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The Weary Werld.

Far down the winding l1aue of years
The weary wo'ld is slowly wending;
Grim walls of fate and gates of l)
To trembling prayers no answer sending.
Yet through 1t all aweet spiritacall,
o’ Im'm.h lou.x,olly'&gl“ :f .ru; and aching;
0) '8 rUSAS DIu .
13' keop the world’s great heart from
breaking.”

Agroas the mbMI‘l: sea of doom
‘I'he weary world is slowly drifting:
Eyes wet 'wlul tears plerce through tbe
> sign of rest or rif'ing,
BUNT. angels bF EDY, from some faf helght.
vhrougn bours of weary waking :
“Hope's starlight shines through darsest
To m"ﬂu world’s great heart from
breaking *

‘av troubled waves. paths of rue;
ommonhmmigwm the land of par-
Burdened with crosses, wet with dew

From ehill Gethsemaue’s lone garden,
Yo' to and tru, now loud, 0o low,

it e St pe s mos

" oD,
nt'r'lo:p" .lio 'orll'-' .’r:n heart from

breaaing
~Olarence Urmey,in N, Y. Mail und Express.

OBLATES OF MARY.
IN THE BLEAK NORTHWEST WITH
THE SAVAGES.

* Father Lscombe having spent some
montbs at St, Albert's. set out sgsin to
wisit the Crees teibe. Finding that they
bad not returned to St. Paul's mission, he
weut to -ek them in the buffslo huntiong
grounds. They received him with great
mautfestations of joy. Hethen commenced
s mision amongst them, the exercises of
which he thus describes:—

¢In the morning, after my private devo-
tious, I assembled the women in the mid.
dle of the camp. I taught them their
prayem and several bymns, 1 afterwards
gave them aa instraction; they then re
turned to their occapations, and I pro-
ceeded to visit the sick; after which work
of charity I virited those who were un-
willing to come to the instructions, or in
other words, who were unwilling to pray.
I listened to the different objections they
had to offer, snd answered them. I after-
wards had to act as jastice of the peace,
to arrange their differences and disputes
with one another, About noon I ravg my
little bell to bring the children together.
Their esgerness to come to my instruc-
tious consoled me very much, In a few
m«ments [ was syrrounded by crowds of
little Indians, who loved me e their
farher, end who joined with me in sing-
ing hymns with all the vigour of their
luugs, After this exercise I withdrew
into a neighboring wood to enjoy a little
quist, and to bave an opportunity of per
forming my private devotions, 1 then
resumed my round of visite to those poor
savsges that I bad failed to see in the
moraivg. In the evening I brought the
men together and preached to them, after
which [ entered into conversation with
them, and each one addressed whatever
questions he pleased with reference to our
holy religion, whilst leisurely smoking his

‘ealumet,’ or long Indian pipe. Oa Sun
days all assisted together at the holy macs,
the rosary, and other exercises of plety. 1t

was thus that day after day was spent

during the six weeks I remained there,

In the meantime the crops ripened at St.

Paul’s, and the Indiavs on their return

from their hunting ficlls, were delighted

with the success of their first sgricuitural
enterprise, aud encouraged to renew the
experiment ”

Father Lscombe, in obedience to the
wishes of Monseigneur Tache, renewed
his visit to the tribe of the Blackfeet, On
the vccasiun of that visit, the life of this
apostulic priest was exposed to eminent
dsuger, from which the hand of God alone
rescued h'm. We will allow him to tell
his own story:

“[u the camp of the Blackfeet I was
lodged in the tent of thegreat chieftain of
the trive. His name was Natous, which
siynifies the Sun, The teibe was divided
into three camps. The camp in which I
was located was composed of forty-five
lodges, in a second camp there were filty,
and in a third there were sixty lodges. 1
give you these details in order that you
may be the better able to picture to your-
aelt the frighiful scene which I am now
about to deecribe,”

“On theday of my arrival, I earnestly
urged the Biackfeet to unite the three
camps into one, as & precaution againet an
autack, that might be made upon them, by
some hostile tribe. My advice, however,
was not fullowed, Oa the evening of the
4th of December, haviog finished the re-
lixious service for the men, night prayers
having been eaid, and the usual hymne
sung, each one withdrow to his own lodge
for the wight. I remained alons with the
chieftain and his family in their lodge.

“I lay down on my bumble couch to
take the repose 1 needed. Alss! I had no
idea that at that hour s host of enemies
were lying in ambush all around us, con.
cealed in the wood, who were only wait
ing tor our fires to be extinguished to rush
upon usin the darkness, They were
about a thousand in all, and were com:
posed of the A-einiboines,of the Sauteaux,
aud of the Crees,

“We were all buried in profound sleep;
sudaenly Natous epraug from his bed,
and in a lugubrious tone cried out—
*Assinan, Assinan—the Crees; the Crees.’
He had sourcely uttered these words,
when a sudden discharge of musketry
took place, and showers of balls pierced
our loges from every side, The lodge
in which [ was, being the chieftain's, was
more conspicuous and exposed to the
fire than aoy other; but, I must say, that
the attacking tribes were quite ignorant
of the fact of my being in the camp ot
the Blackfeet at the time, for our Indians
(«ven though pagans) would never dare
attack & camp, if they knew a priest to
be in it

