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THE CATHOLIC RECORD
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JUST 18

“HELP OF CHRISTIANN

THE ROUND-ABOUT
WHICH KATIE
HAPPINESS

WAY IN
WON HER

Father John O'Neill had never liked
the man of Katie Cassidy's choice. Ir
his own mind he was little at a loss
to understand how it was that a girl of
Katie’s refinement intelligence
could have rt Pritechard, But
Katie was no longer very young. She
was alone in the world. Her employ-
ment—she was a model in a fashion
able draper's shop—depended on youth.
Katie was threatened with an ampli-
tude—no more than became her at
present—the possibilities of which made
her quail. And Bert Pritchard

and

shosen

had

nothing against him that Father John
could discover. He made it a matter

of private prayer, for Katie was one of
those who are a consolation to a priest
in the governing of his flock, She was
wise, pious, kind, In circumstances of
considerable risk—for Katie was a
beantiful girl, ¢lse she had not been a
model at Messrs. Edwards

ghe had kept hersell unspotted

Strode &
from

the world. More, she was a light to |
those among whom she dwelt, and
Wothop had repeived geveral voung

ladies from Messrs. Strode Kdwards'
who owed their leading in the first in-
stand to Katie's shiniug example.
Mr. Pritchard was not of
religion, but that presented no difliculty,
gince he was quite willing to be in
structed. He had, indeed, too few difl
culties to please Father John, who read

Katie's |

ingincerity and indiffer into this
over-willingness. However, he could
not act on his own secrel intuitions; he
could only do hig best to insure t the

conversion was a genuine one and leave
Bert Pritchard to Him wk
He often asked himself if he

unjust to the man because he b

o made hi
were not
ad so high

an opinion of Katie It was not likely
she would find a husband up to her
stature, mentally or morally, She was
a charming aature, witk € |

Madonna-like ness wk
agre of her Iri 1o I €
haired, white y with a low, sweet
Vi I o w ) those gir
are born a very common type
among Iri ne

Most people w ught |
Pritchard good-l N I e
John. H 1 red, ok

eyed, hig "
large white teeth under abig moustache
and an air of very good
with | dressed in ultra

being on term

. He

himse

smart fashion., He was in the same
employment as Katie, and he had aun
air of condescension to all whom he

met in Katie's small social cirele, not
even excepting Father John O’Neill
himself, and Father John claimed de-
scent from the O Neills of Tirowen
looked and acted his descent.

Mpr, Bert Pritehard was ahout to het-

and

ter himself, following his marriage to
Kat He was going out to the
colonies. As he said to Father John,
there was no chance for a man of
attainments in London-—their
doing business was too
friend of his had started in
a few years previously and
man like him to help him,
a little time he might for him
self. Katie's experience would be use-
ful to him.

He was apparently

his
way of
sleepy. A
Melbourne
wanted a
Perhaps in

set up

very frank, but

Father John could not get rid of a most
uneasy feeling of distrust. Yet there
was nothing against the man. Ile had
interview one of the heads of Strode
& Edwards, and had been assured that
Pritchard was one of the most steady
men in their employment. Father John
had seen the yot man's bank book.
There was a comfortable sum to his
credit. Kat also had her savi

One would have said that this con

careful pair started life t er und
the happiest auspices, 1 ) iid n
happen to be like 1 th a
somewhat jealou 1tere )
the bride and an e distrust

of the pre
I'her
very mu
choice.
intuit
her mind she wa hi §
trust However, ), she
took her lover’ hersell
and against the hostility sl dimly
divined in the priest, for her manner
was tenderness 1 to ), and she
never lost an opportunity of praisit
him to | |
To give him his due, Mr. Pritchard
seemed very much in love th Katie
On that score ther John had no fault
to find with him. He secemed eager to
hurry on the wedding, and since he
was to leave Messrs. Strode & Kdwards
some time in May, and his new position
in Melbourne awaited him as soon
he was ready to take i up there
slly no reéason for postponement.
ther John d Katie in consultation

