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The Shattered Nest.

BY MOIMENE,

orunel band in wanton mood
'&%‘uld shetter ihus that littie nest ?
In raiu and hali sna tempests rude

P» bird found shelter there and rest;
Al morn it left 118 an heme

‘Beneath & sunbesm’s obeerful smile,
Nor sought beyond it far to roum,

But dieamed 118 dream ¢f Juy the while,

At eve 1t sought its leafy nook,
t hastened to 118 fleoglings dear;

‘With anguish ory aud woful look,

1t sees & ruip, blank and drear.
Vainly its missing onee it sought,

tried Lo catch some \wittering tone;

Ah | then that feathered breast was fruught

‘With bitter soriow all its own,

Methought how reckless war the sport
That would g oresture’s hopes destroy,
That, for iis pleasure. would resort
To what might mar another’s joy |
The linpet’s brght but fleeting span
Upon this fragrant earth of ours
(Unlike the nebler aim of man)
Was meant for sunshine, joy and flowers.

t morn it sang its song of glee,
‘wun trusting, gushis g, pure delight;
And. lonely, peicned upon a tree,

It sang & mournful dirge ere night,
Its trembiing pivions felt the chiil

And dews of night upon each plume;
A sierper fuce awaits it still,—

Some t1uant’s hand shail fix its doom.

Poor bird ! how like thy sudden woes
‘To those we mee 1n human lite—
At moru in sflluence and repore;
At eve, in struggle, toil, ava strife.
Enefioled by howe’s joys to-day,
On hore's bright piuions borne aloft
To mOrrow comes, Aand we survey
A shattered wreck alone—1ov oft,

A changeful foriune mmiles awhile
And holas & talismin to view,
How o1t ila promises begulie
From seeking real goods and true !
Yet as a cloud obscures the ray
Which brigbtly on our pathway sbone,
ome sudden change comes o’er our day,~
The shining bait that Jured 18 goue,

‘Well hath 1t been if we discern
Its moeking glare ere yvet too late,
And from remorsele:ss foriune learn
That bigher, better things uwait;
Nor pause the ruin to lurve‘{,
But on a surer site rebuild;
Howe'er our grcjeeu shall decay,
By patient hope we may regild.
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A MEMORABLE DISASTER,

A RECOBD OF MARVELS AND GOLDEN
DEEDS.
Ave Marila,

The burning of the Opera Comique,
one of the gxhciml theatres of Paris, on
the night of the 25th of May, plunged the
whole city into mourning, and the horrors
of that dissster are »till epoken of with
bated breath by those who witneseed
them. The scenery, it appears, took fire
from the gas jets, and tome eparks fell
upon the stege. The director came for-
ward and implored the andience to retire
quietly, declaxing tbat there was no dan.
ger; but, as burnivg material continued
to fall on the stage, aud the irom curtain
was pot let down—it was out of order—
the theatre became filled with smoke, and
a great panic ecsued, Unfortunately, ail
the doors from tbe building into the pas-
sages opened inwmde, People fought
their way out as best they could, some
Jeaping from the windows, and falling in
shapeless masses on the pavement, Others
by dint of bard blows right and left
escaped, axd in this struggle the weaker
were knocked down and trempled under
foot. The number of corpses found was
eigthy-three, nearly all of whom were
identified. About one hundred persons
were hurt and injured more or less
severly. The exact number of those who
perished in this fire will never be known,
a8 after the first two days all bodies in the
theatie were completely carbonized,

The havery and hercism of the fire
men were beyond oll praire, but they
were 20 poorly armed that they fought
at a teniible disadvantege. On that fatal
night, as there was no water at hand—
two resorvoirs which should have been
filled were empty,—all they counld do was
to rush into the building and try to save
as many lives as possible, The fire was
burnivg for nearly an hour before any
water was thrown on it, snd it was not
till eleven o’clock, when the theatre was
s buge furnace, that fourteen engines
began to play upon it.  The first fire
escapes did not arrive till one hour and
twenty minutes after the fire began, and
then, they required such complieated
marccuvring that much valuable time
was lost in getting them into order.

