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BBC. 16, 1861.

Silence, not .Death.
IiY JOHN HOYLE O’llEILLY.

I «tart! I have slept for a moment;I have drt Hint, Kilting here by her ell 
O, how lonely! Whut wan it th

Whut presence, what heaven-sent air

It was nothing, you say.
I heard ber, I knew she wan n 

Felt her breath, felt her check

Asleep or awake, she was here!

It was nothing: a dream? Htrike that 
string;

Again—Mill again—till It cries 
In Its uttermost treble—still strike it— 

Vibrant but silent! It dies—

It dies, Just as she died, Go, listen— 
That highest vibration Is dumb. 

Vour sense, friend, too soon finds 
And answers when mysteries e<

Truth speaks in the senseless, the si 
Hut here in this palpable part 

We sound the low notes, but are silent 
To music sublimed in the heart.

Hut I trembl

Ha?

a tin

>irl

Too few and too gross our dull senses. 
And clogged with the mire of the roi 

loathe their coarse bondage; a

Encaged on a cliff, look abroad

Till "hi

On the ocean and limitless heaven, 
Alight with t he beautiful stars,

And hear what they say, not the creak 
That rise from their sensual bars.

O life, let me dream—let her presence 
Be near me, her 1 rag ranee, her breat 

Let me sleep, if in slumber the aeeklni 
Sleep on, !• the finding be death.

KAIIU.lt BlTtkE.

The Great l’rcaeher in von

BIS SERMON ON “CHRISTIAN KDCti

Liverpool, Nov. 13, I 
Tlie Catholic population of this 

especially the Irish portion 
themselves singularly favored 
day (Sunday), by the presence 
them of the pn at Dominican,Rev. 1 
N. Burke, who had come over, 
invitation of the Jesuit Fathers, to 
in behalf of the Catholic Free i 

The Rev. preacher spoke 
lows: The important planaire 
Gospel which he had just read su 
actly the great want for which th 
met that day. They wi re met to < 
the great question of the educatioi 
youthful poor, and our own old 
not only to provide for it, but to 
it prove of such a kind as to he 
boon of life eternal to those that 
it. They were told ia the Gos] 
tlie husbandman sowed good 
held, in tlie spring-time of the yei 
which all depended. The Summe 
be the reflection, and the Autu 
result: hut nil depended U] 
work that was done in the Spi 

not well broi 
was not «

con

:

the ground 
prepared—if the seed 
chosen, and if li e hand that sen 
did so -notedly, then the Summe 
be a disappointment, and the A 
failure. In the Gospel story,
all this hud been provided for: th
was well prepared, the seed wel 
and abundantly cast: but the i 
was that the hu.-har.duian that 
pared the soil, and sown the seed 
down to sleep; and, whilst lie sli 

watchful enemy lookingwas a
fence, with vengeful eye, 
possible, to destroy the expected 
And so he entered the field, 
scattered the cockle and tare tha 
choke the good seed that

All this was symbolical of t 
question of education upon whi 
come to speak that day. ^ or 
Spring-time of life, the niorni 
day of life, or the Spring of ll 
human existence. Everything 
upon the preparation of the so 
human soul during this Sp 
everything depended upon the 
the seed that is cast into tins 
pared soil : also upon the dexte 
hand that sowed the seed: and, 
upon the vigilance of him tin 
seed, so that no enemy may be
come in and destroy the bar 
human soul is the field,—th 
father to the man. Every cl 
born into this world has, in tt 
course, his Summer and Autut 
as the Winter of old age, to wh 
forward. When John the B 
born, and men saw the strange
accompanied his birth, the 
“What manner of man wt.l th
because the hand of God is u 
That same question should b 
every child born into this wo 
the most important question 
be asked, under God’s dispensi 
question, not so much the fa 
mother can answer, hut rathe: 
ter,—the one into whose ltan 
is delivered to be educated, 
can predict tlie future; it is he 
break the soil, to sow the sen 
the result of his work, and, c 
see that no tares or cockles sh 
intermixed with the seed t 

There are several wa 
the young are treated, sevi 
which this field of the soul 
various husbandmen. Then 
that allow the young soul V 
world unprepared—uutouch 
ploughshare, totally uncult 
then comes the inevitable : 
soul is a barren waste, save fi 
and noxious weeds that have 

in it. There are

am

wa- -u

sown

to spring up 
their number is great,- 
wickedly careless parents wh. 
children to grow up in ignorr 
education or mental formal 
kind. They allow them, tr 
they can run about, to be su" 
the evil influences that may 

And so the child g
Ignorant, an uncultivated, i 
The influences of education 
touched him, nor has instr 
brought to bear upon his lac 

field left to itsthen, as a ,. ,
efforts produces nothing out 
so also the man that grows o 
educated child produces n 
plentiful crop of silt.

