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THE CATHOLIC REGISTER.

8

TUHE REIGN OF TERROR.

During The Raln of Terror in
Pranco, for a priest to bs soon on tho
stroat, olad in his olerical dreus, was to
court cortain death. The populacs
ssomod to have gone wmad. The Ro-
publio had just beon declared, and tho
devil, always on tho lookout to encour-
8go sin, had found rendy hauda and
williog miode in tho bkalf-crazed
oountry.

But, dospite tho torrors of the time,
the clergy wero ablo to perform thoir
holy dutics by stealth, or some of the
braver ones colebrate M. ss orcnly.
awiog tho pooplo by their display of
suprowme couragd, aud sotting an exam:
ple which in tho and brought. good re
aults, though mouy were put to death
for their loyalty to duty.

One of tho nobl +t familics of poor
France, which thre  a all troublo ro
mained loyal te & ir Monarch and
wore truo to the teachings of the
Church, was that of the Count do
Horst.

He rosided in & small town not far
from Paris, and bofore tho Vandals hud
s ohanco to hide and carry off the vost-
meats and holy vessols used in the little
village oburch ho had them taken to his
house which was, in truth, a regular
fortified castle, having bosn tho home
of his ancestora for generations.

Though of acble blood and highly
honored at court, the Count de Herst
never forgot his religious duties, and
his groat delight wes to beautify the
bouse of God. The church in the vil-
Ingo wes a perfect gom in its way.
Costly windows, magnificent paintings
and procions vessels studded with price-
less goms woro his contributions, for,
88 he said, “ Nothing was too good to
adorn the home of the Most Figh.”

Hisg family consiated of tho Count-
ost do Herat, and one son, Henr:, aud
an infant daughter, Murie.

Of bis servants, only a few rowsin-
ed. The othors, hearing that the
throne had been overthrown and that
France was a republic, whers Kings
anl Counts wara dut equala of the
common people, had deserted and gone
to Paris.

One ovening at dusk the Jount who
was walking around the yard, seeing
that the gates in the high wall that
surrounded the castle were secured,
when the gate koeper was awsy, was
about to closo the principal gate when
be discerned a elim figure, enveloped in
s black gown, coming wearily up the
peth.

Ho paused, and as the Sgurereached
him he uttered sn exclamation of sur-
priso and rushed forward.

“Father, father,” he cried grasping
both the priest’s hands in his own,
¢ what has happened ¥’

Than noticing the extreme palencss
and woakness of tho priest, he hurried
him into the csstle, and aftor the
clergyman had partaken of a substan-
tial repast aod wes snugly ensconced
in a big arm-chair, which was aurround
od by tho Count’s family, the priest
said:

“ Alas ! poor France, my country,
that I should live to sce such scenex.”

¢ What bas bappened ¥ cried the
Countess in an agitated voice. * Are
all tho royal family safe 1"

* Listen,” said Fatber Francis ;
¢ the r.ombers of our:Sovereigun’s fa
wily are imprisoned behind the bars—
harded with morderora and cut-throats,
unless they escaped beyond tho con-
fines of Iranco,

¢ This morning, degpite the tronble.
sowe fwes and uprosr, and the fact
that many of tho rogyal bouschold had
nearly lost their resson by fear, I was
told to celebrate AMesa as usual in the
cbapel—you know the little chapal—
and we had orders to leavo the doors
wido opsp, 8o that even tho moct
humble of tho people could come to
Masa, It was just after the Elevation
wben a modb, headed by a villainous
ruffian, entered the chapel, and with

torriblo crics and oaths ordored all to
loave.

“ During tho melee sovoral shota
wero flired in tho dirootion of tho altar,
and I was horrified to seo that one of
the bullets, which was fired point-blank
ot mo by a burly ruffisn, whom I ro-
cognirod as & murderer Thad visited at
the jail only a fow wooks ago, missed,
and picrced the ferchead of the Saviour
on tho cross at tho baok of me.

* Somothing told me that it would
bo usoless for mn to remein, 8o I
hurried up to tho tabernaelo. and tuk.
ing therefrom tho body of our Lord,
and, with & prayor for presorvation,
loft by a rear door,

“ As I got on tuo atresy in tho rear
of tho palaco a oabdrove up to the roar
of tho ocurb. Without any request of
mino tho driver jumped down, and
oponed the door, and, motioning me to
got in, drove off rapidiy to tho con.
finca of Paris, Ho then told mo to
alight, as I would now bo safe, and
then drove back-as rapidly es ho had
come, I came hero, and now will
deposit my treasuro in  your little
oratory.”

