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SISTER VIRGINIA.

A Herolne of the Battlefield and «
Martyr to Duty.

The self-sacnticing spirit of the
gister of Charity is as admirable as
that of the Catholic priest. The ex
ample of these holy women has often
been able to bring ebout remarkable
conversions and to revive faith in the
midst of camps.

It was in the beginning of July,
1866, when the war between Prussia
and ltaly against Austria was at its
height ; the military hospitals ot Bres
cla were encumbered with sick and
wounded soldiers, among whom was a
voung soldier likely to die of his
wounds. He had been put under the
care of Sister Virginia, a Sister of St.
Vincent de Paul. He wasone of the
braves of the brigads of Parma, who,
during the disastrous baitle of Custozs,
in which the l'alians were utterly de
feated by the Austrians, formed a
gquare around Privce Humbert, now
King cf Italy, to protect him agalnst
the repeated and furious char f the
enemy’s cavalry, The youny s ldler
had tallea under the blows of the en
emy, aud he was picked up uncon
gelous, weltering in his blood with nine
gabre cuts.

Carried to the hospital, he bore with
out & groan the ampuation of an arn
aud the sewing of his gaping wounds
[1; the excess of his sufferings he wase
only heard to say, with childish sim
plicity : ““ My Ged ! Oh, my mother !

As alreedy stated, he was given in
charge to Sister Virginia, who was
very popular among the coldiers.

«“We shall now see,” they said
among themselves, ‘‘ it Sister Virgin
ia will be able to save bim from the
grasp of death ;1f she does it will be &
real miracle.”’

The misfortunes and suffarings of
the unfortunate young man excited the
liveliest sympathies in Sister Virginia's
heart for him, and she resolved tore
store him to life by the most assiduous
care and fervent prayers.

She took her place at his bedside and
left him neither day nor night. bhe
dressed his wounds with the greatest
care, prepared his medicines, whis
pered words of hope in his ears, while
at the same time she asked Ged to cure
him,

“*Mother, help me !” exclaimed the
poor fellow in the midst of his excruci
ating pains, and he turned toward her
looks of hope as if he bad the Blessed
\Virgin near him,

« Here I am, my son,” answered
Sister Virginia, lavishing on him all
the care and consolation of & mother to
a suffering son.

In a few days the poor soldier be
came delirious with fever. In his rav-
ing he was restless, trying to jump out
of bed, to re open his wounds ; but
Sister Virzinia was always on the look
out to watch him, soothing him with
kind words, gently reproving, h'm
giving him one drop at a time of some
preparation to calm him, and after

doing all she could, she wept and
prayed.

Who could ‘tell all that patient
woman suff «~d during the three

days and nizats tnat this paroxysm
lasted ! At last the crisis ended with
a favorable turn : the pulsation of the
mt bacame less rapid, his delirium
od, the wounds assumed & healthy
look and hope once more brightened
this bed of suffering.

Sister Virginia watched this poor
young man's restoration to health with
the secret satisfaction of having done
ner dut After the young soldler
had ed cov s ha was
able to recognize his patient nurse,
and noticing her wasted and pale he
asked himself when it was ho had seen
her for the last time—if it had not been
for months and even a whole year.

“* Sister Virginia,” he satd, ‘‘ when
wag it that I saw you last? Where
have you been all this tims? Have
you been sick? What is tho matter
with you?"

““Oh it is only three days since you
saw me, or rather ceased to recogniza

roe

me. I have always been here waiting
on you. I have not been away an in-
stant.”

“Only three days ! Dut where was
I all this time ? Ah, Sister Virginia, I
understand now. I'ever made me un
consclous ; but since I see you and un-
derstand what you have done, I am not
pleased.”

‘*“And why so?
wanting anything ?
fault with me 2"

“ You have done too much for me ;
you have been growing thinner every
day, and this is painful to me, I assure
you,"

‘‘Thave only done my duty—neither
more nor less.”