There is a two fold Me in 
of the body and the life of 
the body grows up a pi cy 
and utterly neglected, the so 
precious gift of God, sit 
manner, and remains in a sta 
ness,—a slave to the passion 
There is no evidence of the 1 
lion upon it. And the 
grown up has no respect fo 
order: his only law is to g

;

------------ ---------------—

DEC. 15, 1882.catholic record.THEv>
THE PASSlONISTS.

—N, I-“ESESBïESsË
rock on tVe western side is still pointed da,.gets andadventure, uhichwa^m ^ a„y brothers or sisters 1 ^nt^udîhen, later on thatsolemn Sun-
out as the site of the vision. Edward the U"11**) ^)?,,?! the subject of conversation, inquired her cousin. „ dav when, for the fust lime she aecom-
Confessor granted the mount to the grea ^^."Xo leplrtv Hatted a new sub- “One brother and one sister, was the motber tu ODe of those Masses [From the Pittsburg Leader)
bénédictine house of St. Michael ; later on Ihtn one It 1 . brief reply. , , , , . *RL.net .mil offered up by a priest ‘The St. l’.iul monastery on the southit was transferred to the monks of the new ject by s»y 8; think about this Hig- At that moment the brother widest r a>1 1 d 1(.ri’iap8< erelong, to make the side is one of the bouses belonging to the
Monastery of Sion. L,in8 and b" crewl What is bis purpose made themselves vMbleand audible, for destin^ I{ ^ l»b ^ lbe boly ,ause 0( urder Pa88ionUte which was started in

Lut the island rock h • t i what’s a connuissioner they came running m* g, h i i? : _ Italv early in the eighteenth century. It■•"ss*;£?'• *• 1",K"8 ,l' ss ,k,”U‘S.;.wTZo. . I ; «s

Ate Clad with du.ky ivy.’ The subject was evidently one of inter- hasty retreat. , firewood. U nival church, Kate; you may come, if one built, and one of the ongmnlpriest-.
has echoed with sounds of war as well as 8t tu lhc wreckers. They leant over the “1 am going to g. t some dry , Hulb Will mind the cottage ; 8tjUan inmate of the house. The habit
those of prayer. , . lable a.'d b.oked towards Stephen Caster- WiU you come J’.sard Ruth when she saw ,oük’a[ter tbe children.” worn by the members consists of a long

