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| ho sound of feet on the smooth grass.
" ’ | They stood in a n:-]nu‘lfu] attitude,
The following quotations are two more in- | motionless like statucs: vank after rank l

Protestant Devotion to Mary.

stances of Catholie sentiment in Protestant

poetry. Tk are  from  Longfellow's | of these sable forms ranged themselves |

Y Golden Leger | around the worshippers; not a fuotfnll,
« Virgin and Mother of our dear Redeemer! | not a whisper was weard; it was like the |
Alike the bandit, with the bloody hand, .
The priest, the prinee, the scholar and the | but the voice of the preac her.  When the
Pay homage to her as one ever pre
And even as children, who have much | 1 Agban glane ed at the spot where his |
| wife and ehild were kneeling, with their
Penitent, and yet not daring unastended
To go Into his presence, at the gats
aspest of the whole field: it was now |
Somen, n-pq-nlmxul’tln-lru\iluh-ml», crowded with Indians; not one spot was
And yet not venturing rashly to draw near
fon, i & 2 e @ SCEIMe o
.\m;xlu- for them In heaven maxes inter- Judica me, Deng, et discerne cansam
cession, weam de gente non sancta. Ab homine
Ko mild, so merciful, so strong, 80 good. ",
o patient, peacetul, loyal, loving, pure, fell upon A’Auban’s car!  The alternate |
sentences are utter The Confitcor is
| the priest goes up to the altar, first to the
vight side to read the Introit, a short
and others. % Kyrie Eleison,” he says.
“«Kyric Eleison,” answers the serve
— — A shot i= fired, and the priest falls upon
) e | t 1
| the flowery wd at the foot of the altar, |
* | like a soldier on duty struck down at his |
| post.  D’Auban’s first movement is to-
| fast. One last word the dying man |
struggles to utter. [’Auban puts his ear ‘
To the harvest of the sword, | breathes a sigh and dies.  When d’A uban |
And the morning sun, with a quiet smile, raised his head the scene around him was
| despair burst from him. Pavalyzed one
moment by the hopelessness of the calam- |
Like airs that breath from Paradise | seen the treasnres of his heart; the next
Upon a world of erime.— Longfellow. 1 4

Virgin who lovest the poor and low 1y,

If the lond cry of a mother's hearl

Can ever ascend to where thou art,

Into thy blessed handsand holy,

Recelve my prayer of praise and thanks-
giving.

Let the hands that hore onr Saviour hear it

Into the awful presence of God

For thy feet with holiness are shod,

And if thou bearest it He will hear it.”

»Y LADY GEORGIANA FULLERTON.

CHAPTER IL

Woe, woe to the sons of Gaul!

Aye the sunshine s tly smiled,
As the early glan ame forth,
It had nuu{;mpmhy with the wild
And terrible things of earth.— Whitier.

All hearts are tounched and softened at her snowarift which accnmalates noiselessly |
PoasAvS cermon was ended, and he had given his \
oftended

| head Bowed down to receive that Dlessing,

Speak with their sister, and confiding wait

With their request an angry Father's ear, left unocenpied, not one 1ssue open. The

\ml|l‘uurl':l!lwrhzulgl\n-u us nothing more \ i“i‘l”“ et doloso erne 1.,“,” With what a

This were enough to prove it higher and |

Than all the erecds the world had kuown | said, first by the ]I|iv-1. and then by the

passage from the Beriptures; then to the
Ay ! God have mercy on them both ! God
‘00 STRANGIL . uar |
oo STl Al [ beneath the cloudless sky, in the bright |
wards him. He kneels by lis prostrate
close to his lips, “The young Indian,

Shone out over hill and glen. E p "

; | one of wild and horrible confusion; the |

Odours of oran ge flowers and spice ity, he stood like one transfixed, his eyes

i in the slence of hi«,.;hl: llni]lillg was heard ‘
The man of deeds, the visionary dreamer,
it | Dlessing, he turned tow ards the altar,
A too-indulgent father, in great shame,
and in that one glance he took in the
Ti1 she goes in before and intercedes |
Offer to her their prayers and their confes- | Pere Maret ‘w:mn Mass,
Than this example of all womanhood, | strange force and meaning those words
truer
before.” <orver in the name of the people, Then
centre, to ery out for mercy for himself |
have mercy on all present !
NOT TO BE TRLTE | sunshine, robed in his white vestments; |
[ form. The wound i mortal; life ebbing
'Tln-é' were u;-lho'red.nm‘.nmllull. jﬂm:n-n,” he whispered, and then he
)
| work of slaughter had begun. A ery of
Reached them from time to time, | turned towards the spot where he had last