““Why do you not take some rest
HOw [

*“And why did you not run away
when the Austrian Uhlans rushed on
you with their swords flashing in the
air ?”

“1 am a soldier—a man. I have
sworn to die for my colors and my
King.”

“Well, I algo have sworn to hold my
ground to the last. I have taken an
oath before a King Who is greater than
all the kings of earth.”

“But it you work above your
strength you will not be able to hold
up ; you will become sick and perhaps
die.”

“ And what of it? If you soldiers
do not fear to die for your flag and for
mortal king, why should I fear to fall
tor my God ?"

No answer came from tho soldier;
but he drew the sheet over his face as
if he wanted to sleep, while in roality
he was moved to shed tears. He felt
that this simple woman was as brave
as the soldiers who had fallen on the
battlefield ; for, sustained by
which came from abtove and was the

Have you been
Why do ) ou find

pledge of & better life, she dared to die
slowly, unnoticed by the world, far
from the pomp and glory which attend |
death in war,

One day there was a great uproar in
the wards of the hospital ; Prince Hum-
bert himself had come to visit his
wouuded companions in arms. He
wished to know the history, the acts of
bravery, the merits and sufferings of |
each one of them,

Coming to tke bed of our soldier, as
goon as he bad learned what he had
done and how much te had suffered to
protect his angust person, the prince,
with a feeling of affectionate gratitude,
preesed his hand and fastened to his
breast a medal for military prowess
Daeply moved, the goldler thanked the
prince, then rising with a strong « et
“* Royal Highness,” he satd, ** permit |
me, | pray you, to part with this hou r
in favor of a person who has deserved
it better than [—to thisapgel, who has
nursed me for three with o much
heroism, suffo fearfuily herselt to
restore me Lo . li is she who has
the true courage of patience and char-

weel

ity.”

In gpraking thu was trying to|
put the m in the r's hand, v ;
with ¢ en y the floor, modestly |
paid . [ have only done my duty "}

The prince, wi been de ‘)»l\'l

{ moved by ne, realizing from j
the weak voice and pale face of Sister |
Virginia what she had borne for the |

last three weeks, resolved at once to
glve her also a medal The Sister
thanked tha prince, but when he was
gone, looking to the large crucifix

hanging on the wall, she attached at
the feet the silver medal she had just
received, saying : ‘* Here is the true
courage: all bravery comes from Him.”

A mouth later the good soldier left
his bed ; his wounds were healing up,
and leaning on a crutch he was able to
walk about the wards and corridors.

“ 1t is a real miracle,” said those
who had seen him the first day he was
brought to the hospital.

A real miracle of charity,” he
would add, and he looked about hoping
to see the angel who had brought him
to liie.

Bat Sister Virginia had disappeared
for several days and she was not re-
turning.

“She will take a rest,” thought her
young friend, while trying to keep
back a thought which made him auxi
ous. ‘‘She will rest the poor, dear
Stgter ! It was time ! She has well
deserved it !”

And indeed Sister Virginla was rest:
ing—resiing forever ! One afternoon
there came from the yard to the
hoepital a slow and plaintive singing.
All the convelescents and the patients
able to get up looked through all the
available openiogs. They saw and
understood. No one moved or said a
word : all uncovered themselves, silent
and affected. The singing continued,
tender and sad, as if angels themselves
were shedding tears. v was a proces
gion of virgins following a coftin
covered with a white cloth, on which
had been placed a single wreath of
white roses.

Sister Virginia was on her way to
etornal rest. She alsn had fallen at the
breach, consumed by the fire of pati
enca and charity, a vietim to duty—
faithful to her oath, she wasgoing to
receive the eternal crown of heroes.

All sent her a farewell from their in-
most heart, and the soldier whom she
had recallad to lifs lay down on his
bed and cried ; he cried like a little
child over his dead mother.

There is not a nobler and truer cour-
agethan that of a virgin who gives
her }ife to save that of brave soldiers,
and the tears of heroes is the greatest
honor that can be bestowed on her.
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THE MASTER'S RULE.