On the side of the hay opposite to that anxious u, know what solution he, Catherine had fimsbed her hraakfasL would rather stay here with them, black gown reaching nearly to the floor,
occupied by Maraziur. stand» the little fish- Xm tl.ev regarded as their leader, would The two accord.ngly p oceeded to the Catherine. , . gathered around the waist and fanned
ing-town of Newlyn, nestled on the . these questions. But his gloomy sea shore, where thev corn me nunlg I> a,v aunt did not object, and soon after “,ilh a broad belt from which hangs a
gently-sloping hill. After passing this Xnteuance offered no clue to his feel- ing pieces of "^ed by Susan“ud started for church, the i hiUre.i continuing 6tril,g ufbead». A black badge worn
place, the road, or rather bridle-path, for . and as he remained silent, one of up. They were soon joined } to play near the cottage. the breast bears m white letters under a
such it was then, wound round the locks “ men proceeded to explain what he Maw. » «officient Fut some time Catherine amused her the motto of the order Jesus Api
close above the sea and finally led to btqieved to be .he .tale of 'the case. The When they had collected > «“> self will. them. Then she entered the Va86io-, A heavy black cloak also bear-
Mousehole. About hallway between the sheritf 0f Cornwall, he told them, found it quantity, they "turned to tie cottage coUa lllld having taken from her Hunk . the badge of the society completes
latter and Newlyn stood, at the time of imp088ibiu to ,,ut a stop to smuggling and which looked darker »nd a Well-used buthandsome old prayer-book, tlle costume, and the feet are protected
our «tory, an old-looking but substantially wrecking on the coast, so be had obtained before ; coutrastmg as it a h y ift tu her mother from her rich foster- |,y sandals without stockings,
built house hearing the name of ly-an- j tuBappoint commissioners for that with the brightness of aU without i ne b ^ again stole ont unobserved. J„The house, situated ou the lull has 
dour, which means-dwelling by the water. al,|d Mr. Higgins was one of two youngest chddren were evidenUy oI she ’ ed f„r a moment and then direc- ma|iy attractions for the visitor, who is
And it was well named, for it was situated *, {J opinion that it w-s far Better to eo L course rapidly towards Uulval aiwava warmly welcomed by the occupants,
on a rock overlooking the whole hay ; a o,Ie cume8 » continued the speaker in the summer suushtne and breezes, and, Thu 8ile that now bears this ln t6e racristv, back of the altar, there
flight of steps, roughly hewn m the rock, witb i„creased wrath, “to ruin, if he can, therefore, as soou as they laid do wuthe.r uame u but , confined spot, covered with u a largti oil painting, the Madonna del
leading down to the water s edge. I his our trade . t0 I0h us of our lawful prizes; p .ckagcs of w ood, they Tbudola. stones, feins, and gorsc in the midst of foligno, which was brought from Rome
house was inhabited by the brothers (ljr villic out of mind llic cargo of wrecked < atherme to hkht the fir . d “d| cultivated fields, and in fact but a remnant tbjrty years ago. Below it is an oil paint-
Stephen ami Mark Castermao, their old vee8eU ha8 been ours.” , and having maJe)the beds Ruth consi^ ®( tbe eIte08iv^ moors which, at the time j , wood of Jesus hearing the
mother, and two children of Stephen. | , a,tmuan now broke the silence, and ered that the d.vvs woi - , , u( which we wiite, stretched almost to the which is the work of an eminent Italian
Viewed from without, Ty-an-dourl.au a . tb fierce determiued tone of one her cou.m proposed that they snou a put The young giil wandered across the -, aud is valued at *500. In a leather

glands, covered with go,e which t0 ^1»“ Vhu^will wide her hmge blue eyes and seemed -ludell &^wi^, iskept. A page

