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THE CHURCH IN ASIATIC TURKEY.health was delicate, and who occupied a 

bed in the infirmary, had asked the Direct
ress as a special favor to be allowed to hear 
the Midnight Maes, faying she might 

again have the opportunity ; so
Mme. M----- at once sent a Sister and
directed her to see that Miss Pendleton 
and the invalid exchanged places for the 
night. All who were stopping in the infir
mary were to assist at a Mass usually cele
brated at 9 o’clock on Christmas morning.
Some days before, Miss McQ----- bad
earnestly requested her class mistress and 
two of her companions, in case she 
obtained permission to be nreeent, to 
awaken her for the Midnight Mass ; and if 
she appeared sleepy, to spare no pains to 
arouse her. Accordingly, at half after 
eleven, the two young friends, not know
ing of the exchange, went to the infirmary 
for the purpose of awakening their com
panion. Whilst vainly employing all 
allowable means of getting ner up, the 
youu£ class mistress arrived. Victoria 
had dissembled to her tormentors, but now, 
hearing the voice of one of the religious, 
she thought it best to get up, though pro
testing, as she afterwards said, at being 
forced to go to Midnight Mass. After fin
ishing her toilet, she repaired to the 
chapel and took her accustomed place in 
the choir.

Mme. M-----had sent a message to the
organist telling her not to depend upon 
Victoria for a certain motet that had been 
assigned her. and wag therefore greatly 
surprised to hear her clear, deep contralto 
tones in the Et Verbum caro factum at. 
After the second Mass, insteal of joining 
her companions in the refectory, Victoria 
hastened
M----- , and with a rapturous countenance
fell iuto her arms, exclaiming : “Mother,
1 Bin a Catholic!” Both shedsil 
of deepest emotion

What had passed in the heart of the 
happy convert is not mine to reveal ; but 
Victoria told her schoolmates this much— 
that when the veil was drawn aride, and 
she saw the Infant Jesus lying on the 
straw, a flash of ineffable light illumined 
her s -ul. She taw, she believed, and gave 
herself unreservedly to Him who Is the 
Brightness of Celestial Light, the Way, the 
Truth and the Life, 
the full consent of her father, she received 
Baptism. Her parents were present, their 
cheeks bathed with tears of sympathy for 
their idolized daughter, who, they felt 
assured, was embracing the Catholic faith 
from eincerest convictions.

Note.—This narrative is true in all its 
details, though the name and country of 
the young lady are not those mentioned. 
She is now the wife of a respectable lawyer 
in a city cf the Dominion, and is bringing 
up a numerous family in the way of Chris
tian perfection. As r. quarter of a century 
has passed since these events occurred, 
there arc probably few, If any, at the con
vent now who could speak of them from 
personal knowledge. The Superior and 
the Directress hate gone to1 their reward - 
—Avc Maria.

what they had done, and afterwards, as 
they related, endeavored to put the statue 
back, but without success. The very 
next week, as these three men were at 
work to 
expect
the arm of one and the leg of the secu 
were broken, while the third was so badly 
hurt that- he died of his injuries. Each 
one considered the injury he had received 
as a visitation from Heaven, for each of 
them received a blow in accordance with 
his share in the sacrilegious act.”

“What became of the broken statue, 
may I ask ?” said Victoria, trying to hide 
a somewhat incredulous look.

“It is now more honored than ever. 
Mr. D-----  deftly joined the pieces to
gether, and then painted and gilded the 
pedestal, and the niche in which the 
statue stood. The whole looks better than
ever now, they tell me. Mgr. V----- , our
pastor, had a procession in the parish; a 
sermon was preached, and acts of repara
tion were made. The raftsmen were 
much impressed by these occurrences, aud 
many of them who in all probability would 
still be leading careless lives became fer
vent Christians.”

When Mme. M----- finished speaking, I
remarked that I should have great pleas
ure visiting the statue.

“You may do so,” she said. “The first
time Mlle, V----- comes in her carriage, I
will ask her to take you over.”

“And, if Mlle. V---- - can spare me a
seat, 1 shall be glad to see it too,” said 
Victoria.

in chapel; I can assure you that as soon 
as the girls know you ate a non-Catholic, 
they will look upon your exterior con
formity as mere evidence of good-breed
ing, that amiably declines to disturb the 
devotions of others.”

“Thank you kindly,” she taid, with a 
grateful look.

“Ah ! here we are, and I mast intro
duce you ;” saying which I left her with 
Mme. S—.

