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Fon onco we are not talking scandal.  The peoplo are talking of a
hero. Brave Fred Brokau! A sweet, yonng lifo was tho tribute he
1aid at the feet of duty. Ho hazarded his lifo without a moment's
hesitancy (o save unother's. Thousunds had donoe the same 1In his
death throes hie was offered u saving hund, winle she whom ho essayed
to rescue waa still in the wator.  He refuses.  Only Sir Philip Sidney
and ho had done that. The story is sinply told : Frederick Brokuu
was the son of the New York clothier of that name. He had just
graduated from Princeton, and was tuking a restat his father's cottage,
ut Elberon, N.J.  Although he had spent the last few years nway at
school wo used to hear of him from time to time for he was the cap-
tain and catcher of his college baseball teamn, and that is the teamn
which carried off the championship honors this year from ull the col-
loges. Wheu he came home loaded down under class honors and field
honors, wearing them with tle modesty and frankness of u child, he
was the hero. Then he went down to the beacl:, and, on the second
evening, sitting on the veranda of his father's cottage, he saw his
wother's three femualo servants go down to the surf to bathe. The
gen was vory rough and two of them were immediatoly carried off
their feot. DBrokau threw off his coat and dashed to their rescue. He
reached one of the drowning girls but was prevonted by the breakers
from taking her ashore, and before help came she dropped from his
woakened grasp nnd floated away. Soon they both sank. A bont
going to their rescue reached Brokau first, but he cried to the occu-
pants to save the women. Then he sunk and did not rise ugain.
f'wo of the women were saved, the third was drowned. * Sava the
women 1" ho shouted from the toils of the sea that the next moment
bind strangled and dragged him under.

His body wus found and wasg buried last Sunday at Newark ; and
half the Princeton students, who had just gyono to their homes all
over the country, cume back to the funeral of their dead comrade and
friend. Ulis sad death nins cast a perceptible gloom over a larga circle,
but lus heroie deed has ignited the spark in many a breast where,
otherwise, heroism had never been born.

The colleges are now closed and myriads of educated young men

amazingly vill,—better than the young men will stangthe recoil a

might have some appearance of timeliness, Iut tho cnse is the
reverso. It is in the dircction of America, which the immigrants are
going to make thoir future home. The Jand that boasts sush prelates
a8 Gibbons, Tascherouu, Corrigan, Irelnnd. It is gencrally conveded,
over hicre at least, that these nnmes vepresent zeal for the cure of souls.
The Church which thev huve built up, and wineh they command, is the
foundation for thus general belief. A mare judicious man than Herr
Cehensly,bofore measuring out so voluminousa memorial, and flanking
1t with such ponderons unconclusive statistios, and earryingit over the
venerable heads of the Chaveh in Amerien, would have visitedin person
the land whose moral condition gave him such concern. A tourin
America would have taughthim a great deal.  He would havo learned
how the grenat angel of assimilation presides over the land, and how
quickly he does his work. Every generation that grows up here speaks
English. It isaneffeto and erroncous notion that religion dies with
the mother tongue. Mr. Cahensly .would bhave tormed, also, every
colony of foreigners provided with Jheir own pastors. Instead of
making a voyage he tound it ensier, it seems, to turn over the leaves of
a satistical almanac. As it 18 barely possible thut, when their cman-
ciprtion plans are carricd out on the lines laid down by them for
remedying defects of the Church in America, tlhere may be no Calien-
slys present to direct the details of the arrangemonts, it mght be well
for Mr. Cahensly, befere he dies, to file written instructions for thak
purpose in the museum at Berlin.

PIERRE TOUSSAINT.

Tue first Catholic of New York ciy, bishop, priest or layman,
whose life appeared in book form, was Pierre Toussaint, born a slave
in St. Domingo, who by his virtues and merit acquired the esteem of
people in the highest circles of society. Iu a life nearing three score
years and ten we have known and wmet many, but the memory of
Pierre Toussaint ig indelibly impressed in the writer's mind. Saying
the Rosary with him as leader in old St. Peter's is a cherished
memory. ‘

Pinrre Toussaint was born about 1766 in St. Domingo, on the
plantation of the Berard family, to which the grandu ~ther and mother
had belonged, winning favour by fidelity and devotedness. When

hers, resolved to emigrate to the United States, expecting a speedy

ure turned loose upen the country, and the country stands the shock\fh: revolution broke out in St. Domingo, Mr. Berard, like many
t

Ittle later.  If dreamns were fucts o great many illiterate fgople. who
have been directing nffairs temporanly, would now yield their posi-
tions to leaders quahified by education. But fucts are not «reams ;
and, to Inm, no fact 18 so unlike any dream as the fact that all the
young plnlosopher has learned at college will have to be unlearned,
to make way for a practical education. It may soothe him, howéver,
to know that he witl then be wiser for having once possessed his:book-
erudition. That 1s, 1t 18 better for lnm to have learned and have for-
gotten than never to have learned at all.