agreed upon the date, the feast of Ouar
dy Help of Christians. (
be a more propitious
of May was finally set for the weddi
When it was done Kather John had
fooline that shifted his

date I'he Z4th

he had

respon
sibili Let Her see to it that Katie
was safe and happy t marriage
would be under Her protection After
it w gettled Father John felt lighter
ir. his mind. In his new relief d

kinder in his judgment of Bert

wrd—in the gentleman's absence
When he was present the old distrust

returned again,

ILatie made the sweetest bride
Messrs, Strode & Kdwards had behaved
very handsomel and had given the
bride her wedding dress. 1t was made
in their best style-——something charm
ingly simple, of embroidered c¢h ffon,
which Katie could never have hoped to
possess in any other ecircumstances
There wa dest breakfast in a

one the part

f t 1 i rtant
Y trod I ards'

i 1 RPPEArance

) Mass and Hol
i rd wd been

1¢
ladi I {
) rd il been i about

Father John and his curate, Father |
Tim Herliby, with Miss Lavelle, Katle's
laudlady who had a motherly affection |
for her lodger and wept surreptitiously
all during the ceremony because
was going to lose her.

)

she

erything went as well as possible,
breakfast excellent.
lovely bride in her
dress, her veil and wreath, wearing the
pearl ornaments which had the
gift of her friends at Strode & Edwards.
Mr. Edwards proposed the health of the

The
was 8

was Katie

charming

been

bride and bridegroom in a most felicit
ous speech, Mr. Bert Pritchard was on
his feet responding. But even now
Father John could not rid himself of a
certain  heavy feeling about the
marriage. Now that it was done, look
ing round the board at the faces all
beaming good-will upon Katie @ her
husband, he asked himselt if there was

not something he had left undone, some-
thing which would be chargeable to his
account, [in |[the way of investigating
the character of the man who would
hold in his hands poor Katie's life and
happiness,

While he strove to put the misgivings
away from him, while the bride-groom
was in full flow of a somewhat unctuous
, the blow fell. The decor had
the bridegr back.
A small, pinched-looking  wor
dressed in dingy black, had come in.
(very one stared at her. She wore an
r of grim determination, and bher thin
lips curved in a saturnine smile, Mr.
Pritchard, in a full flow of eloquence,
and Katie looking down in her lap, smil-
ing and happy, alone were unconsecious
of the ominious Suddenly
gomething in the air froze the eloquence

eloquene
opened behind

m's

presence,

on Mr. Pritchard’'s lips. He became
aware that the attention of the company
was fixed directly behind his head, He
turned and met the eyes of the woman,

eyes in which a dull greenish light began

to glare,

“If you've quit this here
fooling,” the remarked,
“perhaps you'll your fe

and family

Poor K A8 ever guch un
merited Katie neither scre
ed nor fal he nt a v
dead w and stood ug th one nd
rest ] 1e tabl ¥ I ] 100 1
n q Le i
Pr 1 the y claimed
ti it tho
to obe His ¢
ba with sull mis L
Katie
“Is this true ?’ Father O'Neill asked
him
I'he man did not swer He looked
from side to side as though for

escape.

I'hen his furtive gl ecame back t«
the woma

“It's true enough,” he said., *“I don't
know how she found me. I'd ha been
good to Katie—if only I'd got away with
her. |

Some of the women saw to Katia,
Father John went home with the de-
tected eriminal, There were things to

be seen to. Katie's money had been in
vested in the man's name.
even now were lying with his in the |
steamship Ibis at Tilbury Docks |
Bert Pritchard said nothing at all on |
the journey to North London, where he
had hidden away the married in
boyhood and her tw children.
l'here yet time to the bank
manager and have Katie's money handed

woman

was 8500

over. That done, there was the matter
of the luggage to be attended to. Bat
in this case IKkatie's presence would be
required to identily the various pack