Having arranged her hours of French 
and music, the new pupil was advised to
walk out,'and Mme. M----- told her she
might invite one of the “Blue Ribbons.” 
as the decorated girls were familiarly 
styled, to go with her. It was a beautiful 
afternoon in the autumn of 186—,and 
sunny days would soon be rare in 
Canada. Naturally enough, Miss Pendle
ton asked me to accompany her, as mine 
was the first acquaintance she had made ; 
and I was glad to be with her, especially 
as it was the hour for needlework. We 
strolled through the walks to the river
side, whose pebbly mai gin invited 
the water’s edge,

“What is the name of this river, Kate Î 
IIow swiftly it rune ! and it is full of 
eddies.”

It is now generally called Black River ; 
but the French knew it Jas 1a Riviere de 
la Prairie. However, the village still 
preserves its French name—Sault au 
Recollet?”

“Why au Recollet ?”
“Ah ! we are standing near the scene of 

a martyrdom.”
“Indeed ! I was sure that I should not 

be here long before learning something 
about saints and martys” (her face assum
ing a mischievous, half-credulous look).
“Do tell me the legend.”

“Most willingly. You know, of course, 
that Canada was explored and evangelized 
by Franciscans and Jesuits—”

“I never read a line, that I remember, 
concerning Franciscans, though I have 
heard a great deal about the Jesuits.
However,! ought to have known that 
priests accompanied French colonists. But 
1 interrupted what I am so anxious to 
hear.”

“No : I was only preparing you for it.
About a mile above the convent domain, 
there is a swift descent in the rocky bed 
of the river, ending in a precipice about 
twenty feet deep, and the water rashes 
over this into a basin, whence it issues 
anew with increased velocity. The cur
rent even here is so swift and so treacher
ous as to make it quite unsafe for any 
but the most experienced boatmen. Some 
priests of that branch of the Franciscan 
Order styled Recollets had christianized 
large numbers of a tribe of Iroquois that 
claimed as their hunting and fishing 
grounds this river and all the woodland in 
the vicinity. Their chief, having become 
a Christian, forsook 
desired all of his braves to 
ample. This so angered the few pagans
that remained, that they resolved to slay prayer-book, she remarked peevishly that 
the black gown. Knowing his zeal for it might be, though she had. never observed 
souls, they went to his little log-house at it, but that she could never bring herself 
midnight and asked him to come and to join in a worship that needed so many 
administer the last Sacraments to a Chris- candles in the daytime. 
tiau, whom they represented as dying in 
their lodge. Thu faithful priest accom
panied them in their canoe, and when 
they came to a familiar spot near the 
sault, or waterfall, they threw themselves 
into the liver and

ilie Virgin’s Fountain.*
HOW UK SAVED MANY LIVES AND LOST HIS 

OWN.
A PILGRIMAGE To SMYRNA—SHRINES OF 

THE ULKS8KD VIRGIN.
BY JOHN KITZO ERA 1.1».

ogetiier chopping a tree, It fell 
edly, aud, not being able to esc

neverWhere'er to travel may be your lot, 
By the placid lake, or the rugged

un-
not being able to escape.moun- A Catholic pilgrim gives the following The largo Newfoundland dog “Heck,”

very interesting account of a recent visit to belonging to the tit. Elmo Hotel in th
portions of the East very dear to Catho- oil town of Eldied, Bonn., was known 
]jCi). throughout the Northern oil field for its