Oace upon a time there was & master
who gave unto one of his subjects &
powerful weapon. ‘' Remember, " the
master said, ‘‘the weapon I give thee
is two-edged and hath a poisoned tip ;
but use it for my honor and no harm
shalt thou do with it.”

And the subjsct tared forth with his
wonderful weapon, such as no man in
all the realm3 over which he travelled
could fashion ; for it was not of gold
nor of silver nor of tempered steel.

Soon & messenger came to the king
and said : ** O master, thy subject hath
raised the weapon thou didst give him
against his fellowman ! Bid me take
the weapon from him.” Bat the mas-
ter, sorrowing, said : ‘‘ Do thou coun-
gol and warn him rather, that he may
amend his ways."”

Then appeared other sarvants of the
king, saying : ‘‘ O master, thy subject
hath raised the weapon thou didst give
him against thy eacred teaching, and
he striveth to rend the garment of
truth | Bid us take the weapon from
him.” Buat the master, grieving, re-
plied : ** Counsel and warn him rather,
that he may amend his ways.”

Then came still other messengers,
their pinions quivering from the swift
flight, and they cried aloud to the
king : ‘¢ O master, thy subject hath
raised the weapon thou didst give him
against the innocence of a child’s soul,
and hespeaketh evil into pure ears "
And the master arose in his wrath and
cried out : *‘ Seiza him, and, binding
him hand and foot, cast him into ex-
torior darkness, where there ghall be
weeping and gnashing of teeth."—Ave
Maria

0ld England’s Fiag, vs. Dr.

The virtues of Dr, Chase's remedios are
known the world over and like old Evgland’s
flag the sun on them never sets.

Dr. Chase’s Ointment, Kidney-Liver Pills
Catarrh Cure, Syrup of Linseed aud Turpen-
tine and Liver Cure evjoy the confidence of |
averybody. They have won their way into |
the public favor on wmerit. Their sterling
qualities and high at wding and purity have

a faith | world,

L

msde them the household word all round the
All dealers sell and recommend

TO DAY.

To day 1is compounded of a thou-
sand yesterdays, the oue precious drop
distilled from the beart-ihrobs of those
who bave gove before, a jewel shining
in its appointed place, held there by
powers invisible, as a feather is sur
pended motioniess in the center ot the
earth,

The pressure of past centuries im
pels us forward to take our part in the
plan of eternal change ; we are pushed
onward like wind-driven mist, slowly
or quickly, accordiug to the momern

tum of that implaceble Before, but
nlways surely —eolewnly 80
Can a ciicle of a bundred years,

with its accumuiated gorrows and joye
its failures aud (riumphs despaire
and exaltations, over a prople
and leave no imprees for good o evil?
Iv ot 1o have been, & rea

pass

on to wavs

ba?  Are not the past and the pisent
one ?

L rature are wise al
reviea n ig venture d-—: i
calenlated and that with & nicety whbich

ynvinees even while 1t surprizeg and
di unds. Wi 1 not geparate the
cil from the t, the ¢ n
! the cause : if this were possible t
wor L Nnes mr v‘.~ 10to chao

aud ma led soul be adrift seck
or
That we suffer for the sins of our
fathors as we profit by their virtucsis
a long acknowledged truth ; a truth
that we know, we feel, we epeak, a1 d
yet, cowards t we are, we shrink

from living ac « ding toits light We
will not care for tha grain, that others
may reap the barvest ; we devour the
Now, a8 an epicure a luscious psach,
then crushing the kernel beneath our
heel, we scstter the wounded fray

ments to future generations.