“My beloved Father, I cannot tell you
all I suflered that terrible pight. 1
seizad my cassock, and dressed quickly,
1 kixsed my crucifix, and made an offer-
ing ot my life to God, I then hungat
my eide the bag that contained the holy
oils, I order 10 be prepared to give ex
treme unction to the dying, All the
time bull-ts were whizzing through the
air, | savanced in front of the enemy’s
lines, boping 10 be recognized ; but my
eflorts 1o attract their attention were
frunless Tne din and confusion thst
prevailed prevented them noticing me
It would be hard to describe the horrors
of thavecene  The night was pitch dark;

the lurid flashes of the musketry were
The war shouts of

heonly hguts visible,

tend tﬂm snd the rallyin
the dld u vk { ‘=
frightful discord with the of despair

of the wounded and dying, with the wail
ing of women and the screams of terrified
obildren, whn knew not waither to fly for
safety. Added to these horrible noises
were the Joud neighing of the horses and
the wild bowlings of the dogs. To in
crease our misery, we had ooly a few
men to defend us, as the greater number
bad gone to the bunting plains
“If God had not, in an especisl manner,
protected us, not one would bave
with bis life, When I found that it was
impossible to make known to the assail
Shooety somvint the surseren I tagod
sto CArDArge,
the ohiefs ol:pth Blackfeet courageously
to defend their people, even though it
might cost them tueir lives, For my
own part I hastened to sitend to the
wounded 2nd dying. As [ psssed near
these poor iallen snd u..aﬂ.. Ind
they gras st my oassock, or
my hand in theirs, unwilliog 1o lose their
hold of me, orying out at the same time,
‘Kimmo, Kioao, dgimo bekkat !’ ‘Have
pity upon us! Pray for us!’
“The first viotim whom I met wasa
young woman; she fell mortally weunded
at my feet, at the moment she was leav
ing her lodge, I stooped down at once
snd asked ber if she wished to die a
Christisn, and she answered in the
affirmative. By the flashes of musketry
I was fortunately abie to see near me a
vessel filled full of water, a portion of
which I poured upon ber hend and bap
tized her. Ina few moments after the
enemy rushed into her lodge snd merci-
lessly scalped her as she lay dying.
“[wenty five lodges in ull were
destroyed, I lost everything with the
exception of my breviary. In the mean
time the fighting men of the other camps
of the Blackfeet hearing of the attack,
came to our help. Thus reinforoed, we
repelled three attempts of the enemy to
capture our camp. 1 awailed daybreak
with impatience; I felt tbat dresd‘ul
night o be painfully long. The
next morning I vested myself in sur-
plice and stole, and holding in one
band a crucifix, and mn the other a
flag of truce, | advanced between the
combatants, The Blackfeet ceased fir-
ing, but the Crees not seeing me, owing
to a thick mist which hid me from them,
continued #till to discharge their
weapons, Whilst I was vainly seeking
to attract their notice, bullets were fall
ing like hail around me. Atlast a bullet,
which most likely had rebounded from
the ground, struck me, first on the
shoulder and tben on the forehead 1
staggered under the shock, but did not
fall, A cry was raised by the Blackfeet,
‘You have wounded a priest,’ which,
when the Crees heard, they immediately
auswered, ‘We did not know the priest
was with you ; as he is with you we will
ceate fighting’ Nearly one hundied
fell vhat night killed and wounded.
“After the battle, the Blackfeet came
in crowds to embrace and to thank me
They said there must be something more
than buman about me, as the bullets
seemed to have no power of hurting me
Ah! perhaps God wished to make man-
itest to those poor pagans His poweraud
His gooduess towards those who put
their trust in Him, and to show them the
fultilment of those worde ot the Psalmist,
‘His truth will comp ss thee with a
shield. Thou shalt not be afraid of the
terror of the night, or of the arrow that
flieth in the day.”

“In the pillage of the camp I lost all 1
possessed, clothes, blankete, my borses
—everything, I had not wherewith to
cover my head, or to protect myselt from
the intense cold of the season.

“The day following the battle, notwith
standing our being fatigued and worn
out by the sufferings we had passed
through, we were compelled to set ount
upon a journey of twenty miles to join
another camp of the Biackfeet, with
whom [ remained for ten days, At the
end of that time I prepared to return to
the Fort of the Mountsein, The task of
reaching that point was not one of easy
accomplishment, I was poorly clad, the
oold was intenee, and the snow was very
deep, During the six days the journey
lasted, I suftered in turn from hunger,
cold and fatigue. When I reached the
fort, Mr, Hardisty, the representative of
the Hudson Bay Company, and his family
came to meet me. Thisgentleman could
not help shedding tears on witnessing
my wretched and impoverished con
dition. He supplied me with clothes,
and provided me with the best and most
nutritious food he could procure. He
treated me as kindly as if [ were hisown
father, Under the cheering influence of
& hospitality so kind and generous, I soon
forgot the severe mental and bodily sut-
ferings through which ] had lately
passed,” ]