i )'ur Immaculate Mother cannot be for- great strength and almost human intelli- 
gotten by the inhabitants of Boudja. On gence. The porter of the hotel, a kind- 
the contrary, every one loves to publish hearted but intemperate person, was an 
and sing her praises. So, for the glory of especial favorite with the dog.
Mary, who, it is said, lived some years at porter, a small man, slept in a litth 
Ephesus, we have organized a pilgrimage back of the office. The dog slept in the 
to that ancient city. While a special office. On Thursday night of last week 
train, co pi posed of more than thirty car- the porter was drunk when he went to 
riages, was preparing to leave Smyrna, at bed and soon fell into a heavy sleep.
7 a in., the inhabitants of Bouoja, pros- Some time in the night he was awakened 
trate in the chapel of our Lady of the by the loud barking of “Heck,” who was 
Angels, (the chapel of the Sisters of Char- jumping frantically on the porter’s bed 
lty, the spiritual daughters of St. Vincent and seizing the pillow with his teeth. The 
de Paul), devoutly implored, before their still drunken and drowsy porter tried to 
departure, the blessings of the Madonna make the dog go away, but the animal 
on their pilgrimage. After singing the persisted in his efforts, and it finally 
Litany, the Ave Maria Stella, and other dawned on the befuddled mind of the 
hymns, we soon joined, with the French porter that the house was on fire. His 
flag borne gaily aloft In front, the pilgrims room was full of smoke, and he could hear 
from the City of Smyrna, 1,600 in num- the crackling of the flames. He sprang 
her, composed principally of Catholic from bed but was still so drunk that he 
families, the professors and pupils of the fell to the floor. The faithful dog at once 
religious institutions, collegiate and con- seized him by the coat collar, the porter 
ventual, and most of the members of the not having removed his clothing on going 
clergy, secular and rt^ular. The train to bed, and dragged him out of the room 
arrived at half-past ten at the station of and halfway to the outer door of the office, 
Aya Solook, a name said to be derived when the man succeeded in getting to his 
from azios tbeologos, or holy theologian, feet, and, unlocking the tluur, staggered 
designating St. John the Evangelist, into the street. The fire was rapidly 
However, we had not yet arrived at our spreading over the building and the notvl 
destination. We walked in procession was filled with guests, not one of whom 
over a rough rocky road, for twenty min- had been aroused. The dog 
utes, reciting the rosary and singing saw that hie helpless friend was safe than

the litany of the BLESSED virgin, he dashed back iuto the house and ran 
until we reached the ruins of the church barking loudly upstairs. He first stopped 
of St. John. The ceremony was very im- at the door of his master’s room, where he 
posing. An altar had been erected and howled and scratched at the door until the 
three Masses celebrated—the first by Mon- inmate was roused and hurried out of the 
signor, the second aud third by the parish house, as there was no time to lose. The 
priests of tit. Polycarp and tit. Mary’s, dog gave the alarm at every door, and in 
After the Archbishop’s Mass, at which some instances conducted guests down 
many received Holy Communion, appro- stairs to the outer door, each one of these, 
priate music was well given by the full however, being a stranger in the house, 
banJ cf the pupils of the Propaganda Col wrhich fact the dog seemed to understand 
lege, aud hymns sung by the puoils of in looking out for their safety. All about 
“Our Lady of the Angels” of Boudja, and the house seemed to have lost their heads 
of the “Providence” of Smyrna. Mon- in the excitement, and it is said that the 
seigneur Timoni, the Archbishop, delivered hotel dog alone preserved complete con- 
a discours.- in which he thanked aud con- trol of himself, and alone took active 
gratulated his flock for the readiness with 
which they had taken part in the pilgrim
age, he spoke particularly of (Jut Blessed 
Lady haring resided at Ephesus, and 
added that on our leaving Smyrna a tele
gram had been sent to his Holiness crav
ing his blessing aud he read to us the Holy 
Father’s reply, 
the Arehbisnon 
the whole au

The second part of the day passed in 
walking through the ruins of Ephesus.
The Reverend Father, our indefatigable 
guide, conducted us, not without diffi
culty, to a high position, whence we sur
veyed the mass of ruins that alone 
remained to show the site of the ancient 
city, once so flourishing and boasting of 
its temples, acqucducts, walls and artificial 
parts ; but above all its far famed Temple 
of Diana, one of the seven wonders of the 
world ; of Ephesus, one of the seven 
churches of Asia, which saw7 and heard
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You never can meet a sweeter spot 

Than Our Lady's Mount, aud ihe Virgin's 
Fountain.

i a sunny calm, like 1 he Orient seas,
With the peace of Ood o'er each bal
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the soft wind "croons" In the leafyWhllfree* .
A eong that none but a bard can follow. The

e roomAnd flowerao! rarest form and hue, 
Reflected bright In the crystal water,

And nought surpasses the glorious view 
Where stands the statue of Israel's Daugh

ter.
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lie towers of many a Holy Fane,
Which the sun In Its rosy light Is steeping, 

And the sacred spot where from grief or pain 
The Brothers who rest In the Lord are 

sleeping.
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The Virgin seems to gaze on 
With a cloudless sky in lie 

And a holy calm on her b 
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beforee green

Her gaze comes hack to the dear old echool, 
Where wisdom'» lesson*can never vary 

The child'» first lesson, “the golden rule,” 
And stainless Jove for sweet Mother Mary.

us to

Look ! look ! she's gazing b- yond the hills, 
On ^the^world's pathways of grief and

Her children mingle in tolls and Ills,
And Ulory's track Is a "painted bubble 

Hang out your beacon, Ocean tilar,
Lest their weary feet from the 

straying,
On the land, ihe sea, or In pe 

For thy children. Mary, be

path be
ace and war, 
ever praying.

