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BENZIGER’'S _»
CATHOLIC
«_HOME
ANNUAL

SIXTEENTH EDITION-

Benziger's Catholic Home Annual for 1896
esn now be had, Year by year 1ta publshert
Lave added new and additionally interesting
festures to this popular Annual until this year
it can truiy pe ciassed 83 Lheé Aniuai par ex
cellence, the very best Catholic writers being
contributors to its pagea. It containg :
Frontispiece : A Beattiful Colored Picture of
the Crucifixion.

* A Christmas Carol " (Poetry).

Calendar for each month,

*The Impossible :"” Story by Maurice Franct
Egan, With 2 Illustrations

Some Funny Advertisementa (Prose).

Full Page Ilustration : ** Out ¥For a Ride.”

“*Thoughts on the Third and Fourth Command
mants ;' by Rev. Ferreol Girardey, C. 88.
K. (Prose). With 2 Illustrations

Story : A Winsome Maid,” by Claras Mul
holland. Illustrated.

» Penance, The Key to Heaven :” a Btory of
the Shrine of Our Lady of Montaerrat
Adapted by Rev. Daniel Murray. Illus

trated.

“ The Better Part "' (Poetry).

“The Passing of Pippa:” By Marion Ame:
Tageart. Story. With Illustrations.

S The Miraculous Medal (Prose.) By Rev
A. A. Lambing. Illustrated

¥Full Pace Ilinstration : ** The Christening.”

Our Prize Story. * The Doctor's Comprom

ise.” By F. P. Guiifoil, Illustrated.
“ Blessed Gerald Majella.” (Proas.)
s Donatienne.”” By Rene PBazin. Btory

Tllustrated.
¥ull Page [llustration : ** The Crowning of the

Blessed Virgin,
List of common Iioglish Christian names, witk

signification and name days

Besides other illustrated articies, it also giver
some of tho notable events of tha year 1897-18:8
With numercus illustration, calendars, astron
omical calcuiations, etc.. ete.
Single COS\CI. 25 Cents Each.
$2.00 per Dozen.

THOS. COFFEY,

Catholie Record office, « London, Ont.

SCHOOLS

During the coming School Term of 1898 9 we
respectiully solicit the favor of your orders for
the supplying of Catholic Educational and
other Text hooks, both in Knglish and French;
also, school stationery and school requisites.

SADLIER'S DOMINION SERIES

Sadlier's Dominion Reading Charts, 26 Read
ing Charts and Chart of colors, mounted ox
14 bo 4 24 inches

Addres

Sadlier's Dominion First Reader. Part I.
Sadlier's Dominion Firat Reader, Part 1L,
Sadiier's Dominion Secoud Reader,
sadlier’s Dominion Third Reader.
sadlier’'s Dominfon Fourth Reader.
sadlier's Oatlines of Canadian History,
Sadlier'’s Grandes Ligues de V'distoire du

Canada.

Badlier'a Outlines of English Hiatory.

Sadlier's School History of Kuogland, with!
colored maps.

sadlier 8 Avcient and Modern History, witk
ustrations and 23 colored maps,

Sadlier's Eaition of Butler's Catechism,

Sadlier's Child’s Catechism of Sacred Hise

gory. O Testament, Part I
Sadller's Child's Catechism of Sacred His

sory, New Teatament, Part 11,

Sadlier's Catechism of Sacred History, Iarge
gdition,

Sadlier's Bible
trated

sadlier's Klementary Grammar, Blackboard

Kxerc
Sad

History (Schuster) Illua

4
ar's Bdition of Grammaire Klementaire

Al
par 1. Robert
Sadlier's Edition of Nugent'a French and
Eueligh, Koglish and French Dictionary witk
|'r\)||llﬂl‘lll'.\ n
Sadlier's (1, D, & 5.) Copy Books, A, and B

with tracing.

D, & J. SADLIER & C0.

CATHOLIC PUBLISHERS,

124 Chuareh S, 1669 Notre Dame 81,
EORONTO, ONT MONTREAL. QU

PLUMBING WORK IN OPERATION

Can be Seen at our Wareroome
DUNDAS STREETI.

SMITH BROTHERS

Manitary Plumbers and Heating
Eugineers,
LONDON, - ONTARIO.
Bole Agents for Peerless Water Heaters
Telephons MK

PLAIN FACTS FOR FAIR MINDS.

TH!‘* HAS A LARGER SALE THAN
any Look of the kind now in the market,
it 18 not & controversial work, but simply a
statement of Catholle Doetrine. The author
{8 Rev. George M, Searle. The price 18 ex-
ceedingly low, nnl‘y‘ 15¢. Free by mail to an

address. The book contains 360 pages. AJ
dress THos. COFFEY, Catholle Record office,
London, Ont.

ONTARIO MUTUAL LIFE

This Company holda its Re-
!2“.‘”".-‘"“‘» warve on o Aotaery
IN FORCE 4 por cent, Tab.

