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f he convent whom Angelas Bell Inspired 
the chore beautiful line. wt. aatabluhad 
at Atlantic City four ytnrg ago, end wee 
one of the lest foundation, mad. by the 
lain venerated Mother Hetdey. No more 
attractive .put for n “home school" could 
Well bees been selected. The pupils whom 
mind, ere being formed by the teaching 
end exemple of the good religious, have 
■' the mme time, every cere pud ,to their 
physical well bring, end delicate children 
there can soon testify to the health-giving 
power of the ocean breexeo. All learn to 
love the little Convent by the 8m, and In 
niter yean mu not fall to look back with 
del'ght to the happy daye «pent within lie 
wall. Nor are Uud’a poor neglected here; 
for, every day their little ones are gathered 
together and taught by the good religious 
for no comuenmiion other than the appro 
button of Him who said : "He that shall 
receive on. such little child in My name, 
receive* Me.”

Toe people of Atlantic City have Indeed 
reason to be proud of their convent, and 
to bless the day when ill “Angela» Bell" 
was first heard in their midst.
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A Child of Maby,

OBLATBS Or MABY.
8*

IS THE BLEAK SOUTHWEST WITH 
THE BAVaUEB.

The bishop quickly mtde a ctvlty In It 
large enough to receive himself and com
panion, sort there they lay till morning 
They si ff-rtd much In their enow bed 
during the hours they lay there, but their 
lives were saved. The next morning the 
bishop thought he could sec land In the 
far distance, and he was not deceived 
To the land they advanced slowly and 
painfully. Amidst the terrors and dan ■ 
gera of the preceding night, the bishop 
loigot ell *b nit hie wounded foot, but 
now he Is fuiced to advert to it by the In 
ernerd torture it can ee him. They gain 
the shore at last. With great difficulty 
thsv succeed in kindling a fire; hungry 
and exhausted they sat down by it. They 
had nothing to eat. Wistfully the pour 
dug. were looking np into their feces, as 
If craving for food, but they had nothing 
to give them. Fortunately they dis
covered amongst their eff«ete a little 
psekege of tea. Their camp kettle wm 
quickly filled with snow, 
lug sound over the bnrnlng loge was the 
most acceptable music to their ears “The 
cap thet cheers but does not 
Inebriate" never did better service than it 
rendered on that bleak December morn
ing, by the frosea shores of the Great 
Blare Lake, to two lost wanderers, a holy 
bishop and his acolyte. Its warmth drore 
the death chill from their breasts, and its 
gentle stimulas helped them to endure 
more wily the pangs of hanger, from 
which they srere suffering.

Leaving them to partake of their spare 
comforts, let us betake ourselves to Bt. 
Joseph's mission, where the arrival of the 
bishop wm expected on the previous day. 
We will allow Father Petitot to describe the 
alarm created by the new» given by the 
bishop’s fellow-traveller^ of hie being left 
behind b. them on the lake:

"An Indian came from the Fort that 
evenlug to toil ne that the two young 
offiiera, who had been expected, had 
anived, and that the bishop and hit com
panion not being able to keep pi ce with 
them, remained behind them on the lake. 
This newa came upon us like a thunder- 
olep. I wm appalled at the thought of 
bit lordship being out upon the lake dur 
log snob a night, whilst so frightful a 
etoim wm ragiug, and the cold so Intense 
as to be capable of frening mercury. I 
knew that the least deviation in the track 
left in the snow by the party In advance 
of him might lead to his straying towards 
the middle of the lake, and thus to bis 
certain death. I had the same evening 
joet returned from along and painful 
J mrney and wm much fatigued. Bat 
forgetting all my hardship^ I set forth 
with two companions in search of the lost 
travellers. We kindled to rebel, fired 
shots, and went up and down in all dir
ections, calling out their names at the 
b'gheat pitch of oar volees. Bat it wm 
all to no porpoee. After hoars of useless 
search, we returned to our hut, wearied 
and disheartened. We looked now

\

and ite slmmer-

h

upon
hie lord «hip’s escape as an impossibility, 
unless God worked amlraole in hie behalf; 
for according to the opinion of the most 
experienced Indiens, no body could camp 
on a In ten lake, whilst a cold so Interne 
as that mentioned prevailed, without for
feiting hi. life ”