How vain, how egotistical is man in
his hopes and aims! Kven in those
elevations of thought that lift him near
est the Sublime * in those moments of
ecstasy when the incomprehensible is
revealed in a flagh of perfect knowl-
odge, when the stillness of the starry
beavens, the hissing of the hurricane
the mingled murmers of the morn re-
solve themselves into one grand har
mony, that sweeps through the inuer
most chamberg of his soul, thrilling bis
whole being with dignity and purpose,
In that moment, even, I repeat, the
holy of the holies,the tabernacle behivd

the veil, man is still bound to his
coarser self by infinite chains of
materialism, for into whatever ideal

realins his spirit may soar, the duties of
To day, the work of the Present, are
cast aside as unfit for these higher
transporis,

Oh, the all importance, the signifi-
cance, the majesty of the Present? Of
the moment that is ours, that is neither
gone nor coming, but ie with us now,
close—close by our side. Yer, like
Abraham we would sacrifice our best
beloved child to appease an angry God,
and giving ear to his promizes we
watch the smoke of the holycaust mur-
mering, ** it is well.”

Blind that we are, we immolate our
one ewe-lame, and our trugt is betray
ed : the Future is no ominipotent deity,
but an image put together by our own
hands ; an idol of clay bedecked and
painted by our own foolish fancies.
We live in a world of dreams pompous
and mesningless ; we worship the so-
called infinite and blasphene the finite:
we chant hymns to immortality and
give no word of cheer to our weary
neighbor ; we deny food to the hungry
and spread a feast for the birds of the
alr. We are like tleeping merchants
who dream of wealth while their cargo
is rotting in the port:; we are like
mechanics with rusty tools who boast of
their diligence.

Let us awake to a knowledge of our-
selves. And if we are healthy, whole-
souled, earnest-meaning men, let us
hew the granite of to day into our best
endaavor, the work we do now is the
work that is wanted : the word we
speak now is the word that is heard,
the life we live now is the first germ of
immortality :

Yesterday may be compared to the
meotal beaten into shape. To-morrow,
the ore still buried in the bowels of the
earth : To-day, the molten liquid ready
to be poured into the moulds.

Why has not Today a thousand
tongues that each might cry ** behold
me !” Why has not To-day a thou-
sand hands to pluck us from our bed of
sloth ? Phantoms of lost opportunities,
arise from your ashes, and confront us
with your sunken cheeks aud despair
ing eyes. Graves empty your dead
and bid them speak of that Beyond
where there is naught to do. To day
press nigh unto us: wrap us in your
glowing mantle : fold usin your strong
young arms; breathe your vigorous
life into our veins. Show us your
mighty frame lying idle, your power
ful hands waiting tfor work, let your
voice ring loud and clear till for very
gshame we do your bidding.

What claim have we upon the sepul
chres of the Part or the cradles of the
Future, that we hold them preciously
as our best gifts, and cast our own her
itage to the dogs

We must learn to live now before
we reach those higher realms where
we may say, ‘‘ we shall forever ;" we
must learn to speak the timely word
before we may join in the eymphony
that echocs throughout all time, we
must learn to crush the mighty “I1,"
before the mighter ** He " rises trium-
phant.

To work then ere it be too late. No
loitering by the wayside, no looking
toward the mist covered heights: he
that walks with averted or upturned
eyes will stumble.  But with steadfast,
earnest bearing, let us grasp our im-
plements of toil and unearth the rocks
that lie round about us,

them,

Behold the task of To-dav~the Sup-
reme duty of the great Now, Ours

forever — or forever lost. — Catholic
Youth.
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“THE QUALITY " IN IRELAND.

‘i Protestantism in  Ireland,” says

Grorge Berpard Shaw, the eminent
eritie, ** 18 not a religion : it is a side
in political faction, & class prejudicn, a

convietton that Roman Catholics are
gocially interior persons, who will go to
hell when they die, and leave Heaven
tu the exclusive possession of ladies and
gentlernen.,  Imagine being taught
that their is one God —& Protestant and
a perfect gentleman—keeping Heaven
seleet for the gentry 3 #nd an idola
trous imposter called the Pope smooth
ing the hellward way for tone inass of
the people, only admigsable into
kitcvens of mos: of the

aforesaid g
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of Lord L
fovolving
us lving
socia! standing of
heed citizeuship, selt
of thought, sincerity of character aud
ull vealities of life, its votaries
geining in return the hostlle estrange
ment of the great mass of their fellow
coantrymen, and in their own clasi
the supercilious snubs of those who
have outdone them in pretension and
the jaalous envy of those whom they
have outdone.”