Now, she seems to lo* k f*r. far away,
On the wild lee-shore and the tossing bll-

Tbe tall snip lost In a friendless bay,
The granite rock lor the sailor’s pillow; 

One sailor boy she knew full well : 
ttbe saw him oft,ere grim death bath found

He'll hark no more to the vesper bell,
For his hones are while as iho coral 

him.

II.
Victoria Pendleton was an apt scholar, 

and ambitious to advance in the studies 
that her father wished her more particu
larly to pursue. A short time after her 
arrival at. the Academy, seeing the pupils 
of the First Division hastening to the 
assembly room. w-ith blank-books and 
lead-pencils in nand, she wished to know 
what was to be done. Being informed 
that the reverend Chaplain was to begin a 
course of lectures on Christian Doctrine, 
she immediately asked leave to be present, 
and soon after she also took notes. But 
her main object was to improve herself in 
the French language. She handed in her
notes to Mme. M-----  with the others.

good religious was pleased to observe 
that Min Pendleton had not only carefully 
written down the propositions of the 
lecturer, but drawn very sensible conclu
sions from them. The Children of Mary 
were then urged to redouble their prayers 
for her conversion. Meanwhile Victoria 
was evidently preoccupied; at times she 
would show a kind of ill-humor, that to 
an experienced observer betrayed the fact 
that she was inclined to embrace the true 
Faith, though struggling with deep rooted 
prejudice. Thus at the Feast of All 
Saints, when one of her Protestant com
panions, willing to justify the invocation 
of saints, showed her that prayers for that 
festival were to be found in her own

to the private room of Mme. no sooner

eut tears

Her ear Is bent to her pupil's cry.
Her glance the deepest gloom can se 
er prav’r can reach the Great Thr<

Where the meek Redeemer reigns for
mally a dear one, forced to roam 

By the handy track, by the rock

si at lust 
better
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—Cork Examiner
of In d e time, with•On the highest spot at the Monastery of 

Ihe Christian Brothers. Cork, Is a great 
8ialue of the Blessed Virgin on a llower-claa 
pedettal. In the centre of a beautiful foun
tain, giving rise to the name, "Our Lady’s 
Mouut."

The

measures to save the inmates of the house. 
In and out of the burning building he 
kept continually dashing, piloting some 
half-dressed man or woman down stairs, 
only to at once return in search of others. 
Once, a lady with a child in her arms 
tripped on the stairs while hurrying out, 
and fell. to the bottom. The child was 
thrown on the floor of the hall some dis
tance aw7ay. The woman regained her 
feet, and staggered in a dazed way out of 
the door, leaving the child in the midst of 
the smoke that was pouring from the office 
door. The brave dog saw the mishap, and 
jumping in through the smoke, which was 
now becoming almost impassable, aud 
seizing the child by its night clothes, car
ried it safely out.

Notwithstanding this rescue the mishap 
that made it necessary led to the death of 
the noble animal. The mother of the 
child on being restored by the fresh air, 
first became aware that the child was not 
with her, and crying out wildly that 
“Anna was burning up in the house !” 
made e dash for the building, as if to rush 
thiough the flames to seek her child. 
“Heck” had already brought the little one 
out, but it had not yet been restored to 
its mother. The dog saw the frantic rush 
uf the mother towards the burning build
ing and heard her exclamation that some 
one was burning up in the house, and 
although the building was now- a mass of 
smoke and flames inside aud out, the dog 
sprang forward and, as a dozen hands 
seized the woman and held her back from 
her insane attempt to enter the house, 
disappeared with a bound over the burn
ing threshold. The faithful animal never 
appeared again, llis remains were found 
in the ruins. There is no doubt in any 
one’s mind that but for the intelligence 
and netiviiy uf “Heck” the lire in the 

uld not have been discovered in 
time for a single inmate to have escaped 
from the building with his life ; and that 
the noble animal understood from the 
half crazed movements of the child’s 
mother that there was still another one in 
danger, and to rescue whom he gave liis 
own life, is accepted as certain. The re
mains of “Heck” were given a fitting 
burial, ami his loss is regretted as that of 
a useful citizen might be.