For to-day
I'o morrow or next
zh to call on her

ages, she must be let alone,

sy would be time

enou

lo this painful

thing, for both she and the man who
had married her th morning would
have to be present to release the lug

I'ne t ould wait \nd [Mathe
O'Neill trusted the pinched-] ttle
woman as he t trusted and
SOINE married t

“1w le ut of

himself a ha ! golr
the childre laybe ti
whi 1 be ad it wa
I'm the only one Bert i
of to keep straight
Watch him,’ ther Johu replied
and be very gentle with him. Fear is
not everythiong, and this 5 been a
vad business for him,

“ Trust me,” said ri , “to
look LLe t oWl Oh I be
kind er ! N other woman that
knew A8 muel A D Ber ] 1
do would JUf as kind to hin 1
hould have watehed him closer, seeir
how I knew his way It'll be better
i and me, too, to get out f it.
I'tl ask you to keep it all as (uiet
w9 you can, sir, till we've got ou Me
and Bert and the children will sail, in

ad of her

¢ and Bert.
or thing
d wif

I hope the
He }
oddly touched, for he had not
»d with regard to Mrs. Bert
good hope he may
deserve her better in the future than he
has in the past.”

“lle's got to,” said Mrs, Bert, uncom
promisingly. “I'll look after him better.
I don't mind telling you, your rev

sald the

a go

priest,
been pre

DOsYEs

wife, 1

rence
that I take blame to myself for having
lett him play about too much I never
counted on his playing me such a tricl

Not that I'll keep it up to him., Not

me. [ don't believe in naggir

Father O'Neill left Bert sitting de
ectedly in the midst of his regained
family circle and hastened back to sece

K

ie was taking it.

g taking it better than he had
anticipate-——with a quiet dig-
1 enhanced his opinion of her, if
that were possible,

dared t

ity
The only thing she

seemed to shrink from was returning to

the for a while, at all events
I"at} John thought that she need not
¢ th He = ested, a long
visit s sister in Ireland where n
ne wou now the thing that had be
fallen Katie
\ r arranging with her about going
to the hi y reclaim her lu ¢
wel A the pre tery
wit} ell over f
1 he
for

i | I ie's

) t the other aspects of the

the luggage,

Her trunks |

For himself he was immensely re-
lieved that the thing was over and done
with—not only that Katie had escaped |
such an evil fate, but that the marriage
was at af end without any reference to
the fact of the bride groom’s having |
turned out to be already married. e
said to himself that Oar Lady Help of
Christians had protected poor Katie.
He could trust her for more than that.
She could not only take away the impos- |
sible lover, but she could send the right
man in his place,

The day came for the expedition to
Tilbury. Father John and Katie met |
Mr, and Mrs. Bert Pritchard at Fen- |
church Street Station, The man looked
miserably shamefaced as they passed
one another getting into the Tilbury
train., They would have to meet and |
speak at the docks. ‘ather John, sit-
ting in a corner of the carriage, saying
his Office on the downward journey, sent |
a glance now and again at Katie's pro- |
file against the gray skies outside the
other window, and marveled at her self-
control.

The whole party went on board the
Ibis together. The captain had to be
interviewed in order that Katie's trunks
might be released. Fortunately he was
on board, where the men, having coaled,
were swabbing down the decks, polish-
ing the brasses and the skylights and
making all as c¢lean and shining as new
palot.

He came to meet them, a young-look-
ing man for his responsible position, with
a head of curling fair hair and a frank,
open sailor's fa The gray eyes, hazel
in certain lights, looked at you as
though there was nothing to conceal.
The good, firm lips showed in the clean-
shaven face,
the
was

wking at the captain of
nstinetively that here
a person to be trusted. As he
came along the deck he looked sharply
at each member of the 1gely assort-
ed party. A

