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mournln'widows,an‘ullkinds. Guess | he
you didn't know she set out that pink
cabbage rose ab the north end o’ the | wi

r in yourself, did you?” said

Isaphene, turning down the damper |1

th a clatter. ** [don't ses how any-

over here where it's cool.

Now, Mis' At the period of the so-called “*eform-

.and, you set right down an’ rest.” | tion"the number of Catholies through-

Mrs. Lane wiped the tears trom her

' out the world was

reckoned at a hun-

front porch, did you? ,A““h"[ hop-| body elss 'u'd think of it when you face with an old cotton handkervchief, | dred anl twenty millious, Tuoe pres- in
vine that you've got trained over your | didn't yourself.” She tried to speak, but the sobs had to | ent number (as set forth in the late:t ™
arlor window—set that out, t0o. An’ “Well, don’t you think it was awful | be swallowed down too fast. At last | report that I have seen) is at leat e
that row of young alders between here | impudent in her to say that, any- |she said, in a choked voice: *“10s|three hundred millions and their °F
an' the barn—she set them all out with | how 7" awful good in you — to let me see the | gathering in of  muilous has been |

her own hands, dug the holes herself.
It's funny she never told you she lived

here.” body takin' her exceptin’ me, I'd like

o Yes, it is,"” gaid Mrs. Bridges |to
glowly and thoughtfully.
v it's a wonder she never broke

here. She

A dull red came into Mrs. Bridges’

face.

« She never visited here.”

«Never visited here 1" Mrs. Hanna | re
laid her crochet and her hands in her
lap, and stared. ** Why, she visited
everywhere. That’s the way she man
aged to keep out o' the poor-house so | st
long. Everybody was real considrate | &
about invitin' her.  But I expect she fa
didn't like to come here, because sho | L
thonght so much of the place. I guess
ghe'll have to see the old place after ail | b
these years : they'll take herx
here to the poor-farm. It Ididn'
six children an’ my own mother to
keep, 1'd take her myself.”

Mrs. Bridges shut her lips tightly
together ; all the softness and irresolu- | s
tion weut out of her face.

¢ Well, I'm sorry for her,” she gaid,
with an air of dismissing a di
able subject : ¢ but the
troubles, an’if you cried over all o
them you'd be cryin’ all the time.
Isaphene, you go out and blow that
dinner-horu,  1see the men folks ev |t
got the worses about foddered.”

have

It was » o'clock when Mrs, Hanna,
with a sigh, began rolling the lace she
had crocheted around the spool, pre
paratory to taking her departure.

‘e Well,” stie said, ‘1 must go. 1
had no idy it was so late. How the
time does go, talkin'. Just see how
well I've done — crocheted full a yard
since dinner-time? My ! how pretty
that hopvine looks. 'T ma' s awfui
nice shade, too. guess waen Mis’
Lane planted 't she thougi she'd be
settin’ under it herselt to-day — she
took such pleasure in it.”

Mrs. Bridges arose and followed her
guest into the spare bedroom.

« When they goin’'totake her to the
poor-farm 2" she asked abruptly

“ Day after to-morrow. Ain't it
awful? It just makes me sick to think
about it. 1 couldn’t 'a' eat a bite o
dinner 'f 1'd stayed at home, just for
thinkin' about it. They say the poor
old creature ain't done nothin’ but cry
an’ moan sence she know'd she'd got
to go.”

“ Here's vyour bag,” said Mrs.

Jridges. ** Do you want I should tie
your veil 2"
¢ No thanks ; I guess I won't put it
on. If I didn't havesuch a big fam’ly,
an’ my own mother to keep, I'd take
hee myselt b'fore 1'd see her go to the
poor-house. If [ had a small fam'ly an’
plenty o' room, I declare my con
seience wouldn't let me rest, no way.”
A dull red glow spread slowly over
Mrs. Bridges’ face.
“«Well, I guess yvou needn't keep
hintin’ for me to take her,"” she said,
sharply.
« You!" Mrs. Hanna uttered the
word in a tone that was an uuinten
tional insult; in fact, Mrs, Bridges
affirmed afterward that her look ot
astonishment, and, for that matter, her
whole air of dazed incredulity, were
insulting. ‘I never once thought of
yow,” she said, with an earnestness
that could not be doubted.
“ Why not o' me?” demanded Mrs.
jridges, showing something of her re-
sentment. *‘ What you been talkin’
about her all day for, f you wasn't
hintin' for me to take her in ?”
¢ I never thought o' such a thing,"
repeated her visitor still looking rather
helplessly dazed.  **1 talked about it
because it was on my mind, heavy,
too ; an’, I guess, because I wanted to
talk my conscience down.”
Mrs. Bridges cooled oftf a little, and
bhegan to drum on the bedpost with her
rough fingers.
“Well, if you wasn't hintin’,” she