stretched tor miles in its rear ; the wild 8etti„ |dul.» bewildered at such an ides, unuq nrw 8uch ns she was seeking for. Be- ,.,. borb is nulfieient for each year,waves, ever dashing against the rocks he- Thi bCntime„t was loudly applauded ever, slie saw Catherine first et y [l)te retiring into thi- nook she stood for a "Lit will', ko forty years to fill the on-
math, seeming like monsters endeavoring , the mt of tlie party, who were now sweeping, hen at work cleamug: the ™ Ornent contemplating the view beneath ^ "0lume.
to ascend the crags, vet alwr.ys repulsed ,;tiwillg VC1V excited, and as the hour was dows, to the great anm.v ance of certam The rugged moors sloped somewhat 1 ..The library of the monastery, which
by -ume unseen agent; all these addedI no ^ l)ame Ca-terun.u quietly withdrew, old spiders who had resided there tum abruptly towards the » .a, which lay calmly . pleasantiy located in an addition to the
doubt, to the melancholy aspect of the Th<) cbildrtu had already crept away fear- of muni, encouraged hv tin «-Aanq ., crndi,.d’in the hav, ciicling with its arms b Bj. ,|ailt about two years ago, con-
building itself. But let us now enter lui 0{ lbe stray blows which often fell to began to lend her aid ; and soon the k tbe Mount,as a sleeping child might some .ajnH about 3,000 volumes, varied tu char- 
withiu. The large room on the ground- tbeir lot when the noisy wreckers met at cheu lookei. cleaner and more comf. ita e nlvythiug. On the left rose, from aoter and well arranged. The department
floor serves for both krtcl.en and sit ing- falhert house. ! then it had done for a long .me ’“'ong a clump of trees, the quaint old cetic works contains a complete set
room; its chimney advances several feet ______ The two children then seated themselves Gulval church, forming a pictur- 8;“ty volumes of “The Lives of the
from the wall, affording ample accmnmo- CRAlTKlt HI. on the door-step. lhey hiul remamed Xu" object in the landscape. Catherine Saints ” a transcript of the old Latin bio
dation within for two persons on each A „„„ m succeeded the there in silence some m.uuJ , ^ Tould distinguish her aunt’s cottage and Ranidés of those' whose fidelity to the
side ; and there old dame Casteman used ^ „f KCatharine’- arrival at l’euzinee. s.'ddenly jumped uj, exv » the children playing near it, and was glad Lhirch has given 'hem a place in the
to sit spinning during the long winter At‘ early hour al! wh« astir in the little is Patience. ....... , to see that they liad not followed her. bhe caicndar, and although the work has been
evenings. A very solid oak table a few for it was market-day. The farmers’ Calheime was nt I rst .zzle. .ut on J*n knelt down behind the rock, her lig- i “ogre-s for 2CX) years it is not yet fin-
wooden stools, and a solitary arm-chair, l“" ^‘and dam-l.u-rs came riding in will, seeing her run to meet a little .up- ;‘‘™uuCeak-d by the ferns which reared ljd°8
constituted all the furniture ofthedaik various produce of the country, backed gill, she conjectured, and ng y, " r gracerul forms on all sides. Opening ' -I„ the chapel, which is now being en-
b,w room There were cn^d ^l ^L fishwomen,'wearing red cloaks and that thrs was the ‘Val.ence to whom the ^ ^ book, she read the devotions lar„L, and in its new form will have a
shelves m abundance . and a strange col- „at lH!ever UU, caUed ‘Mount Bay,* bur- word applied. for Maasiuniting herself in spirit with those 8eaKting capacity of about 400, there is a
lectmu of things they contai <-d . !• | tjcd alo, ca,.ryiug their fish in Vowels,’ Patience Casterman atoj ped " eu s ba ict mcmbers of the Church who at ,■ Btur‘euf st. Paul of the Cross ascen-
clotbes, jewelry, fishing nets and tackle , of basket supported on the hack saw a stranger on the doorstep and fixed .. r,1 .aoment were as-isting at the Holy ,Hn„ to heaven This work was executed
articles of value and worthless lumber ™ "Jjnd .UeFround the foreheml h« eye. on h« w|ti. «Lc.ifice ïL pious child'had just con,! X^rfiardl who represents the Saint in
were heaped together. I he intending purchasers went from stall Then addressing > know if vou pleted her devotions, when a sound, like a tb babit . f the order, surrounded by

... ..
state that the CMtermans were reno e AB0Ilg the lfttter class might be seen the ),u”d'e b“avv Vr “me ’alone Can you startled at seeing, standing behind her, an t0 a rcccnt visitor the following account

• lnnilv home often became the rich ladies of the neighborhood, who were is too heavy f - 5 eidetly woman. There was something 0f the objects of the order, and its daily

-j-cssftar a!r«■«..assutsssms vz.
aMured by8the false lights of the wreckersi into town. in aU it3 But'^he other refund, and in a few ^LmM nlLci. onL
struck agajns^. the rocks whmh fnnged^he «thi sea, was peeping into the minutes was on her road back to Ty-an- onthomn The Bwomail wbo ha , quick,y ^ °twRe Tdav f§r two weds at some
th^unfortunate crew were allowed ’to per- n»rrow_ slreets, and mtdethem look brig H d.°"-ft=n go to where that little girl lives,” noticed her look of surprise, at once Tliey try t”«o«M the people

“rnit^Aa Jhetaut! of Ihe hour L said Ruth to "“mnld,” she said, “ye think it ^ ^T.^e of the
pillagers, with whom ... ... „ f „ viaib]e A soft sea breeze blew over ,al“e'bundles to bring here and strange that I shou'd he here watching churches in New York, wheresix or seven

, „ , the moors, gathering in its pas-age the such large: bu dks I» Wing to, « you ,%ut it did my heart good to see a *'{"r"r fathcr8 are lt work. We have now
TL^^mwlîllS'aSmu^nemy.’ ' sweet scent of the heather and other wild ™ols them down at the bottom of her’fis ,- | Catholic child praying here among the a,)1|Ut 14„ professed members-70 priests