Board of Directors:
ROBERT MELVIN, Pazaivext,
© M. Tuylor, 1st Vice-Pres. Right Hon 8ir Wiltrid Laur-
Alfrod Hoskin, Q.0., ind Vice ior, .0.M.Q., Prem er o
reaident. Oannda.
¥rancis O. Bruce, W.J Kidd, B, A
B M. Britton, Q.0, M. P, @eorge A. Bomerville,
I, Ksrr Fiskin, B, A, Jumes Falr.
3 Wiiliam Hendry
W. H. Rioparr, Bscretary

CONCORDIA VINEYARDS
SBANDWICH, ONT.
ALTAR WINE A SPECIALTY
Our Altar Wine 18 extensively used and
recommen led by the Clergr and our Clare’
will compare favorably w! t‘h the best im
ported Bordeaun.
For prices and information address

E. P. Glement.

LAURENTIA ;

Amahmhmum&mtw.

By LADY GEORGIANA FULLERTON.

CHAPTER VIIL—CoNTINUED.

« Tt would be too long io tell with what
wiles, with what arts, with what violence,
with what fury she drove her brother to
persecute his adopted son, and her hne-
band, the king (whoeven at that time was
belf & Christian himself) to permit this
ill-nsage.

«] gaw him, this young prince—not yet
baptized, but & Chbristian in heart—shut
up in & loathsome dungeon ; where, in de-
spite of the love he bore him, his father
had suffered him to be confined, and de-
prived of the very necessaries of life, in
ths hopes of shaking his faith. Month
after month he languished there, forbid-
den to see or to speak with a Christian;
daily tormenied with threats, and de-
ceived by false communications artfully
conveyed. But one day that he was itl,
bie guards became anxious fur his life,
and the flnte-player, who had long and
anxiously hovered around those walls,
was summoned into the tower, and de-
gired to raise the Prince’s spirits by the
music which he loved. 1 was admitted
into his presence, and I can see his bean-
tiful face even now—pale and dejacted,
but the very image of patient sufl-ring—
a8 he looked kindly upon me, whilst I
knelt by the side of his couch, ‘Auselm.
lie whispered, for he had often noticed
me in past years, when I played on the
flute in the streets, ‘Avselm, we must not
converse, or they will hurry you away.
But one word I must say whilst you are
taning your instrument. I can bear
everything but what I have lately suf-
fered. 1 know you are & Christian. For
the love of Carist, go to Father Organtin,
and ask him it be did indeed send me
word that for the sake of the Church, and
10 save the lives of Coristians, 1 must dis-
guise my faith and profess myeell a
beathen. If he commands me to do 8o,
1 must obey ; but they are deceiving me,
perhaps, and I think God has sent you to
my aid to clear up thisdreadful doubt, You
will find means of letting me know his
answer. Now begintoplay,or my guards
will dismiss you.’

“The next time I saw the Prince was
at a great tournament in the plain of
Vosuqui, He was magnificently dressed,
and seated in the midst of the royal
family ; the most beautiful women of the
Court were around him, The Qaeen with
her basilisk eyes watching him with an
expression in which affection and hatred
seemed combined, like in the caress of &
tiger or the blandieliments of a vaiture.
Melodious straing were floating in the
air: gorgeous banners proudly waving in
the wind; worldly pomp and grandear
compassing him avout on every side, but
his face was almost a3 pale as in the
prison ; Lis eyes were wandering anxious-
ly over the assembled crowd. Lhat eager
glance met mine. It was enough. The
color rushed to his cheek; he roge and ad-
vainced slowly, as if by accident, towards
the spot where I stood. 1 gave him a
letter from Father Organtin. The next
instant the crowd had separated us, and
1 saw him no more that day. A few
hours later the palace and the whole city
were in an uproar. The King was absent,
but the Qneen and her brother Cicaton-
dono had 18sued a proclamation threaten-
ing the Christians with death. The festi-
val was at an end. The palace wrapped
up in sadness and gloom ; the (Qneen rav-
ing, it was said, and the bonzes vainly
striving by their incantations to lay the
demon her wild passions had evoked.
“(Cicatora had walked straight from the
tournament to the church and been bap-
tizad ; he received the name of Simon, and
returned to the palace, his face beaming
with & joy so celestial that it strack all
who bebeld him. 1n the presence of the
assembled Court he proclaimed the faith
which he had awhile disguised, aud by
the burning eloquence of his avowal made
geveral converts on the spot. Wild was
the Queen’s fury, and fierce her threats
against the priests, Bat even as she wus
preparing sn edict against the Christians,
and loading her nephew with chaius, her
own son, Prince Sebastian, was riding to
the church with all the Cliristian nobles
of the town, and drawing their swords to
defend the servants of God; but the
Fathers compelled them tolay down their
arms, and instead of fighting to kneel
down and pray. Never ghall I forget the
expression of these young warriors’ faces
as they laid down their arms before the
altar, the self-conquest of that hour, the
trinmph of that gsubmission, nor the divine
smile with which Cicatora received the
order to return to his dungeon and await
his fate. But he was not doomed to lin-
wer for ever In confinement, nor to pine
away his life in slow decay. Another
and more glorious doom was awaiting
him. Ile was sent for to Court again.
Once more tempted, once again sarround-
ed with every allurement that can be
(ffered to the weaknees of youth and the
passions of manhood, and be stood firm,
and, by God's grace, never swerved from
his duty to God or to men. .And then he
was banished, and driven away in dis-
grace, and fell at the feet of his spiritual
fathers, crying out with great joy, '‘Now 1
am stripped of all, and 1 begin to live in-
deed ; not I, but Christ in me.’