The cure of the Madeleine, on hearing
of the disaster, rose immediately, ard
turning to the priests who were sitting
with him, eaid : “Gentlemen, I must go
atonce to these poor suffering souls,” All
followed without a word, They wereable
to give abeolution to many, and bear the
dying confersions of a few. One poor
danseuss had been crying out in great
wisery, " U prelre, wiepreive P  And (be
Abbe le Rebourabad the unspeskable con-
solation of being in time to administer to
her the Jast ritts of our holy Faith,

The Theatre Comique was considered
the most fespectable in Paris, and was fre-
quented for the most part by the best clasa
of the populace ; therefcre it is to be pre-
sumed that the greater number of the un-
fortunate victims were Catholics, In the
Ed.“ of many of the women Our Lady's

ads were found, and we can hope that
Our Blessed Mother asked a special mercy
for them—for all. This belief is shared
by the venerable Archbishop of Parls, who
sald in the touching letter read from the
pulpit of Notre Dsme before the funeral
service : “A cruel and sudden death isa
lesson on which we can mot too often
meditate ; it confirms the words of the
Master, ‘Watch and pray, for you know
not the day nor the hour.’ In that awful
moment when the soul fssuddenly brought
face to fece with eternity, and cries out to
God, He answers by numberless graces.
‘We may, then, hope and believe that the
memory of their Baptism and First Com-
munion brovght back to God many of the
souls rummoned 20 unexpectedly to the
judgment eeat.”

A few almost miraculous escapes and
some deeds of the nobleat heroism have
been reported; they are quite authentic
and deserve to be recorded in the pages
of Our Lady'sJournal. The myateries of
grace and couversion wrought amidst
those terrible flames and that suffocating
smoke will be reve: led only at the Day of
Judgment.

At the first sign of fire, & poor woman,
box-keeper at the Opera Comique, was
seized with fright; her impulse was to
rush out of the theatre, but seeing a crowd
hurrying to a corridor without egress, she
turned and called on them to follow
her, In thelr excitement they knocked

down the lam hting the stairs, and | Ex
ﬁtml’"‘ ls ]

50 increasedin the dark that

smong them the box-keeper, As sla fcli
she semt up su aspiretion, “O Notre

Dome des Victoires, receive my last
breath {" She then lost consciousness, and
when the recovered her senses she found
herself lying in a bed at the Hospital de
la Chbarite, Her slight injuries will soon
disappear, She is convinced that her pre-
tervation was due to the intervention of
Notre-Dame des Victoires, under which
title she has great devotion to the Bleased
Virgin, She begged a friend who visited
her on the day fcllowing the disaster to
bave a Mauss of thanksgiviag offered, also
to bave her name inscribed as & member
of the Archiraternity,

Early on the morning of the 26th of
May two ladies, mother and daughter, were
at the same favorite ehiine to thavk Ged
for havirg spared their lives, 'L'hey had
come to Puris on business for a few days,
and wikhed to see “Mignon.” To their
great disappointment, they could obtain
seats only in a top gallery; afterwards they
were shown to a box, but it was already
too crowded to admit even one more.
There was nothing left for them but to
leave the theatre. Coming out, the young
girl said : “Mother, let us go to the May
devotlons at the Madeline,”” The mother
gledly assented, and both were delighted
with the services, The sermon was
eloquent, and the music exquiite,
“Mouther,” exclaimed the young girl on
leaving the church, “how glad 1 aw that
we came here ! I could not have enjoyed
the theatre half so much.”

Oa the way to their hotel they had to
paes befcre the Opera Comique. To their
horror they saw it blaziog in a cloud of
emoke, aud the victims, dead or dying
been carried away, Then they realized the
hand of Providence; their gratitude knew
no bounds, and they bastened to our
Lady’s shiine to pour out their hearts
before the privileged altar, .

Another marvel was related in & wine-
shop by a pereon of very weak religious
sentiment, but, being etill under the im-
g:euion of what he had seen the night

fore, he spoke with much warmth.
“From my window,” he eaid “I com-
manded a full view of the buraning
theatre. One group of men and women
bad taken refuge on & cornice of the
monument, They were the imsge of
despair, paralyzed with indescribable
terror, Just in front of them a woman
knelt, her hands lifted up ia the attitude
ot supplication; she remained thus for
some minutes—minutes that seemed
hours—when suddenly s fireman ap-
gured; he lifted her in bis arme, but

ardly had he reached the ladder than the
wall supporting the others fell with a
terrible crasb, burying them in tongues
of flames.” The narrator did not add
what conclusions he drew from the fact,
but it wes evident from this one that he
believed it to be a supernatural anewer to
fervent prayer.