A tfew months later on we find Father
Lacombe rendering to a forlorn band of
Indians, whom he met near the river
Saskatchewan, services still more strik-
ing than those we have just spoken of,
as having been rendered to himself
They belonged to a nation of the Black:
feet. They were the remnant of a tribe
that had being overpowered by the
superior numbers of a hostile band.
They had been robbed of everything,
and when he met them they had been
without food for three days, and were
almost naked. Some had been severely
wounded, and th¢ir wounds were still
uadressed, Father Lacombe’s compas-
eionate heart was deeply moved at the
sight of all this misery, and he could not
refrain from tears, He gave them all his
provisions—he washed and bound up
their wounds—he clad those that were
most naked in his own warm clothing,
reducing himself to a condition almost
as wretched as that in which he found
them. Moreover he lent them his two
horses, and continued his journey on
foot to St. Albert’s,

The priests and sisters toiled with that
devotedness, that is a matter of course
with them; nureed the sick, shrived
the dying , and gathered many of the
orphaus into their house, The scourge
passed away, but the infant settlement
had received & severe blow from which
it is only beginning to recover. Many
are the discouragements, material and
moral, of the Fathers, in their labors, as
they frankly contessed. Their congre-
gation is migratory, spends half the year
at home and the other half on the plains,
Their chiidren are only sent to school

pemmiocan to make, or no wark of greater
Importance than education 10 set them
1. Toe Sisters took us to their orphan-
age; they have twenty four children in it,
ohi« fly girls, two thirds of the number
haif-breeds, the rest Blackfeet or Crees,
who have been picked up in tents beside
their dead parents, abundoned by the
tribe when smitten by smsll pox. The
gentle christian courtesy, and lady.-like
munpers of the Bisters at the mission,
oharmed us, while the knowledge of the
devoted lives they lead, must impress
with profound respeoct Protestant and
Roman Oatholic alike. Each one would
bave adoined a bome of her own, but
she had given up all for the sake of her
Lord and His little ones, After being
eutertsined by the bishop to an exocel.
lent supper, and hearing the orphans
sing, we were obliged to burry awsy in
order to camp betore dark,”

CHAPTER XVIL

Henry Groilier, of whom mention bas
just been made, was the first Oblate of4
M+ry Tmmaculate to muke the sacrifice
ot life 10 God i the diooese of 8¢ Boni-
face. From the earliest stages of bis
ecclesiastical life, he manitested un
ardent thirst to gain souls toGed Dur.
ir ¢ bis novitiate, which he made at Notre
Dame de 1OQsier,in Dauphiny, he was
ofien heard 1o exclsim :  *Da mihi ani-
mas’ —*'Give me sruls.” He entered the
Society of the Ublates of Mary, with the
hope of being one daay chosen
for their Indian missions in  North
America. He completed his theo-
logical studies in the Seminary of Mar
seilles, where for three yesrs he had the
happiness of being vear to the holy
founder of the Oblates of Mary, aud of
imbibing bis spurit. He was ordsined
priest by Monse'gnenr de Mazenod, who
selccted bim to be the companton of Mon-
seigueur Tache, on his return to St Buni.
face, after his consecration, Oa Fatber
Grollier’s arrival at the R:d River, ho was
appointed missionary in the distant region
of Arthabaska. Here his prodiglous zeal
soon hegan to mauifes: iteelf, His holy
awmbition wasto evang: lizs tribes, to whom
the tidings of salvatiou had not yet been
communtcsted He pushed his mrssiosary
expeditione far into the arctic circle. lbere
be met tribes of Esquimaux and Blackfeet,
aud other tribes a1r0, to whom he was the
first to speak of G d and His Divine 8on
He quickly masteied toerr lavgaages and
brought his misstonary influence to bear
on their bevighted souls, A blessing, like
to that which fel on ths preaching of the
apostles on the day of Pentecost, seemed
t)accompsny his labors. A few wecks
spent by bim in the midst of a psgan tibe,
rufficed to prepare it for the blessing of
Christianity.

Oue of the most diffi:ult passione to
waster in savage breasts, is the spirt of
revenge, Terable are the outbrezks of
that passion, e-pecially when hostile tiibes
eucouuter one another in the solitude of
the desert. Woe then to the weakerside,
That eolitary missionary, with his uplited
cross, had the marvelous power of holiing
back, again and again, armed wariors
rushing to their revenge, and of cawing
rival aud hostile tribes to cast down their
weapons of war, aud to embrace one an
other as brothers. In a letter to & brother
missionary, dated from the banks of the
Mackeuzie, he writes thus :

