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Star-Gulded.

KRATHERINE E. CONWA Y.

Wo haveseen His Star In the Enast, and have
come to ndore Him-— il

King of the kings ot the earth, and noneis
before Him ¥ 0 o |

Show us where He abideth—iove
mensure S&

We would lay at His holy feet,with the wealth
of ouy treasure

without

Long have we fotlowed the Star at last it is ‘

resting {
O'er His abode, We are siow, for nll of our |
hasting.
Minutes mn'\-- leaden-winged as the quest is :
ending, y |
Andthe vui‘il- melt slow that show teith and |
fultiltient blending.

1s it for this we've left power and place and |
treasure i
f'he elinging wives and the lull:- ones, the E
pathsof our kingly pleasure! ; ;
0, the changing and 16sing anddying, 'gninst |
our returning, =1
Naught to be onrs as of old for all ol our |
yearning. [
a shivering babe! Queen-Mother?— |

King iden lowly |

Palace?—a cave in the rock!—yet, Lord, Al- ; the pmud baronet, who never would un-
mighty, All-holy. L s, " g b o o 4
We see through the veils=Thou art_God and | derstand the drift of & ;th pe
none 1s before Thee, | from one whom he loved.

And we've seen Thy Star in the East, and |
we'va come to adore Thee!

forsaken?—
sudden their lips are mute and their spirits
shak
Is it the

rint-Child's answer?—Are they

divining,

Aught of a coming woe in His eyes clear
shining?
. . . . . . .

Ab, beyond the hearts oi vovi, love's patieut
labordefying, _

Boyond the sword and the block/S and the
pangs of the martyrs’ dying, ’

The Christ-Child waited agnin-—-King, Vietor,
and who I« before Him?—

Steadfast they followed His Star,

Heaven they adore Him

—Cathelic Union and Times

and now in

From the Catholic World.

A WOMAN OF CULTURE.

CHAPIER VIIIL
ARTY.

A plaiy,eld-fash yned, solid brick building
on the northern outskirts of the city was
the vesidence of Mis. Strachan, a:lady
hose name bas recently been mentioned
in connection with a toboggan-party

el
She was a Scoteh lady of good family, a

brisk, angular, but matronly woman, with
the practical good =euse and shrewdness of

her 1ace de \‘rin,u d to a high degree, pos- |
sessing the rarest spint of fun, and being |

an ardent promoter of every «p weies of 1u
nocent, vigorous, loud recreation.
her suow-shoe expedition to a distant hol-
low where the lovers of tobogganning
might find, amid remote preturesque
scenery, a hill sutliciently steep and long
to ensure a thorough enjuoyment of their
favorite sport.

A party of ladies and gentiemen, all in
the first, or at least the second, flush of
youth, was assembled on the snow-covered
Jawn of Mrs. Strachan's residence at an
carly Lour on Thursday morning, and
among them, conspicuous by the bloow
of her cheeks, aud the shimmer of her
hair, and the quiet abandon of her manner,
was our pretty Olivia, the impulsive bit
af sweetness which bad drawn the great-
ast catch of the season, the Irish baronet,
from the gilded and artificial toys hang-
ing round within easy reach of his hand.
She was full of life and vivacity this mor:
iug. Her eyes were sparkling, and her
lips were waucily curvad into a real
Cupid’s bow, as she ordercd or commanded
or scolded her meek baroret, to the other
damsels, or brow beat th
whom ehe had honored with the posi
tion of assistant.  The ladies were having
their ungainly shoes put on, and the
length of time which the gentlemen were
allowing themselves for the operation had
driven Mrs, Strachan, a most punctual

and exacting woman, mto a state of high |
inlis;nmi.n“
“Ten o'clock,” shie <houted from the

verauda, *“‘and not ready yeot, gentlemen!
Sir Stlanley, you bave a most obstinate
buckle there, and 1 commund you to pa
it over to Mr. Crawford and lose no 1
in putting on your own.  Miss Fullerton,
how can you tolerate such awkwardness?”

“Itis very cold,” said Olivia, with a side-
glance at the lady. “They can’t work
very well with cold fingers,”

“But they couldn't go more slowly if
they had no fingers and were working in
!k, answered Mrs, Strachan,

« |

Ik, said

the Laronet, v ry red in
the face with muen etoopi

“Or illusion,” put m d viord,
sighing, driven  sceretly s own
despair to miake a pua which nobody un
derstood

“The cold has no etfeet ou vour tlattery

gentlemen,” said Mre, Stiachan, I give
you every onej <t ive minutes to get to
the front gat The toboggans have gon

ahead by wagon an hour ago.”