The fourth epicode cannot be read
without emotion; it illustrates in a strik-
iog manner the beauty of herolsm in.
spired by religion. Several young men
of the Faubourg St. Germain bore testi-
mony to it; one of them, M.de M—re.
lated it to a circle of friends, The fire
was raging with intense fury, casting a
dezaling glare on all the surround.
ings. HSeveral members of the firebrigade
gathered about their lleutenant awsiting
his orders ; their attention was directed to
a group of five people standing on a wall
threatening to crumble every momext.
The lieutenant turned to bis men. “Ican
vot ask any of you,” he said, “to succor
those wretched creatures ; it would be
certain death, with faint hope of saving
them ; yetif there be one amongst {ou
who will attempt the rescue, here is a lad
der,” Deep silence greeted the officer’s
worde, then & voice was heard;
it was that of &  brave hearted
Breton, “I will go,”” And mak-
ing a great Bign of the Cross, he added :
“Farewell, comrades!” In another mo-
ment he was nimbly climbiogfthe ladder.
To the amazement of all present, he suc-
ceeded in rescuing, one after the other,
the five, who but for him must have per.
ished in the flames, As he finished his
perilous work, he fell exhausted into the
arms of his valiant comrades.

READING ALOUD.

If you ask eight people out of ten now
they will tell you that they hate being
read to, And why? Because from their
childhcod they bave been unuesed to it,
and used only to such a monotorous drone
as robbed even the “Arabian Knighta"”
of half thelr charm. The husband, at
the end of a hard day’s work, returns
home to pass the evening absorbed in his
book, or dozing over the fire, while the
wife takes up her novel or knits in
silence, If he read to her, ot if he could
tolerate her reading to him, there would
be a community of thought, interchange
of ideas, and such discus:ion as the fusion
of two minds into any common channel
cannot fail to produce. And it is often
the same when the circle is wider, Large
families pass the hours between dinner
and bedtime, each one with his book or
work, afraid to speak above his breath
because “it wounld disturb papa.” Is this
cheerful or wise, or conducive to that
close union in & household which is a
bond of strength through life, which the
world can neither give nor take away?
They cannot be blamed, for they all
read abominably; and it is enough to
bave endured the infliction of family

Tayers, gugod and mumbled by the
ead of the family, to feel that listening
to such a delivery for any length of time
would exasperate one beyond endurance,

Bat it is not always so. In the last
century—even as late as fifty years
ago—reading alond was regarded asan
accomplishment worth the cultivation of
those (especially ,those who lived in the
country) with pretensions to taste; and it
was, consequently, far more frequently
found enlivening the domestic circle.
There were fewer books, fewer means of
locomotion, fewer pleasures of winter
nights outtide the four walls of the
country parlor. The game of cribbage,
or the sonata on the spinet, did mot
ocoupy the entire evening after six.o'clock
dinner; and Shakspere and Milton were
more familiar to the young generation
of those days than they are now,

——tge—————

If your children are troubled with
worms, give them Mother Graves’ Worm
sure, and effectual,