x j | hemade a desperate rush in that diveetion, |
Before the sun had risen, just as a faint | hut crowds of armed Indians encircled him
ray of light was dawning in the east, | on every side. The shricks of the mur-|
Father Maret was on his way to the hut of | qeped was in his ears. The bodies of his |
the old sachem, whom he had promised to | dead countrymen flung at his feet. “Kill |
visit that morning. When he arrived | Lim,’ cried the Indian who seemed to |
there a noble-looking Indian boy opened command the rest. “Kill the companion [
the door for him, and pointed to the couch | 4f the Black Robe! Destroy every French-
where the sick man was laying. Whlst | yian ! Slay every white man! Let not
the priest was administering the last | gne escape to tell the fate of the!
sacraments to the sachem, he went out of | gthers! — But do not kill the women |
the hut, and stood there gazing, with | and children; the Great Sun of our tribe
folded arms and mournful brow, at the | oyders that they shall be kept as slaves.”
sky, from which the stars were gradually | 1)’ Auban caught the sense of these words, |

)

‘““a‘;’l’“““lﬁ- ” : | and though his brain seemed on fire, he |
When the Father was preparing to take | was in the full possession of his senses.

leave of vhe old man, he detained him and | Quick as lightning the thought struck him, |
said, *“Good Father, call my son Ontara; 1| that to surrender his life at that moment |
would fain speak to him in your presence, | was to doom his loved ones to hopeless
and make him my lnnrling ift. Heisone | pijsery, 1f God gave him strength to
of the sons of the Woman Chief; his father | jyake” his escape, T,p]l, might vet be obe
was a famous warrior who died inthe war | tained. To save himself was to save them. |
with the Choktaws. He has been as ason | The blood rushed back to his heart, and
to me since the time | carried him in my | srength returned to his linbs, With a
arms, and taught him to shoot and swinn. | wordless prayer to the God of Samson and
He is good, and the Great Spirit sends | of Joshua, and a passionate invocation to
him higher and better thoughts than to | the Tmmaculate Mother, he dashed his
other Y"‘[t]"’ of his age. But he believes | powerful frame against  his numberless
not yet iu the Christian prayer. 'Lhe \ foes, and made his way through the in-
words I have spoken to him have fallen | furiated erowd, who shrunk back appalled
unheeded on his ear, like the seed | Ly his apparently superhuman strength, |
scattered on the hard rock. But 1 will | Opee, when surrounded and all but over- |
rrg{\’ve him this crucifix, which the Black | whelmed by a rush of assailants, a young
obe of the Yasous gave me when 1 was | 1, djan s yrang upon him, and seemed about
a prisoner amongst that tribe, and he will \\ to drag \\im Town to the earth; but, by a
|

keep it for the love of Outalissi, till the | qydden movement, he threw himeself back |
day when the voice of the Great Spinit |,y his advancing countrymen, checked

speaks to his soul, and he believes the | them for an instant, and apened for d’Au- |
Christians’ prayer.” As ke said this a|han a  passage throush  their ranks. |
change came over the features of the old \ During the instant he had grabbled with |
man, and the priest, who saw that death | i he whispered in his ear, # Do not feax |
was at Land, hastened to sommon the boy. | for the white woman and her child; Onta- |
His dark fearless eyes fixed themselves on |y will proteet them.”  With a speed

the face of the dying sachem, who said: which bafiled even the swift-footed Indi- |

“My son, mkf* this, my greatest | aps d’Auban ran towards the river, and
treasure.  You will one day know its | qrang into the canoe of the barge with
value.” v

23 : i l\\'hirh one of his boatmen had remained
‘h it a manitou “‘k"‘l, the ""3'7 X the night before. Cutting with a knife
N‘?’ my son; it is the image of Him | (e rope that fastened it to the shore, both
who died upon the cross, of the Son of the | eaan to row for their lives,  The natives
Great Spirit whom Christians adore.” | nursued them. They had boats also.
“1 canuot belong to the lilncl\-x_‘u\u-'»_ | They had sworn by the great Sun that not
l"'“,"}"‘y"])the boy said; “ 1 am a child of | 4 white man should escape. Arrows
the Sun. ; % 1 whizzed in the ears of the 1»\11\\1:11. and
“The old man’s eyes beamed with a | the savages were waining on them. For
he | one instant—it was a desperate expedient

