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fhe convent whose Angelus Bell inspired
the above besutiful lines was established
at Atlantic City four years ago, and was
one of the Jast foundations made by the
late venerated Mother Hardey. Nomore
attractive spot for & “home school” could
well bave been selected. The pupils whose
miuds are being formed by the teaching
‘avd example of the good religious, have
a! the same time, every care paid ,to their

hysical well being, and delicate children
rhen can soon testify to the bealth.giving
wer of the ocean breeses, All learn to
ve the little Convent by the Ses, and in
sfter years caunot fall to look back with
delight 1o the happy days spent within its
walls. Nor are Ead'- poor neglected here;
for, every day their little ones are gathered
together and taaght by the good religlous
for no compeneation other than the sppro
/bation of Him who said : “He that shall
receive onw such little child in My name,
zeceiveth Me,”

Thae pevple of Atlantic City have indeed
zeason to be proud of their convent, an
to bless the day when its - “Angelus Bell”
was firet heard in their midst.

A CHILD oF MaRY,
_———— ——

OBLATES OF MARY.

IN THE BLEAK NORTHWEST WITH
THE SAVaGES,

The bishop quickly made a cavity in it
large enough to receive himself and com.

anion, snd there they lay till morning

hey suffsred much in their smow bed
during the hours they lay there, but their
lives were saved, he next morning the
bishop thonght Le could see land in the
far distance, and he was not deceived
To the land they advauced slowly and
painfully, Amidst the terrors and dan-

ers of the preceding night, the bishop
fmgm sil about his wounded foot, but
now he is foiced to advert to it by the in-
creased tortare it cau-es him. They galn
the shure at last.  With great difficulty
thwy succeed in kindling a fire; hungry
and exnausted they sat down by it. They
bad nothiug to eat. Wistfully the poor
dogs were looking up into their faces, as
if craving for fuod, but they had nothing
to give them. Fortunately they dis-
covered amoungst their effagts a little
psckage of tea.  Thelr camp kettle was

uickly filled with enow, and ite elmmer-
a-g sound over the burning logs was the
most acceptable masic to their ears. “The
cup that cheers but does not
Inebriate” never did better service than it
rendered on that bleak December morn-
iog, by the frozen shores of the Great
Siave Like, to two lost wanderers, a holy
bishop and his acolyte. Its warmth drove
the death chill from their breasts, and its
gentle stimulus helped them to endure
more easily the pangs of hunger, from
which they were suffsring.

Leaving them to partake of their spare
comfurts, let us betake oureelves to St.
Juseph's mission, where the arrival of the
bishop was expected on the previous day.
‘We will allow Father Petitot to describe the
alaim created by the news given by the
bishop's fellow-travellers, of his being left
Lobiud by them on the iake;

“An Iudian came from the Fort that
eveniug to tell us that the two youn
offiers, who had been expected, lng
arrived, and that the bishop and his com-
panion not being able to keep pace with
thew, remained bebind them on the lake.
This news came upon us like a thunder-
olup. I was appalled at the thought of
hie lordship belng out upon the lake dur
ing such & night, whilst so frightful a
storm was ragiog, and the cold eo intense
8 to be capable of freczing mercury. I
koew that the least deviation in the track
left in the snow by the party in advance
of bim might lead to bis straying towards
the middle of the lthnd thus to bis
certain death, I had the same evening

ust returned from s long and painful

rarney and was much fatigued. But
forgetting all my bardebips, [ set forth
with two companions in search of the lost
travellers, e kindled torches, fired
shote, aud went up and down in all dir-
ections, calling out their names at the
highest pitch of our voices. But it was
ali to no purpose. After hours of useless
search, we returned to our hut, weuried
and disheartencd. We looked now upon
his lordship’s eecape as an impoesibiiity,
unless God worked a miracle in his behalf;
for according to the opinton of the most
experienced ludians, no body could camp
on a trozen lake, whilet & cold so intense
as that mentioned prevailed, without for-
felting e life

The vext morning Father Petitot sent
out auvother searching party to make a
further attempt to find the bishop
and rescue him and his companion, If they
were still alive, Kortuuately they passed
near the spot where his lordebip and

d | him to St Joseph’s, The bisho

young Beaulieu had taken shelter. The
meeting was & jiyful surprise on both
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On'the 20th of December the bishop
sfarted from 8¢ Joseph's on his way to
the mission of Providence, His compan
ions were bis livtle sacristan, this youth's
father, and anotber Indian. One of the
Indians put himself forward as an ex

seen and ¢xperienced in my own person
many of tbe vicissitudes of & life in the
extreme mortb, nevertheless, I wou!d not
dare to face sufferings and privations so
protracted, 50 multiplied, s0 continual as
those which your lordship bad to sndure
on the borders of the Mackensie 1iver.
Your frieuds in the distauce would
fudeed be surprised, could they have
seen you, as I have done, in
your ‘palace,’ constructed with some

e fourth day they found
uwmcm-uyu the frozen
lake. whole of the fifth day was
spent in wandering over the lake in
search of the right route. In the even
ing they were as much at loss as ever
eonoouln,]’ the direction they ought to
follow. Their position became then very
embarrassing. The whole party feit
quite sad, and they began to enquire of
one another how all that was to end.
They bad no more provisions for their
dogs, and they bad very little left for
themselves,