Smugglin'’ was also carried on exten- Mowers. From hedge and bush, from The Castermaus always go out ferns, in a place where least I thought to 30 hrothers and oO students. The brothers
l,v ihê inmates of Tv-an-dour. The glen and forest, came the melodious song ljaeket i ne aud father used to go find the like.” The stranger spoke with engaged i:. manual labor, and the

esi/edVI£ ^.nce obtained and stowed of .he birds, rising from .i morning hymn »„ stormywind Wew vef? the accent of one from the south of Ire- *1udtmt5 are hays of about 15 or 10 year-,
awav in caves dug for the purpo.-e under of thanksgiving to their C.eator ; but no » aud’W(, ,at shiveting hy the fire, he land, and it sounded sweet to ( atherme, wbo are allowed to wear the habit and stay 
the house, the brother wreckers and their church hull chimed in to call the faithful > a g00d night logo to for it reminded her of her own motile, s here ab„ut a year before making a rro
associates would indulge for a time in to prayer, as m former days ; no couveu ^ur-hut one night, two year?ago, voice. “I know you are a Catholic, fwi,m „r having the sign put upon them,
feastin” and reveliy. But these hours of or monastery rung out the Angelus at b wa9 8Jcb a fearful »torm, and father added the woman, • for here is a r’-ary, (jeneraUy we have about eight pne.-ts at
relaxation were only of short duration ; early morn. It would seem that while all t out usuai aud he never came back which must be yours ; it s a handsome tb;8 monastery, five lay brothers and a >out 
for the Vastermans were not given to nature celebrated the praise of God, man • fur lbe ntxt dav We heard he had one too. I found lt on the tiros, sparkling tweive novices.’
conviviality, and therefore no great favor- had forgotten Him, to think ouly ofma g ^ ’d‘ ned- p00r mother cried, hut in the sun. It was lying near the heath- ..0f the daily programme Father Hugh
ites with their neighbors, who nevertheless tenal gain. No longer did the laborer dr , k s0 miserable as when clump, just there. Ah, sure I said, »ome ;d. \ve get up every morning at 1.30
rallied round them on account of their halt before the ways.de cross to beg a * “ her.” Catholic bas been hy here ; and then my 0,clock and assemble m the choir for me-
wonderful daring aud their usual success blessing on lu» toil. “Beat her Î” said Catherine with aston- heart heat for joy on seeing you. tins and lauds. There is singing,
in ni.fWtflliiticra of dancer It was already broad day life lit w nen As she finished speaking she held out to tract from the Bible u read, followed by

As Stephen Casterman’.'wife was dead, Catherine awoke Perhaps she ha,1 been «hment f ^ ^ ,)e frightened Catherine the rosary, which had been her # assagc fmm the life of the saint whose
his old mother looked after Her two cl.il- dreaming that .-he ^_0Vutle cottace at when he was his bad humors.” constant companion since she was quite a ^ We aI, celebrating. Then we read
dren ; that is to say, she saw that they had hy her mother m . • J y From this conversation, and many little child. from the Gospels with comment.
enough to eat ; but further than this she Exeter; hut now sl.estartedup hcbed ^ re,ated wh’n 8peaking GJf “Thank you, my good friend, whoever 8crvice ends at 3 o’clock and we go back to
did not trouble herself about them. And and gaied Mound with that a-tonlshi et ^ past life, Catherine understood that J on are,”»ard Catherine, for the sympathy bcd We get up again at G o clock and
so Patience and Antony grew from year whmh one feeU on awakening in a Btrauw b Tunt had been far from happy since the you show a poor child whom you never bldd a service that is fo lowed by others of
to year in ignorance and negleti. From place. But morumg brought with it marriage, and that probably before seen. I need not ask you what is lbe same length at 11 o’clock, 1:20 and 6.
their earliest childhood they fere accus- brighter prospects. Besides, “t0Buug“ the harshness of her manner was greatly jour religion for you must be a Catholic; ..Tne brothers have a singular method 

wander about alone, Caihermefs mother left her poor in ‘^ng to the trials and ill-treatment slie but 1 should like to know your name and of diflposing of tbeir dead. In the rtone
in the boat anchored in the world.y goods,she bestowed on her a r cb 8 d where you live.” wall under the library openings are made