1 1

sudden light. My beautiful one,’
—d’Auban laid down the oars, and seized

cried, “my hunter of the hills, the Great
Spirit will make thee one day a fisher of | the fowling-picee lying at the bottom of
men.” The energy with whick these | the Bhrge.™ ¥
words were pronounced exhausted the | Goht of the wun, dashed aside and slack-
speaker; he fell back in u swoon. While | ened their T]ww\. He loaded the piece
the missionary was striving to reeall life | and fired. “ltisa phantom boat,” eried
and consciousness to the smking frame, | the Indians, *no moral man conld row so
the boy hast:ly snatched the crucifix, | fast 1" and they turned back.  Aftersome
which had fallen from his hands, and hid | },gurs, during which d’Auban had to keep
it in his bosom, | up, by promises and encouragements, the
A few moments afterwards the aged | courage of the man who shared with him
sacnem breathed his last, and whilst the i the ‘1:‘1“"'““' exertions of those fearful
priest, kneeling by the side of the corpse,
repeated in a low vuice the * Miserere,”
the Indian boy struck up a death-song, n
which were blent, with great pathos, his
own impassioned regrets, prases of the
dead, and previsions as to the destiny of
the departed spirit in the islands of the
Llessed, in the kingdom of the hereafter. |
The hour which had been fixed upon for |
Mass was arrived, Madame D’Auban |
and the V'ere Souel’s negro servant had | tale we have to tell will be like the sound
arranged the altar on the greensward bee | of their own war-ery.  You may follow
hind the hut; 2 sort of plain which ex- | o Jeave me as you please. {
tended from the village to the forest. | had better take the boat, and eary the
Mina had ornamented it with nosegays of | intelligence of the massacre to the first
red ‘_“"1 “')‘i“‘ flowers, and festoons of the \ I",urn|:-:1n settlement you can reach, and
trailing vine, | r
just before the appointed time,
to hear confessions before beginning the | (o concert with his neighbors immediate
Holy Sacrifice, and stayed in the hut for | yeasures of relief fou the captives.”
that. purpose, Meanwhile the French .
colenists and a small number of Indian \,...( hurried on his way to a village of
converts emerged  from the shadowy | Choktaw Indians not far from the stream.
depths of the neighboring groves, and | There hie made an appeal 1o the imnhabi-
seated themselves upon the grass. Men, | rants, aud with their own sort of wild
women and children were there. Even | cloquence called upon them to rise and
the least religious amongst the emigrants | follow him to tae vesene of the wives and
felt a pleasure at the thought of hearing | ¢hildren of the white t-ibe.  The flame
Mass again. which li< words kindled spread from wig-
Atlast the Pere Maret came out of the | wam to wigwam, awakening the ficree
hut with his vestments on, and the people antipathies of 1ace as well as ronsing the
knelt down before the altar. He began | scympathy of men whose hearts were
by reading some prayers in French; then | stirred within them by the expressions of
he preached a ehorl sermon. D’Auban, | anguish which hroke forth from a heart
who was to serve his Mass, was standing | torn by conflicting emotions of hope and
a little behind him. He saw that the con- | of terror. The appeal of the white man
gregation was still gradually increasing; | was heard. The chief of the tribe rose
Tore and more Indians were approaching | i ¢ a lion from Tis lair; seven hundred
fom  various directions; quietly, un- | wariors eathered roun  hisstandawd, and,
obtrusively, they ddrew pear Thae waod i bk in Lard, marched urle

monients, he laid  down his oars, and
steered to the shore,

1« this the way to the Frenel fort i
asked his companion, who supposed they
were making for Baton Rouge.

“No.” answered Auban; “by  this
time the Freneh at the tort are probably
masacred.  But hence we ean proceed

'd'Anban'e guidance acrows the pathless

| Father, dear Father ! where is het”

The pursuers terrified at the |

to the district of the Choktaws, a tribe |
which hates the Natehes, and to whom the !