The next morning Father Petitot sent 
ty to make a 
, tha bishop 

and rescue him and hie companion, if they 
were still alive. Furtnoately they passed 
neer the spot where hie lordship and 
young Beaulieu had taken «halter. The 
meeting wm a jiyful surprise on both
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BATHE* TOM BUBB1.
■n botbood—his near ibbmob oh thi 

bbautms or Bsuoiooa urn 
Young Basko was, le the innocent sense 

of the word, says the Ckurck Quartmly B». 
vissa, a wild boy, given to praetieal J„k«, 
and little hair brained a—pads», bat as 
versatile ai quicksilver, pure as snow. 
From bis earliest youth literature, and the 
beet literature was devoured, by him with 
an Insatiable appetite, beginning with the 
little esteehlsm patronised In the Dîheme 
of Galway, saeendlug one line to the Bum- 
mo of 8t. Thnmm, on the other to Gibbon, 
Tennyson end tihakespeare. Hla earllset 
ambition wm to sway the reasoneand affec
tions of hla fallow men from the pulpit. 
When only about seventeen years of age 
he entered the Dominican Novitiate at 
Perugia. The tall and somewhat ungainly 
lad, with hti sun-etaioad face and quick, 
flashing ays, attracted the notice and 
•«teem of Father J end el, the General of his 
Order, The study of Aquinas naturally 
occupied o v< ry high poaition in the 
seminary presided over by one who after
words baosme known to Christendom as 
Cardinal Peociand Pope Leo XIII., whose 
vary first encyclical on the feast of 8L 
Themes wss devoted to en assertion of 
the claims upon ChrUtian thought of the 
system of the greatest of the schoolmen. 
Bmke assimilated Aquinas not only with 
extraordinary rapidity, but with extra, 
ordinary relish. Before hie enraptured 
eye Christianity rose in colossal unity 
from the strong, majestic concep 
embodied in the first pages of the “Si

De Salvstore et salvations Priusq__
de salretione de Salvatore ipso consider- 
ends veniunt " To Burke those enter- 
tengled concatenations of propositions, 
those apparently in terminable doubts 
and solutions were traversed by lanes 
of light with depths of golden sky 
beyond. To RabelsU the “Summe" ap
peared as a vast territory of sandy desert, 
furrowed with incessant toil by plows 
drawn by foxes. Burke, line Zebulum of 
old, could “suck of treasures nid in the 
send.” The novice startled the master 
by saying that “when one reads the 
‘Somma,’ one's faith was gone." But 
surprise and apprehension were ex
changed for pleasure as the lad explained 
his meaning—when the intellect onoe 
fairly grasped the argument, when it 
stood out distinct as articulated in its 
constituent portions and clear as a con- 
eietent whole, when the mind's eye could 
take in the apt disposition of e vast 
number of topics capable of reference to 

centre, mystery was changed 
into translucent certainty, and faitb was 
almost lost in sight. When Buiko wm 
twenty one the General of the Dominican 
Order appointed the young sub deacon 
to be master of the English novices at 
Woodcheeter. Burke took unspeakable 
pains with hie Euglieh style. At first, 
every word, every and end fcuf, every 
particle, was rigorously commuted to 
memory. Those wno in 1851 52, saw the 
sensitise lad trembling in every limb 
witb nervous excitement, speaking with 
eyes shut, might well be astonished at 
the magnificent success when the long 
agony of the years of preparation was 

A very competent judge thua 
describes the result eight or ten years 
later :

‘‘The fitting moment for the sermon 
had arrived, when a kneeling figure arose 
from its kneeling posture before the 
altar, and strode with quiet majesty to 
its appointed place on the platform. 
The figure was draped in white and 
black of the Dominican habit. The 
sanctuary was tilled with a religious 
light, which just revealed a tonsured 
heed fringed by a ring of thick, black 
locks that surmounted a dark and 
Stained face, with features that were 
eloquent of strength and power, and 
wiin eyes that kindled into flame as 
their gaze seemed to centre on the 
glories of an unseen world. The 
preacher spoke. The subject ofhisdie- 
course was the religious life. The 
chapel was small, and his voice 
rose above e whisper, but every whisper 
thrilled the 
hearers. All
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nerves of hla
------  — were fascinated. He

spoke of the beauty and purity end
perfection of a religious life; he
showed how it tended to raise man, 
even In the life below, almost to a level 
with the angels ; he expounded with mar
velous lucidity the meaning of the vows 
teligioue take, end explained their bear 
ing on the holy state ; and with a fervid 
peroration that carried his hearers away 
from earthly things, left them in earnest 
contemplation of a glorious future. It 
wss no mere effort of polished rhetoric, 
no skillful weaving of brilliant phrases 
into rounded sentences, each m may grat
ify the ear without ever reaching the 
heart. It was the foil 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 
Worldly men present, but the worldline*! 
among them went along in silence, pon
dering Upon the nothingness of his own 
pursuits. It was a sermon to make a 
scoffer stand self condemned. It was a 
discourse that, being heard, muet be 
imbedded in memory for a lifetime.”