With revorent air and bowed heads
and carryiog lighted tapers a little pro-
cession escorted Fathor Franois ivto s
magnificent littlo chapol in ono ond of
tho castle, whero he deposited the Holy
Host in a eafe place, and after a short
prayor, all retived for tho night,

Tho next morning he celebrated
Mass, and also for several days after.
A wook bad passcd, and the attend.
ance of the faithful at the little chapel
had steadily inoreased. Fugitives from
Paris were daily arriving. The castle
was alreedy overcrowded, but the
hospitality of the Count and his family
to jthose who sought sheltor was as
warm 28 when peace raigned. Alen
snd women bigh in court circles
esgerly accepted what shelter the
Count could give.

One Sunday morning, assisted by
two othar priests, Father Francis an-
nounced that ho would celebrate
solemn High Mass. Littlo Henri, who
bad acted as altar boy for the priest,
and who had a holy reverence for all
things conneoted with the Divine
Sacrifice, asiated in getting the vesssls
aud vestments ready.

The Mass progressed without inter-
ruption till Father Francis, near the
end, tarned aud began to spesk a few
encouraging words, when a sarvant
entered hastily and spoke to the Connt,
who left the chapel. In a fsw minates
he returned, pale and abxious. Iu the
meantime, Fathor Francis, on geeing
him depart, rightly guessed the cause,
and hastily finished the Mass.

The Count then snnounced that the
castle was surroanded by the rabble of
Pocis,

Alreagdy the fierce cries of hate counld
be heard by thoze within the chapel.

“Bang; bang!” they heard and they
knew the Communists wero trying to
batter down the castle gates.

“Crash 1" they kznow a gate gave
way, and in another instant they
heard shouts right under the windows,
for the chapel was in the top story of
tho castle.

But tho castle doors aund windows
were protected by seiid oak and irop,
and the mob would have no casy
matter to getin,

“Courage!” cried Father Frapcis
“ Let us trust in God.”

All this time Henri was in a small
room back of the nltar trying to ex
tinguish the red-hot coals in tho censer
by blowing on them. but they anly
glowed the brighter.

“Friends,” said the Count, *if the
worst comes to the worst, we can all
cscapo by a subtorranean passage.  Tho
trap door is behind this very altsr, and
tho pazsage leads down to tho banks of
the Beine.  Wa avein no res! danger
yot. Lot us wait a whilo and pray.
I will now go in the rear rooip and
open tho trap-door and havo every sing
in roadiness 8o wo can depart at once,

if nocagary.”

The Oount hastonad into tho rear
room, wherg Henrl was making fruit.
less cfforts to extinguish the fire in the
cunsor, lle took 1t out of tho Loy's
hands and, opeving w narrow window
at the oxtreme bagk of tho room,
dumped out the red-hot coals.

Crios of rago and sgony followed,
succeeded by a heavy fall. Tho Qount
ginnced out of tho window and saw @
group of men and foarful looking
wonien surrounding a body lyiug on
tho cold stoncs. Thoy iwhispored a
while and hurricd off with blanched
faces.

As ho turned away from the window
be heard cries of alarm from tho
direction of the gate, followed br
ringiog riflo ghote, and the remnant of
tho mob that ho could sco wore
ruoning as if for hfe.

Tho Couat bastonud 1ato the chapel
shouting :

“We aro savod. Tho troops are
here,” and praycrs of joy and thanks.
giving woro beard on all sides,

A hody of the troops of the rogular
ermy ere riding from the froatier
towarae Paris to help put down the
Cowmaune, and their appearance on the
scene completely turned the tide of af.
fairs.

Aftor watters quicted down, the
Count told Father Francs and the
captain of the treops about the 1ncident
he bad witnessed in the rear of the
chapol, and they hastened around.

Lying on the flag-stones was a man.
A livid mark right on the centre of his
forehead showed where the live coals
had struck bim. Ho was not: dead, and
after a while came to.

¢ Retribution,” he cried, * has over-
taken me. I shot tho Saviour ia the
forohead in the Paris church and He
haa burned me iu the same placs and
burned out my eyes algo,”

Those around the bed on which be
had been placed looked and shuddered,
for they now saw that the incense,
which bad melted into a watery paste,
bad really fallln into his eyes and
burned them cat.

0 God, meroy " he cried.  ** Listen;
it was I who planned the attack on
this castle. It was I who attempted
to ascend by means of 4 ladder tn the
chapal wicuow aud I swore that even
if fire descended from heaven on my
head I would enter and tear the
tabernacle doors open and destory its
contents, and. when the fire really did
come down, my comrades.thinking, a3
1 did, that it wes a pusnishment from
Heaven, were terror-stricken,” and the
poor wretch writhedin agooy.  * Meroy,
moroy I" he cried. ** Will some one
put me out of my agony §"

« My child,” eaid Father Franois,
ag he bathed the suflering man's burns
in ~*~tment, ¢ make your pesco with
Geda. You will soon be dead. e
member the worst sinner can repent.”

s« There is no hope for me,” almost
screamed the men, ag he ghook with

Carl,” said the priest, and the man
started as his name was pronounced,
“ you remecmber when I visited you in
juil in Paris, where you were under
sentenco of death, you promised to
make & good aud bearty sct of con-
trition for your sins. Now, grasp the
opportunity a geod and amercifal God
has given you to mako restitution,
Ho is eagerly listening for yon to say
you aresorry, aesten, beforo it is too
late. Ho could have crushed you ; He
is kind. Romombnr He bhas said, * Ask
and ye shall roccive’” And tears
began to come from the sightless oyes
of the wretch,

When he breathed his last he had
repented, aud bis last words wereo

-t Jegus, mercy.,”

The Commune raged for a whilo, but
France came to her sonses to find a
now Government in power, and in tho
inhabitants of the Count's castle wers
outcssts and oxiles from their beloved
Franco.