said, in a couciliatory tone, ig's all
You kep' harpin’on the same

right.
string till I thought you was; an it

riles me awful to be hinted at. I'

out to my face,

take anything right
but I won't be

so's T can answer if,
hinted at.
o' me?"

Mys. Hanna cleared her throat and Mrs.
the driver pulled up the not reluctant

began to unroll her mits.
“ Well. I don’t know just why,” she
said hely

lessly.

have thought of it
down an' cried when she was visitin’ | neighbors have all been chippin’in to
can't mention the place | help her for years.
without eryin®” nothin for her, did you?
invited her to visit here, did you?"”

sayin' I wouldn't take her's quick’s the

takin’ her very fast, be they "

facing her mother and looking at her

for thinkin' about it,”
while.

world's full o' | to our takin' herin.’

But why déidn't you think

She drew the miuts

““No, Idon't. She told the truth.” |«
“ Why ought they to think o’ every-

know ?"
‘4 Because everybody else, I s'pose,
theirselves. The

never done
You never

You

“No, I never. DBut that ain't no

st of 'em. They have none o' 'em

“No, they ain't" said Isaphene,

eadily ;: *‘they ain't oue of 'em but's
ot their hands full—no spare room,
n' lots o' children or their own folks
y take care of

¢ Hanh 1" sa

d Mrs, Bridges. She
egan chopping some cold boiled beet

ht past { for hash.

rht
ta

T don't believe T'll sleep to-r
she said, aft

1T won't neitl maw, ‘1 wish
he wasn't goin’ right by here.”
“*Sodo 1"
After a long

silence Mrs. DBri

roe- | said, ** T don't s'pose your paw'd hear

“] guess he'd hear to 't if we would,”

said Isaphene, dryly.

“Well, we
here

can't do 'it, that's all
is about it,” announced Murs.

Bridges, with a great air of having
_— made up her mind.
reply.
and she seemed to agree silently with
her mother’s decision.
ever, Mrs. Bridges said, in a less deter-

[saphene did not
She was slicing potatoes to fry,

Presently, how-

mined tone, * There's no place to put
her exceptin’ the spare room, and we
can't get along without that, no ways.”
“No," said Isaphene, in a non-com-
mittal tone.

Mrs. Bridges stopped chopping and
looked thoughtfully out the door.

kitchen,” she said, slowly.
an' big an’' sununy.
winter, too, bein’ right off the kitchen.
But it ain’t furnished.”

“ No," said Isaphene, ‘‘it ain't.”

furnish it."”
Isaphene laughed.
not,"” she said.

¢ Well, there's no use a-thinkin

about it, Isaphene ; we just can’t take

her. DBetter get them potatoes on ; I
see the men folks comin’ up to the
barn.”

The next morning after breakfas
washing dishes,
nish up that room.”
she dropped the

turkey

“You don't mean it,” sh
gasped.

“Yes, I do.

never

organ "—they both laughed
foolishly at the poor joke.
furnish the room real comf'ter’ble wit
what it 'u'd take to buy an organ : at
we can get the horse an’ buggy, too.
¢ On, Isaphene,

No, I won't never spen’ that money f¢
shet up about it.”

maw.
ride, too.
added,

Then she with

masterpiece of

round.”
regular

ali over.”

¢ On, Isaphene,” said her mothe

‘em !

It was

ing up the lane.

Thed

) | seat.