The lady’s fiat was 1es)
a great deal of laughing, an
hither and thither, and entang u
straps and drosses, the whol party, thirty
in number, assembled at the front gate,
Murs, Strachan was there in a chort dress
and snow-rhoes,
she was not the slowest
least shilled in a walk
the
next two hours, up hill and down dale, |
had no more terrors for her thau for the
youngest of her friends,  They started at
once, after the hostess,who had constituted
herself general of the expedition, had given
out the wformation that there was to be
a moon that night, that they were to start
for home at seven o'clock, and that the
first gentleman who allowed bis lady to
fall—a most ignominious event—or fell
himself--the very height of disgrace—
would be gubject to a heavy fine,

The day was a delightful cne, there
being no wind, any smount of sun and
blue heaven, and erusted snow which lay
#0 deep that nn])' the fences were 1n bt
along the road. The

of foot uor the
of this kind, and

advance-sleich had made, and they could
follow the t as it wound down the val
ley and entered the woods on the hill be-
yond, Walking on snow-shoes is not the
most graceful movement in the woild,
although skilled and practised walkers go
through the performance with an enviable
oase and repose of manner,  The legs are
spread out and the toes turned in, and the
forward movement is an insinuating, glid-
ing process after the fashion of skating,
but without a particle ofits poverty. Mis,
Strachan’s party were perfectly at home
on the shoes. The members were think-
ing more of one another than of the
gpecial unloveliness of their wanner of
walking. The jest and laugh passed
through the merry crowd, and an ocea

Hence |

mecker youth |

Though forty or over, |

four miles to e fravelled within the |

road itself would |
have been lost but for the track which the

sional chorus from the gentlemen gave
food for atauscment and criticism to the
ladies. The country along their line of
march was thinly inbabited. A log-hut
in a clearing, out of sight but for the
smoke curling from the chimney, an occa-

| sional chopper with his axe swung over his

shoulder, or the first traveller moving eity-

| ward laboriously through the great drifte,

were the only living objects that crossed
their path,  They were under no restraint
and felt all the better for it. They lm.x;;hc'i
to the full extent of their lungs, singly,
doubly, and in chorus, They talked very

loud and all togethier, anl the general, a |
very model of etiquette at home, was |

foremost in discarding rules here,

Olivia walked with a cavalier on each
side to guard against accidents-—Sir Stan-
ley autocratical and indifferent in his
\w'nring, and Mr. Crawford mecker than
the proverbial lamb. As a matter
course she petted the latter as he grew
meeker, sud snubbed on every oceasion

“There’s something burting my foot,"” | her upward look was very
! #aid she when the first half-mile had been |
What shall we hiave, O King, for our thrones | passed, “It is the very shoe which you |

put on, Sir, Stanley.”
“Then we must ~(n’].
said lie in a matter-o
|
| an  unpardonable blunder.
suitable spot.”

| An old tree, with a gnarled and obstin-
{ ate root thrust upward, lay in their path.
| She sat down in a pet, and called Mr,
Crawford to make the required changes,

“You did the other one so well, Mr. A
I conldn’t trust it to Sir Stan- | accident r
ley, for I would be sure to sit down at the | himself at a loss to take part in the con-

|

Ciawford,

end of the next mile.”

| tance cxpressing lond disgust a

| stuggishness,

|
{ too many for that young lady. 1
break ranks agaiu.”

“Not 1, Sir Stanley shouted

{ gravely. “Crawford it was that did
fmischief”; and  “Crawford did

overwhelmed with  shame.

did vot know

Wi

miost,

| “The old ogre!”

ford,but that 1 do not wish to exy
a fine, [ wonld

| ity.”

{ Mr. Crawford.
“Mrs Strachan is
the baronet.

not Llame,"

to

one,
house half buried
woods!"

No one rcqmmix-d.

|

tshed for every one of Lis idle words!

evident he didn’t care.
in silence until an a
the party was brought to a stund still,

her cavalier
while.
“It's the general herself,” cried enthn

the baronet.
ir Stanley,

“IE T were sure,”
his woustache with ca'm indifference,
“that the ladies would take upon them-
gelves the task of placing me upright again,

[ weuld tumbie over a precipice.
wis, it would be too absurd.
Crawford would be more obliging.”
“Would you, sir?” she asked. ,
“l wonder that you as
gentleman reproachfully
“T wounder, too,” said Olivia.
are both very tiresome.
the Lollow yet!”
i *Two miles more,

”»

| There was auother long silence, until a !
{

second commotion in the laughing erowd
i abead Lrought the whole party to a halt,
A genticwaan had lost his footing aud
Leadlong into a drift.

|

| il

| feet were «ticking in the air, and every
[ vuie was laughing, even the indig
|
i
[

genera! » had not vet recovered from

our return,”
“But we are going to have a moon,” said
| ¢ Nivia

“That will «dd to the number of catas-
trophes,” said the baronet.  “By the light
of the moon 1s the most forgetful, if the
mest eutraucing, time for the average
young man. He neverlooks for obstruc-
tions then,”
| I shall dismiss yon both if thatis the
case,” Olivia replied. “I wish to be
taken care of. Pardon me, Mr, (raw-
ford, for having to turn you away. Per-
haps you are an exception to the average
young man."”