The morning of New Year’s day, 1864,
rose brightly. In the distance they saw
& number of islets, some of which they
thought they recognizsed. They were
oheered by the prospect of a speedy de.
livery, and advanced joyfully towards
the group of fair islets, whose snow clad
shores sparkled with dawuling brightness
in the morning light, Alss! it was a
mirage; presently it melted away, and
left them in view of s melancholy expense
of frozen waters, studded ‘with countless
icebergs. One of the Indians examined
the stock of provisions, and found they
bad only what was sufficient for two
meals. He divided itinto three portions,
one portion for their supper that night,
another for the breakfast of the little
party the next morning, the third portion
for their supper the following night
Young Beaulieu, remembe ring all he had
suffered a few weeks previously, during
the night he had spent on the lake, tried
to persuade his father, who, as we bave
said, was one of the party, to return with
had
made appointments with several Indisn
tribes, which he could not keep, unless
his original plan of travel wae tollowed.
To alter it by going back to St, Joseph’s
would defeat many of his cherished
missionary projects, and would prevent
bis meeting for a whole year some of the
tribes that he had intended, during that
missionary expedition, to evangelize Yet
the whole of his little party, having lost
courage to proceed further, wero deter-
mined to return to St. Joseph’s, The
return journey would occupy five days,
and they had only enough of food for
one meal left, Their dogs were also on
the point of dying of hunger. In this
dilemma it was resolved 10 kill one of the
doge and to serve out his flesh to the
other poor famishipg brutes of the team,
and aleo to reserve a portion of it for
themselves, for death by hunger stared
the whole party in the face, In this
dilemma, the bishop felt that his only
resourco lay in God’s providential suc
cour, Withdrawing from hie compan-
ions, he retired to a distance on the frozen
lake. There he knelt in earnest prayer.
He renewed there his religious vows as
an Oblate of Mary, and prayed with
confidence that God would enable him-
self and his companions to reach that
very eveniug the point of their destina.
tion, the Fors of the Big Island.

He felt an interior conviction that God
bad heard bis prayer. He returned to bis
compavions, who had commenced their
journey back to St. Joseph’s, He urged
them to put more trust in God. Here
minded them that it was the season when
the Church was about to celeb the

rough truuke of trees, piled upon one
another to the bright of six or seveu feet,
and lighted through small apertures cov-
ered with pieces of coarse parchment,
which were its only windowe—fts fl jor
being the g d—ite doors sonsist.

our missionary, bis ore,

‘qun,nnud in time to oheer and to
belp him to sanctity his last days on
earth, Itbad been arranged is

last ill oed, tb -
t illness commen: that o
oross, forty feet in height, |hl:u'ﬁ

He wished the ceremony of blessing and
erecting it to be performed by Father
8eguin, He asked tobe led toa window,
from which he could witness the erec-
tion of ¢he cross.  When it was com-

leted, be said to Father 8-guin: “My

ather, now [ die contented, [ bave
seen the standard of my Saviour planted
on the extremities of the earth, O yes |
Iam bappy—so bappy! that I wept
tears of joy during the whole ceremony.”

The news of the approaching end of
their apostle and their father caused
grief and cousternation in the oamp of
the Indians. They assembled in great

ing of planks bastily put together, through
which the wind and the snow easily peue-
trated; whilst your lordebip’s daily food
was of a kind which the menial servan: in
France would reject with disdain. Qould
your friends 1o Europe further be
acquainted, ae I am, with the bardships
you had frequently to endure, in travers.
ing immense regions in & state bordering
upon continusl burger, with no other
companions but poor savages, who had not
sn ides or rentiment drawn from civil-
ized life,they could not belp thedding tears
of tender compaseion over a life of such
sufferingand privation. Y.ur unwearied
patience, and yourdsuntless coursge have
excited the admiration of sli 1he offi -ers
of the district. I bave heard with swcere
regret of the premature death of Father
Grollier. I bave ever fourd in hm an
ag-eeable companion, full of zeal for the
discharge of bis duties. Such bave been
all your missfonaries with whom I hive
had relations. The esteem and aff-ciion
which I entertain forsome of these gentle-
men will remain among the happiest
remembrances of my residence in this
country ”