Behind, in a low chair, sat ¢

elbows on her knees, her head bowt
Bridges held up her hand, a

horse.
« How d'you do Mis’ Lant

you
stopped —se msnow'sit 1 —just couldn't |

The Lord bless

ld place—once more,
I'm most sorry 1

— forit! Dut

go on now." |
“Well, you ain’t goin' on,” said |
Mrs. Bridges, while Isaphene went to |
the door and stosd looking toward the
hill with deowned eves
little joke, Isa hene'san'mine.  Tais'll
be your home 's long 's it’s our'n. An'
you're goin' to have this nice big room
right off’ the kitehen, s soon s we can
furnish it up.  We'll have to put you

“This is our | yev ever triumphant

hieved, not by the lavish use ot
wealth, or by humau intrigue or by to
State influence, bat svlely through the |

blessing of heaven, the blood of te
martyrs, and the heroism of devoted Y

particular virtue we are eud avoring

“There's this room openin’out o' the
*It's nice
It 'u'd be handy 'n

¢ And I know your paw wouldn't

“No, I guess

Isaphene said suddenly, as she stood
‘¢ Maw, I guess you
better take the organ morey and fur

Mrs. Bridges turned so sharply that
wing with
which she was polishing off the stove.

I know we'd both feel
better to take her in than to take in an
rather
““ You can

I've never meant
but what you should have an organ .

nothin’ but an organ—so you can just

¢ I want a horse and buggy worse,
We can get a horse that I can
An' we'll get a phaeton, so's
we can take Mis' Lane to church an’

diplomacy,
«We'll show the neighbors that when
we do take people in, we take 'em in

weakly, ‘* wouldn't it just astonish

10 o'clock of the following
morning when Isaphene ranin and | den, and adds :
announced that she heard wheels com-
Mrs. Bridges paled a
little and breathed quickly as she got
her bonnet and went out to the gate.
A red spring wagon was coming slowly
towards her, drawn by a single horse.
river was half asleep on the front

Mrs. Lane, she was stooping over, her

I want

in the spare room for a week or two,
though. An’ were goin' to get a
horse an’ buggy — a low buggy, so 's | YC
you can get in an’ out easy like — an’

take you to church an’ all 'round.” of ages during which the Catholie sys- |

missionaries.  The attitude of the How the soldiers being ordered to

Church thus combated by the world, bring Him to the woe appointed
and ever diffus- |dragged Him thither with loud ¢ ‘l

ing more and more, through every | and bitter scofl’s 2ud, How being
nation the biessings of Divine Faith, | stripped of His garments : He was ex !
won tho admiration of Cardinal New- | Posed to the piercing cold. Hed. How \
man, who, in the last work he com- His innocent hands were bound tight i
posed as an Avglican, thus wrote of the | to the pillar tth, How His body |
Catholie Church, in whose communion | was torn with whips, till the blood \

he was to be, a few weeks later, en- | flowed in streams to the ground.  dth.
led ; | How the strokes being often repeated \

- ) 1o
Y \When we consider the sueccessiou i

newed His wounds i

Meditation, |

When a long time is to be employed
hall an hour,
e, 1t is advisable to torm a medita
i on some part of onr Saviour's life
passion, and apply the rell tions |
wturally arising from thence

prayer, as or even

, to that

attain [
If you stand in need of patience con- |
mplate the mystery of your Saviour
ourged at the pillar.  Think 1st.

n the same part, increas d and re

While vou dwell on these, or

ot tem has endured -— the severity of the | o 0 o wicnlars, proper to inspire you |
' g : 2 stracdare . 5 4 i artieulars, i to spire \
That night after Mvs. B ‘idges had trials it has undergone, the sudden and | 0 50 ove of lp ‘-l‘.»m-. v 1 okt |
¢+ Mrs, Lane to bed 4 1¢ v | wondertul changes which have b m i iy ‘ ’ gl
p'l.‘.ll l“l”,l to bad and (-.ll h'l, it, thei l, A 1 £ ll . - 1 feel interiorly, in the most hively man- |
& Want i s Qi the incesss nental activity ar
@ood night, ~n.“\\~ nt out ont front " L o : BE 1 X ietivity 1| Jer, the inexpressible anguish your |
porch aud sat aown g but ;-1"-—‘-1\[1‘:, the intellectins s of themaintainers, | [y oo aMacrer endured atl ver Hig | -
remembering that she had not put a the enthusiasm which i s kindled, {10 Prom thence pass to the cruel |
- [T . aid v - » i ol ! YASS { na )
candle in the room, she went back, | the fury ol the conirov which pangs His bl soul endured 1 ('
noiselessly, nottodisturb her. Then she | hay wm carried on among its profes- | 4 "\_‘ N . I y e a
g apiantly still.  The old creature | sors, the impatunsit { T ' Sl
stoad portec ‘\." il T ”d\“, ”m, N . 1 : oy v'\.‘,' mildness with whizh He fored, even |
had got out of the bed and was kneel- " upon 3F; b6 BVH =i ready to undergo even more tor His !
ing boside it, her face buried in her } SPOusiblities to wiica 1i | Pather's glory, and your good {
hands. mitted by the continuous development '\“ -1: 15" i .l 1d 1Ty o & it
s ( Lord God,” she was s Jine | of its dogmas -it is quite inconceivable e KAR. Bl R g |
)h, Lord God, 16 WAas saying ogna juit iconcelva bloed. and, be assured, that He desires l
als tihless t e ki onnla—bless | that it should not have been ken up | .yl ) ¥ 8y AR 1P%s
aloud, bless these kind people—bless | thal 000 e Bt Ren up | | orhine more earnestly than that you |
em, oh, Lord God ! IHear a poor old | and lost were it a corruption of { hristi- | .