Ibis, one

fra

his eyes as they restec
beauty had gained something by
trouble had fallen upon her.
I'h 2 on tot priest.
¢ , I'a hn said, hold
“ Tom Grant ! priest ex ned,
apparend ¢ i at the meet-
atie to the captain
e Gran vd been ¢
when he j & pro-
f¢ r there. * One of t best boys I
ever had to do with,” he said, and the
aptain | all over his bonest face,
‘ather John ignored, not

litated
about
and in a very space
and Mrs. Bert Pritchard
ve the t. But Father
John and Katie must stay! have tea
with the captain. Not a sign did Tom
Grant show of seeing anything unusual
in the position. He pushed the business
through as though it were the most
ordinary thing in the world to ha lug-
gage registered in the names of Mr. and
Mrs, Bert Pritebard and then to have a
portion of the luggage released by Miss
Cassidy.

They all breathed more freely whea |
the Pritchards were gone., Katie was |
taken into the little cabins off
the saloon to tidy herself, and somewhat
to her amazement, she found hersell
terested in the pretty cat
odd

venience during a

matters in the w
short
of time Mr,
were lree to

one of

in-
with all the
and con

contrivances for eomic

long ocean voyage

board

she had never been on
before,

and she ¢

uld 1

t help being in

terested, althoug he said to herself

tn't to be inte

she oun ested, seeing the
dreadful thing that had just happened
to her; that she must be very light-
natured apd thick-skinned not to fe
wbsolutely heart-broken.

When she had finished her spectio
of the cabinls went out into the sal |
and looked about her there I'here
so much to see that she quite lost ¢«

t captain were pacing v and

ke deck There L] A
things the might wish tc ut
ut oddly enough, Captain T 1 Grant
seemed interested in lWatie'sstory to ti
exclusion of everything els

* What a 1d hi
hands cle ne
thing to d¢ I hir
during voyage lad
to see last

* He ¥ se for
the future 1 his
eyes twir Bert
iad c¢h marry quietly his wife

1ld never have known anytl bout

It was the accident of a l¢
arriages being
raddr

wve him away.

to prevent the
had meant to d

marriage, as
nly tr
for her aj
106 wedding breakfast,

Sh
She ¢

sked him

down, poor wor

1, in time

pearance at t

“ Ah, God wouldn't let such a great
wrong as that happen. But how did it
come that she was left for that flashy

fellow, such a beautiful creature

Father John took snuff with great de-
liberation

“She wasn't left for him, after all, you
returned,
“ Didn't
toop t
“Tut, tut,

WO

see,” he

she know her own worth not

to s him

id Father John. “If
1 didn't stoop, what chance would
there be for the best of men 2"

His old eyes twinkled as he said it,
did not let the captain see them
being engaged in putting his snuff box
away carefully in his

but he

pocket.

Why, that is tru agreed the ecap-
“If women hadn't something of
the stooping angel in them most of us
would fare ill enough. I never

tain,

SAW a

woman before that I thought equal to |

this or

“ 1 wouldn't tell her that, Tom,” said
the priest quietly. *She'll take a little
while to reccver. She's too delicate,

too sensitive, IKatie is, to be on with a
new love immediately after an experi-
ence li her Mind you, not that 1
lieve she cares for the fellow. I think

is finding out that she was not alto
gether comfortable at the prospect of
awrrying him all the time. But she
hamed. What girl lik her

) Perhaps when vou ¢ 1 vl

I Grant prote 1 that he never
1 I f such a thing as lifting his
wch shyness in

that the prie said

to his

gold braid,

|
She was

Tom was very little changed from the
old days at St, Wulstan's.

“I'm not going to do your lovemaking
for you,” the priest protested humor
ously, * But, anyhow, Katie Cassidy’s
a3 good a girl as ever made a decent
man happy, and [ won't say that she
mightn't be coaxed by a good fellow

| after a time to forget what she Mas suf-

fered. Mind, I say after a time, You'll
hear of Katie any time through me.
But she's not ove to have her match
made, as we used to say in Ireland. Any
man who wants her will have to win
her."”