« Neither the Jungeon nor the sanctu-
ary was to shelter him long. He was to
stand once more in the field of battle, with
the green turf under his feet and the blue
sky overhead. ‘The daxumans nad in-
vaded the kingdom of Bungo; their war-
cry had been heard on the neighboring
hills, their armies were gathered around
Vosuqui, and Cicatendono stocd alone in
the city, without councillors and friends.
The monarch and his sons were in a d's.
tant part of their dominions, and the
brave old chieftain looked vainly around
him for an arm as strong and a heart as
dauntless as hisown. Then he bethought
him of the child of his adoption; of his
banished, persecuted, Christian son ; and
the young hero was recalled to his side,
and rode forth from the gates of the city
amidst the warriors of Vosuqui. They
were but a small band, and the Saxumans
came to meet them with more than double
their strength, Wild was the attack,
desperate the encunter, fierce and long
the ,confl'ct. The veteran soldier, Cica-
tondono, fought like & lion ; but if he did
prodigies of valor, who can describe the
exploits of Cicatora, of the young Prince
Simon? who can relate how he kept the
enemy at bay, how he plunged into the
thickest of the fight, calling on the God of
the Christians, and commending himself
to Our Lady's protection? a hundred
laces aimed at his breast, a hundred

ERNEST GIRARDOT & CO
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arrows flying around his head. But a

from mouth to mouth, and reaches
is ears just as his victory seems secure,
'Cicatondon is sorely beset; Cicatondono
bas fallen!' Swift as the arrow from the
bow the prince darts acroes the plain;
straight as the arrow from the bow his
prayer speeds to the tlirone of God ; the
Christian son has offered his life for that
of his unbaptizad father, and that prayer
is the iast his lips shall ever form. e
falls upon the foe like the Archangel
Michael on the rebel host. It is the soul
of his father be is fighting for: his arm is
resietless ; Lo beats back the enemy, he
clears the space around hLim, he shelters
with his own the aged warrior’s faint and
bleeding form, and the soldiers of Vosu-
qni bear away from the field the wounded
but living father, and the son, like a
(Christian hero, lies on the blood-stained
field, with his sword in his hand and his
cracifix on his breat.”
Wiile Anselm had ceased to speak, it
wae some little time before the silence
which ensued was broken by the (Queen.
She had listened with breathless at-
tention to his tale, and drew a deep sigh
as he concluded it. Many and rich were
the gifts glia cfl+red him when he left the
palace that night, but one piece of money
for himself, and one for the poor, was a'l
Le would accept, and it was but a small
share of the first which went to his own
support.

CHAPTER VIIL
A BAPTISM,

Early in the morning Grace burried to
the church a little before the usual hour of
Mass. Anselm was standing near the
door waiting for her. As she went up to
him her Leart was beating so fast that
she could hardly epeak. * Anselm,” she
said, * is the child who was born blind
and miraculously cured at the college at
Meaco, the same as the little boy they
call Augustine "'

The o'd man nodded assent.

“ Whose son is he "’ she asked, ina
trembling voice, and her heart sunk with-
in her as he answered:

“] don't know, dear lady, I never
asked.”

“Then it is not the same child whom
you saved from the river some six years
ago, in the neighborhood of this place ?"’
He raised his hand to his forehead and
reflected for a moment. * In truth I can-
nat tall von—rrar child 1 took directly
to some Christians in the neighborhood,
who undertook 118 charge of him, and they
may have sent him to the Fathers at
Meaco ; but I know nothing about it.”

« Can you tell me their names?"’ eager-
ly asked Grace.

“Yes ; the hushand was called James,
and the wife Martha, I will go to them
to-day and find out what they did with
the child, as you seem anxious to know ;
and as her Majesty his commanded me
to play again before her to-night, I will
let you know the result.”

After Grace hiad heard Mass, she asked
to see Father Cespedes, and told him
that the Queen’s desire for haptism was
becoming so irresistibly strong that she
conld no longer brook delay, and that she
had formed a plan by which to accom-
plish her object. She had had a large
case made in the ghape of a coffin, and in
the middle of the night she intended to
be let down out of her window, and then
by similar means over the outward walls
of the palace, and then make her way to
the church,

Grace explained this project with ail
the ardor of youthful impetuosity, and
was greatly disappointed wlien the Father
¢harged her to dissuade the Queen from
it. He pointed out to her that it was full
of dangers of various soris—that if the
plot was discovered, her Majssty's life
might be endangered by the King's fury ;
and that ehe might be then exposed to
die before she had received baptism ;
that she would risk not only her own
safety, but that of her attendants, and be
the canse, in all probability, of tha sup-
pression of the Church just re-opened in
Arima. “Tell the Queen to be patient,”
he added; “to watch, to fast, and to
pray. Her wishes will soon be fulfilied,
and youn, my 1d, prepare yourseif by
many acts of devotion and hu
for the performance of a duty w
goon perhaps be entrusted to you. Come
to me again to-morrow ; I have heard start-
iing news to-day, but they need confirma-
tion. We may all before long Liave to put
on thie armor of Christ, and brace our-
selves for the conflict we are ever prepar-
ing for, since the day when our Lord
said, * The disciple is not greater thian his
Me:ster ; as they have persecuted Me, g0
will they persecute you.” God bless you,
my child! (o amongst those new Curis-
tians in yonder palace, and be to them a8
the angel that walked by the side of the
young Israelities in the fiery furnace.
The ()neen will need all the support your
friendship can give her” Grace knelt
down to receive tha Yather's blessing,
and hurried back to the palace.