At the ago of thirty-four Burke was 
made Prior of San Clemente in Rome, 
but after a few years fonnd hla way back 
t > Ireland. Toe annals of the post Apoa- 
folic Church contain, we suppose, few 
instances of sacred oratory so continuous, 
sod, judged at 1—t by material tests, so 
succewiul. When the new Cathedral at 
Armagh was opened Father B irka 
preached. The offertory wm £8,0001 
Duriog 1871-2 he delivered in eight 
months four hundred lectures, besides 
sermons, and collected eighty thousand 
pounds. After a most painful internal 
dis—e had set In he preached w tbont 
intermission, and sought hli beat anodyne 
in a noble self forgetfulness, full of pas
sionate appeal to the souls of sinners. 
He was too breve in bodily anguish, too 
tensely strung up to sink on the pulpit 
steps. Between the forty fifth and fifty- 
fifth year of his age hie record of work 
never fell below five hundred sermons a 
year, and sometimes ran up to a thousand. 
In presiding over retreats he constantly 
delivers 1 three, sometimes four length
ened addresses every day. Suoh is a bate 
outliue of a career of incessant «elf sacri
fice, the existence of a man whose life 
wm hid with Christ in God, dead to 
worldly ambition end position, with its 
responsibilities and temptations—of a life 
unsullied from a boyhood In the rural 
Galway home to death of agonising pain 
borna with tha fortitude of a martyr.
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rose brightly, 
a number of islets, some of which "they 
thought they recognised. They were 
cheered by the piospeet of a speedy de 
livery, end advanced joyfully towards 
the group of fair islets, whose enow clad 
shores sparkled with dauling brightness 
in the morning light Aim! it 
mirage; presently it melted away, and 
left them in view of a melancholy expense 
of frosen waters, studded with countless 
icebergs. One of the Indians examined 
the stock ol proviaiont, end found they 
bad only what wm sufficient for two 
meals. He divided it into tbiee portions, 
one portion for their supper that night, 
another for the breakfast of the little 
parly the next morning, the third portion 
for their supper the following night 
Young Beaulieu, ramembt ring all he had 
suffered a few weeks previously, during 
the night he had spent on the lake, tried 
to persuade hie father, who, as we have 
said, wm one of the party, to return with 
him to St Joseph's. The bishop bad 
made appointments with several Indian 
tribes, which be could not keep, unless 
hie original plan of travel was followed. 
To alter it by going back to St. Joseph's 
would defeat many of hie cherished 
missionary projects, and would prevent 
hie meeting for a whole year some of the 
tribes that he had intended, during that 
missionary expedition, to evangelize Yet 
the whole ot bis little party, having lost 
courage to proceed further, were deter
mined to return to Bt. Joseph’s. The 
return journey would occupy five days, 
and they had only enough of food for 
one meal left. Their doge were also on 
the point of dying of hunger. In this 
dilemma it was resolved io kill one of the 
dogs and to serve out bis flesh to the 
other poor tarnishing biutes of the team, 
and also to reserve a portion of it for 
themselves, for dbaih by hunger stared 
the whole party in the face. In this 
dilemma, the bishop felt that his only 
resource lay in God’s providential sue 
cour. Withdrawing from hie compan
ions, he retired to a distance on the frozen 
lake. There he knelt in earnest prayer. 
He renewed there hie religious 
an Oblate of Mary, and prayed with 
confidence that God would enable him- 
st If and his companions to reach that 
very evening the point of their destina
tion, the Fort of the Big Island.

He felt an interior conviction that God 
had heard his prayer. He returned to his 
companion», who had commenced their 
journey back to St. Joeeph'e. He urged 
them to put more trust in God. He re 
minded them that it wm the season when 
the Church was about to celebrate the 
coming of the Holy Kings to Bethlehem, 
and that they might hope that He, whose 
•tar guided the wise men, would become 
Hlmaelf their guide. Whilst speaking 
thus to them, all of a sudden they came 
aeroes human foot print», freshly marked 
upon the snow. They are saved. Quickly 
they changed their route, to follow the 
track so providentially discovered by 
them. That evening they reached the 
Fort of the Big Island. Our readers will be 
pleased, we are euro, to know that the poor 
brute that wm marked ont for slaughter 
received hie reprieve, and wm allowed to 
continue his useful work in the team. 
The bhhop was happily enabled to com
plete in its entirety the whole of the mie- 
sionary programme he had fixed upon 
before starting on that difficult expedition.
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CHAPTER XV.
The mission of Providence continued to 

grow and develop rapidly and solidly. Dr. 
Jrandin decided on establishing there a 
community of Sisters of Oherlty. A con
vent had to be built. Father Qrouard 
and the excellent Brother Alexis tcok 
upon themselves the chief labor of the 
construction. It wss a two-storied house, 
the first of the sort that had ever till then 
been raised in any part of ihoee vast and 
desolate regions. It exolted the surprise 
of the Indians, and served as another land 
mark of civilization In their midst. While 
the bishop wm still nt Providence hare 
ceived the sad news of the death of Father 
Qrollier. This news reached him on the 
eve of hit commencing hie journey south
wards, towards the well-established mission 
of St. Albert, where he is to fix his abode. 
Alluding to this occasion Monseigneur 
Grendin writes :

*'I spent the night In weeping and 
praying, and In arranging my plans for the 
future. At four in the morning I com
menced my journey, I felt n double sad- 
ne«s weighing upon me as I took my 
departure. I mourned over the painful 
news of Father Grotlier's death, snd wm 
(rleved at bidding good bye to the mem- 
nets of the devoted community I was 
quitting."