“] am afraid not, Miss Fullerton. The
moon does atfect me, even in daylight oc-
casionally.”

“What a pity!
woods,”

The party had left the road, and s@id-
ing fairy-like over buried fences and hol-
lows filled with snow, was entering the
| winter silence of a forest, Olivia did wish
| to grow sentimental over the loveliness of
| the scene. The l-ml\\'\u'f above their heads
{ bent low nnder the weight of the snow-
| mantle, upon which the sun at times
i dropped a ray of his brilliancy. The old
| trunks, straight as savages are wout to be,
rose from a wondrously smooth but hol.
lowed tloor, and like pillars, seemed to
support the iuterlaced roof above.  There
was no apparent outlet, and they seemed
to fsllow no regular path, the party wiud-
ing in and out through the tree-labyrinth,
with laughter and song, under the guid-
ance of the general,

“1t wouldn't be much of a surprise to
meet an old Druid wandering here some
day,” said Crawford, venturing, after

| the cha of her own unexpected and
ludicrous fall
£ “Four accidents m two and a half |
| miles,” said  Crawford. At that rate
| there is a ftair chanee of an upset for
l‘ every one between this and

But  here are the

of

and arrange it,”
-tact way and not | A
with the air of one who had committed | sake of their voices.

The baronet was in no way disturbed,
and presently the general’s commanding | glocmy thoughts alone.
eye had caught sight of them, acd her 3 L
commanding voice was heard fiom a dis- | air, and he disappeared iu a drift 5o deep
then

the |
it!? | severcly tried,
sereamed the crowd, until the meek youth | stamp and laughed i her sleeve. The
Olivia |
‘ with whom to he angry |

whispered she to her |
cavaliers; “she seems determined to have | the tears of some of the more impression- |
this journey without incident. Mr, Craw-
you to |
fall at the first opportun-

“l am extremely gratefnl,” murmnred |

said
“She does not wish to have
Lier rules upset to suit the whinus of every | humoer of the party recetved from this
What a pretty gight is that old farm-
the snow near the

“I feel humbled,” Olivia thought, “at
this calne fashion of waiking over me.
Doesn’t he kuow that he shall be pnn- | e

i He might have known, but it was quite
They walked on | low wae befure them,
cident teok place and
lady 1n the front rouk bad stumbled and | bill, and its puth
fallen, and three or four gentlemen were
| establishing the unfortunate ou her feet,
guilty and shame faced the + shoers,

1
she

answered be, pulling { epough to seize upon a toboggan of

Other- | head off in teasing Olivia.
Perhaps
£ I'Clll.t'd the

“You | full of i

Tow faris it to

gone
b -
His ornamented |

(A7

much reflection, upon a 1emmk which he
had beard made under similar circum.
stance:. i i

“With Jong, white hair,” raid Olivia,

| brightening, “and the most secret and ter-
"

rible eyes. ]
“There’s a more practical and useful

inhabitant,” said the baronet, flinging a
| pinecone at a
| Strachan instead. Olivia laughed at the
general’s b-ur‘pl'.w when the misa ¢ lighted
on her own hood,

“You were more Jrosaic than you in-
tended, Sir Stanley,” said she. “Now be
good enough to say something poetical
and appropriate. Aren’t yon really
| touched by all this winter loveliness!”

i “Of course,” ericd the bold nobleman,
| with a direct and unmistakable glance
| into his lady’s eyes. ““It is a temple with
something of the heretical about it, for the
worshippers take things comfortably and
l there is neither altar nor priest,  If there
| were we might do ruhthmf(s, I fear,” “If
she will be 8o kiudly foolish,” ke thought,
“to ask what may be the rash things.”
|  Butshe was too wary, and, altiough
innocent and
engaging, she could not resist maling
some fun out of his words.”
| “There isn’t an organ, and the choir is
| poor.”
“The real choir have goce south
But haven't we

|
|

for
the

“Here is a l musical silence. And sufficient wind will

| make au organ of the treee.”

| *“Ah! that will do,” said she. “There’s
| something too realistic 1u your poe-
| try; so stick to plain prose.”

| They would tmvu gone on wordles« for
| the rest of the journey had not the fifth
occurred. Crawford, finding
| versation, and perceiving its drift in des-
| pair, bad wandered aside to enjoy his own
A ldden twig
caused him to turn a somersault in the
that he went out of saight altogether. The
evident astouishment and nervousness of

“Grentlemen,” said she, “vou seem two | the gentlemen at this mishap filled the
i <hall | ladics with o
| condemn her to a post bestde muyself if you | 108 1 cons

larm.  Some lost their foot-

of the excitement.