She found the King in the (Queen's
apartivents, and saw immediately that
the latter was sorely disturbed. Iondas-
adono did not look angry, but he was
talking loud and long of some news he
liad just heard. When Grace entered the
roomi he addressed himself to ler
“ Your father's friend, maiden, tlesgov-
ereign to whom he is 8o devoted, has
turned against the Christians : and people
talk of an edict about to appear which
will banish from the Nimo every priest
of your religion. Justo will learn at last
who are his friends and who his enem-

ies,’
“1 think he has known that already,’
said Grace calmly; * but duty and not
feeling has been the rule of my father's
conduct."”
“ The Kumbo-Sama has been in a fear-
ful passion, itissaid. A Spanish sailor at
Nangazaqui boasted the other day, as he
sat in a house of public entertainment
where some of the Emperor’s officers hap-
pened to be present, that his Sovereign
was the most powerfal monarch in the
world ; and spreading out a map on the
table he pointed to his possessions in
every part of the world. * How is it pos-
sible,’ said one of the lords of the court,
“that your King can obtain possession of
8o many foreign countries ' ‘ Ah, that
is easy enough,’ tha Spaniard answered ;
‘he sends tiie missionaries in the first
instance to any kingdom he wishes to
conquer ; for some years thay preach and
make converts, and then, when the Chris-
tians are powerfal enough, they drive out
the reigning Sovereigns and bring in the
King of Spain.' "
“ Alas!" cried Grace,  what use the
enemy of man makes of a fool | and what
a dangerous thing it is to speak unadvis-

ul

edly.
« Ah ! but there is some trath in this
statement,” the King said, with a kind

cry from a distant part of the field has

of sneering laugh ; * you Christians are

and families: you cannot deny that,
maiden.”’

“1n one sense I do; in anotherI do
pot” answered Grace earnestly; * we
can promise you, if you become Chris-
tians, the deepest, the truest, the only
real genu which can be known in this
world."” .
“ Ay ; if we become Chiristians! but if
we won't, you will not leave us in peace:”
“No," said Grace again, in the same
tone; * & Caristian would not leave you
in peace if he saw you unconsciously
standing on the brink of a precipice, or
asleep in the shade of the upas-tree, and
he cannot leave you in peace whilst he
hopes by any means to persuade you to
renounce idolatry and receiye the trath.”
“You are young, and beautifal, and
eloquent, Grace Ucondono ; but you speak
too confidently about your religion : there
are no doubt some good points about it,
but, after all, how can we tell whatis
truth 7"

“ That qnestion was asked of Him who
came on earth to found our religion ; He
did not answer it in words ; He answered
it by dying on a cross. There is nota
Cliristian in Japan, Sire, who is not ready
to give the Kumbo-Sama the same an-
swer if he affords us the opportunity.”
“] have sent to offer an asylum to
your father and all your family in case
they are included in this proscri tion ;
but no mention has been made of them
in the report I have received. In the
meantime 1 would recommend your
priests to be prudent, and restrain théir
z2al within the bounds. There is an
amount of interference which no Sover-
eign can tolerate ; and the authority of a
husband, and that husband a king, is too
absolute to brook the shadow of an oppos-
ition to his commands.”

As Fondasadono uttered these words
he cast a severe glance on the Queen,
whose color went and came as she leant
on Grace for support, When he had left
the apartment, her attendants gathered
around her, and one and all decla! that
thay were ready and eager to sh their
blood for Christ’s sake ; and kneeling at
her feet, passionately blessed her for hav-
ing procured for them the inestimable
blessing of the true faith. She wrung
her hands and said, “ Yes, youare happy:
you have heen baptized ; what reck you
of life or of death now that your sins have
been washed away by the Sacrament of
Baptism ? You have no occasion to weep
for yourselves, but you do well to weep
for me. Obh, Grace, will not that Father
have to answer for my soul who refated
to receive me into the Church, when
kneeling at his feet I besought bim with
tears, and he would not hear me ?”

Grace clasped lier arms around her.
She said, * Wait, and be patient for a few
brief moments, beloved one; I will seek
the Fathar. But afew moments ago he
spoke of you, and said you were soon to
be baptizad. Gointo your oratory with
all these Christian women ; remain there
in prayer before Mary's blessed image,
and recommend yourself to her.”

“ Grace, ] am frightened,” said the
()ieen, turning very pale; “Fondasa-
aono’s eyes gleamed with fierce anger just
now ; you do not know him as I do;he
leaves Arima to-day to go to Ozaca, but I
fear what he may do on his return. If
his passions are once roused he may per-
secute the Christians more fiercely than
the Kumbo-Sama himself, and the more
go that he once favored them. Oi!my
heart sinks within me, and I have no
strength for-the conflict.”