On the arrival of Bishop Grondin at St. 
Albert's, he received the following letter 
from a Protestant gentleman :

"It wm with the greatest pleasure I 
received your lordship's letter, on your

Em
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-unie* yen positively eeraraaa* m» le 
do so, for I desire nothing mors ardently 
than to die ot ray post I ana stUl 
render some little services here; I know 
these poor savages, end they know me. 
It would grieve me very much to be 
obliged to forsake them "

To the greet consolation of the dying 
young missionary, bis trmfrm, Father 
Seguin, arrived to time to cheer nod to 
help him to snootily bis tost days on 
earth. It bad been arranged before his 
last Ulnem commenced, that a large 
crocs, forty feet Us height, should 
be erected oppo.ite the door ot htc hut. 
He wished the ceremony of bl—ing end 
erecting it to be performed by Father 
Seguin. He asked to be led ton window, 
from which he could witn— the ereo 
tion of «he cross 
plated, he said to Father Seguin : "My 
Father, now I die contented. I have 
seen the standard of my Saviour planted 
on the extremitiea of the earth. 0 yea ) 
I am happy—to happy ! that I wept 
teereofj ry during the whole ceremony."

The newa of the approaching end of 
their epoetle end their father caused 
grief and consternation in the eamp of 
the Indiana. They —ambled in great 
crowd* around the spot where he lay 
dying. Though he wished to be left 
quiet, he could not refuse to allow group 
alter group lo approach hie bed side, and 
receive his blvsain* and hia last words of 
advice. At last Father Seguin had to 
give etriot orders thet no more visitors 
were to be admitted to disturb him. 
Father Seguin having intimated to him 
thet he purposed to have king buried on 
the spot where the projected new chureh 
wee to be erected, “No, no," he replied, 
"bury me with the lndi.ns, between the 
last two who died, with my face turned 
toward* the oroaa " During hia agony, 
his eves were often fixed on the image 
of St. Joseph dying in 
of Jesus and Mary, 
that Father Seguiu approached hia bed, 
Father Qrollier laid to him, with n smile: 
“No* I see heaven, where I shall have 
the happiness soon to ascend," These 
were amongst hia last words.

Tons died the first Oblate of Mary 
whose death look place in the far North 
west o* America. He died in the great
est poverty, without doctor, without 
remedy of any sort; the luxury ol a cup 
of milk, or o* a tew potatoes, could not 
be procured for him duriog hie long ill
ness in that desolate region. We may 
feel euro a bright oiown awaited him in 
heaven, whose life wm spent in suoh 
heroic end successful efforts to instruct 
others unto justice.

Shortly alter Father Grollier’s death, 
it was decided to create a new diocese 
in the regions of the Mackenzie, This 
happy necessity was due principally lo 
■bn number of new missions which he 
bad founded in that locality, some ot 
which Jay at a distance of a journey of 
six months from St. Boniface,

Father Faraud, wdose missionary 
labors would require a volume to enum
erate, was, as we have already stated, 
named bishop of the new diocese.

Major Butler thus «peaks in hia work, 
"Tne Great Lone Laud,” of the Ublate 
missionaries in Saskatcbe

’A few miles north weal of Edmonton, 
a settlement composed exclusively of 
French half-breeds, ia situated on the 
shores of a rather extensive lake which 
bears the name ol Grand Lao Tula 
settlement is presided over by a mission 
of Fiench Roman Catholic clergymen of 
the order of Delates, headed by a bishop 
ot the same order and nationality. It is 
a curious contrast to fiod in this distant 
and strange land, men of culture and 
high mental exc, lienee, devoting 
lives to the task of civilizing 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 what may he 
the form ol belief which the on-looker 
may bold—whether it be in unison or in 
antagonism with that faite preached by 
these men; but he is only n poor eem 
blance of a man who can behold such e 
sight through the narrow glass of eeotar 
ian feeling, and see in it nothing but the 
•elf interested labor ot persons holding 
opinion» foreign to hie own He who 
has travelled through the vast colonial 
empire of Britain—that empire which 
covers one-third of the entire habitable 
surface of the globe, end probably half 
of the lone lands of the world—must 
often have met with men dwelling in 
the midst of wild, savage peoples, whom 
they tended with n 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 in hi» lonely hut, you found 
ever the seme surroundings, the same 
simple evidences of a faith which seemed 
more than human. I do not speak from 
hearsay or book-knowledge. I have my - 
self witnessed the scenes I now try to 
recall. And it bus ever been the same; 
east and west, far in advance of trader or 
merchant, of sailor or soldier, has gone 
this dark-hnired, fragile man ol Loire or 
vine clad slope of Rhone or Garonne, and. 
whose vision in this life, nt least, is never 
destined to rest again upon these oft- 
remembered places * * * * To these 
French missionaries nt Grand Lao I was 
the bearer of terrible tiuioge. I carried 
to them the story of Sedan, the over
whelming rush of armed Germany into 
the heart of France—the closing of the 
bigh-aohooled hordes of Teuton savagery 
around Paris; nil that was hard home 
newa to hear. Fate had leant heavilv 
upon that little congregation; out ol 900 
souls more than 300 bad perished of 
small pox up to the date ot my arrival, 
and others were still sick in the huts 
along the lake. Well might the bishop 
and hia priests bow their heads in toe 
midst of such manifold tribulations of 
death and disaster."