several perrons were trampled wupon,

’Ta'm:d ﬁk-h the improvement in

CLERICAL EDUCATION,

WHY NOT DEVOTE, AND FORM, AND BY
YOUR PRAYERS AND LIFE INSPIRE HIM
T0 BE A PRIESI OF JESUS CHRIST |
A little while ago you made your offer-
inge for the ealvation of the most helpless
of our fluck, this is, for children, orphans
aod destitute, To-day we aek your help
for those on whom the ealvation of the
flock must, under God, depend; that is,
for the education of priests who shall bear
the pastoral office.  Oar Divine Master
made the feeding of His sheep the test of
jove to Him. The words, “Feed my
Sheep” were spoken indeed to St. Peter ;
but in him they are spoken also to all
pastors in all the world, aud in all time,
w the day of His coming. Thechargs to
feed His sheep, in u true sense binds all
the disciples of the Good Shepherd, They
ought to help, in their mescure and state,
by the'r opportunities and worldly means,
to provide for the needs of His flock, The
first and chief need of souls is pastoral
care, Tais you cannot personally fulfil ;
but what you cannot do persousliy you
may do by cthers. If you are not
called to watch as paetor over His sheep,
you can help to trein and to multiply
the future pastor of souls. And yet
how many among us never give a
thought to this duty of faith; or rather
how few lay to heart thie vital need, and
the duty which it lays upon them. Many
live and die without gratitude to our fore-
fathers whose self denial has provided for
us the pastoral care. By them we bave
learned tke way of life; and yet many
have not thought of providing in like
manner for those who are to come afier
us when we are gone, Itisa heartless
religion that dwells only on its own needs,
and provides only for itself. There is &
spiritual selfishness, os there is & worldly
eelfishness. The worldly selfishness is
exacling, and anxious, and self-denying,
in providing for its every want. It may
not be unjuet to anyone ; bug it cares for
no one, At is so wrapped up, as we say,
in self, that the needs, dangers, privations,
and sufferings of others, never touch it,
So it is with the spiritual selfishnees which
goes to Oonfession and Holy Communion,
and makes its offerings at Mass, but is
osrrowed to its own needs, and lives and
diee unconacious of the claims which the
Church, the diocese, the priesthood, and
the work of souls lay upon them. It is
good for ue, therefore, to bear in mind,
that our Lord bas made the perpetuity of
His word, the application of His most
Precious élood, tﬁe oversight of His peo-
ple, to depend upon the perpetuity of an
order and succession of men who ehall be
responsible to Himself for the care of
souls, Tie truth aud grace of Jesus
Christ are necessary to salvation; as
neceesary in every age as in the begin-
niog ; for only Heis*“the Way, the Truth,
snd the Life;” and no man cometh unto
the Father but by Him. For this end it
is necessary that they who guide others
should know the faith in all its fuloese.
It is not enough to know the faith, unlese,
both in mind and life they are witnesses
of His humility and charity,. We are
bound to perpetuate both the teaching and
the example, the counsels and the spint of
our Divine Master. Nor does this suffice
unless we impress upon others the char-
acter which has been first impreesed upon
ourselves. Bat for these things who is
auffictent ? It is your most vital interest
that they who are to be your teachers,
guides, and examplees, should be most like
to their Divine Maater., It is the flock
that suffers when the shepherds are uufit,
They may be unfit by unworthiness or by
want of the mind of Jesus Christ. Of the
unworthinetss which arises from positive
fault or sin we will not speak , but of the
unfitness which arises from want of char-
ity, zesl, self-denial, patience, generosity,
sympathy, selfcommand. Even good
men, that is, otherwise good, may be,
lacking in the pastoral qualities,
It is the flock then that suf-
fers; the young and the old, the sick
and the poor, the helpless and the little
ones of Jesus Christ. Toyou, therefore,
we appeal, and for your own sake. There
can be no greater happiness than the
union of pastor and his flock in the bonds
of mutual charity, confidence and ser-
vice; no unrest, no distress, greater than
when the salt has lost its savour, or has
never had it. It is, therefore, not
enough that the future pastors of the
diocese be instructed in literary and
intellectual culture, It is,indeed, more
than ever necessary in these days that
their intellectual culture should at least
keep pace with the education of the
world around. They further need a
careful and complete knowledge of the
sacred science of the faith in all its
branches, and of all the siudies which
ministers to its completeness and its
defence, But a student may be pro
fusely furnished with all these things
and yet be unfit for a pastoral care, For
this, not the formation of the intellect
alone is needed; but the training ot the
lite in character, conscience, heart and
will, It was in this sense that it was said
of old ;: “The world is full of priests; but
pri®sts are few.” This is our most anxi-
ous care, and our most arduous work,
For this we ask your help. God’s hand
is not shortened in these days, There
is no lack of vocation to the priest-
hood. We have always more than we can
support. We are straitened, not in voca.
tions, but in means. Itishere that you
caa share in our Master’s work. Your
first and best comtribution would be to
offera son to serve the altar, You are
toiling, perhaps to place him in some
worldly calling, and are denying your-
selves for his education until he can sup-
port himself, It will cost you much to
make him a man of the world. Why not
devote, and form, and by your prayers
and life inepire him to be a priest of Jesus
Christ? If you will offer him to God you
may bave the confidence of hope that
He will accept and call him to the altar,
It is bere that parents fail. We do not
only mean evil, or unbelieving, or avar-
acious, or a* . vitious parents; but worldly,
or fastidic. . light-minded parents. Many
a vocation . deliberately killed, and
many uncontcionsly stifled. And yet
with great honor, what greater joy than
to seea som saying the holy mass, or kneel.
fog by your dying bed, with the certainty
that after gou are gone he will remember
ou day by day in the Holy Sacrifice ?
ut if you can not do this for a son of
your own, there are meny fathers and
mothers, sometinies & widowed mother,