Monseigneur Grandin declared to the
writer of theee pagee, that for a wholeyear
at a time he bed not the opportunity of
tarting either bread, or meat, or vegetables
of avy kiud. Fish, and that often of bad
quality, quite decayed and rotten, was the
ouly food which he and the poor savages
he was evangeliziog at the time, had to
live upon,

An important change, in the meanwhile,
had been accomplished in the diocese of
St. Boniface. It was divided into three
dioceses—the northern division, consisting
of the Arthabaeca, aud the Mackezie
regions were placed under B shop Famud.
Saskarchewan was assigned to M eig
neur Grandin. The Red River Souil-ment
remained under the pastoral rule of Mon
selgneur Tache,

At 8t, Albert's, the place of residence
of M nseignenr Grandin, we find the xeds
of Cbrlsuauity and civilization growing
apace, uuder the judicious and fostering
care of His Lordebip and the missiouary
Fathers under his jurisdiction. In a work
entitled “Ocean 10 O:ean,” written by a
Protestant clergymsan, the Rev. G Grant
of Halifax, who was secretary to the expe-
dition of the engineer in-cbief of the Can-
adiau and Pacific raiiway, the following
passage appears :

“Croesit g 1he Sturgeon river, a hill
rose befure us crowned with the cathedral
church of the mission, the house of the
bishop, and the House of the Sisters of
Charity; while up and down the river ex-
tended ihe little houses and farms of sett
lers, We called on Bishop Grandin, and
found him at home, with six or seven of
his clergy, Who fortunately happened to
be in from various miselons, The bishop
and his staff received us with hearty wel-
come, showed us round the church and

hools, and introduced us to the Sisters.
The church represents an extraordinar
amount of labor and fngenuity, when it is

coming of the Holy Kings to Bethlehem,
and that they might hope that He, whese
star guided the wise men, would become
Himselt their guide. Whilst speaking
thas to them, all of & sudden tbey came
acroes human foot prints, freshly marked
upon the snow. They aresaved, Quickly
they changed their route, to foliuw the
track #0 providentlally discovered by
them. That evening they reached the
Fort of the Big Island. Oar readers will be
gleued we are sure, to know that the poor

rute that wae marked out for slaughter
received his reprieve, and was allowed to
continue his useful work ia the team,
The bishop was happily enabled to com-
plete in its entirety the whole of the mis.
elonary programme he had fixed upon
before starting on that difficult expedition.

CHAPTER XV,

The miseion of Providence continued to
grow and develop rapidly and lo"d|{. Dr.
Grandin decided on establishing there a
commaunity of Sisters of Charity, A con.
vent had to be built. Father Grouard
and the excellent Brother Alexis tcok
upon themselves the chief labor of the
construction. It was a two.storled house,
the first of the sort that had ever till then
been raled in any f:nt of those vast and
desolate reglons. It excited the surprise
of the Indiavs, and served as another land
mark of civilizatlon in their midst. While
the bishop was still at Providence he re
ceived the sad news of the death of Father
Grollier. This news reached him on the
eve of his commencing his journey south.
wards, towards the well-established mission
of 8t, Albert, where he is to fix his abode,
Alludiog to this occasion Monseigueur
Grandin writes :

“I spent the night In weeping and
raying, and in arranging my plans for the
uture. At four in the morning I com-

menced my journey. I felt a double sad-
ness welghluf upon me a& I took my
departure. I mourned over the paintul
news of Father Grollier’s death, and was
grieved at bidding good.bye to the mem-
bere of the devoted community I was
quitting.”

Oa the arrival of Bishop Grandin at 8t.
Albert's, he received the following letter
from a Protestant gentleman :

“It was with the Punut plessure I
received your lordships letter, on your

d that there is not & saw mill in
the country, and that every plank had to
be made with a hand-saw.” Thealtar is &
beautiful piece of wood work in the early
Norman style, executed as a labor of love
by two of the Fathers, The sacrist

behind was the original log chu ch, and

still u-ed for service in the winter, The

\St. Albert mission was formed about nine

ears ago. It numbered nearly a thousand.
en came the small-pox that raged in
every Indian camp, and wherever men
were assembled, all came up and down
the Saskatcbewan. Three hundred died
at St. Albert’s; men and women fled f:oyn‘
their nearest and dearest. ‘

Whilst engaged in those wonderfu
issionary labours, the sucoess and ex-
tent of which recali the days of St.
Francis Xavier, he was suffering from
chronic asthma, which was 10 carry him
to an early grave,

