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A FAITHFUL HEART.

1ts |Record on Leaf
Aunals of the Poor.

Some of the most beautiful and v
able lessons life can teach usare
hecause woe fail to scek them

Torn KFrom

only they can be found-—in the obscure | nd palt
lives whose virtues cluster around the (\l :\\ l’ll“l \ \

I . v . av’s labor Ke 3
gterner glories of the Church and, asit] 5" abor kept them

were, spring up under foot and
joice the finder like the
of early violets. Couraze, fidelity
self-devotion, charity in heroic deg
though in homely guise,
a pure and spotless lite kept ir
through years of trial in a simple,

learned womau's warm heart in spite
of an enforced struggle with the world

in its roughest aspect; 1 found t
blooming on the market place, gua
by the sacred humility of the poo
I venture to lift them for a mome

the light it is in the certainty that my

words will never penetrate that &
to ruffle the serenity of the gentle
in which they have taken root.

She is, as 1 have hinted, b
homely heroine, with a homely n
Ann Murphy.
day in the ma
figure girded around with a

checked apron and: big money pocket
! I ) v s gacrifice that she m wde for

L Ao e Mty il Mary's sake, | By a sort of satanic logic, I conformed | . L

::“il““lgl 11:\?i1:\x" u“nl lfv\llw'll ::nlul(‘“ k:lk\‘u ;;”; l. ”‘.H ',;'“,l l,‘:.Ul wished to try the | my acts tomny new opinions 1, who ‘1‘1l ;,"‘.“(,li“ l(\f“.lln o .M“‘v A.U;“Nh:l.l
stands on  8ome boards laid across the ith n\! hr;x'.tx usting .nul_m the utter- | belonged to a family of saints, never — i ulu\tll. \'11“‘ ’\\ s not denied me
gutter  behind her little vegetabie ‘\"‘:Ti ‘]L;‘f‘\ ffl_“:ll?ll _"f“'“f“'“_"‘ .“‘:‘f'“ the ente ed a church, not even for an in Ave ¥aiia

svand, and fierce heat and biting frost | nd m,:!‘l 'A:I’l‘:“i;‘”:"‘\'l’r“: :.l‘l"‘lh‘f:‘l interment or A MAITIAZE. This con- = . -

alike find her steadily and uncom about to give 8 e \Ilﬂ-:] “‘:‘ duct was the nf\Ful‘:\l H"‘\u\t of & course LESSED JEROME.
plainingly at her post. The marketers | |y, q sLve ¥ der the double { of life \\'1}|‘uu .suaml:xh/.m.l. the .vshm:[* apn—

passing in an endless stream through \.n'“ lald Mary away i . - !mrhlr ) I'he ()ll.i cure, 11fnn whom Dlossed Jerome was born at Me-
the chill of early winter mornings, on s s g away in one of those | had recoived my first Holy Communion, | tauras, Italy, of the distinguished

sunny forenoons of spring when . h
. X g0 large a part of ot r Catholic cemeter-
bunches of wild flowers brighten goh s : : mplal

among the vegetables, or at night when

the smoky lamps flare and sputt
the wind, and the stalls show w

Rembrandt effects, see the same cheery

face, with its clear, honest eyes
hear the same pleasant voice wi
coaxing brogue year after
Little children hang back on

mother’s skirts in the jostling crowd to
black-veiled
rewith to
supply the needs of their sick poor stop

smile at her ; the mild,
Sisters on their quest for wne

for the alms her generous hands 1
fail to drop in the basket from
slender store,

ly hope is whispered above the
and potatoes and cabbages of the
stand unsuspected by the passer

while even the rough men with whom
she trades soften into gomething like
gentleness and meet her simple shrewd-

ness with fair dealing and honest

But it is in the single room she calls
ground had promised to let her

sitting

home, a front room on the
floor of an old trame tenement,
quietly in the evening waen her
work is done and the firelight
through the open door of the