do them no greater charity than to
help them in  whole or in
part to fulfill this desire, All works of
charity are good, but the surest and best
of all are tvwo ; the education of children
and of priests. Indeed the latter contains
the forwer; for there is no spiritual work
which 2 true pastor wi'l not accomplish ;
the eeeds of ail good works are in his
heart. This, ajart from His own life and
death ol expiation, was the one work of
our Divine Master, He who inspired
evangelist:, left no trace of His own haud,
The Cowmandments of the O!d Law were
wiitten on tebles ; but the two precepts
of the New Law were written only on the
heart. 1ie formed twelve men, and they
created the Christian world, in all its for

tility aud multiplication of sapernatursl
fruita, Ile hes bequeathed to you and to
us the continuance of this work., Every
year we fivd it pressivg more urgently
upon us. We are coutinually losiug

priests by death,  Often, es lately, even
our youngest pricsts have been takeu ;
others break down in strength from over-
work, Our new mis:ions are multiplying
fast; new works of charity, and of educa:
tiou require chaplains for their exclusive
care, While these needs are growing, our
means of meeiing them hardly grow or
are often stationary,

. AOP o — e

THE SCOURGE OF ROMANCES,

EVIL LESSONS TAUGHT IN THE ADVEN-
TURES oF THE HEROES AND HEROINES,
La Verite, an able Canadian journal,

makes uponu this important subject some

warning remarks which are here condensed
or adapted :

The terrible ecourge of bad novels keeps
advancing day by day. It is a pestilence
of which the ravages are extending
rapldly and silently, It makes numerous
victime, but becauee its subtle poison does
not hurt the body, very few are troubled
by it; if it were the cholera, the smallpox,
or typus, what lamentatione, what groans
should we not hear ! what precautions
should we not take! what efforts should
we not make to remove the scourge | We
should have recourse to every remedy, to
every preservative that human sclence
puts at our dispoeal,

Many would have recouree to prayer,
fasts, pligrimages, public prccessions to
bessech God to spare our bodies; when
the health of the body {sin question, when
we want to prolong a few years this poor
earthly life, no eacrifice seems too great.
Alss! how strangely ind ffcrent we are to
the interests of the soul, the only true
interests here below. Defective sewers,
crumbling housee, filthy streets, whatever
may engender fevers, excite our alarms ;
we have no rest while the laws of health
are violated.

The public press sounds the note of
alarm, public opinion is aroused, every
one makes the health of the city his own
affalr. But with a culpable indifference
we permit the germsof a moral pestilence
to develop,” and think nothing of it.
Newspapers, magazines, books teem with
storles which cultivate the most perverse
tendencies of human natare, and fan the
flame of concupiscence and the passions,
And impurity is not the only vice that
flaunts its bold face in this literature of
destruction. Pride, vengeance, luxury
have their panegyrists.

The heroes and the heroines of the

novels of our daye, are kneaded of pride

and offered for models to be imitated. It
is almost unheard of for a fashionable
writer to say a;word,in praise of humility,

a virtue 80 precious in the eyes of God.

Revenge is elevated to the height of a

socisl virtue, Not a word about the

?;h-it of forgivenese, without which “our
ather” is recited only to draw down

curses upon our heads. Christian self:

denial is replaced by a sort of self-renun
ciation that is based upon purely human
motives,

Aud when love ls the theme of the
romanciat, it is a blind brutal passion, a
sentiment purely animal, The heroes
adore the heroines, the heroines adore the
heroes. Everywhere recur the words,
adore, adoration, And when anything
occura to spoil this crazy worship, it is
suicide, murder. In one word their writ.
ings breathe the most horrible naturalism,
that great error of our age. We may

ause, and ask if a people can continue to
eed long with impunity on eruch food ?

In a novel at hand, one of the leading
characters is a man who never goes to
Maes, never goes to confeesion, but he is
80 good, charitable, compassionate! he is
absolutely careless of every religious duty
to which as a Oatholic he is bound under
the most solemn obligations. He is killed
on the field of battle by a shell and has
not time even to bless bimself, Well, the
writer sends him to Paradise after five
minutes in Purgatory, for form, (sic.).
And yet this is described asa good, an
irreproachable novel.

Judge then of the rest!

THE IRISHMAN WAS AHEAD,

London Truth.