The tea bell rang, and the two men
turned and went back toward the saloon,
Katie was sitting waiting for them, the
light from the porthole on her purple
black hair. She looked more refreshed
and brightened than her slight toilet
would have warranted. As she looked
up at their entrance her eyes were to-
ward Tom Grant, They were shy and
they were approving.

“ Ah,” said Father John to himself.
Sure, 'tis by roundabout ways. She
gives her clients happiness after all.”
Katharine Tynan in Benziger's Maga-

e,

——— - E——— e

LIVE OF BLESSED MADELEINE

SOPHIE

FOUNDRESS OF THE SACRED
HEART ORDER
CONTINUEL )M LAST WEEK

The house of the
Poitiers was parti

was the first nov

Sacred Heart at
cularly dear to her, it
, and a special at

mosphere of recollection and silence
seemed to pervade the old monastic
cloisters and the hidden nooks in the
garden. Often she would be found

under a walnut t at the bott
garden and her burnir

om of the
words when

she
joined the novices at recreation showed
that she had beeu drawn very near to
and had eived understanding
icerning mar f His secrets, 'l
value of a hidden life was one of t
she was wont to explain

wrote once as 1

Spirit finds a soul that is docile, steippe

f self, content ffer ¢

pr ictere n He us
ac ling to the words of the apostle; i
becomes hidden in G with Chris
Jesus, puried in His death so as to ris
with Him ¢ In a letter to Mother
Adrienne k 1€ d: “ Let us
place ourselves in this divine ceatre, in
the Sacred Heart of Jesu

let us look
L W g

urselves 1y in
ppy lot is that of
hidden in God)
one day to her «

oul that lives

Again commenting
zhters on the lives of
Martha and y she spoke of the
necessity of uniting the activity of
Martha to the contemplation of Mary
“but,” she added, *the latter

the

Mary s

element

must predominate,” and, speaking of
prayer, * I beg our divine Master t
give you an attraction for prayer, a

taste 1or that prayer of the heart which
is paradise on earth when it is joined
with fidelity.”

Blessed Madeleine Sophie Barat's in-
tercourse with God was constant, on the
busiest days she never failed to secure
long hours of prayer, six or seven habit-
ually ; ofte i
she became completely
and her countenance gl
heavenly radiance. Once
been ill, the Sister infirmarian
feteh her away from the chapel, ask

with a
1 sie had
came to

wed
whe

her whother she had finished her pray
ers, * You know Sister,” she answered,
“ that I have never fini ' She
| never lost an opportunity her
long sleepless nights were in this
holy exercise ; once whe 8 re-
covering from a long iliness she had
fallen asleep vowards morning, someone

wccidentall oke her,but she checked all

ipologies, thanking her for hav thus
given an portunity of mak

fthel God earlier tha ¢
therwise have done. During the jor
months elplessness that followed the

y severely injured her ankle

me whe

was carried about in a kind

of basket

chair and God no doubt allowed that
she should often be forgotter times
© was id after a long interval per

, rejoicing in this oppor

longer prayer. l'rayer was

f her strength, that strength

imphed over all the efforts

made  t stroy the
sacred Heart from its earliest years.

society of the

Whet 1811 an attewpt was made
to set aside the constitutions and change
soth the spirit and name of the institute,

from one house of the society
er during four long years, keep-
1e ion to the Sacred Heart in

all hearts,
with

raying and waiting for God's

alterable patience,

thered round her felt when

ler preseuce as though over-

the spirit of our Lord and

| filled with the charity, zeal and holy

which she had inspired

During this time of tribulation,

n prayer the spirit of those

whieh, together with

, she was drawing up for

She spent some time at

| the Chateau of Chevroz where

Varin was living with his sister ; one of

| the far
thus of her

| Barat spent

| ehureh, O

time 'l';‘lv*l‘
whom she
they left

shadowe

energy with
| them.
| she sought
constitut

| Father

| the Society

jay among them.