across the clean hearth, and is reflected | CT0Ss, at

from the bright tin safe and
looking-glass on the brass
that stands by the clock and

statue of the Blessed Virgin

bracket above the high, white bed, or
is lost in the shadows of the dark old

wardrobe, that one learns to lov
strong and tender soul

On the thread of her talk,
enriched by bits of legend and
with recollections of the happy,
free childhood in Ireland : of the

parish school and the white-capped | a3 she stepped for an instant under a

“ Gray Nuns ;"
on Kaster mornings
dance” across the dark green f
of the powers of the ¢ Nine
Women, "
brogue that touches the heart
nearly than any other music i
world, her history pieces itse
little by little.
ing to America,
child, tells with
their humor the comical exper
that attended her initiation in
mysteries of American
and of the longing
strengthened in years

of rising at day

a lonely orp

of servi

others for a home she might call her
own, and of the happy day when her
furnish
little room. ‘‘And then Mary

cavings enabled her to

Lord have mercy on her ! and

to housekeeping together.”
Mary was a friend of many

standing.

others, but an older woman a

ready failing somewhat in health when

the arrangement was com pleted,t
certainly neither of them sus
that instead of the mutual helpt
and home making and innocent
ment they had planned,

fering and dependence to lay i

ouly at her death, and the other assum-

ing a burden of charity that she
carry with loving courage 1o
long years.

Only God and the guardian
of the two women know the hist
those years, uneventful outw
one day serving as a type of the
save that Mary's infirmities iner
and Ann's cares deepened as tim
on. When it became plain, as
very soon, that Mary's workin
were over, it was also evident
choring and ‘' work by the da

which they had depended would not

feed and shelter two with bt
worke yet it was cruelly
Aun, simple, untaught soul th
was, to undertake anything the
pelled her to cope
world, even in the
it was not without many anxio
cussions between the two, with
and fears and prayers, that the
Ann’s little hoard of

From the first the venture pro

ylue fragrance

the ideal of

You may see her

th its | that came under my own observation
VOAT. and touched me very nearly. When
their | by hard work and privation the debts

and many a word of cu-
couragement and blessing and heaven-
apples

crucifix

which is

“to see the sun
all told in the soft, winning
She tells of her com

keen appreciation of | of

housewifery,
that grew and

Like Ann, she was without
family ties, and weary of forming a
mere nominal part of the household of

one was tak-
ing up the heavy cross of physical sut

that the

hard for

with the business
smallest way, and

savings
invested in establishing a very humble
vegetable stand on the daily market.

flowed the strength and comfort they
sometimes needed sorely. 3
&l For days came when
e brave spirit flagzed, days when the
Stk rain poured ‘:nnl. Al:u_ht-tl and she came

home **dhripwin’ like an umbrella,”
and worst of all with very few hits of
silver tojinglein the big money pocket.

hese :
even Aunn’s

uard

pathetic **sit

e graves ' that make

jes and began the second part of her
i mission of charity—a faithful remem-
brance of Mary's soul.

ierd,

, and It was a part of this remembrance

were in a fair way to ba paid she
bought one of the white wooden crosses
thatimark the graves of the poor, and
had Mary's name and age and the R.
. P. painted on it, and one morning
when misty grey dawn struggled down
into the narrow streets and the gas
lights flared a sickly yellow against
its cold pallor ;: while the gleepy chat-
ter of the sparrows wakening in the
stunted trees or the distant rattle of
some mnoisy milk wagon making its
rounds were the only gounds that
broke the silence of the sleeping city,
V. she started to carry it to the commis
y sion house where a friendly old farmer
ride in his
wagon as far as the cemetery. It was
a wierd figure that crept along be-J
tween the tall buildings, bending
under the weight of the great wooden
loast six feet in length,
which she carried on her shoulder.
The uncertain light cast grotesque
shadows on the blank walls, in which
she seemed now a misshapen giantess
and the cross a toy or was dwarfed by
some change of position while the
sacred symbol towered ready to crush
her dwindling form. Occasionally a
workman on his way toan early task
story, wouid eye her wita a gtartled glance
cave- | as she emerged from the shadows, but
little | only one man ventured to address her,