Being a native qf Montpeliier, in the
South of France, it was marvellous how
he lived and worked as he did, amidst
the terrible rigors of twelve polar winters,
When he felt his death illness coming on,
he was alone in the far northern wiider.
ness, with his Indians whom he loved so
dearly, Hundreds of miles separated
bim from his nearest brother priest. On
that occasion he thus wrote to Monseig-
neur Grandin :

“I feel that the hand of death is upon
me; [ hope however that Ishall not die
without haviog an opportunity of mak.
ing my confession; but if I cannot go to
confession, I havea peaceful trust in the
goodness of God, that He will show me
mercy. Iamnow s useless being, 1
can no longer be counted among the
active workmen in God’s vineyard,
Nevertheless you must not be too anx.
ious about me, I suffer, it is true, from
ssthma; but this malady, which is hered-
itary in my family, has not prevented
many of my relatives living to a ripe
old age. I think if I were at some post
where I could get occasionally a little
milk and afew potatoes, I should haye s
chance of recovering my health,

In & subsequent letter he remounced
the thought of seeking for a milder
climate, or a place where he could pro
cure that nourishment, and those
remedies and helps, which his prostrate
condition demanded, He again writes
to Monseigneur Graudin :

“I will not quit my present position

crowds around the spot where he lay
dying. Though he wished to be left
quiet, he could not refuse to allow p
after group 10 approach his bed side, and
receive his blessing und his last words of
advice. At last Father Seguin had to
give strict orders that Do more visitors
were to be admitted to disturb him.
Fatber Seguin having intimated to bim
that he purposed 1o have himy buried on
the spot where the projected new church
was to be erected. “No, no,” he replied,
“bury me with the Indi ne, between the
last two who died, with my face turned
towards the cross ”’ During his agony,
his eyes were often fized on the imsge
of 8t. Joseph dying in the arms
of Jesus ana Mary. The lsst time
that Father Seguio spproached his bed,
Father Groliier said to him, with a smile:
“Now I see heaven, where I shall bave
the happiness soon to accend,” These
were amongst his last words,

Thus died the first Oblate of Mary
whose death took place in the far North
west of America. He died in the great-
est poverty, without doctor, without
remedy of any soi't; the luxury of & cup
of milk, or of a few potatoes, could not
be piocured for him during his long ill.
Dess in that desolate region, We may
feel sure a bright ciown awaited him in
heaven, whose life was spent in such
heroic and successiul cfforts to instruct
others unto justice,

Snortly afier Father Grollier's death,
it was decided 10 create a new diocese
in the regious of the Mackenzie, This
bappy necessity was due principally to
ths number of new missions which be
bhad founded in that locality, some ot
which Iay at a distance of a journey of
#ix months from St. Boniface,

Father Faraud, whose missionary

labors would require s volume to enum-
erate, was, as we have already stated,

named bishop of the new diocese.

Major Butler thus speaks in his work,

“Tne Great Lone Laud,” of the Oblate
missionaries in Saskatchewan :

“A few miles northwest of Edmonton,

A settlement composed exciusively of
French half-breeds, is situated on the
shores of a rather extensive lake which
bears the name of Grand Lac Tais
settlement is presided over by a mission
of French Roman Catholic clergymen of
the order of Ublates, headed by a bishop
of the same order und pationality, It is
& curious contrast to fiud in this distant
and sirapge land, men of culiure and
high mental exc: llence, devoting their
lives to the tack of civiliziog the wild
Indians of the forest and the prairie—
going far in advance of the settler,
whose advent they have but too much
cause to dread. I care not wnat may be
the form ot belief which the on-lopoker
may hold—whether it be in unison or in
antagonism with that faith preached by
these men; but he is only a poor sem.
blance of a man who can behold such a
sight through the narrow glass of sectar

ian feeling, and see in it nothing but the
self interested labor ot persons holding
opinions foreign to his own He who
bas travelled torough the vast colonial
empire of Britain—that empire which
covers one-third of the entire habitable
surface ot the globe, and probably half
of the lone lands of the world—must
often bave met with men dwelling in
the midst of wild, savage. peoples, whom
they tended with a strange and mother-
like devotion. It you asked who was
this stranger who dwelt thus among wild
men in these lone places, you were told
he was the French missionary: and if you
sought him ia his lounely hut, you fouud
ever the same surroundings, the same
simple evidences of a faith which seemed
more than human, I do not speak from
hearsay or book-knowledge. Ihavemy.
self witnessed the scenes I now try to
recall. And it has ever been the same;
east and weet, far in advanoe of trader or
merchant, ot sailor or soldier, bas gone
this dark-baired, fragile man of Loire or
vine clad slope of Ruone or Garonne, and.
whose vision In this life, at least, is never
destined 10 rest again upon these oft-
remembered places *# # # * To these
French missionaries at Grand Lac I was
the bearer of terrible tinings, I carried
to them the story of Sedan, the over-
whelming rush of armed Germany into
the heart of France—the oclosing of the
high-schooled hordes of Teuton savagery
around Paris; all that was hard home
news to hear. Fate had leant heavily
upon that little congregation; out of 900
souls more than 300 bad perished of
ramall pox up to the date of my arrival,
and others were still sick in the buts
along the lake, Well might the bithop
and his priests bow their heads in the
midst of such manifold tribulations of
death and disaster.”