Grace bent cver her, kissed her pale
cheek and her cold hands, and then hur-
ried to the house of the missionaries.
When Father Cespedes saw her, he im-
mediately said, “Lhere is no time to lose,
my child; the edict has gone forth at
Meaco, and will probably extend to the
tributary kingdoms. We cannot go to
this Queen, and she cannot come to us.
Tuere is but one course left. Under the
circumstances, it i8 not necessary that a
priest ghiould administer the sacrament
of Baptism ; to you, my child, it now be-
longs to falfilthe blessed duty. Youhave
been long instructed in the mode of per-
forming this act. Many a little infant, I
have been told, l1as received spiritual life
at vour hands; is it fo, my child ?”
Grace bowed her hsad in assent, for her
lieart was too full to allow her to speak.
“ (3) then, and in the oratory where you
assemble for prayer, gatlier together all
the Christians in the palace, and in their
presence baptize the Queen. It is a
work of danger, Grace ; it may involve
you in a greater peril still than tlia one
you have lately escaped. Are you
afraid?”

“ Afraid of my own unworthiness,
Father ; of nothing else am I afraid.”

“ (God bless you, my child. 1 will re-
main in prayer before the Blessed Sacra-
ment till you return or send me word
that your lioly task is accomplishad.”

When the (yueen was told that Grace
was to baptiza her, by an irresistible im-
pulse she prostrated hersell before her.
* At your hands, dearest ; at your hands 1
am to receive this ardently desired bless-
ing; then defer itnot an instant.”

Grace led the way to the oratory, and
both knelt in farvent prayer; the Chris-
tian women standing around them with
streaming eyes and joyful hearts, The
life-giving water flowed on that careworn
brow, and the words of grace and power
were uttered slowly and distinctly in the
hearing of all. Deep was the silence
that followed. Tliare are moments when
the human voice dares not disturb the
golemn intercourse that takes place be-
tween the soul and God, when prayer it-
gelf i8 voiceless, wordless in its intensity.

The Queen was the first torise, and a

reat ¢l ange vigible to all had come over

1or. The strange light in her dark eyes
was turned to a holy brightness. Faith
was on her brow, hope in her smiles, and
in the extended arms which shs held out
all those young Sisters in Christ who
were crowding round her there was char-
ity greater even than faith and hope.

“]am a Christian!"" she exclaimed in
a sacred transport ; “now let the world do
its worst; let the billows rage, let the
winds roar, I am now within the ark.”

(irace was gazing on her with surprise
and awe : the change which baptism had
wrought in her friend had been sudden
and great; but in her own heart a more
extraordinary one had taken place. She
had ministered that sacred rite to an-
other, and in the very hour wheun she had
done 80 & new unearthly strain had rung
in herears, an ech> of that song which
those who follow the Lamb wheresoever
He goes are eternally singing in the
courts of heaven.

If that instant had been the beginning
of a new spiritual life to “ Mary " the
Queen, for that blessed name had been
given to her in baptism, it was to Grace
that of a higher consecration, a more per-
fect self-abandonment. God had spoken

share the affsctions r

feeli:
Not of
den, so swift, 80 entire.

ressing character.

aunlgent delays.

would come to Japan.

she had opened

fi her, or earthl
love gain a hearing from e gy hur{

n is & chapge of this sortso sud-
Her vocation
was revealed to her at once, and she was
not disobedient to the heavenly vision.
When death is hovering, as it were, in
every breezs, and haunting us at every
turn ; when the world to come is a home
cloge at band, not a shadowy dream to
be realized some far off day, the dealings
of God with men's souls assume & more
There is then a real-
{tv in the spiritual life which gives no
quarter, and rides roughshod over self-in-

That same day Grace cut cff her long
Lair ; the sign with the Japanese women
that they renounce ths world and marri-
sge. Afthe foot of the altar she made a | ter.
vow for ever to lead a life cf obedience,
chastity, and poverty ; to devote ly?xse]f
to the service of the poor, and join the
first religious community of women that

When she told Father Cespedes what
she had done, he blamed at first the sud-
denness of her 1esolution, aud the impet-
uosity with whichshe had acted, Heeven
gpoke with severity of the way in which
s}xe had disregarded an engagement sanc-
tioned by her parents, and to which she
bad yielded her own full assent, but afier
her whole heart, and
made known to liim how direct and pow -
erful had been the inspiration which had

years has consumed me? Ob, no, n

all that this world could 'ivs' of 3 1y0't .E?,r;
to escape the long martyrdom whici,
awaits me. But you will see him, Grace;
you will speak to him of his mother ; you
will tell him how her life is one'lung
deep thought of him ; how his Christian
mother will jnyfully suffsar any agony tliat
man can inflict if he but reaches tiie
home in the skies wlore one day she
hopes to sit at lis feet. O yes, Grace, at
his feet, for he must be far above me
there; my Christian boy, my baptized
son, reared in the shade of the sanctuary
at the feet of Jesus, in the arms of Mary.
Give him my bleesing, Grace; and oh
dearest of friends, and more than friend
receive mine also. Thou hast been to
me far, far more than a mother or a sis-
Thou hast done well by me, Grace,
and great will be thy reward; those
bright locks cut off, those bright earthlv
hopes renounced, that poverty embraced,
those are already ple«!ges of what is re.
gerved to thee hereafter; the sisr vanr;
the part that shall never be taken away
from those who have strength to choose
it. Wonder not to hear me speak thus
when on the very threshold of my Cliris.
tian life; I had been one 8o long in heart,
1 had prayed so much for light, and in
thesa hours of prayer many things wers
revealed to me. And now farewe!l; and
may it be given to us both to die for tiia
faith of Christ, or to suffer much and long
for His dear sake.