ever
her

little
's by,

day's
plays
stove
small

the

on a

e this

street lamp to beuter adjust her strange
burden. Him she answered with com-
posure, her steady look taking in and
c«)mpn'h\-uxling with a pity that had
no touch of fear, every detail from the
worn, handsome face, deadly pale
after a night of dissipation and the
costly but disorderec garments, to the

break

ields @
Holy

more
n the
It out

faint shade of something  like
haned | reverence that subdued the gleam
amusement in  the heavy

iences | eyes turned on her. She re-

viewed the occurrence
while drinking her

that evening
solitary cup of

to the

tea : crooning over the conversation
ce for|in a soft, introspective monotone :

«t That poor by was a Catholic I'm
thinkin' anyway. Says he, ‘youTre
the | carryin’ your cross early, my good

loved so long and well.

probably from a hope to preserve some
link which would bind me to religion,
deign to reply to his communication.

eighteen
efface from my existence at the price

on earth.

plore for another and that in the bright
angel that
mayst reco;

comes to summon thee thou
Jize her whom thou hast | a
INEZ OKEY.

st et
MY STORY.
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nd kindly ]H'“\“l'\'\‘l‘ the pew for my |8 It in costly appart 1: in the mean Mrs, Otis Merritt e | it
unworthy sake. It was with the great { time, your soul is clothed in the leprosy | \ 1t 1 { | new {
orthy 8f . i areat o it ok Mkl 8 ) :
est difliculty that I could persuade b (08 B8 _\““ i _”" no sacritics GX¢ | ohe in perfectly wells K ubled ]
to accept the pew-rent for those eigh { for your vaunl v, Our Saviour said b t
teen wasted years [ake up your cross, Sarsa= i

About eighteen years ago 1 lost my

wrote to enguire whether 1 wished to
retain the family pew. I did not even

Eighteen years passed away, —
years which 1 would gladly

of the time whieh I have yet to spend
One incident will inform
you what manner of man I was.

It was New Year's: and, furious at
hearing the joyous church bells peal:
ing out in their own sweet 1anguage,
and at seeing the highway filled with
men and women on their way to Mass
in their gay holiday attive, I seized a
woodcutter's axe and began to fell &
beautiful oak-trce which grew by the
road side, in one of my fields. Thus
did I wish to protest against what 1
foolishly called popular superstition.
Several months after this fine ex
ploit, on a hot summer’s day, a ter-
rible storm Aarose, and a family com

posed of father, mother, and three
children were killed by lightning.

All the parish attended the funeral of
those five persons called sosuddenly to
mect their God, and I followed the
crowd.

Impiety is gometimes out of season.
So [ thought, with sincere sorrow, as |
joined the throng of sympathizing
friends who wended their way to
the church. .

It wasalmost eighteen years since 1

eommit one

Ranutii family.
a life of eminent sanctity.
parents
and zealously guarded

ish

mortal sin

That very day | hastened to thank

Gy ou see, 'hesaid tome, © rood hlood

What can | say wove? The follow

Hig youth presaged
His pious
reared him with great care,
his innocence

traits marked his tender years.
He seemed to emerge from lisping boy-

estly and frequently to know the
will of God. After besieging heaven
for a long time,
ifest His will through the aungust
queen, who bade him enter the Ser
vite Order. He entered the novitiate
at the age of fifteen and laid deep the
foundations of humility and self-denial.
At the expiration ot the time of proba-
tion he was sent 1o Bologna to pros-
ecute his studies. He edified all by
his willing obedience and exactness in
the observance of the rules, and easily
hesame the foremost in his classes
His natural gifts were of the same
liberal order as his gpiritual ones.