hours and hours in

found a was sent with a lantern to
look for her. 1 saw no one in the church
at first, so | went with my lantern from
bench to }

thing black in one of them. It
| Mother Barat, lost in prayer.
| call her several
| her

Pather

ly, then & boy of twelve, speaks
* Mother
the |
1@ evening she was not to be

conch and at last espied some-
k was
I had to
times before I aroused
attention, ‘yes, my child,’ she an-
swered gently, rising up and emerging

| religious of the meek and humble Heart ‘
of Jesus, she did not open her mouth to
excuse herself.,”” She wrote to Mother
d'Avenas at this time, “ you must not
say, ‘so and so has done this,' It is the
unfaithfulness of us all that brought
these evils upon us. ‘How can we repair
themm now ? God alone knows, we must
pray. When the night is darkest dawn
is nearest. At lengthR ome decided
that the Society be governed in accord-
ance with the rules approved by Leo
XII, In the letter announcing this
Blessed Madeleine Sophie Barat susid,
“goon we shall be thanking our Lord for
the trials we have passed through, we
shall recognize that the eross is always
the tree of life and that all good things
come to us with it.”

It was Blessed Madeleine Sophie
Barat’s constant union with God which
enabled her to bear up even to extreme
old age through trials which were
humanly speaking beyond her strength.
For months together, year after year,
sickness did not allow her to leave her |
room and her physical weakness was
often so great that she could hardly
hold a pen. Trials of every kind
crowded in thiekly upon her, persecu-
tion and troubles from within and from
without ; every foundation was marked
in an especial manner with the seal of
the Cross, all her first companions died
before her yet none of these trials had
power to ruffle even for an instant the
deep peace of her soul. Sheexperienced
the truth of the words which she had
herself penned to one of her daughters,
“gpeak little, pray much, always go on-

ward, letting things pass by, holding
only to what is eternal and seeking in

all things the greater glory of the
Sacred Heart of Jesus which will be to
you at death what it has been to you
during this fleeting life.”

Mother Barat's recourse to prayer
was continual ; often she would wait a
few minutes before giving an answer,
then eak as if the message came
straig from God., She said ¢ 1 2

letter to a religious that she

n sratulations on her day

ther from tt s or fror il
| y write to me, let it

1y, ‘We ed for you on suc

e I for Her

r v er J i

v 1 r J 1 he
rccepte I s of ot t

plapation ‘W

life ? is it a of continu
like that of contemplative (
it is a mortified life, a life of &

f freedom from all self-preoccupatic
the life of one who seeks God every-
where and at all times, What life was

busier than that of St. Francis
when he was engaged in the conversion
of the Kast. Do you think that when
he was sharing the meals of the Indians
and joining in their games, he was not
wting in accordance with interior
spirit ? St. Paul in the course of his
apostolie journeys supported himself by
tent-making, and God raised him to the
third heaven. Interior life is the bond
whieh binds together all other religious
virtues and insures the strength of the
i»itual building.”
spiritual t ling.

Madeleine

wvier

Blessed Sophie Barat was

herself often raised to great heights of
prayer. God gave her a wonderful
knowledge of His adorable perfections
and a profound understanding of the
mystery of the Incarnation, yet there
was nothing strained in her piety, she
seemed as it were to live with the life of
the Church aund to study above all the
love of God in all its manifeetations.

| 345 she visited the holy House of

Loretto on her way to Rome. She re-

ved Holy C union and after her

[d MY

thanksgiving kissed the walls of the
shrine saying : “Look at the lintel over
that door, how often Jesus, Mary snd
Jose} must hax beheld and this
small hearth, no doubt that was where
our Lady srmed and caressed the de