led hor at once and for ever to consecrate
herself to God, he suspended his jndg-
ment and feared to interfere with what

TO BE CONTINUED.

—ee

met her at the door.

gaw at their college at Meaco is

you, And now farawell, ladv.
travel quickly to Meaco.

Spanish

to us have been great this day.”

was taken from her.
hurrying on.

be felt might be one of those exceptional
ways in which He deals with privileged
sou!s ;especially in days of peculiar trial
and fiery persecution. He charged her
to confer with Father Organtin on her re-
turn to Meaco, and meanwhile to pray
without ceasing for light and guidance,

As she came out of the church, Anselm
“ Lady,” he said,
1 have seen the people with whom the
child was left, They took him with them
the following year to Nangazaqui, and left
him with the Fathars ; the boy that you
robably
the same whom 1 saved from ths river,
and who was miraculously cured by the
touch of Father Francis’s handkerchief.
Martha had taken from the child’s neck
this heathen charm ; if you are making
these inquiries with a view to finding out
his parents, you had better take it with
I must
There are
rumors of a persecution on foot, and that
guards have been set at the house of the
Fathers, and our own Fathers
also, and lists drawn up in which one
might perhaps get one's name inserted.
1 am not going to miss such a chance.”
“] too shall soon be returning

Meaco,” said Grace ; “ the storm never
rages but the lightning falls on our house,
and death or exile are doubtless in store
forus. Anselm,as you travel along say a
great many Te Deums, for (Giod’s mercies

Whan she looked upon the charm
which Anselm had left with her, Grace
felt that she held in her hands what
might at once clear up all doubts regard-
ing the (Queen’s child, and she had a ner-
vous fear of showing it to her, dreading
theeffect on her mind of the sight of this
objact, if she had indeed, as shesupposed,
placed it round the child’s neck before he
But events were
She received a message
that night from her father recalling her to

WHY?

Why do people go to church late
when it Is just as easy to form a habit
of going in time? These same people
wou!d not want to miss part of a good
drama if they were going to a theatre.
Why miss any part of the Mass ? says
an observer in one exchange. Why
will the people sit down before the
priest is seated during the services®
These same people would consider it
very impolite to take their seat first if
in the presence of the president of the
United States or if in Europe, in the
presence of a king. What is a presi-
dent or king compared to a represen-
tative of Christ? Why are so many
people afrald of their own volce in
answering the public prayers of the
church 7 These same peopie are
pever afraid to raise their voice in
conversation, nay, perhaps sometimes
even to the detriment of their neigh-
bors. Why be ashamed to use the
voice for the honor and glory of God ?
to| Why will people be rude while the
sermon is being delivered by reading
thelr prayerbook more diligently that
during Mass or by leaving the Church,
thus showing the want of all knowl-
edge of good manners ? The-e same
people would hesilate to do a rude act
in worldly society. Why be less polite
in the houss of Ged? Why will
people persist in leaving the church
about two minutes before the services
are over ? Are all going on import-
ant business which cannot be delayed ?
Is any business more important than
the service of God ? These same mo-
ments of time may be wanted at the
hour of death and may be refused
And why do people not learn to close

Meaco, and alluding briefly to the menac-
ing state of aflairs as regarded the Caris-
tians. There was no time to lose ; and,
after inducing the Queen to speak of the
grief which had made such wild havoe ia
her heart, and which cast a shade even
even on her baptismal joy, she ventured
to ask herif, before parting with her child,

the door quietly upon entering and
leaving the church ?
would be considered out of place in
our own home.
correct their children for slamming a
door ; why show less good manners in
our Father's house ?

The same noise

Good parents will

prise.

Queen’s hands.
over her face.
you remember it?”’
able to draw her breath.
“It is mine.
penge.”

cian.”

—that child cured by the relic!

Heaven! What is heaven!

royalty in his bearing.”

she had attached a charm to its neck.
The (Q1een looked at her with sur-
“ Who has told you this, Grace ?
I know well it was a sin, but I did it in
ignorance; our good God will forgive me.
Why speak of it now? Oh, maiden, why
probe a wound that never can be hoaled,
not even by the blessing I have received
this day, for my babs was unbaptizad.”
Grace unfolded the paper in which the
piuce of writing, encased ina sinaii goldeu
frame, was enclosed, and gave it into the
A wild expression came
“ Do you know it? Do
Grace asked, hardly

It is the one; tha very
one. Oh, Grace, when, where, did you
find it? Speak; I canunot bear the sus-

“To.day Anselm gave it me—the musi-

“( my God! that child born blind he
gpoke of—that child at the Fathars’ house

Grace, no, no, it cannot, cannot be. Oa
Earth is
heaven if the child lives and is baptizad !"’