Nay, vou |

The Pere Maret returned ,‘ tell the commander or the resident, who- |
He had ‘ ever he may be,in the name ot humanity, |

Then 4 Auban plunged into the wouods, |
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savannih ond the primaeval forest, to-
wards the sunny plain where the Natches
were trivmphing over the slaughter of
the white men, and insulting the pale
women and the scared children of the
murdered French.

It took days to prepare, day= to effect
this march; days that were like centuries
of anguish; days during which d’Auban’s |
hair turned white, and lines were stamped
on his forehead which time never effected. |

When Madame d’Anban had scen the
Pere Maret fall, she had visen to her feet,
and stretched her arms towards her hus-
band, whom she had caught sight of for
an instant supporung the form of the
dying priest.  But soon she ¢ uld discern
nothing more amidst the dreadful scene
whish ensued.  She could only, in a half-
kneeling, half-sitting posture, clasp her
child to her breast, and listen with a cold
chudder to the shricks of the dying and
the savage yells of the murderers.

In ashort time she felt herarm geasped,
and looking up in speechless terror at the
Indian who had seized it, she heard him |
say, “You are my dave, p le-faced
daughter of the white man. Hencefor- |
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who had learnt

a
I
a

d

h

stances the case,

u

pEE—

ew French city, and every fort and
abitation in the country, would be
welled to the giound, and the Indians

hlt‘ Frenchman’s prayer,
nd who tried to save the life of a black
Jhe, was to be tied to a stake and burnt
t a slow fire, |
The usefulness of their new slaves in-
need the savages to spare their lives, and
ven to treat them with some degree of
umanity. This was at least in most in-
They were delighted to
ake the European women sew and make

up garments for them out of the <kins of |

b

casts and the pieces of cloth seized at the |

Fort where M. Chepar and all his eom-

panions had been murder d.

0
n
@

The arrival
fseveral carts laden with goods at that
\ilitary station a day or two before had
\cilwl‘ﬂn' covetousness of the chiefs and

the sachems, and induced them to hlu_l'_\'

0
a
a
e
a

perations «nd give the signal of murder
ud plunder before the day appointed for

<imultaneous rising throughout the
olony. The sight of some of these
vticles of European mannfacture drew

tears from the eyes of the poor captives,
who saw in them many a remembrance of

their native land.

Homely bits of furni-

ward you shall serve as the black skins | ture; pieces of cloth and linen which bore

bave served the children of the Sun.”
Mina, who understood the langunage of |

| the natives better than her mother, pushed |

back the Indian with her little hands, and

| the Woman Chief? Ontara!” she cried

out in her childish, shrill, and yet sweet
voice. “Ontara! help.” Ti i
thus called appeared at that moment in |
mother and child were wringing their
hands. and refusing to follow the Indian,

| the stamp of some manufacturing ‘own |

which some of them had once inhabited ;

¢
(4

ups and glasses and plates such as were in |
ommon use amongst the bourgeoisie of

| eried out, “Where is Ontara, the son of | that epoch, and many of these things were |

wrapt up in numbers of the * Mercure,” |

4

The buy sh I de Trevou

Journal
rness

r the “Gazette de France,” or the

7 which was read with e

and wept over hy the women, before
sight. He rushed to the spot where | whose eyes rose in those moments visions

f some old picturesque French town, or
f some valley in Provinee orin Norman- |

whose hands were dripping with blood. | dy, or of the narrow streets of Paris—a

He flourished 1i= tomahawk over the ‘
latter—bade him with a torrent of impre- |
cations resign his captives, who were the
slaves, he said, of his mother the Woman
Chief, and making a sign to Mina, he pre- |
sared to lead them away. The child, less
lu‘\\‘illllll"l than her mother, and full of |

confidence in the protection of her play- |
wate of the preceding dav whispered to
her, “ Come, mother, come away ! They |
will kill us if we stay here.
ful man will come back again before my |
father returns to help us.”

Madame d’Auban rose, and, with eyes

altar with its red and white tlowers still |
unfaded, and the b'ood running on all
sides,

citv which always preserves a powerful

h
li

old on the affections of those who have
een born and bred within its precinets,

Dreams of its bright 1iver, its quaint build-

ir

h

as the snowy summits of the Swiss Alps | a]l the smoking tobaceo they needed.

