In 1236 connected  with the
Church of 8t. Roque, [ was fora long |
time enguged in giv catechetical in-
traction to the « ‘ not only  the
ordinary but what we called,
and what is still catechism of p

pet-
1Ny persons { botl

severance, at whic
sexes attended uuntil tl

One day | was call
themarriage of on

ir marriage.

d upon to solemmnize
of these young persons,
) Was  very piot hie had most as-
siduously followed onr instructions nntil
the hour of this creat engagement: her
betrothed was a practical Catholie ]

it was one of those marriages which we

W

can bless with hope and consolation.
Orvdinarily 1 is give ]

the oceasio id wo

COTt to the custom, a I still remem

ber that while speaking I had a distrac

1 tall man, at least
d erect while every

king at me with

tion: it was caused by
six foot high,
one else wa

fixed, mitense y
the first witnessex at

stood scarcely three steps
proximity, his great h
manne his fixed
1 y iy nnael

n, f T,

the impression aside,

mony all retired, and 1
finished; far fromit, A
next morning my bell
bridegroom, wl came

summon me to a dvin
the same tall man who h

distracted me the previ

+aged, seventy
he had taken cold at tl
mony, and the i
onld not live, innuediately,

as we went along t treet, I asked,
‘as  your unch d Chuistian 2

h

]
|

a good man, hut we fear
neglected his religions daties,”

e any idea of his d: rous condition
“Yes, he is fully sersible of it.” “ Dy

he wish to see me Yes, when w
saw that he was strock by dea Wi
asked him if he woull not like to s

priest, and he dil not refuse. After a

moment he said, *Biing me the one 1

heard yesterday ; he pl

will arrange my aifair-.”
The bridegroom als

his uncle had

attend his wi

ased me, and he
nformed me that
me from the country to
ling, and he was then at a

hotel ina eross street, (1 have never
since passed that hotel without emotion. )
We entered, and | as left alone with

him.  Before me lay this poor oll man
dying. Lapproached,and he immediately
held out his Lun-l. There was something
very frank and noble in his manner. * 1
am going to die,” he said, “and I wish to
do whatever isdone at such a time. 1

| years I have not been to confession., At
fourteen 1 enlisted; T have been in  all
the wars of the Revolution and the
Empire; I have never thought of God
during all the time, and I know not why.
[ Inow feel that 1 ought not to leave the
world before being reconciled to Him,
just as if Thad always known Him.”
Touched by his frankness and his ex-
| traordinarily sincere expression, 1 replied,
“1 will aid you to know Him, and God
will aid ns: such things are easy for those
of an upright, candid heart.” ‘But it was
not so very easy, after all, and you will
readily perceive.  When, by the assist-
ance of many questions, I had finished
| his confession for him, * Now,” I said

“Tll give you a penance.” “What is
[that? T have not the least idea of it.”
And in trath he had not the first idea of
religion, of the Sacrament of Penance, or
of any other Saicrament. * » "
[ A poor dying man, whose hairs were
| bleached by the snows of almost fourscore
| winters, was passing from earth without
having a single idea of Christianity;
| merely aninstinet prompted him to wish
{ for a reconciliation with God before his
| death,

| Lexplained the meaning of penance,
{and said: “You suffer very much; offer
‘yunr suflering to our Blessed Lord, and
| that will enable me to give you an casy
|]>l‘llﬂ|l('f‘; you mneed «m]}‘ sy the “Our
| Father” and “the Hail Mary.” He
[looked at me fora moment with the
most intent and piereing gaze, for, al.
though so exhausted by age and sickness,
i he hid a most extraordinary energy in his
| eye,and said, “ Our Father,” ¢ Hail Mary!”
| What do they mean? I have never heard
anything about them.” Yes, this was the

’ state which the poor miserable man had |

reached; seventy-four years old, and he
Jhnd forgotten even the pravers that in-
| fants in their mothers’ arms lisp in childish
| accents.  Religion was utterly obliterated
| from his soul!” There remained nothing !
| nothing !
| and I felt that amiracle was needed. to
{ bring back the - pastor ‘to enlighten his
\

|

i

darkened soul.
“You ought to know,” that those pray-
ers are the most heautiful in religion, 1