“He is baptizad,” said Grace in a voice
of the deepest emotion; *he is a noble
Christian child; on his fair brow and in
his sweet eyes there is innocance; and

Passionate were that mother's tears,

Why do Catholics, women aspecially,
siubbornly betray their ignorance and
ill breeding by refusing to move in
when another seeks admisson to the
pew they occupy. We have seen four
or five young women, often young
girls, sit stoically in a pew and allow
elderly people, men and women, to
climh over them hafore they could get
a place to sit.

We have seen people return frorm
the altar after receiving the body and
blood of Christ subjact to the same
treatment, i. e., made to climb over
four or five people béfore they could
get a spot to kneel on in a paw, and
this in churches where the congreg2-
tion are considered as cultured and
educated. These sams Catholics
would have to risa in a thaatre to
allow a person to pass them to & seat
Oh, | which they had paid for, while in &
church, even a pewholder, who has the
least idea of common courtesy, would
step out and allow another parson to
pass in, in case he desired to retain
the outside seat.

These may seem trivial matters, but
they have much to do with what is
high and holy, Any action done for

passionate her thanksgivings; the rankl-
ing wound was healed, the aching void
filled; the soul-consuming anguish for
ever at an end. ‘' Baptizad,” she kept re-
peating in a Jow voice, or else gazing at
Grace in a kind of speechless ecatasy.
She looked upon the charm which was

God should be well done.
learp to do little things well?
try at least,—Now World.

Why not
Let us

HERESY ON THE RAMPAGE.

lyinz on her knee.

‘“ What are you doing?’
holding her band.

“It has touched his
little neck,” she said with an accent of in-
expressible tenderness. But she deliber-
ately rose, and was about to cast it into
the brazier in the centre of the room.
said Grrace,

“It is a thing accursed,” she replied.

Aud now our Campbellite friends
have ylelded to a fashionable custom
and are enjoying a heresy trial of their
own, says the Midland Review. Oat
at Dos Moines, Towa, Prof. Oscar W.
Morgan of Drake University, 18 being
accused of heresy because he admits

“Can I to-day deny my God a sacrifice ?
Oh, Grace, I must die of gratitude at His
feet.”

“Yet stop; destroy it not: it may serve
to identify the child.”

“Do you think I wish to claim my
boy? Oh, never; never in this world are
these eyes to look upon him, Death, or
severe imprisonment, are about to be my

rtion. Grace, I know the King; per-

aps he will not kill me, because my face
is still pleasing in his eyes, and my con-
versation to his taste; but not one mo-
ment’s freedom, not one moment’s indulg-

that he does not believe in the inspira-
tion of the Scriptures, and doubts seri:
ously if they be divine writings.
Baptists, Campbellites, Presbyterians,
Episcopalians—all have heresy courts
from day today. Singularly, Catho:
lics have none of these things. We
hope Drake University may settle the
Bible question.
why should the government send it
abroad in Tagalog and blow it into the
Filipinos with costly shells ?

If it is not inspired,

ence, have I to expect from him. If his
sword does not pierce my heart, it will
ever be pointed at my breast, and I shall
live from day to day under sentence of
death, for I shall tell him I am a Chris-
tian, and will continue so to my life’s

would claim my son, and give him back
to his heathen father? I'o you think I
would expose his soul to danger for the
sake of resting my weary eyes upon his
beloved face? of feeling his little hands

great disturbers of the peace of countries

to her moul: never again could earthly

round my neck, and quenching in one
moment the thirst of tne heart which for

end; and do you think that if I could I Pl‘rze ik o Bl
Itis sure, pleasant to take, and never fails
to cure l‘

hour,

The Boundary Line

liletvgaen comfort and discomfort is often very
slight.
or are you & sufferer from obascure nervous
pains 2 Why suffer longer ? !
chase for 10 cents a_bottle of that king of
in—Polson's Nerviline—or you can get a

Have yon rheumatism or neuralgia ?

You can pur-

It cures promptly.

| kinds of pain. Don't wait an

ur, but send _to any drug store and get a

trial bottle, :
' 'Tis worth a bag of ﬁold." This applies

with special force to

America’s Greatest Medicine,

Nerviline, the sure pain cure.

ood’s Sarsaparilla
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wHE FOLLY OF LEARNING WIS. tric
DPOM WHEN 'TIS TOO LATE. TM'
—— nt
« Wisdom,” quoth the sage. othe
“ (omes with old age,” Btar
*Then,” quarked,ﬁ)e ¢! goose,” R

“What's the use !’