“During the days spent in the moun-
tain house I enjoyed the society of the
most enterprising and best informed
missionary in the Indian countries— M,
Laoombe, This gentleman, a native of
Lower Canada, bas devoted himsclf for
more than twenty years to the Biackteet
and Crees of the far Weat, sharing their
suflerings, their bunts, their summer
journeys, and their winter camps—shar-
ing even, unwillingly their war forays
and night assaults. The devotion which

he bas evinced towards these poor wild

warriors bas not been thrown away upon

who up to thas time bad given hut little
bopes ot their conversion to Obristianity,
bad been smitten with the
ge of the Indisn small pox
t of the deputation was to
sther Lacombe, who, notwith
standing their being pegens, was well
known to them, to accompany them to
their camp, do had just then returned
from a distant and very diffioult mission
awovng the Crees tribes, Although he
was greatly fatigued, he set out at once
on bis visit to the ’l.ll. stricken tribe
of the Biackfeet. Tous the foundation
was laid of that marvellous influence he
afterwards was 10 exercise over that
warnor race. Before his return to 8.
Albert's, be had the happiness of baptiz
h,llonr hundred persons of that tribe,

'he following letter, written by him to
the superior general afier a visit to the
Crees tribe, will show how well he knew
how to combine the functions of the
spiritual with those of the temporal
busbandman, and how to intermingle
the sowing of the seed of the bread that
perisheth, with that of the heavenly
bread that springeth up to life everlast.
ing He writes:— *

At the end of May I went up the
river Saskatchbewan, until I reached the
vewly founded mission of St Paul
Taere, crowds of Indisns were awaiting
me. Thelr object was to make, under
my direction, 1neir first attempt in sowing
barley and potatoes.”

The good father had, with great diffi
culty, conveyed to that spot, a plougb
sud other farm implements, together with
s supply of different sorts of seeds. He
continnes :—

“In two hours after my arrival my
plough was yoked, ard all  was in readi:
ness to begin operations. [ was the only
white men present. Two Indians log,)ho
oxen, [ haudled the plough. You could
not have belped smiling had you been
there, in seciug at work the amateur
plougbmau, surrounded and followed by
several hundred Indisns, men, women
aud children, who stared with amaz-ment
& they bebeld the ploughsbare furrowing
80 eastly aud rapidly the surface of the
groond. After a fow days I eucceeded in
tilling & considerable surface. I then
divided the tilled ground into little equare
patches, one of which I assigned to each
family. Ispent thus several weeks with
my newly trained sgricaltural laborers,
many of whom were Christiane, and sev
eral others were under inetruction. At
last we had to separate; the time for
buffalo huuting, which s their onl,
means of supporting themselves, and
escaping starvstion, had commenced. I
was grieved to have to leave them, as
they seemed so well disposed avd so full
of kind feeling for me. I promised to
vieit them again in the course of the
summer.”

TO BE CONTINUED,

CARDINAL NEWMAN,

¢“In Oriel lane.” writes the late profsssor
of poetry at Oxford, Priveipal Shatrp,
“light hearted uudergraduates would
drop their voice and whisper, ‘There’s
Newman!" when, head tbrust forward
sud gaze fixed as though 6n some vision
seen only by himself, wi h swift, noiselees
step he glided by. Awe fell on them for
8 moment, as if it had been some appar

ition that had puseed.” Aud another
Oxford professor of poetry, Mc Matthew
Amnola, writes in & like stiain : “Who
could restst the charm of that spiritual
apparition, glidivg in the dim afternoon
light through the aisles of St. Mary's,rising
into the pulpit, and then, in the most en

tranciug of voices, breaking the sileuce
with words aud thoughte which were a
religious masic—subtle, sweet, mournfal
Iscem 1o hear him still saying: ‘After
the fever of life, afier wearinesses and
sicknesses, fightings and despondings, lan

guor and fretfulness, strugyliug and suc

ceeding—after all the changes aud chances
of this troubled, unhesithy state—at
length comes Jeath; at l.ngt{ the white
throne of God ; at length the beatific
vision.”