| Demoralization &

ers and the general’s temper were

Olivia sat ou a convenient

comical for the gravest to resist laughing,
| and in spite of young Crawford’s danger
and the general’s severe countenaunce, and

able ladies, Miss Olivia laughed guietly,

Mr. Crawford was more uufortunate
beneath the snow than he had been above
| it, for bis shoes had slipped under a pile
of brushwood and would not release them-
slves until a bitter jack-knife battle had
been begun and ended, while the gentle-

men tugged at bhis body. The good-

event too violent a shock to permit of
chatfing the nnfortunate Crawford.  Each
| endeavored to calm his own disturbed
| soul, and to check the rising anger against
the author of s0 many mistortuanes. Oli-
via would have not been daunted if she
uld have restrained her desire to laugh,
it she dared not open hier mouth,
When they left the woods Staring Hol-
A stout log-house
Lad been hired for

with three apartment

A | their accomodation at the foot of the lony |
chimney in the vale |

g
{ below carried the gayest and clieeriest of
! miessages to the tired and disgusted snow-
There was a general rush for the
| tuboggans. 1

i

' stastic  Crawf{ord. e'll not have a i ready and cager totake their places with-

| word for the rest of the day, if most of us | out ‘assistance. The gentlemen fuught
)

| hilariously at the way

half angry, vet <
! boyising
i ordered in vain.

1d shoute

boya,
Sir Slanley was w

the
| largest size, and to fill it, too, with
| mixed crowd, much to Olivia's disgu
i Yet he was careful not to bite his own
He sat the

| rear, and she eat in front of hin, aid
! Crawford in front of ber; and, unheard of
| this meek cavalier, the baronet whispered
| various pleasant things over hershoulder,
| The rush down the ll was brief but
tensest pleasure.  ‘There is little
| time given even on the longest Lill to
| avalyze the sensations of a tob ggan-ride.
A f..r]n-:_v of alriness comes over you; you

seem for it t to be dicemboaied; an
exquisitely, painfully sweet dizziness
1ees you to close your eyes momentai-
ily, and then all is over.  You are at the
foou of the hill.  Having come down, it
| becomes  necessary  to up again,
which is not the most prosaic pait of the
sport, if you have been properly favored
| i your pe
| The general with
ants led the way, f

two abreast, T :
gentlemen, and

l whaos

|
|
|
i
|
|

walk

Flners,

two  of her lienten
1

lowed by six others
vas a chicer {rom ti
from the lad
ues found the oc-
At the foot
[ of the Lill there was an upset aud a few
| collisions which amouuted ouly to a
| laugh, and all withdrew to the secluded
| vetivement of the cabin, A lunch of the
hottest kind was: spread in the main
;n]:m!nu-nL The general in her short
dress did the honors, and was livelier,
| though more ironical, thau a girl of six-
teen. She had not quite recovered from
her mortification at her fail in the snow;
i it was still a sore poiut, and she collected
| her fines from the cavaliers with a great
[ display of acrimony. Sir Stanley sat
| beside her, with Olivia opposite on her
i left hand; “for next to the baronet,” Mrs,
| Strachan obseived to a lady who usually
[ oceupied the post of hon: r, “the baronet’s
| future wife 15 our most  distinguished
| guost.”

“People have a rather conclusive and
annoying way of setiling these things he-
forehand,” thought Olivia as she marked
her position and the glances telegraphed
around the table. “lt would be serving
them right to disappoint them,”

But the prospect of such a disappoint
ment, it must be confessed, made hor
heart beat faster.  Sir Stanley was look-
ing anywhere save in her direction, but
he was saving in seeret:

“She must understand this move of the
general’s, at all events, There is a moon
to-night, and by thelight of the moon—"

He went off into a reverie of g0 moon-
shiny a character as to pass the salt to the
general for sweetening her coffee.  Mr,
Crawford was lost to sight at the remotest
corner of the room. He was in disgrace
with Mis, Strachan since bis unlucky dizs

ating toi

gquirrel and hiting DM, |

d upon the party, |
Lack | and for a few minutes the general’s pow-

appearance of the inverted ones was too |

s ladies whipped off their |
[ own shoes with great agility, and were !

, and the general, |
apelled to langh at the

, | distinguisiied,” cried the

RECGRD.

appearance in the suow; but this did not 1
grieve him one-balf so much as the uncon-
ccaled merviment in Olivia's face when
she looked at him and thought of his van- |
i-hing heels, There was an unusual |
tmount of n].,m!lln- among ghn p'nrly, and ‘
| ro attempt to concesl or stint it, In a|
thort time the table was cheerfully bare,
and the gentlemen, rising, left the ladies |
in the main room,” while they retired to
smoke and chat uprestrainediy in the
apartment ret azide for them. =~

“We bad better stuff the crevices,” says
theeneral, with her Scotch nose in the
air, when they were gone, “or the odious
rmoke will stifle us nght away.”