is a wonder no harm befell egacy of virtues ; for she had instil ed had«p funhtr conversation at that “Mv name 1 It is Bridget O’Reilly. I , enough to admit a coffin. When a 
them; hut there is an allseeingProvide.ee into the mmd of her child F., h which An waS)kowever, interrupted by the keep a shop m the town ; perhaps you lllcmlier dies his body is placed rn one of
that watches over those whom none pro- would guide her I ke » brilliant star, ^ "al of Dame lWnbv, wlio placing had noticed the sign-board with Wiiow vhc.-e openings, which is then securely
tect or care for ; and these poor children through the intricate pAlis of life she anna, fiab.ba8k'et apd address^ O’Reilly on it. Many is the long year I ux aud cemented. A few are already
were certainly of the number. had taught her to.*e™V«“P®;h*hl"S „ber niece said • h.ve spent here since I came over the im,.d| and a number of new ones have

^•c-s.-^ïsïsft F'rEtteS" 4n'ar‘56:«S,*K -•fsœ,naa<sa!î-.awjam-fr EErBH ES i Kses xxîwari to «— - * —
lM There "h” “un th,ir , l - ; -h- l».l in.pi»S Lit with Chanty, “’0” havex“ ’n.U a'.i'.v'X i.'a ' 'Oad'. t.h-.tnn he ujiaa you ! She wa. An Engliah CathoUe papa» m sP““h*

stotosisiysr-ttt EtvtiFFEFFr" Éss.tFFW'sFroom Z enveloped in almost complete the poor afflicted souls she might meet on Dune Barnhj “ap cheeks,’ which her kind friend perceiving, good story of O’Connell : < \\ e wel re-

sr si,b”s»to:j srs. ste.Tsr&M
from ,t she could have learned that her Catherine perceived it was long past the Did Ru‘h indeed help^j^ “J 80ul, and the heavens are her bed. Let us A holy priest, now gone to hts rewa d
aunt was an accomplice of the Castermaus. hour at which she usually ro»e. bhe a"ie h» 8 g. , jucULd to sit down upon this rock, and I will just the Rev. William Kelly, of Commerçai
She transported L more valuable of therefore jumpedV^tdtrhtS indus.ryf and much doling the tell ye something that will please ye to Road, spoke afterw^lsnnd^dt U»

tiou e duriug’ the night, and begged Hts po^bifity of her heing : ^’laying they both seated themselves, &„XoVlhat very day O’Connell
in various other ways; in returnfor which blessing on the day, she was not long in *or Mh<>ublho»* tentle atLc ton _ ^ th/go«d WQInan continued : made a pilgrimage to the shrine of fab
theygavehera small share in their pro- Stoked round he, room. It was her training had not been such as to form ^TsMlo^tdl" the^fuUowrL'anecdote

^ F-n-B Â*2 M,kr.not admit ol a person standing upnght. ness o e P , f ^ ^ and sends for all the people round to come tyred, hut the verger showed it to
The latge rafters and beams which formed ardent prav er aud constant efl irts, he h dianel Other times I get the knelt down and kissed the stone which
the roof looked old and du-ty. The fur- neither her energy nor firmness of pur- LjElErs to' come to me and we fay our had received his life-blood. The verger,
SM r^'SeW P°Before the end of the first week spent I>4-s together. Whenever ye like to t^thaHV .ÏÏoîmi

completed her observations she descended at^ peuzauce, Catherine found an ““Think you,” said Catherine ; I shall any Popish work there. 1, to console him
the step-ladder into the kitchen ; dirty intv, when the chi dten were afi eut, to > ' f asked him his fee, and he told me it was
and comfortless, like the up--tairs room, express to her aunt her desire toco, tribute be rçlad to nave some one oimy a 6bi|Ull„ p „av’c him a half-a crown,
and ill addition filled with smoke. something 'of °a “mail* monthly ^ •‘Where at all is it tliat ye live ? for I saying that the additional one and six