“Last sutumn [ met, tor the firsttime,
at the Peel river, the tiibes of the
Louchrux and the Esquimsux. They
bad already been at war with one
another, and the thirst of vengeance was
still fierce in their breasts. On the
morning of the 14th of September, the
Feast of the Exaltation of the Holy
Cross, I planted a cross in a prominent
place, and invited the Indians of both
camps to assemble around it. I then
requested the chiefiain of each tribe to
come forward and join bauds at the foot
of the cross, in eign of their mutual
reconciliation. My hands preesed theirs
together upon the feet of the crucifix,
and [ made them promise to love one
apother for the future. Thus the cross
became the bond of fraternal union be
tween me, who was born on the shores
of the Mediterranean, and theese r
inhabitants of the desolate coasts of the
Polar sea, I presented the chieftain of
the Esquimaux with an image of Our
Lord on the Croes, with these words
written at the foot of it : “All the ends of
the earth have seen the salvation of our God.”
And 10 the chieftain of the Loucheux
I gave a picture of the Blessed Virgin,
on which [ wrote : ‘Behold. from henceforth,
all generations shall call me blessed.’ That
day I bad the bappiness of baptizing my
first nenphyte from the great nation of
the E-quimaz,

4] returned to Fort Good Hope before
the Mackensie became frozen, My lit.
tle canoe was constructed of whale skin
Duriog this voyage I had an opportunity
of experiencing with what loving care
Divine Providence watches over the
lives of missionaries. Three days before
we arrived at the fort, we consumed our
last moresel of food. The two Indians
who coffducted the ganoe informed me
that we had nothing more to eat. It
was the eve of the Feast of the Holy
Angels, In reciting Vespers, these
worde of the divine office struck me
forcibly : ‘He has given His angels charge
over thee.! 1 thought then witnin myseit,
that I was the servant of Him who once
suffered hunger in the desert, and that
I also should be succored by the Holy
Angels, My hope was not disappointed,
The next morning we perceived traces
of blood on the banks of the river,
‘Behold I I exclaimed ‘our breakfast.’
It was so, Following those traces, we
discovered two quarters of a reindeer,
which must have been killed on the
previous day by some passing Indians,
who taking the portion they required,
lett the remainder to fall into our
hands.”

Father Grollier established a mission at
the northern extremity of the lake Atha
baska, which he dedicated to Oar Lady of
the Seven Dolours, He founded a wission
at Fort Rae, which he dedicated to St
Michacl, and also a mission to the Esclaves
of the Great Island, which he dediceted to
the Sacred Heart of Jesus and Mary, and
a mission at Fort Norman dedicated to St,
Teresa

He was the first who evangelized the
tribes of the Peaux de Lievie, a tribe
which frequents Fort Good Hope, He
dedicated vnat mission to Oar Lady of
Good Hope, Fioelly he advanced north-

when there is no buffalo to hunt, no

wards as far as Peel's river, among the

nations of the Loucheux and the Esqul.
maX; be dedicsted that residence to the
Holy nsme of Mary. Here bis physical
power of advaveing further failed him,

After such deeds of self saciificing char-
ity in their behalf, we need not be sur.
priced at the holy sway he exercised in
their midet.

Oa & subsequent occasion, as he was
journeying alune in the wildernees, he
suddenly came npon a poor, sged and dying
Iodisn. He was s pagsn. Father Lacom.
be's z¢al, aided ty Divine grace, succeeded
in rescuing from iufidelity the soul of
this dylog man, He remained with him
til be died. Bhortly before his death he
ssked him : “Do you love God 1” The
dylog Indian, fetching a deep sigh, ex.
claimed ; “Would that I had knowa Him
sooner {” Whoat were those words but the
echoes of those onee spoken by St, Augus.
tin: “O Beauty, ever ancient and ever
new, too late have I known Thee, too late
have [ loved Thes !”

Thois latter c'rcumstance was related to
the writer of these psges by Father La-
combe bimself, whose acquaintance behad
the happiness of making on the occasion
of that devoted missi®nary’s vhit to
Earope, after his residence of nearly a
?umm of & century amidst the Red

udians of North America,

Oue of the chief d:fficulties experienced
by the Obiate mlesionaries samong the R:d
Indian tribes, was the complete want of
books of any rort to help ia learning their
langusges. Father Licombe directed his
great literary capabilities to the remedying
of this want, He compored & great dic-
tionary and grammar of the Crees lan-
guage, which 1s spoken by several large
tribes.

For twenty years be labored at these
works, having no materials to draw from
bat the sounds of the words as he heard
them spoken in the Crees tribes,

Father Lacombe, during his loog mis-
sionary csreer amidet the tribes of ﬁrhlah
Norih America, had two lesding objects
ever before his mind; firet, their spirizual
regeneration, and recondly, their introduc-
tion into such habits of civilized life as
they were capable of adopting. To each
of these great obj cts he devoted himeself
with the zeal or an spostle. We have
given some pages of his miesionary life in
the desert. These, we would eay, were
only fragments of a great circle of labours
and privations, embracing a period exceed-
ing a quarter of a century. We are glad
to have the followicg independent testi-
mony at hand, in eupport of our state-
mente, relative to Father Lacumbe's
intelligent and energetic efforts in sowing
the secds of civilization among the Iudian
tribes which he evangelizad.

Lord Milton and Dr. Cheadle, in their
jomt work, “North West Passage by
Land,” epeak thus of Father Lacowbe :
“We found a lttle colony of some
tweunty houses, built on the rising grouni
vear asmall Jake and river, A substantial
wooden bridge spanued the latter, the
only stracture of the kind we had seen in
the Hudson Bay territory. The priest’s
house was a pretty white building, with
gamden round it, and adjsining it the
ch-pe), school, and nunnery, The worthy
father, M. Lacombe, was standing in front
of his dwelling as we came up, and we at
once iutroduced ourselves.