Newman was, indeed, in one sense—and
& very real sense—a Puritan of the nine-
teenth contury, He rose in the pulpit of
8t Mary’s, not only to rebuke the worldli
Dess of the world, but to protest against
the religion of the day, which had dropped
one whole eside of the Gospel—its austere
character; which inclnded “no tene fear of
Gud, no fervent z:al for His honor, no
deep hatred of sin, no horror at the sight
of sinners, no indignation aud compassion
at the blasphemies of heretics, no jealous
adherence to docurinal truth, no especial
seusitiveness about the particular means
of gaining ends, if only the ends be good,
0o loyslty to the Holy Apostolic Courch
of which the creed speaks, no sense of the
sutbority of religion as external to the
mind— in & word, no serlousness ” These
are the words of a Puritan—a Puritan
wbo was also & Oatbolic—and here lay his
power with higher miuds in an age which
bad yielded to the sapping-in of materisl
fuflaences, which had grown soft and self-
indulgent, ard which was Lewildered by
confused voices tbat seemed only to
announce an intellesiual anarchy,

—— .
Look and Live!

My lady reader, don't pass me by with
the unkind remik, “Only an advertise-
ment.” I may do you good. [ may un.
fold to your view the “pearl of great
price.” I may be the means of restoring
to you bealth and happiness. I surely
wiil it you are suff«ring trom any form of
nervousness or femsle weaknees, and
will act upon my suggestion. I bring to
your notice, with every oonfidenoce in ite
merits, a remedy especially compounded
%0 meet just the requirements ot your
oase—Dr. Pierce's Favorite Presoription,
bidding you look und live ! Luadies every.
Where, who have used it, speak volumes
in its prase !

Joseph Ruean, Peroy, writes : I was in.
duced to try Dr. Thumas' Eslectric Qi
for & lameness which troudled me for
three or four years, and f.uud it the best

them, and Pere Lacomb is the only man
who oan pass and repass from Blackfoot

article I ever tried. It hae been & great

RIS BOYNOOD—KIS FIRST SBRMON ON THE
BSAUTINS OF BBLIGIOUS LIFR

Youug Burke was, in the innocent senge

of the word, says the Ohurch Quarterly Re.

s wild ven to practical juk
e Rote e piren Yo b o

pades, but as
vematile af quicksilver, pure as snow,
From bis esrliest youth fltormm, and the
best literature wae devoured.by him with
an insatiable appetite, l::lnlu with the
Mttle catechism patronized in the Didcess
of Galway, sscanding one line to the Sum.-
ma of 8t, homu. on theother to Gibbon,
Tennyson and Bhku'n.n. His oarliest
smbition was to sway reasonsand affec.
tions of bis fellow men from the puipit,
When only about seventeen yesrs of age
be entered the Dominican Novitiate at
Pervgia, Thetall and somewhat ungainly
Jad, with his sun-stalved face aud quiek,
flmbing eye, attracted the notice and
esteem of Fatber Jandel, the General of his
Order, The study of Aquinas natursily
ocoupied & viry high position in the
seminary presided over by ome whoafter-
wards became known to Obristendom as
Cardinal Pecciand Pope Leo X (1L, whose
very first encyclical on the feast of St.
Thomas was devoted to an assertion of
the claims upon Christian thought of the
system of the greatest of the schoolmen,
Buike assimilated Aquinas not only with
extraordimary rapidity, but with extra.
ordinery relish. Before his enraptured
eye Christianity rose in colosssl unity
from the strong, majestio conoogtion
embodied in the first pages of the “Sum
ma De Salvatore et salvatione Priusquam
de salvatione de Balvatore ipso comsider-
ands veniunt ” To Burke those enter.
tangled concatenations of propositions,
those apparently interminable doubts
and solutions were traversed by lanes
of light with depths of golden sky
beyond. To Rabelais the “Summa” ap-
peared as a vast territory of sandy desert,
furrowed with incessant toil by plows
drawn by foxes, Burke, like Zebulum of
old, could “suck of tressures hid in the
sand.” The novice startled the master
by saying that “when one reads the
‘Summa,’ one’s faith was gone.” But
surprise and apprehension were ex-
changed for pleasure as the lad explained
his meaning—when the intellect once
fairly grasped tbe argument, when it
stood out distinct as articulated in its
constituent portions and clear as a con.
sistent whoie, when the mind’s eye could
take in the apt disposition of a vast
number of topics capable of reference to
8 common centre, mystery was changed
mto translucent certainty, and faith was
almost lost in sight, When Burke was
twenty one the General of the Dominican
Order appointed the young sub deacon
to be master of the Eoglish novices at
Woodchester. Burke took unspeakable
pains with his Euglish style. At firat,
every word, every and and but, every
particle, was rigorously committed io
memory, Those wno in 1851 52, saw the
sensitive lad trembling iu every limb
with nervous excitement, speaking with
eyes shut, might well be astonished at
the magnificent success when the long
agony of the years of preparation was
over. A very competnt judge thus
describes the result eight or ten years
later ;