mis'rable soul's prayer, an’ bless ‘om!
Au' it they've ever done a sinful
thing, oh, Lord God, forgive ‘em for
it, because they've kep' me out o' the
poor-house—"

Mys. Bridges shut the door, and
stood sobbing as if her heart would
break.

¢ What's the matter, maw ?"”
[saphene coming up suddeunly.

“ Naver you mind what's the mat-
ter,” said her mother, sharply, to con-
ceal her emotion.  ** You go to bed,
missy, and don‘t bother your head
about what's the matter with me.”
Then she went down the hall and
entered her own room, and Isaphene
heard the key turned in the lock.—
Prize Story in McClures Magazine.
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BRI T
THE VITALITY OF THE
CHURCH.

Cardinal Moran on the Papacy.

His Eminence Cardinal Moran,
Avchbishop of Sydney, has recently
had a controversy with Right Rev.
Dr. Camidge, Protestant Bishop of Bal-
larat, as to the effects of the so called
¢« Reformation.” In the course of a’
loug letter, Cardinal Moran writes :
All contemporary writers attest that
never was the (English) Church in
more complete servitude to the Crown

t

than during Elizabeth's reign: and
never were more disastrous results

witnessed throughout the length and
breadth of England. Story, Protestant
3ishop of Hereford, writes to Cecil in
1561 (as set forth in the State papers),
that his Cathedral had become a very
nursery of blasphemy, immorality,
pride, superstition, and ignoranc
: Jristowe, in 157, attests that ' never
]n, was there less humility and charity,
' | never more imwmorality and perjury,
so that nothing is to be looked for but
universal destruction and utter desola-
tion !” A little later, Vernon writes
regarding the Anglican clergy :
* lmmorality, drunkenness and
gluttony unto them is but sport and
pastime. They backbite, they slan-
der, they chide and strive. Among
themn there is no modesty, no sober
ness, no temperancy. All deceit, all
craft, all subtlety and falsehood reign-
eth among them. Whereas, if ye
hear them dispute and reason of the
Scriptures and the Word of God, ye

e

nw

a

Yy | that be come down from Heaven.”

As regards civil liberty,
quite crushed and banished out of
IEngland in those days.
fers to this fi

could have been permanent, the Re
formation would have been in a politi

fell upon our countr,

J1d | at being styled a Profestant Bishop

v, | world, that gives him this designation

with it the tell tale impress of heresy
was ofticially assumed by the Anglicar
Jishops in Elizabeth’s reig

anity. Yet

will think that they be very angels
it was

Macaulay re-
't in his essay on Hamp-

«“If the system on which the found-
ers of the Church of England acted
cal sense the greatest curse that ever

Dr. Camidge seems to take offence

and yet it isnot 1 alone, but the whole

and con-

there |

|

it is still living—it
be a living religion or philosophy in
the world—vigorous, energetie, per \
suasive, progressive “Vires acqiurit |
cundo " it grows and is npot overgrown, |
it spreads out, yet it is not enteebled : \
it is germinating, yetitisever con-
sistent with itself.