*Pere Lacombe was an exceedingly in-
telligent man, and we found his soclety
very agreeable. Althougha French Cana-
dian he spoke Eoglish very fluently, and
his knowledge of the Cree Janguage was
acknowledged by the half-breeds to be
euperior to their own. Gladly accapting
his invitation to stay and dine, we followed
him into hie houee, which contalued only
a elngle room, wish a eleeping loft above,
The furniture coneisted of a small table
aud a couple of rough chairs, and the
walls were adorned with colored prints,
amongst which were a portrait of his
Holiness the Pope, and another of the
Bishop of Red River. After a capital
dioner we strolled around the settlement
in company with our host. He showed
us several very respectable farms, with
rich corn fields, large bands of horses, and
herds of fat cattle, He had devoted him-
self to the work of improving the condi.
tion of his flock, bad brought out, at great
expense, plonghs and other farming imple-
ments for their uee, and was at present
completiog & corn mill, to be worked by
horse power. He had built a chapel, and
established schools for the half-breed chil-
dren. The substantial bridge we had
crossed was the result of his exertions.
Altogether this little settlement was the
most flourishing community we aad seen
since leaving Red River. They have
established stations at L'Ile a 1a Crosse, St.
Alban's, St. Aun's and other places, far
out in the wilds, undeterred by danger
aud hardebip, and gathuring half breeds
and Indisns around them, bave taught
with considerable success the elements of
civilization as well as of religion.”

The Esrl of Southesk, in his work,
“Saskatchewan and the Rocky Moun
tains,” published in Edinburgh in 1875,
speaks in the following terms of his visit
to Father Lacombe, at St, Ann’s, Maniton
Lake:

“On our arrival at St, Ann’s, we pro-
ceeded to the mission, where we met with
a most cordial reception. We had the
pleasure of dining with Peres Lacombe
and Ls Fraine, at the Roman Catholic
miesion house; agreeable men and perfect
gentlemen, What an advantage Rume has
in this respect * * * She sends pol-
ished, hlgth educated men to supply her
miesions. Un the pressing invitation of
my kind host, I remained for the night at
the miesion house, Everything wonder-

fully neat and flourishing; the cows fat
and fine—the horses the same—the doge
the same—the very cats the same, A
well arranged and well kept garden, gay
with many flowers, some of the commonest
flowers of the woods brought to perfection
by care aud labor, The house beautifully
clean, the mea's served up as in a gentle-
man’s dining room. Everything made use
of and turned to account,”

A few years previously that spot was a
howling wilderness, the Red man's huoting
ground. Now it {8 the site of & model
tarm avd of a model habitation. We use

most praciical sense, Father Lacombe
intended that his house and farm should
gerve a8 & meaus of atiraction to civilized
life, for the tribes that traversed tha sur-
rounding woods and prairies, He wished
that they should also eerve as a model, to
be copied by thuse Iudians and half breeds
who, reaouncing the noinad life, would

 choose to become rettlers and cultivators
" of the soils  Unlike the desolate regions

here the word model in its fullest and |

of the Mackenzle, Saskatchowan presents,
in some districts, vast of extra-
ordlvary fertility which, by caltivation,
might become one of the granaries of the
world, Father Lacombe’s hand was the
first that guided o plovgh share through
the plains of Ssakatchewan. Through his
exertions was the first bridge constructed,
and the fiest mill erected in thet vast dis-
trict. Bat commerce and civilization are
indebted to him for a work of greater
msguitude than suy yet named.

TO BE OCONTINUED,

—— PP

THE MORAL CHARACIER OF A
SAINT.

Weekly Review.

Feom time to time there seethes up,
from unknown depthas of corruption, some
freeh and startling symptoms of the pro-
found alienation of the heart of man from
the supernstural. It usuaily takes one of
three forms. Itis & plain, bold aesertion
of materialistic snd rensnal views, in
speech or writing, as though to affirm that
man is merely man, and therefore merely
the bighest form of auimal, were a pro-