had set my foot in the house of God 3
it was natural, therefore, that 1 should
feel embarrassed in the crowd that day
in the church. As i was about to hide
myself in a corner, the old sacristan
approached me, and with a kindly
smile invited me to follow him. Tdid
so mechanically, wondering what he
could want with me. What was my
surprise to see him pause ab the old
familiar pew, makinga sign for me to
enter, as thonzh I had never forfeited
its occupancy ! But [ was not at the
end of my surprises. Having seen
me to the pt-w—whiuh 1 entered in a
whirl of conflicting emotions, though I
believe my face did not reveal them,—
he went away : but soon returned with
a rusty little key, which he handed
me.

“ Your key, Monsieur,” he said, in a
low voice, and retired.

Then I remembered that we form-
erly had in our pew a box, of which
this was the key: and, looking
arvound, 1 found it still lying in its
accustomed place, at the farthest end.

(the woman " (Shure only a Cath'lic would
[ weut | say that), and I says to'm, *Yis, sorr,
and 'dis vetther to be carryin’ it on the
back than on the sowl,” an' wint on,
an’ his eyes afther me. "Twould
grieve his mother’s sowl in glory to
see 'm lukin’ like that.”

The little figure plodded sturdily on
among the lightening shadows and
reached her destination as the chill,
reluctant daylight of the November
morning dawned fully on the market
place, and with the cross stowed safely

vears'

nd al-

hough
pected
ulness
enjoy

lmpelled by a power I could not resist

_for it was something far deeper thau
curiosity — I turned the key in the
lock. It opened without difficulty, and
my heart beat loudly as 1 saw—lying,
no doubt, where she with her own
hands had last placed them — the
prayer-books my mother had used for
50 many years.  Oh, how often hadl
not also prayed fervently from those
pages, now damp and moldly, and yel-
low with age ! s one might lift the
relic ot a dead friend from the coflin

among the baskets and barrels of the
wagon, was soon jolting by the
farmers side toward the western hills
that showed gray-green down the long
vistas of str Slowly the old horse
climbed the long slope that lifted them
above the city, now rousing to

v aside

would
r nine

angels its daily labor, weaving afresh the

ory of veil of smoke aund steam blown away

ardly by the night winds, and caliing wp its
JY ¥

children with hoarse shrieks
of whistle and clangor of bell. They
8 wore wound away trom it all over the bhrow
it did of the hill, through quiet, sleeping

suburbs, out past the sere, brown
fields to the woyard gate, where
sho resumed her burden and went to
seok the sexton and watch the placing
of the cross at the head of Mary's
grave.

toiling
y next | FOHES

reased,

o davs

y” on

Woonej

at she
At com- It was here 1 saw Ann late one Suu-
day evening in November The wet,
yellow clay had oozad up through the
gravel in the paths peneath the tramp:
ling teet that had passed during the
day Her worn, black dress was
stained with it. She knelt on the sod
den grass, her work hardened fingers
slowly passing over her rosary. She
had fastened Mary's beads, ‘‘Job’s

us dis
hopes
last of
was

spnru(l.

that is it brought such slender pittance Tears,” worn and polished with hand-

of returns as enabled the two

women | ling, and the wires on which they

where time had destroyed all else, |
lifted them—** Daily Prayers,” ** The
Angelic Guide,” **The Imitation of
Christ.”

Thanks to the sad and exiraordinary
oecasion which had brought me to the
chureh, public attention was diverted
from me ; otherwise, my prest nce there
would have been the source of great
rhbors, ~a curiosity,
and conflicting
my soul, 1

carinsity tomy ne
which, under the new
emotions now
could searcely have borne

[ could not pray -1 had
how, —but |'<'v|\\‘n|h:‘unr-l':ntnl reflection
took possession of my soul After
some moments spent thus, [ began to
turn the leaves of * The Imitation,’
anxious in some Wi to hide my em
harrassment, in - case curions eves
should look my way. A detached slip
of paper fluttered from the book to the
around. 1 stooped to pick it up, and
found it contained my mother’s writ
ing. By the ink, wellmigh faded, and
the worn appearance of the edges, 1
saw that it had often been in those dear
hands. These were the words,
1 ever forget them !