There is one point referred to by
Doctor Camidge, which is not to be
passed over in silence. He has made

in 150 years, were apostates rather
than apostolic.” Throughout this con
troversy I have refrained from offering
advice to Dr. Camidge, norisit my
intention in the present instance to
offer any. Bat I would wish to say to
the calumnious writer from whom he
has innocently copied such trash, ** If
you bear false witness, endeavor, at
least, while doing so, not to make a
complete fool of yourself.” An un-
broken line of 250 Popes leads back Lo
the Catholic Church of the first Feastof
Pentecost. The list of the Pontiffs is as
easily accessible as is the list of English
monarchs from William the Conqueror
to Victoria. Now, in the mnineteen
centuries of the Church’s life you will
not find a single period of 150 years
into which fifty Pontificates have been
ecrowded. Thus, on the very face of it
manifestly absurd is the accusation
which has been made.

It must be borne in mind, however,
that the present character of the Pope
has little to do with the matter under
discussion, Iven Voltaire remarked
that **We must distinguish the Pontiff
from the sovereign.” All throuzh the
troublous times of the Middle Ages,

petty tyrantg, combined with heresy

Roman Pontifl’s.
tha past three centuries has been little
better than a conspiracy agzaiust tr uth,
but, in our own day, the character of

in its true light ; and foremost in vin
dicating them have been learned non
Catholics—men of unimpeachable in
tegrity and profound historical re
search,

Popes, it is something to be proud o
that, during the centuries of persecu
tion, there was not cne of them bu

army of God : while it was the privil

to with pride : and it is no less cheer
ing to every Catholic to reflect that n
fewer than s
cessors of St. Peter have, by the her
- | ism of their piety, merited the aureol

altar., It is, however, their anthorite
tive teaching of the
been guaranteed by Heaven ;
y | for this—no matter how subjoct the
may otherwise have been to the frai
+ {ties of human
T | tend. Fven in the worst of t
y | amid widespr
1§ oral conduct of the

Peter has baen worthy ol their ex

nd 1'1‘hu name Protestant, though bearing
|
|

. 3 . |hurrihlt-. torments, and to intercede tor
the singular discovery that **fifty Popes | you,

every lawless teudal baron, and every
and crime to fling mud at the Holy See

and to assail the administration of the
History, too, during

the Pontiffs has graduaily been VNaced
: y

Looking back on the long list of

proved himself a devoted leader of the

ege of eighty of their number to win
the martyr's palm, and to seal with
their blood the testimony of their faith.
This is, indeed, something to look back

sty five of these suc-

of the saints and the honor of the

IPaith that has Mandrake and Dandelion, they cure Liver

and it is

nature—that we con-
nes, and
ad corraption, the gen- | the
essors of St

bear your afiliction with patience : and
that He implores His Heavenly \
IPather's assistance for enabling you 10
bear with resignation, not only this
cross, but all others for the tuture.
Strengthen with repeated acts, the
resolution you have taken of suffering
with joy : then, raising your mind to
heaven, give thanks to the Father of
mercies, who vouchsated to send His
only Son into the world, to suffer such

Conclude with besceching Him
to give you the virtue of patience,
through the merits and intercession of
this beloved Son in whom He is well
pleased.

Follow the Safe Course.

The tendency to join social organiz-
ations is not confined to any class or
condition of men, but is more or less
universal and in many cases, produc
tive of excellent results.

The Catholic Church, far from dis
countenancing this tendency, has
always encouraged, it as is plain from
the history of past and present times.
Her one great anxtety has been to
guard her children against any and
all societies membership in which was
calculated to prove detrimental to their
faith or morality ; and for that reason
gecret societies have always been for
bidden by her.

The edict lately issued by Rome for

the guidance of American Catholics
warns the faithful against joining ov
remaining members of certain socie' es
| that are expressly named.  The sru
tary warning of this edict will be, how-
ever, inadequately interpreted if it be
taken to mean that none but the socie-
ties named arve torbidden to Catholics.
The Holy See always adapts its answers
to the inquiries that are addressed to it
In this matter it was questioned re
garding three organizations, and it
replied accordingly.
It does not follow as Bishop Watter
son pertinently sadd in the oflicial
letter which appeared in the ( ‘olumbian
week before last, that all other than
these three societies are permitted to
Catholics, Far from it. With so
many excellent societies approved by
the Church to choose from there is no
| reason why any Catholic should, by
{]joining other associations, run the
- | risk of becoming a member of one that
t|may be forbidden.—Catholic Colum
bian.
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joints, Keep your blood pure and healthy
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