Already the stream of appheauts for oflice positions, down town,
swetls. The college-bred man 18 daily turned away, there beingno
vacancies ; and, when some months elapse and he has still failed to
secure o field, or even a hittle garden, for lus talents it will begin to look
to hun as though the world were orgumized without taking cognizance
of mm, while all the ume he chenshed the hope that, if it were not
waiting for Inm, 1t would, at least, gladly receive the quota that he was
garnering up with so much care. ‘Lo many of this successful class
of 1890-91 the busmess world vill bear the appearance of being en-
closed within a circular crust, ingide of which they hear distinctly tha
sounds and shouts of busy en ; winle, with tiresome step, they tread
the outside, vamly secking a weak spor that will vield to force or
entreaty. For young men with influential friends, or bereditary pos-
sibilities, education will command a position in the city ; securing,
beyond fear, the means of support. Others will quietly carve out
places for themselves with thear keen-edged deterimnation.  And atill
some others, perhaps not without determination too, who, when they
come to demund the living wiuch they claim the world owes them,
will pud a close, narrow machine, running in o small compass, filled
10 1ts sides with workmen, all its needs, and very resentful of any new
mtruston. It 18 not meoncavabie that some classmate may then
recur with a sigh to Fred Brokan who hived n whole life, died a glor-
1ous death and left an mmmnortal name almost the same day he gradu-
ated {from school.

Herr Caliensly Las cmbarked on the ocean of statistics, and, like
many another mdifferent smlor in that perilous sca, has lost lus bear-
mgs. He s i nmuoment danver of being engulfed if not rescued.
Statisties afford unvounded sport, and considerable intellectual enjoy-
ment to the skilled marmer who knows how to sail them, and takes
with lim a bountful supply of hetrogereous facte and information,
but, nowheroe else are found hidden such dangerous shoals, quagmires,
and short tums to enmtrup the unwary adventurer.  Aside from the
doubtful character of the comphment to Americans, and to ther
capacity for managing their own affairs, conveyed in his recommen-
dations, the most marked feature of Herr Caliensly’s memonal to the
Pope, begging the appointment of foreign bishops and priests in
America, 18 that it should proceed from Caliensly at all. If the
migpation wero in the direction of Germuny that gencleman's solicitude

for the troubles in the island. He came with his wife and five of
his former slaves, Toussaint and his sister Rosalie among them.

After making his plans for aresidence in this country, Mr. Berard
returned to settle up his affairs, but foand that all was lost except
what he actually had taken. Amid these trials he was seized with
pleurisy and died. Toussaint had meanwhile learned hair-dressing,
and by his gkill began to lay up money. Madame Berard's resourges
were soon exhausted. She gave Toussaint her jewels to raise forty
dollars on them. In a few days he handed her two packagéd, one
containing the jewels, the other forty dollurs of his own savings.
When her hair-dresser presented his bill and asked for a sectlement,
Toussaint paid it in work. Indeed from this time he regarded all
he could earn, except what he needed to live, to belong to his old
mistress.

He was naturally gay, cheerful, and fond of smusement within
reasonable limits but he denied himself almost everything for the
sake of Madame Berard, even after she married agait. In later years
hie said : ** I only asked to maks her comfortable, and 1 bless God that
ghe never knew a want.”

As she neared her end she comprehended fully the sacrifices of this
devoted servant and friend. ¢ She said: ** I cannot reward you, bat
God will.” He yeplied : « O Madame ! I have only done my duty.”
«Youn have done much more,"” sho said. ¢ There is no earthly re-
muneration for such services.” .

After her death, he was by her act freed, and he laboured to pur-
chase the freedom of his sister and see ber well married. Then in
1811 he married Juliette Nael. By this time he was the fashionable
hnir-dresser of New York. The wost distinguished ladies in society
employed him, and he went from house to house. But he was pru-
dencoitself. Nothing could induce him to carry gossip. When afgdy
tried to extract some information about a certain family from.bim, he
said with dignity, ¢ Madame, Toussaint dresses hair: he i8 no news
journal.” When anothor lady wished him to bear a disagreeable
messago, he said : **I have no memory.”

Acoident enabled him to correspond with members of the Berard
family, and their letters showed how they appreciated his kiudnoss to
his yiistress. As be was prospering in business he frequently sent
them prasents until they remonstrated. .

Ha lived happily, having adopted his sister's child, Euphemis, on
its mother's death. Faithful to his religion, hearing Mass daily,
charitable, his days glided on in peace. Liberal himself to the orphan
asylum, ho always, on her birthday, took Euphemin there to present
a large basket of cakes to the orpbans. His whole affection centred
in this child as though it were his own, and he educated her carsfully,
but sho was frail from birth and died piously, attended by the Rev,
Dr. John Power. Completely overcome, Toussaint souglit consola-
tion in prayer and the sacraments.