At a certain debating society an English
doctor recently argued that the Irish were
naturally a depraved and dichonest race,
and in support of his position he adduced
his own experience. He remarked that
he had at Manchester 800 Irish patients
on his books, and out of this number only
30 paid him his fees.

An Irishman rose when the doctor sat
down, and said: ¢‘Sir, there is never an
effect withont a cause ; there is never a
phenomenon which does not admit of an
explanation, Now, sir, can we explsin
the extraordinary phenomenon to which
the doctor bas called our attention ! He
finds an explavation in the natural de.
pravity of the Irish nature. I, sir, have
another explanation to offer, and it is
this: That the 30 patients that paid him
were the only ones that recovered,”

Canadian Climate.

The Canadian climate is particalarly pro-
ductive of Cold in the Head and Catarrh,
In tact Catarrh to-day is_more prevalent
than any other disease, The dlscovery of
Nasal Balm places within the reach of all &
certain means of cure.

Cholera and all summer complaints
are 80 quick in their action that the cold
hand of death is upon the victims before
they are aware that danger is near, If
attacked do not delay in getting the

roper medicine. Try a dose of Dr. J,
f). Kellogg's Dysentery Cordial, and you
will got immediate relief. It aots with

whose daily prayer is for meana to educate

their son t0 be a primt. You oan

KEEPING HIS ACCOUNTS, man is & vine dresser, it seems, and my

husband is a grape grower in New Jer-

NECESSITY THAT EACH CHRISTIAN sHouLD | €Y m“”fy} "h'““r )".‘f"e ',"‘;””"w“ roof
MAKE UP A DAILY INVENTORY over heir Beads belore night,

lian ¢ g wite stood besi
From the Messenger of Lhe Sacred Heart, } The ‘“Mi"n "“l“i h|.° wie »‘t(,o ! ‘” s le
One d X 1ovae | er, erying and smiling, and erossing
ne day, eays a workman, my employer § ;) b Laloal T They wers beliovers in
tulln'l me the story of his conversion, Catholicity, the doctor wes a Baptist,
My {n‘thn was pious and my mothera and the good woman an BLpiccopslian,
“:'l""_ l'!l I ‘was swenty “:“‘»"“” old I but a single touch of suffering had wade
w “\M‘.d in their steps, At that sge, 1 them all children of one Father,
stopped frequenting the Sacraments, or,
as they say, practicing., 1 had not lost e

The Monk's Revenge.

the faith, far \from it! 1 still prayed; I
went regularly to Mass on Sandaye.
Osly the confessional made me afrad,
It was not without remorse that | gave
up making my Easter duty, Little by

Ave Maria.
A Fravci ean lay-Brother went out one

8 o ask for a! e cf

little, L accastumed myself to so grievous '\h,v‘.'i “_'""1 ""] b }‘ bt rf“ me, ;-,‘ ‘Il'”]“
a transgression, 1 got to persuade myself | 1 &"71C¢ to the piace of a noble Loglish

e T e = W Protestant, who had come to take up his
that confession and Cowmunion ean not | uasters i a beantiful conntiv-hotes oubs
go along with the babita of & man of the | .lA ) 'A"-I lf' \ e it s s sy tocis
world, Of course 1 promised myself— | """ LDR WALS 01 Pion, DAMER Re. S
well ! to call in a priest at wmy first sexi open, the friar began with great hmw:l::v
ous illuess, The thought of dying with. t"' a:k for :.luh;‘mu n '."‘,"\»m"r had the
out the Sacraments frightened me. The Eoglishman secn bim with bis bag on bis

he § f d me. ] f v SOt Iy
impiety of burial without the rites of ‘}:;:lk'tlh';:l_' :“,f“' t”}m;.,-, |z:‘: ‘|' .'y'l"“.g,‘l‘l

€ ( 8 go 0 of hi slpn 10
rebigion cauced me as much horror as fciar 4id not undesstand the brokan Prandlk

dieguet, You see such conduct is very
inconsistent, 1 had, however, in the
highest degree the spirit of order in my

which the other spoke, and so he continued
to beg with great huwility and patience,

e - At length, quite beside himeelf with anger
temporal uffairs. I s this spirit of order | {) l‘:\tﬂ‘,{“;hllﬂll\ belabored the poor n:rni:
which saved me, v+ |cant o furicusly with a stick thet he