“Dear Mrs, Strachan, don’t,” says a
sretty but elderly young thing.  “I doso
{o\e the smell of tobaceo!”

“You'll recover from that attack of
mannishness, Misa Buttonhole, when yon
bave arrived at the years and dignity of a
matron."”

“Tae foolish old thing !’ thought Olivia;
“she smiles a3 if Mrs. Strachan were com-
plimenting ber.”

This was the strain of the ladies’ con-
versation, and trivial as it was, they man-
aged to sustaiz it for an hour with a
suceess that would be marvellous to any
but ladies with a great amount of time on
| their hands,  Not oge sugceeded in escap-
{ing a thrust, or failed to give one; and
| hence, when the gentlemen appeared to

claim their partners, all were in high
| good bumor. Mr. Crawford lingered
mouarnfully in the distance, and would
! not have approached Olivia had sbe not
i Lodded encoutagingly to his mquuirg
| glances; and as the matter stood Mrs,
| Strachan eould not forbear from zome
| scathing remarks on hLis ability to take
cate of a lady when be could so poorly
manage himself. [t was uow two
| o'clock in the afternocn. The day had
| preserved its early beanty unimpaired,
| and the sun ran duownward through a
| steely-blue sky, its rays turuing Stanog |
{ Hollow into a fairy deli for by ness and |
I enchanting colors.
| It pleases m
attendants, as t e
hill with the others, t we bhave n»[
| literary people in our vieinity, You|
{ would bear so much of the cbiaro-oscuro
cant on these sun-glovies in the vall v, |
{and the wmy'bologles of Persia wenld |
Le ransacked for pietnresque adjectives,” |

“Perhaps 1t woul s well, M
‘ullerton,” answered the baronet, “io|
hear that zort of talk rather than to hear |
| nothing at all.”

t *Well, give me time
i breathe,”

Olivia to
walking

|
|

| 1d be

I

—_—

and a chavee l-nl
said she, stopying, “and 1 shall |
| get enthusiastic after a sensible fashion
| But you, Sir Stanley, take the sentiment {
| out of cne by your astonishing love for |
| the practical.” 1
“Then I won't say another word.” |
] think,"” said she, looking back, nx.»i!
conscious that the baronet and Mr. Craw- |
| ford was Jooking at hcr with interest—*] |
| think that the Hollow looks much like a |
| lake just now, a fuiry one, I mean, where
the trees and houses snd people are under
{ the water, and the water 1tself is sun-
| liquid."”

“And we are the mermaids aad mer
men,” Mr. Crawford ventured to remark,
“The general now would take the an
| perstition out of a «ilor on that peint.
{ Fancy her with golden lair aud a com'
| and—"

“Den’t be personal,” Olivia went on.
“See how the son hes against the snow on
i the opposite hill. Doesn’t it look like
| water up as far as where the shadow
! breaks the line of light, just as the bauk
v river breaks the line of water ?”

That is chiaro os nro,” said Sic Stan-
! |
INZONCTONS, you are envious, |
and I shall not say another
Hurry up the hill.”
At the sumumit a surprise awaited them,
e, Fullerton was just assisting Nano out |
of Lis cutter. Olivia gave a few gasps of
ment, and then rushed to greet |
wer friend, who was icter this afternoon
than the air itself, aud received her em-
brace chilily.

“The doctors insisted that T should ride
out,” she explained, “and your brother
was kind enough to offer me his cutter
and his company.”

“And you found hoth just splendid,
| dear, T know you did. Isu’t he a young
| — young—Centaur!  There, don’t

. 1
S dtaniey,

worl.

laogh at wy =imiles. [ wanted you to
fill up the remark, and you wouldn’t, so
+ 1 ki)

hat I had to say some

i

|

?

; hing.

|  But Nano was reserved in the presence

j of a mixed company, and talked very

j irrtle,  They did not remain a long time,

| An hout’s sport with the toboggans, a

| short chat in the cabin with the general

| and those of the company there assembled,

{ and they were ready te return to the city.

“A very bandsomie pair,” said the gen-

crol to the Iadies. “I wouldu’t be sur
prised if—"

i “Buthe’sonly a doctor, and is not very

elderly voung

| thing in alaim.  “And he has no money

i and no connections.”

‘! “She has enough for both,” replied the

i general; “and the brother.in-law of a baro-

[ net will never want for patronage.”

| “That isn't settled yet, you dear match-

making Mrs, Strachan!”

“A foregone conclusion. I prophesied
it from the first, and if it doesn’t come to
pass put me down a false prophbet.”

Outside Olivia was gushing over her
brother, and, as he did not seem to take
it as well as he ought, she drew him aside
and lectured him secretly,

“You are too indifferent, Harry,” she
was saving. Why, she is beautiful, rich,
and you are an icicle.”

430 13 she, Olivia.”