the
The inference to be drawn from the { Chr

above quotation I8 that wiedom itseif, | con
which is g0 precious a human gift, is | we
rendered useless if its acquirement is | teac
too long delayed. This, then, 18 a!and
sexrious thought for all of us, especially | The
for the young and inexperieaced who | wig
are starting out in life’'s conflict de-| ynd
prived of this stay and shield in the| chil
ghaping of thelr conduct and the guid- | thay
ance of their actions. Without a falr | Ghc
quota of wisdom either inherited or ac- | gtar
quired, the earlier career must be | the
wayward and erratic. No doubt if| for
they live long enough in the world | thig
and rub against its rough edges, they | ear|
will learn wisdom, for it 15 acknowl- | rig|
edged by thoce who have been through | {nfs
the ** mill " that the school of necessity | 1{g}
is the very best place to learn that|rig
real, practical knowledge which gives | whe
us a usefui comprehension of the|ig f
ways of the world, its restless activ- | Mo
itles, 1ts follies, its strivings|all
and eelfich ambitions. If on the hap
other hand we have utilizcd our| fro
dearly bought experience we may have | The
gained a correct idea of the things that | nor
constitute the nobler and brighter side | thr
of life, namely, high principles of hon- | dec
or, purity of characier, lovableness of poi
disposition, a fellow fceling with a gr;(
good admixture of the charity of the ags
good Samaritan in it, together with a
true desire to follow out the truths and 1
teachings of the Sermon on the Mount.
If our earlier combat with the world
teach us such lessens, emphasized and
burned into the mind, there is no goed
reason why we should have to wait to
the end ot our lives for the gift of wis-
dom which the aforesald sage salleges
comes with old age. If, however, we
are so unfortunste as not to profit by
our experience, but rather belong to | ‘
tha nunthinking elass of paople wha liva
in air castles, it will not be well with
us, because many of the best years of
our lives may be consumed in fruitless e
enterprises, the outcoms of which may gif
dampen our ardor and paralyze our
future ambitions.
1t i3 a fact, nevertheless, that most pel
speculative men at some period in their v
lives have indulged in air castle build-
ing without ever realizing the shadowy
character of the labor they engaged in;
for it is & well known truth that men
often entertain themselves by the sub
tle fascination of the illusions they
cherieh, thus bridging over a part, if
not the whole, of their mortal exlstence
with the pleasing hoepes of what the
future has in store for them,

The expected or hoped for good may
be & heritage of fame or fortune or the| A
all too hopeful aspirants may have
vague ldeas of future persoral achieve-
ments that will bring them glory aud a ,
greatname. The restless mind of man | _
is never 8o well pleased as when it is | fiV
occupled in projecting meazures for cls
some new nndertaking. From the wt
hour we feel the prompting towards the thi
a‘tainment of the end in view we con-| A
sole ourselves with the imagivary im- | au
provements and progress we think we | to
are making, Wae flatter ourselves into | “ B
a belief that every day brings some ad-
dition to the original echeme aud that | kr
toe diffizulties that beset us in the be- | be
ginning are disappearing one by one | na
as we move onward to the goal. To| Rl
fanciful minded men who have no | st
serious work to do, and who-have time | al
and money to wacie in thess cmply | as
gpeculative pursuits, perchance this| In
condition of life is preferable to any | re
other in which they could be employed, | ur
becauce they never suffer themselves | pr
to feel the pain of actual failure and | n
defeat inasmuch as they scarcely ever | i
approach the stern field of action. All | ce
their energies are consumed in perfect- | gi
ing the theoretical side of the business|o
tpey have in haud, plans and designs,
final issues and probable results are| ca
discussed ; materials may even be | ;i
gathered ; but the prejected enterprise | st
fails to take substantial shape or form | «
because their visionary projectors
missed their opportunities or were
snatched away by death as they stood | Of
walting for an opportune time to |8
begin, ol

The class of individuals who attempt | at
to do much and yet perform nothing |8
usually blame their circumstances for
their shortcomings, thus betraying | t!
their own folly and unworthiness; B
whereas men of wisdom and merit | L
blame themselves. Ill.directed and | s
fruitless effort is oftentimes mistaken |
for ambition, but the assumption is the | W
€mpty dream of the dwellers in the air
castles, because true ambition is mark- | h
ed by practical zeal, unflinching de- |1

terminatinm Af wereman A anll «aa
_____ 101 L PUrposd, 8Tal CoUNAsnee,

}m'cvnslng work and tireless energy. | b
f it be in the right direction and for- | ¥
r
f

str
poi
pal
tru

Hi

Ca

tified with such an equipment its ulti-
mate success is certain. Oa the con-
trary, the air castle builders never| o0
Push their pr jects beyond the embryo | t
stage. They make use of the archi
tect, but not of the builder ; their plans | |
may be well wrought out but never |l
:xecuted. They would fain reap a | &
T:rvqst without planting the seed. |
: 18 is surely the part of folly and de- | I
usion and self-deception, and if long | ¢
P?ralsted in it must pervert the lives||
:» its devotees and lead them far as- | ¢
ray into the wilderness of error, sham | ]
and unreality, L
wIn the queer pranks that men play | !
© often discern evidence of an uncon- | ¢
trollable force that seems to drive its| !
'}l‘f‘tlms onward in thelr waywardness. | ]
- P!!:flct was noticeable in the case of | |
ot nglish duke, who spent millions

money in constructing underground | |
%'“::Kes about his castle and demense,. | ¢
;p‘; ng{i would question his right to|!
the 8 money as he thought fit, still |
pro enormous outlay was regarded as| |

ange, and wags credited to the eccen- ! |