th. the table were some pieces of bread, gu,g her acceptance of a small monthly » before-„ pence was for his fright. He thanked me,
andseveralempty wooden bowls.tndicatioi,s etxm for t a l?u,afi L , Dame Barnby “I only" came last week. I now live aud having carefully looked out mto the 
that tlie family had breakfasted. A little Why, child, replied uame «arnoy, , - name Barobv ” grounds, said, “He’s not there, sir ; you
girl was standing looking out of the open “1 don t want to take “H"1 L‘> ' W kuX0W be’r well. My house is not far may kiss it again for nothing. When a
door. When she heard t atherme coming hut the truth is, l hnd l t^ry hart to sup 1K for mine is the last iu the real gentleman comes I lets him do as he
down, she turned round and stared at her port myself and my children, and then, ut rum her si, of it „ likl,sb for j am very liberal.” “I think,”
with astonishment. Catherine wished course, anuther peraon cuming l‘ia°a3kl.d CitherMe heard Ruth calling her ; so, added O’Connell, “that he wanted anotherM.K,r»s‘îKî,w*. aTtaîA's’tosr;;s.“r„»../>■ j.,™; .« s ^^5 $

—,™.i,,..«.....j“FFFE'tmzms ~Ss»atrA- ssastoa&\=r.
iand n little corsage laced m Iront; but 1 worth recording. Inc iol 1 g y b I remember I was verv treuuently it is almost an act of hu-

these from long use had become dirty and cafS/àtm and slfe came and sat by my bed- milfty in the presence of sneering aud

nta u- ü —-1. T1,‘"—““

Catherine sat down, and ate some bread days of the past; first, though only a

A Visit to St. Paul’» Monastery, Pitts
burg.Saint Cecilia’s Bay at the Sacred Heart.

IIY KLB tNOlt CBOILIA DONNELLY.

Hail from our vigils pass’d,—wheu serapl.

PealedTbo glad chimes of Halnt Cecilia sda>

Oh! for a on

Of Christian sacrifices, bleat Indeed. 
Whose golden harvest yet, untie 
Home’s treasure-house upon

eded. fills 
the storied

Where, wrapt In «111:-, as fragrant as the 

The mam-rs' I'""»- within their shrines re-

^ “̂cunkm^’uFFasl'uRV^E^'darh 

Beneath whose sable shadows we might 

Into the chamber of the virgin-bride;

î»nsœ

air,
waving

(Blest tribute from t he 
A crown of white im«< 
Emb’ems of snowy 
Emblems 0

1A,-

garden of the Hkles'l 
M-arlet roses lies, 
ul-, uu tone It'd by sin, 

of rosy w 1 eat lis which martyrs

5i;.'?^hi!n0d%0^rKi^i:roï,b«ro5;te
and glow!

s steals,
young Valejian,

brother lls’cn to the words, 
urol of Imprison’d birds), 
ose gracious lips, convincing,

—Into the open door Tlburtiu 
And, at her fee*,, with >< 

kneels; 
si»ouse 
et as the c 

tht

And 
(Hwe 
That Irom
Luring>*V|iem upward to their high award, 
The crown the palm, the glory of the Lord, 
In that fair Laud where fadeless tlowera

vi.
bride! wnosc comeiiuei-s and

voice, and meek, angelic face, 
love of God), have thus en-

Thrice happy 
grace,

Whose sllv’rv 
led vn

Thv pagan household to the feet of Christ! 
What, tho’ the torture and the prison «'rear, 
The rack, the sword, ’mid blissful drcaii

1th the(Fil

“fSS'iSi
Ills Paradise shall rest thy burning feett

i.
And

VII.
bride! beneath thy clingingTh rice-happy 

A necklace gleams of gold and precious
A minttui-gift, which gaily would out-vle 
The snowy throat whereon the jewels lie.
Ah! there shall come a day of strange de-
A dav*thal ne’er shall darken Into night, 
When, on the marble lloor, thy beauteous

some rare blossom, drooping, pale and

8buU sweetly slumber, showing thro’ Its

cklace richer than these bridal pearls,— 
rosy circlet of the Bride 01 Heaven, 
blood-red rubles to the martyrs given!

VIII
Widowed and lonely, hurried to thv doom,
In all thy maiden Innocence and bloom; 
Here, In the nuptial-halls of thy fair youth, 
Shall dawn thy Marring»-day ln very truth: 
For thine Eternal Bridegroom shall draw

catch thee to Ills Heart, so true, so

And bear thee in His arms, wit hout a st ain, 
Released from care anti agonizing pain.)

ml the stars, b yond the jaspar-door,.La 
thee for His bride forevermore!