“And is it going to improve matters by
{ freezing as bard as she? DBecome a sun,
| and melt her into drippivg, overflowing
love. Ha! what 135 this? A photo-
graph 1?

Lter hand had for an instant rested on a
hard, square substance over his heart.

*“There,” said he, breaking away hastily,
“Miss McDonell is looking towards me im-
patiently. I'll explain to-morrow. You
have enough to do to manage your baro-
net without scheming to marry me to
that—"

He was off without finishing the word,
and the sleigh was soon ringing its musical
way to the city.

“Supper immediately; music and con-
versation till half-past six; then prepara-
tions for return, which takes place at eight
o’clock,” were tho onders which the gen-
eral trumpeted from the cabin.door. The
sun was just gone down behind the hills,

| converted

| over these beauties one by one,
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ERICA AND ROME.

rapiu approach of darkness. The moon

had already made ber appearance | o

swinging round and high in the octernal | [0\ (pggparing KOMOR CONCERNING A Poss.
ea. ‘

| IBLE SPECIAL CONGREGATION
“By the light of the moon,” sang the | fvis reported that o consequence of the
Laronet, emerging from the kitchen din- | growing “importavee of the work of the
ing-room with a skillet in bis band, “we | Catholic Church in the U ited States, o
are going home.” specisl Propaganda Congregation for Ameri.
“would that it were by daylight,” said | can Atfuirs v itl se created by Leo XilI,
she, “for I am #o tired thav all poetry has Just as special Congregation fur Oriental
beea knocked out of me. 1 am more | Atfairs was \-r(utu;l with -uu;lelmppy rufln)ult_u
: . ; o ; ‘ y P X. In fact, the American busi-
A g - s walk.” by Pius IX L
m.(i‘; “-hﬁ = [- l:‘(;l:'k,‘r),r.al '_,|‘,,‘l. 1|,,:;l,l,],; a“lt,h neas at the Propaganda year ly assumes vaster
PRy Wowe e SO T TREOEE e | proportions, and taxes to the ntmost capa-
an eager floyrish of hi- skillet, as if he were | |

“ e silitics of the present staff of officials, Some
about to Hing it info space—Yasy the |, o ghyy the American Department will be

g
1

{ word, and my sleigh shall be bere at your | antrusted to the supervision of American

service,” officials resident in Rome, but this is bardly
“You are dangerously kind. But I bave | posstbie, for no simple ecclesiastion o uld be
a reputation as a snow-shoer, and I must | pla in A position to ov erride the degision
sustain it. Thank you.” | of American prelates, It secms more feasible
“As you please.”” And be sought once | that a separate Congregation of Propaganda
more the regions of the kitchen to assist in { for AAneru‘miAlhn":a should be‘uppomwm,
preparing supper. with an American Cardinal of‘l refect, and
Enthnsism was not yet wanting in the | an Amerizan Monsignor as 5&‘“"“)’» I{
party, even after the laborious amusements :fo‘*:l;i"d’: :\I:LL}{I::;I;c‘}tl::tgda::)‘ De ':‘}(’)‘::fi:';f:
) une ¥ Jr, U all,
o S day.‘ Vi puneh ]lnd ho'l. ‘:Jm}l Cosdjutor Archbishop of New York, avd Dr.
were the mainspring of the b"‘“}‘ CHIENS | i der, Coadjutor Archbishop of Cincinnati;
good spirits towards the close of the even- | "0y of them  well-kuown in Rome, and of
ing, and the ladies found all th ir excite. fodoguized fitmess lor the purpls, whose ad
ment in looking at the gentlemen. The | (ioo%n American matters would carry weight
meal was slightly convivial, and the songs | j, the United States. Monsignor Hostlct,
sung afterwards were wei rhed down with the Rector of the North American College in
voclferous choruses. DBut the preparations | Rome, and Movsignor Chatard, the late
for departure 1n theicy air nentralized the
effects of the punch, and it was the most

iector, are also well known in Rome, and
reserved of parties that started homeward

would doubtless be called on to assist in ail
deliberations on  American Church Affairs,
by the light of the moen. The same order |
waa preserved in the line of mareh, and |

1t was unfortunate that the death of Dr,
Conroy, the learned and beloved Biuh_up of
Ofivia found herself in the rear with her | Ardagh,prevented the fulfilmentof theinten
ustial attendants, Mr. Crawford, who had | #1208 0f t:" ”t:‘ll\“‘;;.-.l :“t"':"h:y;:.'; "Cl;:‘::
confessed to the softening influence “'(."he :lc::‘te:.s—-‘hf)l::h’llh Ta!.:l'e:: ‘KHIHA;I Corres-
moon on his disposition, scemed to find | 000
an opposing force in the paronet, and re- | ~—
mained as hard and unimpressionable as a
rock. Sir Stanley, ufter baving made sev-
eral attempts to shake him off, settied
1own into a ponderous gloom and resisted
all the seductions of conversation. 3
The prosaic snow of the day had been The Right Rev. Bishop Keane has issued
dust.  Their feet | an address to the raembers, in which he says
threw showers of shining metal into the | ¥ Catholic ‘“'"“I
air, which itself sceraed like a blue gar- it & ':.v":;:’yl‘"‘“.: '_"."l‘,l:fi'l'" to
ment shot withsilver thread, The forest- | T3 MPOCS Johys My 4 & s o