One day in Lent I wt'n'l to church |, v ned to his mouastery, bearing npou
and heard & sermon, simple, familiar, | yo "o signs of the reception he had met

but origieal, and seeming to be given
purposely for me. The preacher, who
was & good Franciscan l'ather, spoke to
those Christisns who, though they still
have the faith,_live far away from the
Sacraments, He compared such con-
duect to that of an honest merchant who
should neglect during several years to
take his inventory,

“‘Take your inventory, unhappy
men !’ he cried, ‘take your inventory !
Otherwise look out for ruin, bankiuptcey,
dishonor,’

“It is impossible to tell you the im-
pression produced on me by these worde,
which yet were simple. You know that
St. Augustine was converted by a voice
which cried out to him—‘Take up and
read,’ I owe my conversion to a voice
crying to me, ‘Make up your inventory,

with at the bands of the Protestant, Re-
bufls are the alms which the good sons of
St. Francis oftentimes receive !

Some time after this event, the English-
man bad oceasion to visit a Franciscan
monastery in that district. He went
thither oue day to take sketches of the
surrounding country. Thegood religious
conducted him to the garden, procured a
chair and table, and paid him every atten-.
tion, pointing out the vantage grounds
which other artists had chosen and answer-
ing courteously all his questions,

‘When he had finished sketching, the friar
who had accompanied him brought him to
a little cell, where he received refresh-
ment. The Englishman accepted it with
gratitude, but while he was taking it he
was rather surprised to see that the friar
2 who eerved him was the very one whom
wretched man! Make up your invent- | hg had treated so roughly in his own house.
ory.’ I struggled against it for along | y1q was so embarrassed that he could not
time, Perhaps I should have succeeded help saking if that was the beggar he had
in forgetting the recommendation of the | ¢reqated so ignominiously some time before.
Franciecan Father, if the spirit of order, | The friar said he was the man.

which was inborn in me, had not em- |~ «Byg tell me,” sald the Englishman,
broidered on his idea all mabner of | «how can you treat me so well, after the
other reflections and considerations. evil treatment you received from me? I

“At last, one Sunday after Vegpeu, I suppose you didn’t know me 1"
went to the preacher and said to him : ‘I “Yes, I know you very well,” answered
come, Father, to have you help me make | the friar, with great humility; “but my
my inventory.’ : religion commands me to forglve injuries

“‘Very well,’ he answered smiling, | _t; Jove my neighbor, and return good
‘ver{ well, Kneel down and begin.’ for evil.”

“I began, Ah, how those people know |  This sublime principle, enunciated with
the buman heart! Never without my (s much calmness and modesty, made
Franciscan's aid should I have succeeded | gy;ch an impression on the heart of the
in dilentmgling the confusion of my con- Protestant, that he at once called for the
sclence, which nevertheless was the con- | yyperior of the monastery, related what
ecience of an honorable man. I pity those | had happened, and begged pardon, He
who, for so diffi:ult and delicate an oper- | oave a considerable sum of money to the
ation, walt for old age, sickness, and even | ;onastery, and asked that the monk who
the approach of death. b had been treated so badly by him should

“What more shall I eay? The Frau- | gg to his house every Saturday, where he
ciscan Father had no trouble in making | would obtain an abundant alms.
me understand that a single inventory a| = A few months afterwards this Protestant
year was not enough, He brought me to | hecame a fervent Catholic, Such are the
make one every three months. Now I! fryjts of Christlan charity,
make up my accounts every evening,’
“Your accounts, sir 1"

“Yes, of course; that is, my daily
examination of conecience. Do az I do,
and I assure you you will feel better for The Abbe Lou’s Monnier, writing from
fe!” Nazareth to the editor of the La Croiz,

gives an account of an interesting discov-
THE ITALIAN IMMIGRANTS. ery that has lately been made at Nazareth
of what is eupposed, with good reason, to
be the site of the honse where the Holy
Family lived after their return from
| Egypt. St. Jerome and other early
Christian writers mention two churches
as existing in their times in Nazareth
one on the site of the Avnunclation, an
auother built over the site of the house
where our Lord was brought up, ubi erat
nutritus.  Arculpb, a pligrim, who vise
ited Palestine in 670, gives a minute des-
cription of.this latter church, He says it
was bullt between two small elevations in
the middle of the town, and that it rested
on two tombs that were separated by
arcades, and that between the tombs &
clear stream flowed from which the peo-
ple used to diaw water through a well
in the church above. The Dames de
Nazareth, in building their new convent,
have had lately to make some excava.
tione, and in removing the heaps of rub-.
bish accummulated after centuries of neg-
lect and devastation, have come upon
what appears to be the foundation of a
large church, and in ciearing out the sub-
terraneau grottoes and vaults have fur-
ther discovered two anclent tombs, over
which can still be traced two ruined arches
of an squeduct, which would seem to
prove thut this lost and venerated eanctu-
ary has been found again, and happily it
is in the hands of Latins.