Holy Child on cold

s before putting

Him back into His cra Her trans
ports of love breaking forth ¢
i f € at had belonged
to the Holy Family.
She could not bear pe e t

yaghts about God,

hard

once world or knew
beautiful v His Heart is
burning w 18, who could

help lovin ylish are those
who seek to limit God's merey.
The sufferings of our Lord’s Passion
and the mysteries of His life in t
Blessed Sacrament were the subject of
Blessed Madeleine Sophie Barat's eon
stant meditation. In 1852 after a
severe fall she was unable to go up
down Archbishop of Paris
knowing what privations this would en-
tail, allowed the Blessed Sacrament
| be reserved in an oratory adjoinin
room. Mother Baratspoke with delight
of her elose neighbourhood to the taber-
nacle and spent all her free moments in
the oratory ; one day when she hoped
to have a longer time than usual with
our Lord the portress came to call her
| away. "lother Barat opened a tiny
erack of ‘he oratory door, as if fearing
to yield to temptation, and making a
‘ low genuiiection kissed her hand to the
altar whispering “I shail not be long my
Lord, as soon as my visitors are gone, I
| will come back to you.” Mother Barat
kept her crucifix beside her on her
| bureau and while she was writing she
would stop now and then, take it up and
kiss it.
you,” she was wont to say, “kiss your
crucifix, you will then be eager to give
Him all that you can.” The Sacred
Heart of Jesus was for her the treasure-
house of sanctity, she summed up the
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whole lile was the outcome of her
prayer ; she distrusted any work that
had not been. rooted in prayer; the |
wisdom and heavenly-mindedness by

which hersoul was enlightened imparted
a supernatural charm to her whole ex- |
terior, it filled her with reve for |
the things of God, for His representa
tives, for His priests, for the person of |
His poor, for the souls of ehildren. |
The most trifling incidents recalled |
presence to her,
course of conversation her mind turned |
insvinctively towards heavenly things.
Once, she saw some flowers thrown away
which had scarcely lost their freshness,
“God,” she said, “worked
those flowers for you, and you do not
even take the trouble to keep them
alive,” Another time, she stood for
gsome time sileutly watching a freshly
opened rosebud sparkling in the
then turned away quickly exclaiming :
“How beautiful it is, yet it is nothing
compared to Thee my God " In 1856
ghe visited the convent of Riedenburg,
L.ooking out upon the beautiful expause
of lake and mountain scenery which
stretehed aronnd her, “How beautiful it
all is 1" she exelaimed, “how can you
help becoming contemplative souls living
as you do in the midst of such loveli-
ness | 1t raises the soul to God.'
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sook her. Those who are very near tc
God are allowed a special understand
ing of the value of a human soul, “I
would willingly have worked in the

founding of the Society to save the soul
of a single child,” Mother Barat would
say, yet dear to her as were the souls of

the ch'ldren, she looked upon the sanc-
tification of her religious as her first
dut She knew that the souls of the

perfect give most glory to the Heart of
Jesus and that in training them, she

was training aposties.

The noviceship was the object of her
special solicitude, she recognized it as
the time during which the foundations
of religious life were laid, and she
thought that two years spent in prayer
and sparation, apart from the stir of

active life, were needed as an apprentice

ship. From the journal of the first
novitiate Poitiers we learn Mother
Barat's methods of training. *“God has
great plans for you to carry out,” she
said to the novices or V f the
feast of St. Teresa, 1806, *“‘let the

be saints take

aw from prayer

means of

working

f the san fication of souls.
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tachment fr. creatures.

I'he studies which the novices begar
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rain their hearts we must come down to
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authority, so as to win their respect and

their love. Let us be
for our voeation is the same as that of
the Saints.”
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saints, Sisters,

religious
r Barat's eyes;
she did not refuse to admit persons with
difficulties of character and she
followed up the work of spiritual trans-
formation throughout long years, but |
she said that cowardly slothfal souls |
should find no place in the Society that |
coldness and selfishness were incompa- |
tible with the whole-hearted devoted-
ness required of a religious of the |
| Sacred Heart.
Lack of fortune was never a hindrance
| to the admission of a postulant, “money,
money,” Mother B
indignauiiy, ‘ sre e no question of |
| refusing anyone admission on this |

“ account, I have never refused a postu-

great
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“‘Love and endure,’
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