1 men are a
line stood up frot :arth, grim
1 up fre carth, grimi oud | element in the system of Catbolic educa

c® . -

Catholic Young Men's Associations an
Integral Part in Catholie
Education.

into silver
asso

“Parmit me al

fas L oris the aha ut | & . : :

% ;” 1‘) ' _‘-‘I-“ ‘;‘f'.“ 8 .-n\‘ .n“‘d:i‘:h.y ‘l’bn ! Kdncation is vot limited to School-days;
IMVBEG HIIDNMARAE 1. 18810 ARG “”.‘l‘ it lasts as long as the mind apd hLeart are
ing the stars on its head.  From the nills

'l a

moulded by external intfluences, and that iy
cily  were seen, | opdinarily during the whole life.  School-
and a broad swip of brightuess, measured | days lay the foundation of education, a most
and defined along the boerizon, indicated | important part of the work, avd one thag
the presemce of the lake. Olivia went | needs to be well done, but not the whole
She di- | work;  the building up of the edifice of
lated ou them and said the most provok- | know ledge 5“:“ character go's ov during hfe,
ing things about them, yet ueither gentle- | Now I need aL."l’\'L'l}" remind - you how
man could or would respond what good | Wmportant a i“"r,""l in Hio are She years of
breeaing required. “By the light of the | Youth which follow schiol days. On the
moon” turned out a farce, and when they | "'."i """I‘ "“,." "””‘l"":s the difficalt and crit
ad reached the city, and were waiting for | gt # sxlt ¥ APp yIng Fight prigoiplos
their respective carriages, Olivia's good- | '°,the practical concernsof life; and, on the
g TR b “‘5&7" B | other hmy!‘, then the influences of passion
) \ d ) L { and of worldliness are strongest to bias the
Gentiemen, ne er walk on moonlight | judgment and to warp the will, Just thean
vights. So much softheadedness [ never | when the career of life is in greatest danger
dreamed that the innocent moon could | of starting wrong and the need of salutacy
transmit to man,"” & intluences is most urgent, the Catholic so-

|

|

the lights of the d

T0O BE CONTINUED. ciety takes by the hand the young man,

s associates him with others of his age who
Rk . are pressing on in the right way in which
Letter Fram Cardinal De Bonnechose. | their early education stasrg'.v 1 them, trains
hismind to a scund appreciation of living
questious and to a right application of prin
{ viples to the avocations and surroundings of

v | a young man's life, and employs his energies
tor the priesthood, has issued on his returu | i) those pursuits of self-improvement and

from Rowne a letter adiressed to laity as | pepcficence to others which mould him into
well as the clergy. 1t is not to be read in | 4 noble man, atrue Christian and a gool

wirches,  After some eloguent remarks on | jgizay,
ancient Rome, his Eminence say::

