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THE HARP.

and I came to the conclusion that the
present position of the Irish people at
home calls more loudly than cver for
our prompt assistance. Thank God, we
do not know what famine is here; but
wo do know what flood is.. Add ourown
floods to that of Irish famine—to star-
vation from hunger and starvation from
cold, wet and exposure, and you have a
picture of the present disiress. Add
what you know yourselves to what T
have described, and - you will then be
able, in part at least, to grasp the neces-
sities, the crying wants of the present
case. Your worship, ladies and gentle-
men, let not n great peasantry porish;
no one can replace - them; or,in the
sweet words of one of Trelund’s sweetost
poets :—
¢ 11 fares the Jand to hastening ills a prey,
Where wealth accumulates and men decay ;
Princes and lords may flourish or may fade,
A breath can make them, as a breath has
made,
Buta bold peasantry, thetr country's pride,

When once destroyed  ¢an never be sup-
plied.”

THE SIGN OF THE CROSS.

OXNcE, not many years ago, two officers
of the army were travelling :through
the beantiful valley of the Colville River
-among the Spokans and Cour D’Alencs,
some two days journey from the mission
of St. Tgnatius, | C

One of these officers was a Protestant
and a Mason, the other a Catholic.
The ties of a common profession and

service had long since, spite the diversity
of faith, made them friends, and often
the Protestant had dwelt upon’ the beau-
ties of masonry, the great social power
of the order, and the usefulness of being
able in any moment of danger to call,
by an unseen sign, a friend to your aid.
_ One day, after travelling till nearly
the day’s journey was completed, it was
discoverd by the Protestant officer that
he had left his coat hehind at the house
at which they stopped the night before,
and his loss annoyed him greatly:
" Partienlarly did he inveigh against the
wild" and uneivilized ‘country through
which' they were passing, where noman
could understand English, and by whom
a essage could be sent back for the
lost garment, o0 oo

“At this junction’ onr Catholic friend

remarked thal any Indianwe might megt
could do, as they were mostly Christians,
But, though the Mason Inid but litte
stress upon their Christianity, his puzzle
was how 1o know the Christian from
the pagan.

To this the Catholic replied, that if
the Mason had a grip and pass-word so
did he, the Catholic, have s infallible
sign by which, even in this wild land,
he could detect the Christian, and in
fino, he would take upon himself the
task of recovering the coat.

In a short time there came to the
stream where the party were resting
three or four mounted Indians, who,
with the stolidity of their character,
surveyed them without emotion.

Ou Catholic friend, at length, in a

Toud tone, called one of the Iudians to

him, who approached slowly and with
evident reluctance. Asking his friend
{o watch the countenance of the Tndian,
the Catholic made the sign of the cross
upon his forechead and breast. At once
the impassibility of the Indian vunished
and, with a ery of surprise to his com-
panions, he advanced rapidly, signing
himself also with the sign of the cruei-
fied One. - ;

Extending his hand, he assumed a
seat by the side of his {riends, and then,
opening his buckskin shirt, exposed the
scapular and miraculous medal he woro.
Our Catholic did the same, and, without
knowing a wordof each othor's language
these two Catholics were able, by signs
and the universal brotherhood of the
Chureh, to know and feel cagh other
friends.

''To write a note to the man st whose
house the travellers had stopped the
night before was short work. To explain
by ‘signs what was wanted was not
50 easy, but finally the Indian uuder
stood and accepled the errand. :

Tt was then past noon, the distance
thirty miles, yot this® Catholic Indian
reached again the party before setling
out the noxt morning, and with the
coat. o S :

This incident, trifling as it is, is the
index of all such meetings in these West-
ern wilds, wherever a- Catholic may be
teavelling. -If he desires to find afriend
even among those who are not converted

‘the sign of” the cross is-the surest pass-

port. .