“During the days spent in the mono 
tain house I enjoyed the society of the 
moat enterprising and beat informed 
missionary in the Indian countries—M. 
Laoombe. This gentleman, a native of 
Lower Canada, has devoted himstlf for 
more than twenty years to the Blaokleet 
and Créés of the far West, sharing their 
sufferings, their hunts, their summer 
journeys, and their winter oampa—shar
ing even, unwillingly their war forays 
and night a—nits. The devotion which 
ho hm evinced towards these poor wild 
warrior» has not been thrown away upon 
them, and Pore Laoomb is the only man 
who can p— and rep— from Blaokfoot
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CHAPTER XVIL
To BL Albert's one day earns, te the 

surprise of the Fathers, n deputation 
from the war like tribe of the Bleekfeet, 
who up to thet time had given but Utile 
hopes ot their conversion to Christianity, 
Tne tribe had been smitten with the 
dreed «courge of the Indian email pox 
TUe «Meet of the deputation was lo 
invite Father Laoombe, who, notwilh 
•tending their being pagans, was weU 
known to them, to eeeompeny them to 
their eamp. He had just then returned 
from e distant end very difficult mission 
among the Crew tribee. Although he 
was greatly fatigued, be rat out at onoe 
on hia visit to the plague stricken tribe 
of the Bleekfeet Tons the foundation 
wra laid of that marvellous influence he 
afterwards was to exercise over that 
warrior moo. Before his return to St. 
Albert's, he had the happiness of baptiz 
tog tour hundred persons of that tribe.

The following letter, written by him to 
the superior general after n visit to the 
Créés tribe, will show how well he knew 
how to combine the funetions of the 
spiritual with those ot the temporal 
husbandman, and bow to intermingle 
the sowing of the seed of tne bread that 
perisbeth, with that of the heavenly 
bread that spriogeth up to life everlast
ing He writes:— '

“At the end of May I went np the 
river Saskatchewan, until I reached the 
newly founded mission of St Paul. 
Tests, crowds of Indians were awaiting 
ma. Their object was to make, under 
my direction, tn«ir first attempt tn sowing 
barley end potatoes.”

The good father had, with great diffi 
culcy, conveyed to that spot, a plough 
and other farm Implements, together witb 
n supply of different sorts of seeds. He 
continuez :—

“In two hours after my arrival my 
plough wm yoked, and all was in resdl 
ness to begin operations. I wm the only 
whits men present Two Indians led the 
oxen, l handled the plough. Yon Could 
not have helped smiling had yon been 
there, In seeing at work tbs amateur 
ploughman, surrounded and followed by 
several hundred Indians, men, women 
nod children, who stared with amszrment 
as they beheld the ploughshare furrowing 
so easily and rapidly the surface of the 
ground. After a few daye I succeeded in 
tilling n considerable surface. I then 
divided the tilled ground into little sqnsre 
patches, one of which I assigned to each 
family. I «pent thus several weeks with 
my newly trained agricultural laborers, 
many of whom were Christians, and lev 
eral others were under instruction. At 
lot we had to separate; the time for 
buffalo huoting, which Is their only 
mraoe of supporting themselves, and 
«seeping starvation, had commenced. 1 
was grieved to have to leave them, as 
they seemed so well disposed and so fall 
of kind feeling for me. I promised to 
visit them again in the course of the 
summer."

When it was com-
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TO Bg CONTINUED.wan :

CARDINAL NEWMAN,

“In Oriel lane.” writes the late professor 
of poetry at Oxford, Principal Shalrp, 
“light hearted undergraduates would 
drop their voice and whisper, ‘There’s 
Newman !' when, head thrust forward 
and gaz* fix-d as though 6n some vision 
seen only hy himself, wi h swift, noieelers 
step he glided by. Awe fell on them fur 
a moment, as if It had been some appar 
ittun that had passed." And another 
Oxford professor of poetry, Mr Matthew 
Arnold, writes in a like strain : "Who 
could resist the charm of that spiritual 
apparition, gliding in the dim afternoon 
light through the aislea of St. Mary'a,rising 
into the pulpit, and then, in the moat en 
trancing of voicea, breaking the silence 
with words and thoughts which 
religions marie—subtle, sweet, mournful Î 
I seem lo hrat him still saying : 'After 
tbs fever of life, after wearinesses snd 
sicknesses, fightings and deepondinga, Ian 
guor and fretfnlness, straggling and 
seeding—after all the changes and chances 
of this troubled, unhealthy state—at 
length comm death ; at length 
throne of God ; at length the beatific 
eision."