osition of self evident, sxiomstic. Or,
t assumes & polemical attitude, and by a
gravely etudicd denial of Cbristian purity
of soul in its very principle, or by quiet
epicuiean contempt, or light-hearted
oratian banter, would pull down the
bulwarks which a divine hand has built
up for the protection of a frail creature
from countless moral foes. Or again, not
content with affirmstion or denial in the
abatract, it fastens om some individual
character, especially on some one sup-
poeed incapable, from death or distance, of
suy sell-defencs. Keeping eafely to gen-
eralities, skillful to distort, tubt'e to im-
pate, iogenious to dovetail, reckless to
suppress—or, perbape, not careful to do
even half as much as thie, bat with broader
brusb, with drip and dash of foul asper-
slop, the materialist or the slauderer does
bis evil work, and goes on bis way. It is
with this last form of the basely calum.
nious that we deal to-day. If, among the
ssints of the Church’s calendar was one
who miglt be thought pre eminent for the
union ot sweetness of heart with personal
purity, of gentle, even tender considera-
tion, with an unshaken fortitude of self
watchfulness, that one might surely be the
canoniz:d Bishop of Geneva, 8t. Francis
of Sales is a'lied in our thoughts with St,
Bernard, St. Thomas of Aquin, and others,
oi whom it is recorded that early in life
they underwent the ordeal, under epecially
trying circumstances, of such [ersonal
solicitation to the primrose path of dalli-
ance as awakened Ophelia’s sisterly anxie
ties on bebalf of Liertes. Nay, of St,
Feaneis 1t is kuown that twice at different
periods of his untired youthfal deys, a
power not his own enabled him to bear
away the palm of self victory; hard won,
it may be, and smid such urgency as
greatly to tend to a confirmation in grace.
“i'o all mental gifth,” says a German
encyclopa list, very devoid of an enthusi-
asm which would bere be out of place,
¥St, Francis of Sales united a purity of
heart which he had presexved throughout,
and bad guarded agaivet the seductions of
the 'orlgly life by a vow of perpetual
chastity, which he had madein the Caurch
of Siepbea, in Paris.” As a young
student at Padua, he already wrote
down for himself a rule of life, which has
happlly survived him. “Itchiefly shows,”
says Alban Batler, “his perpetual atten.
tion to the presence of God, his care to
offer up every action to Him acd implore
His aid at the beginniog of each.” As
was the commencement, 80 was the after
course; and as the persoual life, so the
precious treatises that emanated from that
soul. If we desire to see the character of
the saint of Geneva reproduced as in a
mirror, we need but to turn to that of hie
faithful disciple, St. Jane Frances de
Chautal, The young widow, beautifal,
wealthy, solicited to second nuptisls as
advantageous in the world’s eyes as her
former, takes a hot iron engraven with
the sacred nmsme of one to whom she
thenceforward gave all her love, and
stamps it on her breast, the indelible token
of & halocaust as changelees as it was free.
We do not say that the act had the cogni-
zance of her director; for he, like all the
salnts, was gentle to others, while severe
to bimself. It formed, however, a very
practical outcome of the teaching of the
cross, which he knew how to render so
attractive by word and example.

When, therefore, an anonymous writer
in the Pall Mall Gazette annoucces to us
that St, Francie’ standard treatise on the
“Devout Life” is & “shameful thing,” that
she wonders how any man-— that is, “any
good man led by God”—could allow “this
sbcminable beck to bs touched,” with
other expressions of the same tendeuncy,
we simply listen, as to something not new,
and we abetain from all indignation, as
from all wonder, Ifa blind man knocks
sgainst us in the street, the first moment
might be resentful; but if the second
moment shows that he is blind, there is an
end of the matter. If a Mohawk, or
Cherokee were to it down in his wampum
and war }ulnt to criticise a passage in
“Hamlet,” we hardly think we should
be much affected by any verdict he
might pronounce. The only difference of
which we are conscious between the Mo
hawk and the Pali Mall correspondent is,
that in the case of the savage, some smuse
ment would result from his procedure,
which is certainly absent from the other.
If men are conscious of only one mean.
ing attached to a given word, and take up
a book in which that word is used through-
out in another sense, a senee quite
as primary and as wide-spread, some con-
fusion will doubtless result. Half the in.
ternational sarcasme between ourselves
and our neighbors acroes the channel are
winged by such frequent misinterpreta.
tions of speech. When St. Ignatiue deter-
mined to learn Latin, for the greater glory
of G.d, he sat himself down on a bench
with little boys, who were learning it to
escape the mpster's ferule, They con-
Jjugated the verb Amo—"I[ love,” So did
the Biscayan gentleman at their side. But
while they attached no distinet meaning
to the word, or merely onethat gravitated
down upon the loilipops and holidays
then usual in Spain, Ignatiue knew very
distinctly what he meaat, and, adding the
substantive —rightly #0 named — con-
jngated his verb, Amo Deum—*I love
God ” 8o, too, the author of “Philo-
thea,” He loved Gd with all his heart

and soul; and, inasmuch as humau love

has borrowed many of its expressions
from love divine—else what becomes of

the rapha of the Old Testament 1—
has used such terms as inspiration has not
been afraid of. He wrote for the pure of
beart, or for those who were aiming at
purity with vo common aim Forasmuch,
t00, a8 black is not white, nor light dark-
ness, he hated with proportionate intensity,
not indeed sinners, but sin. Burely, jt is
s phesomenon, that with Bt. Francis’
lifelong campaign sgalnst sin, and the
marvelous success attending it, the cor.
respondent should be able to discover—
for has she not read it?—that “this
saint had been a man of loose life, noted
for indecent talk :" words that are tran-
scribed with difficulty, from which any
reader my turn, ocongratulating himeelt
on his ignorance ot the line habitual
with the Pall Mall's caterers of newr,
He may find this sort of thing any day
in Voltaire, and In other authors whom
we leave as anonoymous as the corre.
spondent herselfl. For we should fear,
even as she fears atout *“Pnilothes,”
that “‘only to name the book would send
up the sale, which ought to be sup-
pressed, for it is & work ot the evil one,”