« () my God! do not punish me if I
have not enough faith to wish,
like the mother of St. Louis, that
my boy might rather die than

agitating

forgotten

—shall |

e receivedthe well-merited titles of
Licentiate and Doctor of Divinity at
the completion of his course of studies.

Op being raised to the priesthood he
was assigned to 2 professorship His
hrilliant and profound discourses were
listened to with admiration and profit
and won the applanse of the learned.
e aimed not only to develop the men
tal possibilities of his pupils, but ais
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The lower order of creation follows tho l
instinets that God has given, W hile you

subvert the high intelligence that God

has given you.
divine plan in their creation,
are living in open revolt against God's
inteation.
govern

ave striving to acquire an extraordin

from evil influences. They instilled jary love for God-—love greater than " \
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conversion,
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only seek pleasure.
their minds about anything gerious.

was often commanded to abate his
austerities. The world had mno
attraction for him, and he longed 1
to abandon it. He prayed earn-|D
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They never vex

‘hey are gurtrounded by such effemi
ate literature as the times afford, viz.,
l'excas ;\'l./“llf/.\"
and Puck, and all the pic
some decent and others
I'hey know the time is
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taught them the beauty and attractive

ness of virtue and truth, and infused in
them a desire to cherish religious per-
fection. His life and learning were
well fitted for such a task, and his
efforts were crowned with flattering
success. He did not, however. confine
himself to the lecture-room. [He went
among the poor and sick and min-
istered to them. He preached contin-
ually and wrought the conversion of
the most obdurate sinners. To all he
gave such excellant counsel that he was
popularly known by the appellation of
« Angel of Good Counsel.”  The fame
of his deeds  spread far and
wide. ['rom remote countries
people came to him for counsel in per

plexing matters and to be healed of
their spiritual as well as physical
maladies. e was appointed the coun
selor of the dukedom of Urbini, and
Duke Frederick was guided by his
counsels inall diflicult matters of State
By his prudence and discernment he
reunited warring and bitter factions
and caused such laws to ba framed as
resulted in incaleulable good to the
community at larg The poor looked
upon him as a tather : the oppressed as
a protector ; the ministers of law as an

oracle. The position ol public ad
iser, however, was most distasteful to
and jolted much against his feel

ings, for he loved to bein solitude and
removed the imporiunities
and distractions of the world

far from

[{e besonzht his superior to remove

‘ him from the public eye lest he should
| become a victim of the seductivers, and
| iipass th in of his soul. After
{ many ent ties, he obtain d what his
‘» ul yearned for. He retired among
| the hermits of the ovder. Contrary to
| his wishes, he was app sinted director
l]n-‘ ¢ them. After mauy years spent
among them in the most severe auster
ities and unceasing prayer and con

templation, he died in the odor of sanc
tity at a ripeold age, full of merits and
fortified by the the
Church in the year 119
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all our strength and with all our mind.”
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You have not commenced yet.
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love like this.
incessant prayer.—DPhillip O'Neill in

nigh to God

is to be your Judge : He will rule you
forever.
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are

ou have read merely to kill time, now
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You must walk with God.  ** Draw
and He will draw nigh to
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ontrols the elements around you ; He
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ndeed : without Him you are wOrse
han a beggar with the leprosy, al
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and move iu choice society.
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M the Holy Famity and carly four hundred

The Abbe’s Retort:

A good story is told of Monsignovr
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shouted at him: * Phere are only | forty arehl hops and Bishops. :
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