N ewman was, Indeed, In one sense—and 
a very real eense—a Puritan of the 
teenth century. He roes In the pulpit of 
St Miry’s, not only to rebuke the wo-ldll 
nee« of the world, bat to protest against 
the religion of the day, which had dropped 
one whole side of the Gospel—lu austere 
character; which Included “no true fear of 
God, no fervent z=al for His honor, no 
deep hatred of sin, no horror at the sight 
of sinners, no indignation and compassion 
at the blasphemies uf heretics, no jealous 
adherence to doctrinal truth, no especial 
•euaitlveoeee about the particular mesne 
of gaining ends, if only the ends be good, 
no loyalty to the Holy Ap-rstollc Church 
of which the creed speaks, no sense of the 
authority of religion as external to the 
mind— in n word, no seriousness " Them 
are the words of a Puritan—a Puritan 
who was alio a Catholic—and here lay hie 
power with higher minds In an age which 
bed yielded to the mpplog-in of materiel 
influences, which had grown soft and self, 
indulgent, aid which wm bewildered by 
confused voicea that seamed only to 
announce an intellectual anarchy.
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Look end Live 1
My lady reader, don’t pass me by with 

the unkind ramek, “Only an advertise
ment. ” I may do you good. I may un
told to your view the ‘‘pearl of great 
price.” I may be the mean» of restoring 
to you healtn and happiness. I surely 
will it you are suffering from any form of 
nervouwneee or female weakness, and 
will act upon my suggestion. I bring to 
your notice, with every confidence in its 
merits, a remedy especially compounded 
to meet ju»t the requirements of your 
ose<*—Dr. Pierce’s Favorite Prescription, 
bidding you look and live ! Ladies every 
where, who have used it, speak volumes 
in its praise !

Joseph R lean, Percy, writes : I was in
duced to try Dr. Thomne’ Electric Oil 
fur a lameness which troubled ms for 
three or four years, and f .Uud it the best 
article I ever tried» It has been a great 
blessing to me.

; ' ^

ton yew Ira* a» joua to the 
eevth There 1 witaamad with ray owe 
•yea, hew glerloaaly yen imitated the 
«ample of you Uleatriene prototype, St 
Paul, laboring with your own hoods; and, 
to aaasoe end net of erasee, pi—king to 
pagans the gospel of Jesus Christ. The 
noble mlf-ahoegetloo, the aa)m end the 
admirable energy with whleb von bore up 
against dHknltlm, conquered ohatacUa, 
nod endured Buffering, of an exceptional 
nature, are beyond all praise. For my 
own part, although I have .pent fifteen 
y rare in thorn savage region^ snd have 
—a and experienced in my own person 
many of the vleimitndm of a life in the 
extreme north, nevertheless I would not 
dsn to f— suffering» and privations so 
protracted, so multiplied, so continual as 
tbora which your lordship had 
nn the borders of the Maekensio river. 
Your friends to the distance would

to andare

Indeed be surprised, could they have 
seen yon, as I have done, in 
your ‘pal—,’ constructed with some 
rough trunks of tram, piled upon one 
another to the height of six or soveu feet, 
and lighted through small apertures 
end with pieces of coarse parchment, 
which were its only window^, its fl .or 
being the frozen ground—its doors eou.i«t- 
ing of planks hastily put together, through 
wtorch the wind and tha enow easily pene
trated; whilst your lordship’s drily food 
wm of a kind which the menial servin' in 
France would reject with disdain. Could 
your friends In Europe further be 
acquainted, aa I am, with the hardships 
you had frequently to endure, in travers- 
ing immense region» in n state bordering 
upon continuel burger, with no other 
com panions but poor savages, who hid not 
•n idea or reotiment drawn from civil
ized life,they could not help .bedding tears 
of tender compension over a life of such 
suffering and privation. Y mi unwearied 
patience, and yonrdiuntlem courage have 
excited the admiration of eli ihe oli 
of the district. I have heard with 
regret of the premature death of Fa'her 
Qrollier. I have ever fonnd In him an 
ag-eeable companion, full of xml fur the 
discharge of hie duties. Such have been 
all your missionaries with whom I hive 
had relations. The esteem and aff-crion 
which I entertain for some of these gentle
men will remain among the happiest 
remembrances of my residence in this 
countiy "

Monseigneur Grand In declared te the 
writer of theta pages, that for a whole y ear 
at a time he had not the opportunity of 
ta-ting either bread, or meat, or vegetables 
of aiy kind. Fish, and that often of bad 
quality, quite decayed audrotten, wutbe 
only food which he and the poor mr.gea 
he was evangelizing at the time, hid to 
live upon.