%It some able writer could but unmask

him !" are her pathetic words, the inter.
jection being our own, Let him wait a
briet moment of time, At the final
award, among other unmaskings and
surprises, will be manifested the great
multitude, which no man can number,
of the souls that have been fed, sus-
tained, animated in their couflict by the
highest of all motives that animate the
soul of man, set winmingly befsre them
by the gentle aposile of divine love
whom this scribe has slandered on some
unquoted hearsay. There will be other
unmaskiogs in the same great hour—
that of nameless correspondents, among
the reet, together with the blind reposi-
tories whence they have drawn the
cloak, the mask, the poisoned dagger.
No Mohawk of them sil, let him paint
an inch thick, but will be manitested
in the blaze of day. :

SERVERS AT MASNS.

By a Secular Priest in the Week!y Register.
There is one kind of co-operation into
which the Church hes from oldest times
cailed the laity. It isthe serving of Mass.
A splendid co-operation, which would
ennoble Kings,
Now siuce the much talk which we

+have heard of the desire of laymen to help

the clergy, 1 bave wickedly watched to
see what advantage is taken of this more
than permission and more than iavitation
which the Caurch has for centuries given
to her lav children to share in her royal
priesthood.

1 do nos know bow it may be in Lon.
don—in the provicces, even in larger
towus, churches which boast an educated
and culiured congregation, the rpirit of
co-operation is manifested thus, The
servers are boys of the humblest class,
who come because come they must, as still
belonging to the Mision echool; or, if we
grautiu some cases their wiliingness, they
yet can hardly serve with full understand.-
1og of their noblest work, or with any
greatdevotlon,

Miny a wmorning the server is late,
From the warm bed he has gueesed badly
at the time, or he has been lighting the
fire for mother; the priest must siand
vested, watting for lay belp. The puzzied
sacristan, who bas other priests, it nay be,
needing his attention, goes rouud the
church to ail the laywen who are there,
entreating that they will enable the priest
to do the grandest work done on esrth;
but one after another they shake their
heads, and the priest must staud vested
till “mother” permits Jobn to rush in,
with bands still coaly, and locks arranged
ouly by hurried fingers, to represeut the
zeal of the laity co-operating with the
priesthood.

So I have seen, and not in one place
only, nor ouly in this year. Nay, I
have known priests compelled to put
off their vestments with their Mass
upsaid.  Yet serving Mass is not a
difticalt work, needing much study,
or how could it be done by coaly John,
nor a laborious work, reqniring strength,
nor an unworthy work demeaning the
gently born. They do not know how to
serve Mass! or what time would the
educated be withheld from thelr ride, or
their lawn tennis, or their business if
they set themselves to learn the “howi”

May one word be added as to the effect
upon coaly John and his brethren? Is it
good that they should grow up looking
forward to the time when they will be
“too old” to eerve Mass, and when they
will leave It, with other school exercises,
to “little Dick?” Is it good that they
chonld serve—as somatimos, at leest, the
best of them must—with unwilling, dis-
contented hearts? They have not even
the encoursgement of reward, The
reward of heaven is so far away to the
young, and such a long time to wait; and
but few priests give any kind of present
reward to the serving boys, as distinct
from their other school children. Honor,
no doubt, they feel it to be' when they
begin; but the seuse of honor is soon lost
when they find the diguity eutailing
wearisome obligation, and sometimes re-
buke and fault.finding. The end is with
some that the altar boy, grown to maturer
years, does not even hear the Mass at
which he once served.

All this would be changed if coaly John
had to contend for the honor, occasionally
at least, with his elders and his betters in
earthly rarfk, and if he found that they
looked on it as something high and great,
and that his place was filled at once by
eager helpers if he lingered to light the
fire.

—— P
Worth Your Attention,

Mark this! Don’t loee it! It will
bring you gold! We wiil eend you free
something hew, that jast coins money for
all workers, As wouderful as the electric
light, as genuive as pure gold, it will
prove of life long value and importance
to you. Both sexes, all ages, $5 a day
and upwards easily earned by any worker;
many are making several handred dollsrs
per monih. Yoa can do {6, No special
ability reqaired. We bear expense of
startiog you in business, It will bring
you io more cash right away, than any-
thing elte in the world, Any one any-
where can do the work, and live at home
also, Better write at once; then, know-
ing all, should you conclude that you
don’t care to engage, why, no harm is

r{i-ne. Address Stinson & Co,, Portland,
Me,

NOV 12, 1887.

Phantoms,

Theycome from a land where our dead
selves sleep
In the oust of the vanished years;
Thelr feces bring back Mfe’s summer time
When the days flowed onin & low swee
rhy me,
And the e)es were undimmed by tears.
There's a brautiful s'rain of & sweet refrail
Floats cui oun the tremulous alr;
There's a kiss ou my brow—tle sign and the

[ TH
Of & iove and & trust unbetrayed ; and I fee
4helr shadowy hanes on my hair.