REMINISCENCE OF SCHOOL-DAYS 
AT SAULT AU RECOLLET;

I.
“Kate, allow me to introduce you to 

Miss Pendleton, a new pupil,” said
Madame M-----, a religious of the Sacred
Heart, as she presented to me a tall, 
graceful, and self-possessed Southern girl. 
“Kate Carroll,” she continued, ‘‘is one of 

senior pupils, and, being long accus
tomed to the ‘order of the day,’ will 
kindly aid you in buttling in your new 
sphere.”

“1 hope,” said Miss Pendleton, with a 
winning smile, “that I shall not prove 
very troublesome.”

“I am sure you will not,” I replied ; 
“and 1 shall take great pleasure in initiat
ing you into our simple customs. You 
will soon feel quite at home. To begin, I 
will conduct you to Mme. ti— , who is 
presiding at the recreation on the lawn. 
We find out-door exercise the easiest 
let-sou of all.”

When we left the room of Mme. M----- ,
who was the Directress of the echool. 
Miss Pendleton said: “0 Miss Carroll, I 
thank you for taking me iuto the open 
air ; for, although that lady is so kind, I 
felt that a few homesick tears were 
beyond my control ; and I feared to be 
rude by weeping in her presence, especi
ally ns she appears to be resolved to spare 
no eti'ort to make me happy.”

“Mme. M-----would not have been in
the least displeased at seeing you cry. 
Having quitted her home aud country to 
become a leligious, she could sympathize 
with you, and 1 feel certain she admired 
your fortitude.”

“She is French, I presume, for the ex- 
in my siuaiefl in that

The touching words of 
emotion in>p produced great 

dlence.
polygamy, and 
;o follow his ex-

our

Thomas A’Kempto on Obedience and 
Subjection.But now the Feast of the Immaculate 

Conception wm approaching—a Feast ever 
celebrated at the Sacre Cœur with all pos
sible solemnity. Our young friend was 
fond of flowers, of which a choice collec
tion was preserved for the adornment of 
the altar*. A* she had inure abundant 
leisure than those following the regular 
course of studies, the Children of Mary re
quested her to assist them in arranging 
tne altar fur the novena that precedes the 
memorable eighth of December. One 
day, after she had arranged a bouquet in 
an artistic style, she invited one of the 
sodalists to scent its delicious perfume ; 
but the young girl gently drew back, say
ing, “We always offer them first to the 
Immaculate Heart of Mary.” Victoria 
blushed, and said impatiently : “Who 
could ever have thought of such a thing !” 
then added, in a gentler tone : “1 do per
ceive the delicacy of the intention; it ap
pears to me that you all live in a different 
atmosphere from mine.”

Not many days after, Mme. T----- , the
venerated S iperior, met Victoria near the 
little conservatory, aud presented her a 
rare orchid, saying : ‘‘It* form is curious,
but the odor is disagreeable; don't you find 
it so !”

“No, ma Mere,” she replied : “if you 
please, I will offer it to our Blessed Mother 
fresh from the stem.”

“Then you ate not repelled by the sight 
of statues ?”

“Oh, no : not now7.”
By degreed Miss Pendleton came to talk 

and act very much like a Catholic girl, 
paying her daily visit to the Blessed Sacra
ment, and running to offer a prayer to 
the Blessed Virgin whenever she wanted 
to obtain a particular favor, but those who 
noticed this change thought it was to be 
attributed to a desire to render herself 
agreeable, or considered it the result uf 
association. No one ever urged her to re- 

the subject of religion, 
and the pupils were forbidden to hold re
ligious discussions; however, we prayed 
lor her, as well as for the other non Cath
olics.

It is a great matter to live in obedience, 
to be under a superior and not to be at our 
own disposing.

Many Jive under obedience, rather for 
necessity than for hive; such are discon
tented and do easily repine. Neither can 
they attain to freedom of mind unless 
they willingly and heartily put themselves 
under obedience for the love of God.

Go whither thou wilt, thou smalt find no 
rest but in humble subjection under the 
government of a superior. Many have 
deceived themselves, imagining to find 
happiness in change.
. True it is, that everyone willingly 

doeth that winch ogreeth with his own 
liking, and inclineth must to those that 
ate of his own mind.

But if God bo amongst us, we must 
sometimes cease f.-r the sake of peace to 
adhere to our own opinion.

Who is so wise that can fully know all 
things ?

Be not therefore, too confident in thine 
own opinion ; but be willing to hear the 
judgment of others.

If thy thought be good, and yet thou 
pat lest with it for God, and folio west the 
opinion of another, this shall turn to thy 
good.

I have often heard that it is safer to 
hear and take counsel than to give it.