Like that:

The0
The

And

lie
Toseul

Strike then, to-day, among the virgin choir, 
O sweet Cecilia! strike thy golden lyre;
And sing from out thy happy heart a song 
Which all t he saints shall echo anti prolong, 
A hymn of worship worthy of the skies.
The pu’un of the Blest In Paradise’

glng centuries may roll away,
Age upon age may circle and decay;
And all earth’s cherish’d pomp and

a dead ( reatlon’s dust and shade,— 
thou, triumphant lit the realms o 

fear no more the touch of cha 
blight, .

thy Lover’s Heart, supreme and

atroness of

The chan

tomed 
and to 
cove.

to

if,
Into of light,But
Hhalt

Safe in

Thou1 
Partakers o

ro, celestial song!
we may be•ure. Ob” pray that 

f thy blest felicity!

Filled with thine ancient zeal, to-day, ini-

iir?

Unto the children of the Sacred Heart,
(Pure as the sunbeams streaming from

fnUh.‘'tliy hope, thy brave, seraphic

And, from^
New iiymns of worship shall, ecstat ic, burst : 
Sure presage oi that grand, Immortal lay 
Which we may hope to chant some happy
When,‘near thy throne, Cecilia, glad and 

tree,
Wo strike our 

with then 
The praises o

Thy
souls, in petty cares inv

harps, and, rapturous, sing 

four God eternally!

TRUE TO TRUST
OR

THE STORY OF A PORTRAIT.

CHAPTER II
When it is remembered that even in the 

last century Cornwall, owing to its remote 
position and the difficulty of approach, 
was, in moral as well ns in .tenal progress, 
far behind llte lest of England, so that 
acts of wrecking and smuggling could he 
constantly perpetrated with impunity, 
the reader will he able to form some idea 
of the state of that county at the period 
of which we write.

It was thinly populated, and the lands 
comprised in the Duchy were little better 
than profitless moors. I he Catholic 
priests h id been driven out, and very fre
quently had not been replaced bythcmii.is- 
ters of any other creed. The people had 
SO fallen into a state of deplorable ignor
ance with respect to religion ; and absurd 
acts of superstition had taken the place of 
thi.se practices <'»t piety which, uuder the 
enlightened guidance of their pri sts, the 
Cornish people, naturally religious, had 
loved to perform.

Nature, had not been sparing of her gifts 
to Cornwall, and if, in an agricultural 
point of view, it was inferior to the rest 
of England, its mines were rich, and it 
abounded in wild mid beautiful scenery. 
The situation of Penzance, on the magni
ficent Mount’s Bay, is universally admired. 
This bay presents an expanse of sea such 
as is rarelv found enclosed by head lauds, 
in the midst of which, rising to the height 
of nearly two hundred feet, stands an 
iusulat.d mass of rock, which bears the 
appellation of tit. Michael’s Mount. At 
an early period this romantic eminence 
was ccnseciated to religion ; old legends 
assert that St. Michael appeared to some

On the present occasion her name was 
frequently mentioned with reference to 
certain articles of considerable worth 
which they wished to he taken privately 
to the Jews.

“Mind, the other men of the town must 
know nothing of it,” urged the dame; “or 
else they will want a share iu the profits, 
because, forsooth, they were at the wreck ; 
though, as you all know, ’twus my-elf 
who found the jewels on the dead body 
hy the shot e in the morning after they had 
all gone.”

A loud knock at the door interrupted 
the conversation, 
glance round the room, 
accustomed to deal with men of wild 
unruly passions to think it a needless pre
caution, before introducing his nightly 
visitors, to remove from sight any object 
which might tempt their cun dity. lie 
pointed, therefore, to a couple of rings 
and a bracelet which lay on the table. Ills 
meaning was quickly understood, and his 
old mother ha.tuned to hide them.

Maik then opened the door to give ad
mittance to four or five strong rough 
looking men. Alter wishing good-even
ing to the inmates they drew the wooden 
stools round the table, and seated them
selves.

“Mark Casterman,” said one of them, 
“you must let us 
shioload of brandy we smuggled in.”

The old dame on hearing the demand 
rose, and produced a stone bottle which 
she placed on the table, providing each of

Ime.

Stephen east a hasty 
He was too much

have a taste of that last Flies, roaches, ants, bed-bugs, rata, 
mice, crows, chipmunks, cleared out by 
“Rough on Rate.” 15c.tage.

TO BE CONTINUED.
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