And our face glows with a sweeter grace,
Ard the slips have & smlle mcre rure;

For the light \hat glows in her sturry eye

Wans cought from the sunlight of Paradis
That threaded the gold in her hatr.

Thelr faces are pages whereon I read
What paesed {n those olden time:;

A enapter of joys and & chapter of tears,

An episode haunting the wesry yeara,
And the mockery of wedding chimes.

Sweet day-dresxus of youth that were neve
fuifilled;
Gocd counsel a mother gave :
A p:a)er of faltn and a whispered vow;
A ring. and a kisson a stain'ess brow;
A tear, and an V) -grown grave,

Bu! the vision is fading; the angel stands
With the hand on Memory’s door;
1 stretch out my arms for & Jast caress—
1 1010 to my b east but the em pliness
©f shudows that fall on the floor.

— Jean Ingleside, tn Boston Transcript.

New O.leans has the credit of erecth
tbe firet open air statue to & womaa
America. And that statue, that of t
good Margaret—in snother land and tix
1t might bave been St. Margaret—is n
to celebrate Leauty or intellect, but simy
goodnees, practical charity, the charact
and achievements of a woman of t
people, great in her divine sympathy wi
ke people.

There is & great kinship among statue
by the grace of God, s monumen
brotherbood of granite, marble, bron
snd wood. When we come across th
bere end there dotting the bighws
of the wor!d, and ¢Xsmine them, we fi
that the evduring block that perpetual
their memories is only the counterpart
the enduring virtue ibat perpetuated th
characters. Both form the build
material of bumanity, The mere mate:
iteelf may d:ffer in value, the exter
polith and finieh may vary, the arti
workmsnehip may do his concept
grievous wrong, but the grand lessou
the lives they commemoiate must not
lost in trivial carping and useless comp
ison, Thete men and women were
themeelves, in their fleeh and blo
unblemished creatiors. God sent
deed alone perfect iuto their hearts,
they bave halied through life with it,
stooped awkwardly uuder it, and b
dropped into vngraceful postures |
worn bideous clothes (not only in
pbyeical but in the moral eense al
until, with their statues after thewm, t
bave often scemed & travesty of the v

urpoee which tranefigured them a

eath.

What the statues bave dome in
world, not what the artists have not d
im the statues, is the supreme coneid
tion,

The statue of Margaret represen
middle aged, bomely woman, short
statue, clumsy of proportion, with a
ae far removed from the ideal of ihe
se her life was from the ideal of

. 8heil ted on a ruce “‘spl
bottvmed’’ chair, in the only position
was ever eeen to Resume when sea
before no matter whom,  She is dre
in 8 gown aud sacque of some cl
material, the only costume she wes |
seen to wear, in wealth as in pove
Her peculiar old “scoop” bonnet bas |
laid acide that her features might be vis
she wears on her shoulders the cheri
ernament of a crochet cape, the ha
work and gift of the orpbansin the asy
behind her.  As her liviog arm had «
for forty six years in New Orlesns,
marble arm clasps a ragged orphan—s

monumert of white warble, anda p

one. Inthe green spot named afte

inthe centre of o greatcity, at the po
of one of her own asylums, she |
down on the pacsing and repassing ci

s her epirit might etill love to do,

ling out the peor who needed her ch

and the rich who needed ber solicital

She was always known assimply ¢
garet,” her surname of Havghery |
generally ignored by that fine compli
of the populace, the ‘acit refutal to «
to one family thoee born to & commu

Her parents came from Ireland in an

grant ship, landed iz Baltimore, and

in a prevalent epidemic of yellow-f

A good woman of the Baptist persus

who had suffered bereavement iu the

epidemic, took the littie orphen in

esred for her. By reering her I

in tt e Catbolicfaith of her deceased pe

the Protestant Caristian vnconecione

a practical examyle of religious toles

and liberality of epirit to a future pl

tropist, and prepared a benefactree
the poor of all chorches in a distant

Margaret grew, and eserved her p

tress faithfully, snd earned herrecon

dation of beiny agood, reliable girl.
simple but comprehensive recomm
tion was the only capital, the only

in trade, she pomessed, Out of it ebe
ssylums, fed the poor, succored th

treseed, supporied the eged and i

built up a trale, gained recognitl

exclusive business and official circle

secured a mosvment. Showas first k

in New Oileans in 1836, 8 widow,

ing as laundrees in the St. Charles
noted in her menial circles for her
work and honesty, zud possessed
eonfidence of ber employers, Abo
same time the Sisters of St. Vinc:
Paul commented gathering in thei
the deetitute orphens of the city.
garet came to the Sisters in char
offered her assistance—:uch assistan
poor washer wonian might vent
offer, It was sccepted. In the
struggles, and privations that follos
the movivg fromone temporary sh:

another, with mans insufficient t

vide for increasiny charges, the v

woman Margaret jroved a godee

them, with her wdomitable co
practical commontyise, and uv
devotion, Supplemuting her own
ties by the donatio\s she mans,
extract from others, n&ny 8 time ak
the wolf from the dor by he
exertidns alone. Bravng every

never tubmitting to \ refueal, |
stories are told of herencounters

upgracious merchants.\ Once o