We gee the Supreme Pontiff despoiled of
his temporal power, coutined within the
wallsof the Vatican, and conscquently a caps | ¥
tive.  Alive, Le eanuot issue trom his palace | My Elmurd O'Donovan, the now famous
to preside over the august ceremonies of re- | Dewspaper correspondent, though still a
ligion, or to vi-1it s churches and people | Yourg man, has had a remarkanoly adventur
without exposing himself to the insuits of | Ous lite. Episodes of imprisonment have
the s=etaries who have mingled with the | been the leaststrking of its varied incidenta,
Rom i population.  Dead, hus wshes are in- | The first occurred in 1866, when a propen-
suited and threatened with beiug thrown ; sity for helping Ireland led him to work with
into the Tiber. The cutrage of July 15, | the Feniaus, aud also to his incarceration in
which made the civilized world shudder, is | Richmond Prizon.  Soon after his release he
the most significant and sinister ot lessons. | again found himself in jail, this time in
No security for the Pope outside the bounds | Limerick, wherz he was held for ten montha
in which he keeps himself As supreme { on a charge of possessingarms in a prociaimed
pastor of Jesus Christ's Church we see him | district. The outbreak of the Franco-Prus-
deprived of the means of frecly exerting | #ian war attracted him to France where he
Lis influence on the world, Krected under | entered the Army of the Loire. He fell into
his eyes we see temples and schools,in which | the hands of the Germans as a prisoner and
error and falsehood are taught. In the passed scme time in a German fortress. His
streets and equares are exhibited drawings | next appearance was in the North ofKngland,
and pictures, in which the dogmas and | where he took part in organizing his country
practices of Catholiz worship arc turned to | men for the Nationalist movement which
derision and the ministersof rehgi n depicted | has given the Land League a strong backing
in shameful caricatures before the eyes of | 10 Itogland. Heescaped imprisonment then,
the public and of childhood. A hostile press | but only for a while, for on going to Spain,
daily pours iusults on the Church, and even | 1ot long alter, he was thrown into jail by
on its venerated head, Lastly, there is being the Carlists, His reliase on that occasion
formed in this infected atmosphere a rising | Wasdue,it is said, to the intercession of Cardi
generation, which, a stranger te faith, will nal Cu'len.  He was next heard of in Russia,
vrobably be 8o to morality, and threatens | Whither he weut as a correspondent of the
the future of Rome with deplorable social London Daily News.  His passion for adven
degradaticn. How can this sad picture be | ture led him to accompany the great expedi-
cousidered without anguish of heart? And if | tion towards Merve.  When the column had
the Bis.ops, recently assembled at Ronie, | reached a pointabout a huadred miles from
could have sp ken out freely, if prudence in | that city it halted, and O’Douvovan's 1equest
the very interest of theHoly See had not im- | to be “.“U“("l to go forward, to the city was
posed on them a painful reserve, their utter. refused.  He found a way to reach Merve,
ance wonld have been one longery of pain. . however, and oo his arrival there he was
Tuere can be no other king in Rome than ”’“,“““"t‘l." mmade a prisoner on  sus-
the Pope. This was understued by the | Picion of being a spy. His 8"‘“’“{“00&
natiovs when, by common consent, they re- | eXperience at Merve, where he became the
gerved a territory known as the States of the | head of the government is now well known,
Chur:h, in which the Pontiff alons reigned, His sixth imprisoument cceuzed a few weeka
governing both epiritual anl temporal so- | 880 2t Cova antinople, where he spoke toe
ciety How would not the re-establish. | freely about certain  Turkish matters to
ment of the constitution of the Church, be | Please the anthorities. A sentence to jail
inconsistent with the preatness of Italy, for six months promptly foliowed his arrest,
Would not the retrenchment of this small | but the influence of Lord Dufferin got him
part of her territory be more than comprn. | Out next day. His acquaintance with the
sated by peace of e nscience and reconcilia- | intide of prisons has certainly been extensive
tion with theCatholies of Italy and the whole and varied fora man still ‘young. It has
world? . . . It s evident to all that the head | bren proposed in lreland to elect him to
of Christendom canuot remain as at present | Parliament.  Should the suggestion be
situated. What would yon gain, we ask | carried out, and Mr, ("Donovan take the
the Italiaus, by the Supreme Ponuiff being | active course to which his iustincts seem to
reduced to leave Rome? Weuld the Chiis | lead, he may find him:elf a prisoner again,
tian powers long tolerate such a spectacle? | But he is pretty well used to it vow, and
And do you think 200,000,000 Catholics | 't pProbably would not worry him very much.
would remain apaihetic witneskes? Why not
yourselves make, with generosity and dig-
nity, the gacrifice nsked f you in the very
name of your beautiful country’s honour and
internal peace?. .. Yield, hke the great
Cunstantine, to God's providential orders.
Leave Rome to the Pontiff, Christ's repre-
sentative, and remove elsewhere the capital
of the new empire. All Earope will applaud
you, and, so far from thioking it an act of
weakness, willi admire your strength and
wisdom,

Cardinal de Bonnechoee, Archbishop ufl
Rouen, who, criginally a Protestant, was 30
years of age when be relinguished the law

|
An Adventurous Irishman.
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*‘Live For Nomething.”
"l'h(msam]s of men breathe, move, and
live; pass off the stage of life, and are heard
of no more. Why? They did not a particle
of good in the world, and none were bleat
hy them; none could point to them as the
instruments of their redemption; not a line
they wrote, not a word they spoke, could be
recalled, and ro they perished—their light
went out in darkness, aad they were not re-
membered more than theinsects of yesterday,
Will you thus live and die? Live for some.
thing. Do good, and leave behind you a
monument ot virtue that the storm of time
can never destroy.

Write your name by kindness, love and
mercy on the hearts of the thousands you
come in contact with year by year, and you
will never be forgotten, 1\’, your name,
your deeds, will be as legible on the hearts
you leave behind as the stars on the brow of
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Fees and Doctors,

The fees of doctors is an item that very
many persons #re iunterested in just at
present. We believe the schedule for visita
is $3.00, which would tax a man confined
to his bed for a year, and in need of daily:
visits, over §1,000 a year for medic:l at-
tendance alone! And one single bottle
of Hop Bitters taken in time would save

and the fading glow in the west warned of

the $1,000 and all the year's sickness,.—
Post.

evening. Goed deeds will shine as bright on
the earth aa the stars of huvon.—Cha{mera.