—_— et ——

Important Discovery at Nazareth.

—

It was the first of July. The great city
railway station was crowded with gay,
well dressed people on their way to some
resort in the mountaine or by the sea
In sad contrast to them was a group of
ragged Italian immigrants, with whom a
uniformed official was arguing angily.

#] tell you this ie not your station !”
rabeing his voice as people are apt to do
to foreigners. “At the other end of the
clty, ﬁmigrmt station, Two miles,
Come, clear ont !"

The man of the party shook his head
stolidly, muttering, “Tollido,” aa his sole
answer, and holding out a bit of written

er.

p.g'l‘oledo, Ohfo,” read the train-hand.
“The ides of & lot of wretches as stupid
as dogs going half round the world with
nothlm} but that ecrap of paper to gulde
them !” he ejaculated to his companions.

He bustled away and the immigrants
shrank back into their corner. The man
looked at his pale, hunger bitten little
girl and his wife, and then at the group
who were chatting and laughing about
him, Some young girle drew their light
dresses aside as they passed him, and a
sour-looking middle aged woman mut-
tered something to them about ‘‘the coun-
try being an aeylum for paupers.” The
poor Italisn scowled with bitter envy at
a party of young, fashionable men, He
carried a stick, with a few ragsin a bundle,
they were equipped with costly rifles and
fishing tackle,

Maletesta looked as though he felt him-
self an outcast ,from the bappy human
race. There was nojtie between him and ; {
these well-to do people. ‘“‘anti-clerical” works ever printed.

A moment later there was a cry, & fall, According to his own account, while
and a sudden rush of the crowd toward | composing a diatribe against Joan of Aro
bim. His child, a pretty little girl, had | he had to refer to the history of her trial
slid from her mother's knee and lay on | and condemnation, and was so struck
the stone floor as if dead. The | with the angelic character of the heroine
wretched Italian threw himself down be- | that he felt himeelf suddenly converted
side her. to the very faith he was abusing.

“Ah Gita ! Figlia mia!” ke cried in a| He proceeded instanter to Rome, to
voice that made the tears start to the eyes | implore the Pope’s torgiveness and bless-
of many a woman, ing. His Holinese at once granted him

In a moment the great room was alive | a private audience, which lasted half an
with help, and friendliness. One of the | hour, during which he wept at the feet
young men bad the child on his knce, of the Holy Father, Atlength the Pope

%] am & physician,” he said quietly. | consented to give him his bleesing on
“She is not dead. It is the heat aud | the condition that in his future works
hunger, Jem, go to the nearest diug | he would labor to undo all the harm he
store and bring”"—lowering his voice. | had done to the Catholic Church, Mr.
“And, Will, get some milk from the res- | Leo Taxil promised to do his best and
tauraat.” departed. — Pall Mall Gazette.

The young men dropped their guns
and rods and ran; old men, young girls
and negro waiters crowded forward with

A Marvelous Conversion,
A ourious scene was witnessed the
other day at the Vatican,
M. Leo Taxil, whose real name is Jon-
gand, formerly wrote some of the most

Some persons have periodical attacks
ot Canadian cholera, dyrentery or

help. When the child recovered, a| Diarrhoa, and have to use great precau-
dozen eager hands led Maletesta and his | tions to avoid the disease. Change of
wifeto the eating.room, and somebody | water, cooking, and green fruit, is sure to

went around with & hat collecting » tund | bring on the attacks. To such persons
for their relief. The young doctor still | we would recommend Dr. J. D. Kellogg’s
held the child, feeding it carefully, when | DysenteryCordial as being the best medi.
the old lady, no longer haughty and | cine in the market for all summer com-
sour, came up to plaints, If a few drops are taken in

wonderful rapidity and never fails to
eftect o cure,

“Ag soon as the bs'by is fit to travel I | water when the symptoms are noticed
will take them all home with me. The | no further trouble be experienced,
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