An important change, In the mesnwhile, 
had been accrmplished in the dioceie of 
Sc. Boniface. It wax divided into three 
dioceses—the northern division, consisting 
of the Arthabwca, and the Maclnize 
regions were placed under B shop Fmsud. 
Saskatchewan was assigned to M oieig 
neur Grand*. The Red River Soul-zitnt 
remained under the pastoral rule of Muu 
seigneur Tacbe.

At St. Albert's, the place of residence 
of M assignent Grondin, we fiud the reeds 
of UhrUtiai.ity and civilization growing 
apses, under the judicious and fos erring 
care of Hi. Lordship aud the missionary 
Fathers under his jurisdiction. In a work 
entitled "Ocean to 0;ean," wiitteu by a 
Protestant clergy men, the Rev. G Grant 
of Halifax, who was secretary to the expe
dition of the engineer in chief of the (Jsn 
sdtan and Pacific railway, the following 
passage appears :

“Grossit g the Sturgeon river, a hill 
rose before us crowned with the cathedral 
church of the mission, the house of the 
bishop, and the House of the Bisters of 
Charity ; while up and down the river ex
tended the little houses and farms of sett 
lers. We called on Bishop Grand*, and 
found him at home, with six or seven of 
his clergy, Who fortunately happened to 
be In from various missions. The bishop 
and hia «tiff received ne with hearty wel
come, showed ns round the church and 
schools, and Introduced us to the Sisters. 
The church represents an extraordinary 
amount of labor and Ingenuity, when it is 
considered that there is not a saw mill in 
the country, and that every plank had to 
be made with n hand-saw. The altar is a 
beautiful piece of zrood work In the early 
Norman style, executed as a labor of love 
^ two of the Fathom. The sacristy 
behind wm the original logchmch, and u 
still u-ad for service in the winter. The 
St. Albert miction was formed about nine 
years ago. It numbered nearly a thousand. 
Then came the email pox that raged to 

Indian camp, and wherever 
were aammbled, all came up and down 
the Saskatchewan. Three hundred died 
at St. Albert’s; men and women 
their nearest and dearest.

Whilst engaged in those wonderful 
missionary labours, the success and ex 
tent of which recall the days of St. 
Francis Xavier, he was suffering from 
chronic asthma, which was to carry him 
to an early grave. 7

Being a native qf Montpellier, in the 
South of France, it was marvellous bow 
he lived and worked as he did, amidst 
the terrible rigors of twelve polar winters. 
When he felt hia death illness coming on, 
he was alone in the far northern wilder
ness, with his Indians wnom he loved so 
dearly. Hundreds of miles separated 
him from hie nearest brother priest. On 
that occasion he thus wrote to Monseie- 
near Grendin ; 6

“I feol that the hand of death ia upon 
me; I hope however that I shall not die 
without having an opportunity of mak- 
ing my confession ; but if I cannot go to 
oonfeasion, I haves peaceful trust in tho 
goodness of God, that He will .how me 
meroy. I am now a useless being, I 
can no longer be counted among the 
active workmen in God’s vineyard. 
Nevertheless you must not be too anx
ious about mo. I suffer, it ia true, from 
asthma; but this malady, which is hered 
itary in my family, baa not prevented 
many of my relative, living to a ripe 
old age. I think if I were at some post 
where I could get occasionally a little 
milk and a few potatoes, 1 should have a 
chance of recovering my health.”

In a subsequent letter he renounced 
the thought of seeking for » milder 
ohmate, or e place where he oould pro 
cure thet nourishment, and those 
remedies and helps, which his prostrate 
condition demanded. He again writes 
to Monseigneur Grendin :

"I will not quit my preeent poaition

env
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MISTAKEN IDEAS OF SANCTITY.

M. 1. in Catholic Mirror.
Many persons imsglne that it is ex

tremely difficult, if not impossible, to 
acquire sanctity, and are frightened at 
the mere thought of undertaking a work 
of such great magnitude. They are mis
taken in their conception of true sanctity, 
in what it censLts. and the means ol 
acquiring it. The task is by no means as 
difficult of accomplishment as they sup
pose; and, were they to make the trial 
for themselves, they would 
convinced of the truth of this statement 
■When our Lord said, “Bo ye perfect as 
your heavenly Father is perfect," He did 
not use these worm in an exclusive or 
limited sense. He addressed them to 
us all; for he willed the salvation of all 
"This is the will of God, your sanctifies 
tion." True, He did not expect that we 
should succeed in reaching, even in a 
small degree, the infinite perfection ot 
the Model proposed for our imitation. 
He simply intended to impress up 
minds the necessity of having lofty aims 
and doing all in our power to attain the 
highest possible standard of moral ex 
ee Hence. When we do this He ia aatia 
fled, and will supply the deficiencies on 
our part.