|
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will assist you ; I will say them myself <
you will say them lfteiwnd witl{' me:
and then you will find all you have lost,”
Kneeling'down by his bedside, and
and holdinir his hand’in both of mine, I
commenced. He let me say the two or
three first invocations of the ‘Our Father,
but when I said “forgive us our trespasses,
as we furgwe them who trespass againat
us,’ he suddenly pressed my hand, and as
onearousing from alongslecp he exclamed
“Oh! 1 remember that, Yes) I think
when I was a little boy my mother taught
me something like that, “Vil) you please
commence it again !” 1 recommenced it
and then instantancously, from the depths
of his soul, across his darkened mind, and
from far away in his carly childhood—
across seventy-four ycars—across all those
wars and all those battle-fields which had
passed over his life and effaced from his
soul all ideas of religion, came back to
thiz old soldier the remembrance of his
mother, and t.hu prayers she had taught
him when a little boy, and he commenced
unaided to recall the' words, One by one
I saw them leave his soul, as if they had
all been engulfed, and were now rising
to the surface. At each sentence he in.
terrupted himself: “Oh1” he cxelaimed
“ 1 remember—‘Owr Father Who art in
Heaven’— yes, indeed that is it— ‘hallowed
be Thy name’—that is it again \—1 ye.
emember it all now !'—¢Thy kingdom
come,” Yes, yes I remember | used to say
all that—O ! isn’t that rayer beautiful 1%
And when he came to the words “forgive
X “Ah!” he eried,
“aboveall the rest, I remember that—those
are the words that brought all the rest
back to me ; my mother used to make me
ay that whenever I did anything wrong.?
And in this manner he finished the “ O

Father ;77 then he asked to say it with me,
seemed never weary in re peating it

L ua over,
“DBut,” he exclaimed, “is there not

) Oh! yes, now I remember my
mwother said there was a Blessed Virgin—
stop—I must find that praer also ! But
it won’t come back. Say it to me so 1
And when 1

rrupted

]

joyful ery, “Oh! yes, that 15 it!

! ! \1 n, vithout

i remember all about it,”
repeated the first words, |
me with
Hail M

I ‘\'v‘.l:'li il\
1 tantly

B

SUNDAY-OBSERVING ENGLAND,

An honest Engl

a time

ishman, sojourning for

in Belgium, and rather astonished
things he saw there,
note to the Liverpool Clatl

28th, which will be found suggestive. He

at certain writes a

Tines, Aug,

Savs:

I have often heard it remarked hy my
countrymen that nowhere but in England
is the Sunday observed with the proper
rest from labor. It is mueh to be re-
gretted that Protestantism abroad is not
the same as at home, It isnot as a rule
here, Lut quite the exception, that any
work is done by Belgians, 1 passed some
Sundays, however, at Gand, alias Ghent,
and Antwerp, when to my surprise 1
found large steamers (Britih unloading
their cargoes of iron, coal, and sundries,
Just as if it was a Monday, and employ-
ing divectly and indirectly a number of
men, with no other or hetter exense than
We hear
much of the Sabbath in Scotland and Eng-
land: it would be better to hear less, and
see the religious idea better carvied out by
them in other countries with which they
trade, and upon whose soil they cast the
odious repreach of violating the “unday
so freely, T can only regard such . ~duct
as most insulting to this Catholic cow. v,
and regret that the influence of w. -t
Sunday-observing England cannot P
duce any better fruits to give in return to
this Catholic country, from whose industry
they annually draw such large revenues,
[ remain, ete,, NTI-CANT.

R

DESECRATION AT LOURDES

A very Sflﬂll',_'t' -tuly comes to us from
France—a story diflicult to credit, but our
authority is trustworthy.

All who have
been to the miraculous shrine at Louardes
must have heen struck by the number of
trophics that are the offerings of pious pil-
grims, or that the quick recurring
miracles have collected in the p].’h' . There
is a touching appropriatencss in  the
devotion that makes the grateful pilgrim
offer at the shrine the mementoes of his
disease which the merey of heaven have
rendered useless,  All the walls at Lourdes
were hung with crutehes, and wooden
legs, and wooden arms, to which scrolls
were attached with dates and  names
authenticating  the iracles, These
tropliies, it appears, excited the malignity
of the unbelievers, It wasa hard thing
to scoff at the miracles with such visible
h--timnny of their trath before the eves
of the world.  There it was resolved ﬂl{ll‘

I cast alook toward Heaven, |

the testimony must he destroyed. 1In the
dead of the night some miscreants pene-
trated to the shrine, the religious trophics
were collected in a heap and set in flames.
They were reduced to ashes, A beauti-
ful rose tree that sprang from a cleft in
the rocks was destroyed by the fire, and
the face of the statue of {he Virgin was
scorched and blackened by the. smoke.
It would be difficult in all 1.y to find
a parallel for this dastardly : lisgrace-
ful outrage by these “nlml\{‘ Clorenson
and liberty,"
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