What follows is as hard a hit, and
probably as well deserved 2 hit, says
New Ireland, as G. B. S. has ever at
tempted at the Kogiisi. th
other day it was proposed to me that 1
ghould help to uplift my downtr( dden
country by assembling with other Irish-
men to romance about 1793 1 do not
take the slightest interest in 1798
Until Irishmen apply themselves seri-
ously to what the condition of I celand
is to be in 1998 (probably they will
consider the matter, at a dinper in
gome other country in 2008) they will
get very little patriotism out of G. B
S " Oar countrymaa is an ardent
Socialist, who is more concerned with
the future than the past, as the ahove
shows.— Boston Pilot.
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MARY, QUEEN OF MAY.

sacri

respect, freedom

Uniy

From the Young Catholic we cull
this pretty May flower for Mary :

May is pre-aminer.y the month of
flowers. In pagan deys it was called
Flora. Life and growth, youth and
gaiety, and whatever there is of love
liness or that hath in itseif a budding
promise, are all associated with May,
and at that season are regarded with
an especial tenderness and
It §8 the sea
unfoiding
renewed Vit
the domain of nature: the season
when earth and air teem with throd
bing lite, ard the season when the icy
hand of winter hath relaxed its grip

affection.
grass and
tlowers, of

on of growing
f and budding

and nature thrills beueath the genial
touch of spring, and man’s pulse beats
in harmony with the newness of life

that is abroad. That s of full

som and rich promise is consecrated to
Mary, whom the nations called blessed.

Nature is decked in her newest and
her brightest, and whatever is best in
nature we lay at her feet with reverent

hand and loving heart; we decorate

her shrine, and proclaim her Queen of
May, blessed among women and fair-

est of God's creatures.

The Medical Profession Recommend Dr.

A. W. Chase’s Olntment.

Dr. C. M, Harlan, writing in tha American

Journal of Healthy February 10th, says:
‘* Among the proprietary medicines deserv

ing recognition is Dr, Chase’s Ointment, as a
remedy for Piles, Eczematic skin eruptions
of all Kinds, tor which it bas been used with
marked success and has effected remarkable
cures in many obstinate cases which seem

to baffle the skiltul medical attendant.”

TrE CouGnING and wheezing of persons

troubled with,bronchitis or ths asthma is ex
cessively harassing to themselves and annoy
ing to others.
obviates all this entirely, safely and speedily
and is a benign remedy for lameness, sores,
injuries, piles, kidney and spinal troubles.
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Firmly Grounded Upon Real Merlt
~Thoy Know Hnood's Sareanarilla
Abselutely and Fermanently
Cures When All Others Fail.

Hood’s Sarsaparilla is not merely & simple
preparation of Sareaparilla, Dock, Stil-
lingia and a little Jodide of Potassium.

Besides these excellent siteratives, it alse
contains those great anti-bilious and
liver remedies, Mandrake and Dande-
lion. It nlso contains these great
kidney remedies, Uva Ursi, Juniper
Berries, and Pipsissewa,

Nor are these all. Other very valuable
curative agentaare harmoniously com=
bined in Hood’s Fnrnu‘mrilln end it is
carefully prepared under the personal
gupervision of & regularly educated
pharmacist. .

Knowing these facts, 18 the abiding faith
the people ve in Hood’s Sarsaparills
a maiter of surprise? You can seo why
Hood’s Sarsaparilla cures, when other
medicines totally, absolutely fail.

Ve r H

Hood’s Sarsaparilia
Isthe best—in fact the One T
Bold by all dr

ue Blood Purifier.
$1; six for §b.
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pills, aid digestion. 26e.
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lity and vigor throughout

DR, THomAs' ELECTRIC O1L
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@ If your digestive powers are deficient, you need something
now to create and maintain strength for the daily round
of duties:
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