“The fitting moment for the sermon
had arrived, when akneeling figure arose
from its kneeling posture before the
altar, and strode with quiet majesty to
ita appointed place on the platform,
The figure was dreped in white and
black of the Dominican habit. The
rapctuary was filled with a religious
light, which just revealed a tonsured
hend fringed by a ring of thick, black
locks that surmounted a dark and sun.
stained face, with features that were
eloquent of strength and power, and
with eyes that kindled into flame as
their gaze seemed to centre on the

glories of an unseen world. The
preacher spoke. The subject of his dis-
course was the religious life. The

chapel was emall, and his voice never
rose above a whisper, but every whisper
thrilled the nerves of his
hearers. All were fascinated. He
spoke of the beauty and purity and
perfection of a religious life; he
howed how it tended to raise man
even in the life below, almost to a lcn{
with the angels ; he expounded with mar.
velous lucidity the meaning of the vows
religious take, and expiained their bear-
ing on the holy state ; and with a fervid
peroration that carried bis hearers away
from eartbly things, left them in earneet
contemplation of a glorious futare. It
was no mere effort of polished rhetoric,
no ekillful weaving of brilliant phrases
into rounded sentences, such as may geat-
ify the ear without ever reaching the
beart. It was the full flow of an aposto.
lic soul that came down on the congrega.
tion then assembled, and swept everything
away on its irresistible tide. There were
woridly men present, but the worldlinesw
among them went along in silence, pon-
dering apon the notbingness of his own
purenits. It was & sermon to make ‘s
ecoffer «tand self condemned. It was &
discourse that, being heard, must be
imbedded in memory for a litetime.”

At the age of thirty-four Burke was
made Prior of San Clemente in Rome,
but after a fow years fonud his way back
%o Irelaud. The annals of the post Apos-
tolic Church contsin, we supposs, fow
instances of sacred oratory so continuous,
and, judged at least by m.aterial tests, so
successtul. When the new Cathedral at
Armagh was opened Father Barke

reached, The offertory was £8,000!

uriug 1871-2 he delivered in wiyht
months four hundred lectu besides
sermone, aad collected eighty thoussnd
pounds. After u most painful finternal
disease had set in he preached w.thout
iutermission, and sought his best ancdyne
in & moble eelf-forgetfuln full of pas-
stonate appeal to the souls of sinners.
He was too brave in budily anguish, too
teneely strung up to sluk on the pulpit
steps. Between the forty fifth and fifty-
fifh year of his age his record of work
never fell below five hundred sermons s
{eu, and sometimes ran up to a thousand.
0 presiding over retreats he constantly
delivered three, someiimes four length-
ened addresses every day, Such is a bare
outline of a career of incessant self sacel.
fice, the existence of & man whose life
was hid with Obrist in (God, dead to
worldly ambition and position, with its
respousibilities and temptations—of a life
uusuilied from a boyhqod in the raral

blemsing to me,

Galway home to death of sgonizing pain
borne with the fortivade of a martyr,

NISTAKEN IDEAS OF SANCTITY.
—
M. J. in Oatholio Mirror.

Many persons imagine that it is ex-.
tremely difficult, if not impossible, to
acquire ssnotity, and are frightened at
the mere thought of underteking a work
of such great magnitude. They are mis-
taken in their conception of true sanctity,
in what it consists, and the means of
acquiring it. The taslc is by 1o weans as
difficult of accomplishment as they sup-

se; and, were they to make the trial

themselves, they would roon become
oonvinced of the truth of this statement
‘When our Lord eaid, “Be ye perfect as
your heavenly Father is perfect,” He did
not use these woris in an exclusive or
limited sense, He addressed them to
us ali; for he willed the salyation of all
“This is the will of God, your sanctifica.
tion.”” True, He did not expect that we
should succeed in reaching, even in a
swall degree, the infinite perfection of
the Model proposed for our imitation,
He simply intended to impress upon our
minds the necessity of having lofty sims
and doing sll in our power to attain the
bighest possible standard of moral ex
oellence. When we do this He is satis
fied, and will supply the deficiencies on