It may also fall out that a man’s opin
ion may be good ; but to refusa to yield 
to others when reason or a special cause 
requircth it, is a mark of pride and stiff
ness.

THE GREAT APOSTLE ST. PAUL, 
and after St. John, had St. Timothy, his 
disciple, for Bishop; which witness- d the 
glorious promulgation of the dogma of the 
Divine Maternity; which enjoyed the 
singular honor of haroorlng Mary, the 
Mother of God, with bur adopted son, St. 
John the Evangelist. From the top of a 
fort, built by Tammerlind in the fourth 
century, we beheld the shore of the blue 
Mediterranean, the site of the cupola 
unde^which Mass had been said, the cave 
of the seven sleepers, the tomb of St. 
Poly carp, the basilica and tomb of tit. 
Luke, a baptistery, a Christian Church, 
and, on the mountain above the little 
river of Cayeter, the fort or prison of St. 
Paul. We pass over the ruins of the am* 
pitheatre, forum, stadium, &c., the full 
inspection of which would require a long 
special visit.

The departure from Ephesus took place 
at five. After loud acclamations from his 
Holiness, the Sultan, his Grace and Arch
bishop, and (by him proposed) the College 
of Propaganda under the direction of tne 
Vincentian Fathers, again following the 
banner in procession and singing the 
praises of Mary,
While the train brought us homewards, we 
meditated on pious and salutary thoughts. 
We felt very happy indeed to have wit
nessed the ground watered by the blood 
of so many martyrs; the soil trodden, it 
i< piously believed, by the feel of Our 
Holy Immaculate Mother, and where her 
title of Mother of God was everlastingly 
conferred.

It was from the altar of Our l Ad y in 
the sweet little chapel of the Sisters that 
we had .-ailed forth in the ur ruing; ;t wa* 
to her altar we returned to thank her for 
having preserved us from all dangers, and 
to beg .her to bless us now aud forever. 
The remembrance of our pilgrimage to 
Evhesus will certainly be indelible in the 
minds of all who bad the happiness of 
taking partin it. We may hope that Mary 
will remember it to extend to ns her holy 
maternal protection, and to those many I 
friends far away for whom we prayed.

swam ashore, leaving 
the missionary in the canoe to perish in 
the vortex beiuw the sault.”

“How very interesting ! Poor priest !” 
“Glorious martyr you mean ! You see 

we stand on hallowed ground. Bat w7e 
must return now. That bell is the signal 
for French study.”

A few days later we were again stroll
ing near the liver, but on the bluff that 
skills a pleasant woodland within the con
vent grounds. My attention was given 
inland, as I was hoping to find some berry 
or capsule that would iiluetrate iny next 
lesson in botany, when Victoria called 
out: “Look ! look ! What is that dark 
mas* floating in the river just above u* !”

“Oh, that is a raft !” I answered. “The 
men are shouting because they have gone 
safely over the sault. They bind logs 
together iu the form of an immense crib, 
and fill it with two or three hundred cords 
of round or hewn timber; then, with about 
twenty five men to steer the raft, they 
float down the river with the current, anil 
sell the wood to those who wish to 
chase it.”

“They seem to be coming directly 
towards us now, and they are raising a 
bin ner.”

“Yes : a banner of the Sacre Cœur,”
said Mme. M----- , who had approached us
unobserved. “They will enter the cove 
near the convent cemetery. I see Mr.
D----- , our farmer, and Mme. B----- , with
another Sister, standing there to give 
them a welcome. The men will probably 
come on shore, and repair to the Darn, to 
receive a catechetical instruction, with 
beads, pious pictures and good books to 
while away the long winter evenings. 
Formerly these raftsmen were the plague 
of the tillage, aud in fact of any place 
they happened to select ns their camp 
over night : they robbed poultry yard*, 
and pilfered the fruit from the orchard.-, 
without the slightest scruple. Being quite 
numerous, and the baud.*seldom composed 
of the same men, there wag little success 
in eluding or punishing their mischievous
tricks. But finally Mme. T----- , our
Mother Superior, thought of another way 
to rule them. The next time that the 
convent treasurer had occasion to buy a 
raft of wood—(the men always remained 
a day or two to land it and pile it up in 
the woodyard)—she prepared some colFee 
and sandwiches, and when Mr. D----- in
vited them to assemble, they responded 
very promptly, lie taught them to sing 
a hymn to the Sacred Heart, and Mme.
T----- presented them the burner that you
saw. .
going down the river without saluting us; 
and when they return to the forest iu 
their Ion 
iu hand,

“What a wonderful change !” observed 
Miss Pendleton.