Heori saw his poor mother dio of
' grief, and his fathor soon followed.

Ho and his sister wero placed bsy kind
friends undertho protection of religious,
and wers taught to lead holy lives.

To-day Maric is & Sister of Moroey.
Honri's chosen vocation of tho priest-
hood has placed him {n a'emall country
parish, but he would not hava it other.
wise, beoauso it is the idootios] village
and tho identicsl church he attendod
when a boy.— Peter Cadicallader in the
AMichiyan Cathotic.

Muslc.

Music is n )ang:ago whose notes are
moet touching sorrow and most
mighty in anger. Tho sublimest
thoughts that over told the history of
a past long dead , or, peering into tho
futuro, shaped tho doctrincs of the
unborn, found form in tho swoot rise
and fall of wusic's tondsrest cadenocs.
Thoy wore sung in court and camp
and hall ; they sank into the gouls of

ples, stirring the brave, praising
tho fair, soothing the sad. Now they
wero & golemn hymn of praise to God;
agait. thoy wore a joyous moledy for
society ; und then they were a mourn.
ful dirgo over the doparted dead.
‘This is truo of the eonge of Greacs, or
when the Troubadours kindled chivalry
by tho banks of the Rhone, or the
more northern minstrels roused to war
the unpoaceful heart of the Vikinga.
What music was in Ireland and
amongst the Irish, Thomas Dasis
wrote in one of his essays in the
Nation. TVisten to hiz bLold, noble
words : :

“No enemy speaks slightingly of
Irish Music, avd no friomi8 noed fear
to boast of it It is without a rival,
Its antique war-wunes, such as those of
O'Byrne, O'Donnell, Alestrom, and
Brian Boru, stream and crash upon
tho ear like the warriors of a handred
glens meeting ; and you are borae with
thom to battle, and they and you
charge and struggle amid cries and
battle-axes and stinging arrows, Did
over o wail make man's marrow guiver
anG fill bis vostrils with the breath of
the grave, like tho ululu of the north
orthe wirrasthrae of Munster? Stately
are their slow, and recklessly splendid
their quick warchss, their *Boyne
Water,” and * Sios sgus siog liom,’ their
¢ Michael Hoy,' and ¢Gallant Tipper-
ary.’ The Irich jigs and plonxties are
not only the best daucing tuues, but
the ficest quiok marches in the world.
Sowe of them would cure a paralytic
asd make the marble.degged prince in
the drabian Nignts charge like a Fag-
an Bealach boy. The hunter joins in
every leap and yelp of the ¢Fox
Chase ; the historion hears the moan
of the panal days in ¢ Drimindhu,’ and
sees the embarkaticn of the Wild
Goeso in ¢ Limerick Lamentation ;' and
ask the lover if his breatl do not come
and go with *Savournean Deslish’ and
* Lough Sheelin.’”

The Very Rev. Canoa Foloy, P.P,
Crookstown, dicd on Juns 30th, at his resi-
donce, Kilmurray. Ho was highly estoemed

by the lo of his parish, and bis loos is
deegly eplored. Cazoa Foley was a patri-
arch in the truo scnso of the word. From

hiz ordisation to his dowmise years have
rolled by, whica carried with them interests
of supreme importance to roligion arl
country ; and in all theso Canon Foley took
a promineat, an honorablo and a most uscfal
part.  His first missionary lifo bronght him
into tho full awoep of the famine misery in
tho west of tho diocess, and in that g
era thero was not a bravor or & traer priost,
Neither sicknoss nor plagune had terror for
bim. Physically a robust msp, mentally
cadued with tho genins of bis faith, he
know no danger. Bchall and Golesn tho
2ood of death wns oiten atayed by his
heroic charity, and the worst plague of
prosclgtism wes met and overcoma by his
apostolio fidelity, For tho matursl nocessi-
tios of his pooplo bo bogged with =n impor-
tunity of that nothing conld resist.
Foz their cupernataral wants, the schools
which hs ercotod, the charches which he
ballt, his wondorfol persoverancs tn their
instruction aro his beat and moet enarip
monuments. This characteristlo of
pricstly youth nis cheracteristio to
the closo of his- honorsd career. May ke
reat in poase,

Canada will reccive 30 first prizes for her
cheees cxhibit at'tho World’s Fair,