our part.
'rf. vast majority of persons content
themeelves by {ng the y
course, never striving to advance be ond
s certain point already fixed as the limit
of their aspirations,  This is why so fow
succeed In acquiring exalted virtue, which
capnot be attained without the exersice
of generoeity, Such persons are impressed
with the conviction tbat auy effort on
their part, beyond the ordivary perform
ance Of what {s strictly obligatory, is un
pece sud uncalled-for, They eay
that the greater perfection belongs to the
wints, who are differently constituted
and whose example they are not u.lled
upon to imitate, Herein lies a serious
mistake; for it s precisely for imitation
that God has furnished the heroic ex.
swples of His chosen servants. The
glonfication of God and the edification of
men are the chief ends for whieh His'saints
lived and labored; and these objects are

omoted by us ouly in so far as we

ollow in their bleesed footateps.
Some say that we must not attempt to
attern our lives after those of ssiuts and
oly persons, since to do so would be ex
tremely bazardous—would be aiming a:
singularity, Whilst this course may be
eafely followed in certain caces, it can
scarcely be considered as of general appli
caulon; for, if so regarded, there would
be no Incentive to spiritual progies
There Is more danger to be apprehended
fiom epiritusl apatby than from & gener-
ous resolve to go forward on the path to
perfection, upon which the saints bave
trodden. The term “singularity’’ may be
very good when its meaning 1s defined
aud properly understood; but it may leac
us astray unless {ts meaning s restricted
snd clearly comprebended. If by sivgn
lority is meant a certain strangeness o
mapner aseumed -Imgly for the purpose
of appearing odd without regard to the
opinions of other,s and in order to be af
variance with the approved conduct o
those possessed of good seuse and sound
judgment, then it 1s neither praiseworthy
nor permissable. Bat if the term 1
intended to fmply that we muet not ac
vut vur own judgment in matters of con
scientious duty, however well matared i
may be, when it conflicts with the opin
ions and imperious dictates of eur neigh
bors, it becomes not only our right bu
our duty to set aside such dictation and fol
low the judgment which we bave formed a
to the wants and spiritual necessitics of ou
soul  Of course it will he understoor
that before entering upon a stric: line o
duty wise counsel will be sought ; for n
man {s a safe guide unto himeelf, howeve
wise and learned he may be considered
‘What is herein stated is in the nature o
suggeetion, it being intended only to stim
ulate to more earnest eudeavors in th
service of God by holding up the saint
a8 models for imitation.

The eaints were not constituted diffes
ently from ourselves; nor were they fre
from the trials and temptations incidents
to our lives. They were confronted wit
and barassed by trbulations far greare
than avy which we are called upon to er
dure. fl was their loving submission an
patient endurance of thoee triale thi
rendered them eo pleasiog to God an
merited the sustaining grace by whic
they triumphbed over all their difficaltie
Had they geon lees humble they woul
bave grown tired and murmured again
the divine will. By fuch filly and wicl
edness they would have become a prey t
the enemy of salvation, whose object an
constant ¢ ffort it is to thus ruin souls. 1
this respect their example is of incalen
able benefit to us in the warfare in whic
we are engsged.

Sanctity does not, as many suppos
consist in the performance of grest aee:
which win the praises of men and excite
certain feeling of pleasure or satisfactio
in our own hearts. It conslsts simpl
In the faitbful and consclentious diechar
of the duties of our station in life, kee
ing before us comstantly the desire o
plesting God and & willingnees to corre
pond as far as possible with the grac
which He may be pleased to vouchaafe !
us, Ifwe view and perform our du!
from this standpoint, we are on the way
perfection whether our station in life |
an exalted one or our lot is cast among
the humble,

Among the obstacles to acquiring san
tity or perfection the most sertous. pe
baps, {s that of discouragement, We a)
80 conetituted by nature that we cavn
endure the thought of failure in ar
enterprise which we undertake. Itisn
flattering to our pride to know that o
efforts bave been unsuccessful; for
would have people think highly of o
ekill snd wiedom, In spiritual sffa
this same quality predominates. We a

anXious to succeed—according to o
fancy—and every failure discourages a:
bumiliates us e think we are not p!
greesing; and in this, as in all things el
our jugyment must prevail. We appe
more anxlous to satisfy ourselves than
please Gud; and hence the more we cc
template and mourn over our failures t
less we think of Him and the slower is 0
rogress towsrds Him, The remedy is

orget ourselves ns far as pomible; a
fix our gese steadfastly upon the obj
before us—God, in whose service we ¢
employed, If we do this we shull be ¢
couraged to go forward with corfiden:

for God looks upon us lovingly as we ¢