“But I must not omit to tell you,” con
tinued Mme. M----- , “in what a marvel
lous way Divine Providence came to our 
aid. Some of these rude men, vexed at 
the desertion of * 
comrades in mischie 
statue

hotel woamiued me 
tongue ?”

“No: bhe is a Belgian by birth—a
daughter of Count M----- . You will find
her what she is to all of us, a warm
hearted, kind mother.”

“That is indeed a pleasant assurance. 
Now, Miss Carroll, since you are to be 
my guide will you not call me Victoria ? 
it will huip to make me feel at home.”

“Certainly, if you will call mo simply 
Kite.”

“Agreed. Will you let me stop for a 
moment and take it view of the convent 
from this point? A very handsome 
building. It. reminds me of those roman
tic stories connected with the ruins of the 
Middle Ages ; however, there is nothing 
gloomy about this pile, although its Gothic 
details aver of austerity.”

“An educational house ought nevvr to 
be gloomy, 1 think. This une, 1 am 
happy to tuil you, was planned and erected 
by a tioutlv rti lady, from our own dear 
America. When the wings are built, and 
the grounds all lui 1 out, it will be one of 
the grandest academies in the whole 
Dominion. Persons who imagine con
vents aie gloomy places have never lived 
in real ones ; they have built imaginary 
ones, and th n peopled them with such 
inmates r.s made them gloomy to think 
about.”

“What, time shall we go to the. chi el ?’ 
asked Victoria, after a few moments 
silt nee.

“At five o'clock,” 1 answered, “.ve are 
to have Benediction of the Blessed Sacra
ment ; but if yon wish we can go there 
now.”

“No : not at all *” was the quick re
joinder ; “1 cannot express to you the 
kind of dread I have about going there. 
1 shall, of course, have to kneel and sit 
and stand when the others do, and 1 
cannot bear to act differently from what l 
feel.”

“You are an Episcopalian, are you not?” 
“No: I have not yet made any open 

profession of believing in either papa’s or 
mamma’s creed. Papa calls himself an 
Episcopalian, and is an admirer of Catho
lics ; but mamma holds Calvin is tic views ; 
her parents were descended from the 
Huguenots. Papa says 1 shall be free to 
decide for myself : he will not interfere 
with me.”

“Not even if you became a Catholic ?” 
“Peibaps he would not like that) but I 

am sure 1 shall never be one.”
“Well, be comforted about attendance

pur-

we arrived at the station.

«If You Must Marry.”

ATHEISM. Writes a colored philosopher, “let com
mon sense have a snow7 in de transaction. 
Doan go off your feet beka«e you meet a 
girl who can sing like a robin, smile like 
a rose, and jump off a street kyar widout 
laddering de driver to stop. A wife will 
have much to do, besides bingin’ aud cul
tivatin’ dimples. If you are gwino to 
marry nx j ourselves how far ten dollars 
per week will go when divided up for 
cloze and perwisnun*, and house rent and. 
fuel au’ incidentals. Befo’ you fall in 
love w7id a girl who looks too sweet for 
anything, in a red plush sacque, kinder 
figger out how many sicli duds your in
come would afford her. Befo’ you am all 
broke up ober a girl who plays on de 
piano, talks French, paints landscapes, 
and reads poetry, just sit down andfigger 
out who am to cook your meat aud tat
ters, patch yer cloze, darn yer socks, and 
heln yer make twelve doilahs buy fifteen 
dollars worth of tings. Befo’ you let a 
pair ob flaehin’ eyes and’ a cunnin’dimple 
captivate yer, look around yer a little, 
and see if the owner has got a temper 
like a wild cat. Marriage am a lottery 
simply bekaso people take each other un- 
sigtn and unseen.”

It would cause me le?s pain to deny 
immortality than to deny God’s existeuc 
In the former case what I loge is but a 
r. -.rid hidden by clou-la ; but in t.hc latu.r 
I lose this present world, that is to say, its 
sun The whole spiritual universe i* sfiat- 
t red aud shivered by the hand of atheism 
iuto innumerable glittering quicksilver glu 
bales of individual personalities running 
hither and thither at random, coalescing 
and parting asunder without unity, cohe
rence or consistency. In all this wide 
universe there is none so utterly solitary 
and alone as a denier of God. With 
orphaned heart—a heart which has lost 
the Great Father—he mourns beside the 
immeasurable corpse of nature, a corpse 