The vsit majority of persona content 
by panning the ordinary 

course, never striving to advance beyond 
a certain point already fixed as the limit 
of their aspirations. This is why so few

cquiring exalted virtue, which 
attained without the exeieire

soon become

on our

themselves

succeed In ac 
cannot be _ 
of generosity. Such persons are Im greeted 
with the conviction that any effort on 
their part, beyond the ordii ary perform 
ante of what la strictly obligatory, ia un 
nectaeary and uncalled-for. They say 
that the greater perfection belongs to the 
•tints, who are differently constituted, 
and whose example they are not called 
upon to Imitate. Herein lies a serious 
mistake; for it la precisely for imitation 
that God has furnished the heroic ex
amples of Hie choeen servants, 
glorification of God and the edification of 
men are the chief ends for which His’eaints 
lived and labored; and these objects are 
promoted by ne only 
fellow In their bleeeed 

Borne my that we muet not attempt to 
pettein our lives after those of saints and 
holy persons, since to do eo would be ex 
tremely hazard.-us—would be aiming at 
singularity. Whilst this coatee may be 
safely followed In certain cases, it can 
scarcely be considered as of general appli 
cation; for, if eo regarded, there wunld 
be no incentive to spiritual progi ess 
There U more danger to be apprehended 
fiom spiritual apaiby than from a gener
ous resolve to go forward on the path to 
perfection, upon which the saints have 
trodden. The term “singularity" may be 
Very good when its manning is defined 
end properly understood ; but it may lead 
na astray unless ita meaning Is restricted 
and clearly comprehended. If by singu 
larlty ia meant » certain strargeneee ol 
manner assumed simply for the purpose 
of appearing odd without regard to the 
opinion» of other,» .and in order to be al 
variance with the approved conduct ol 
those posseeeed of good sense and sound 
judgment, then It Is neither praiseworthy 
not permlesable. Bat if the term b 
intended to Imply 
out our awn judgment in matters of eon 
mtentloue duty, however well matured i 
may be, when It conflicts with the opln 
ions and imperious dicte tee of ear neigh 
bore, it becomes not only our right ho 
our duty to let aside euch dictation and fol 
low the judgment which we have formed » 
to the earn» and spiritual necessities of on 
eonl Of course It will he nnderetoot 
that before entering upon a strict Une o 
duty wise counsel will be «ought ; for m 
man le a safe guide unto himself, ho weve 
wise and learned he may be considered 
What ia herein stated is In the nature o 
suggestion, it being intended only to stlm 
nlate to more earnest endeavor» in th 
service of God by holding up the mint 
as models for Imitation.

The saints were not constituted diffei 
ently from ourselves; nor were they fte 
from the trials and temptation» incldenti 
to our lives. They were confronted wit 
and harass» d by tribulations far grea'i 
than any which we are called upon to ei 
dure. It wm their loving aubmieelon an 
patient endurance of those trials thi 
undated them eo pleating to God an 
merited the sustaining grace by whlc 
they triumphed over all their difficult* 
Had they been less humble they w.-ul 
have grown tired and murmured egaiui 
Ole divine will. By euch f. lly and wlcl 
ednees they would have become a prey t 
the enemy of salvation, whose object an 
constant effort it is to thua ruin souls. 1 
this respect their example is of inealeu 
able benefit to us in the warfare in whit 
we are engeged.

Sanctity does not, as many euppos 
consist in the performance of greet deei 
which win the pialeea ol men and excite 
certain feeling of pleasure or eatlsfectlo 
in our own hearts. It consists simp] 
to the faithful and conscientious dlecbaif 
of the duties of our station in life, kee] 
ing before ns constantly the desire < 
pleating God and a willingness to corn 
pond ss far as possible with the grac 
which He may be pleased to vouchsafe < 
ns. If we view and perform our dul 
from this standpoint, we are on the way 1 
perfection whether onr station in life 1 
an exalted one or our lot la cast among 
the hnmbla.

Among the obstacles to acquiring ean 
tity or perfection the moat serious, pe 
haps, it that of dlzoonregement. We a: 
to constituted by nature that we caun 
endure the thought of failure in an 
enterprise which we undertake. It ia n 
flattering to our pride to know that oi 
efforts have been nnsncoesefnl ; for i 
would have people think highly of o 
•kill end wisdom. In spiritual affai 
this same quality predominates. We a 
anxious to succeed—according to o 
fancy—and every failure discourage» ai 
humiliates us We think we are nut pi 
greesing; and in this, as In all things el 
out jugment must prevail. We eppe 
more anxloui to satisfy ourselves tbau 
please Qud ; and hence the mote we co 
template end mourn over our failures t 
less we think of Him and the slower is o 
progress towards Him. The remedy is 
forget ourselves as far as possible; a 
fix our gaae steadfastly upon the obji 
before na—God, in whose service we i 
employed. If we do this we shall be • 
eonreged to go forward with eoifldem 
tot God looks upon na lovingly aa we i
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