lunger animated or held together by the 
Great Spirit of the Universe—a corpse 
which grows in its grave ; and by this 
corpse lie
bles anu falls away from it into nothing
ness, The wide earth lies before such a 
one as the groat Egyptian Sphinx of 
stone, half buried in the desert sand ; the 
immeasurable universe has become for 
him tue cold iron mask upon an eternity 
which is without form and void.—Rich-

tlect seriously on

About the middle of December all began 
to feel the holy gladness of the r.p 
preaching holidays. The pupils who came 
from the Dominion, as well as some from 
the States, expected to go home; but all 
were requested to assist at the first Mass 
of Christmas Day before leaving the con 
vent. For this reason the religious made 
use of every means in their power to 
render the Midnight Mass as solemn and
devotional as possible. Mme. I)-----  (an
Italian lady,) the chief sacristao, arranged 
a beautiful imitation of the Holy Manger; 
the monogram of our Saviour and other 
Chustian symbols, glittering in appropri
ate places, were festooned with garlands 
of living green; while tropical plant» 
and lluweriug shrubs adorned the 
sanctuary, the altars of the vari
ous sodalities, and even the corridors. 
Lights were in profusion everywhere. 
After the Midnight Mass, it was custom
ary to serve a collation to the pupils, with 
such addenda as young people love to asso
ciate with the great Feast of the Nativity.

Mies Pendleton had worked con amove 
with us on Christmas Eve, making 
wreaths ; but when at an early hour the 
bell rang for all to retire, she was suddenly 
seized with a contradictory spirit, and de
clared it was the “height of absurdity” to 
get up at midnight to go to church.
Although Mme. M----- heard this remark,
she refrained from making^any reply. It 
happened that a Mies McQ----- , whose

Ladles in America
long before they reach middle ago fre
quently find themsvlves suffering from 
some of the complainte :.ud weaknesses 
peculiar to their sex. For all such Kid
ney-Wort is a great boon. It induces a 
healthy action of the Kidney, Liver and 
Bowels, cleanses the system, and strength
ens and gives new life to all the important 
organs of the body. It is nature’s great 
assistant in establishing and sustaining 
health. Sold by all druggists.

Useful to Know.
Everyone should know that Hagyard’s 

Yellow Oil will give prompt relief; ap
plied externally will stop any pain .-and 
taken internally cures colds, asthma, 
croup, sore throat and most inflammatory 
complaints.

A (*ood Test.
For over sixteen years G. M. Everest, 

of Forest, has sold Hagyard’s Pectoral 
Balsam, and Its sales are steadily increas
ing. It cures coughs, colds and all lung 
complaints; is pleasant to take and always 
reliable.

National Pills purifies the Blood, regu
late Stomach, Liver and Bowels.

mourns until he himself crurn-

Now they nevvr pass the convent 
lown the liver without salutinj u>:

g waggons they all rise, and, 
bow before the chapel cross.”

hat ter. $6ay* Perfection.—The Scarlet, Car
dinal Red, Old Gold, Navy Blue, Seal 
Brown, Diamond Dyes give perfect re
sults. Any fashionable color, l()c., at 
druggists. Wells, Richardson & Co., Bur
lington, Vt.

Scott’s Emulsion of Pure Cod Liver 
with Hypophosphites, as a remedy for 

Consumption. Dr. H. J. Pratt, Montellc, 
Wisconsin, says : “After a thorough test 
of over two years, I voluntarily recom
mend Scott’s Emulsion to those afflicted 
with consumption.”

Destroy the worms or they may destroy 
the children. Use Freeman’s Woim 
Powders, they expel all kinds of worms.

Weather Probabilities.
Fortelling the weather is a useful 

science, but relieving the effects of its 
sudden changes is a better one. Hagyard’s 
Pectoral Balsam cures coughs and colds, 
incident to sudden changes.

A Remarkable Recovery.
A council of doctors declared Mrs. 

Adelaide O’Brien, of 372 Exchange St., 
Buffalo, incurable. Her liver was badly 
disordered; she vomited green mucous; 
could retain no food; skin yellow and full 
of humors. She was rapidly sinking, but 
Burdock Blood Bitters cured her.

Oila large majority of their 
vo .u «..schief, threw stones at a 
of the Blessed Virgin occupying a 

conspicuous place in the churchyard near 
the public road. One of them broke the 
arm, another the foot that stood in relief 
on the head of the serpent, and a third 
boldly knocked the statue off its rustic 
pedestal. The two first were shocked at
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