1gs, sunny quays, and shady gardens,
ave haunted an exile’s sleep full as often

r the goldén groves and myrtle bowers of

Italy.

lv

Their cleverness at needlework also obtain- |y 5o My, Chas. Crookall, formerly of
ed for them the good graces of the women | 1. oo and now of Berlin $ :

| glazed with despair, sazed on the frightful | San, who was deli 4 ¥
scene—the lifeless corpses, the deserted | her ~llhjv\'1\ deck

M

ployment.

e
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Madame d’A=ban and her daughter

That dread- | were treated gently enough, owing to the

rotection of the young chief Ontara.

ghted to appear before |
ed in European finery. |
fost of their time was spent in this em-
They sat on the grass in a
rove of acacias behind the \mlnw hut,and |

“ Henri 1" she eried in a loud voice, | worked several hours a day. Madame
Q’Auban found relief in  this manual

“ Henri! have they murdered you, my |
beloved 17 Wild with grief, and dragging
Mina by the hand, she rushed to the spot |
where the priest was laying dead, and
fallen on her knees by the lifeless form, |
she clasped her hands, and, as if he who |
had been an angel of God to her on earth

audible answer came from the iey lips.
The eyes which had looked so kindly upon
her in life, did not turn towards her now.
pnt from that face, calm and beautiful |
in the screnity of death—from the silent

lips which for so many years had uttered l
none but words of holiness and peace, an |
answer came in that hour of distracting

woe, as if speaking from the grave or |
from the skies where the pure spirit had

labour to her tormenting thoughts.

Mina

hl'l}wd her (':\g!‘l']y or \\'ual'il_\', ;u'(nl'tlillg

t

e

o the mood of the moment. Children
annot endure the ceaseless pressure of

sorrow oranxiety. When the uncertainty
about her father’s fate pressed upon
could still hear Ter voice, she eried out, “ O | her, she hid her head in her mother’s |

No | bosom, and gave way to passionate weep-
ing; or when she saw that mother looking |

yale and worn and working like a slave,

]n-r zeal in assisting her was unbounded.

3ut if her friends the Indian youths

:K*u.-arud, the wish to play was irresist-

e.
Both the young chiefs neglected other

aniusements, and even the more serious

)
t

yusiness of hunting and fishing, in order

o play with the little white maiden, who

fled. She bowed down to the ground, | was to them a perfect vision of beduty

e’en as by a martyr's side, and reverently
kissed the hand which had <o often Dlest

the cloudless sky, and then once more on |
that scene of horror and
where neither amongst the living nor the |
dead could she see her hushand.

« Fiat voluntas tua,” she muttered with |

and delight.
| fair captive child sitting under a hedge of
her, and then, with a great patience and a | oleanders
great strength, shi yaised her eyes first to | playmates, who were like cach other as to | Father Varilly, the pastor, helieves that

(

It was a pretty sight, the
between  her  two  Indian

wlouring and features, but whose coun-

desolation, | tenances were strikingly dissimilar, There

was something noble and refined in Onta

| ya’s person and manners—a gentleness destruction will be a heavy blow to the
) ! which, in a European, would have been | gongregation. i
a sublime effort of resignation, always | thought good breeding. &
more difficult during the an mish of | were slow and graceful, and his eyes had | . .

s ) Vepe, 8. d_graceful, and his ey L opation to formn an All Hallows' Alumni

His movements

suspense than in the honr of hopeless | the pensive, almost mournful, expression

cercainty.

on the features of the dead. “Follow
me, he =aid, puinting to the palace of his
mother the \\'numn Chief.  When they
| had arrived there, he ushered the captives
into her presence.
| mat surrounded by her attendants, The

| young chief said something to her, and she | young chief.

nodded assent.
| to approach.
| the face that was looking kindly upon her,
| and said, with a burst of tears, * My

father! give me back my father !
| "Ihe Woman Chief shook her head, and
{ ) :
answered, ¢ All the white men must die.
| But the child of the white man shall live
“ and serve the children of the Sun !”

Mina gave a piercng ery. Ontara led

| her away, and whispered inher ear,

“Straight as an arow from a how, and
swiftly as a feather before the wind, the
| W hite Chief hias gone down the river, far
| from the land of the Natches.”

| arms round her neck, and said to her in a
| Jow voice, “ My father is yet alive ! He is
“gun(- |l<‘n’\\'n the river. The young chief
| says so.

| “Then there is still hope for us”
| murmured  Madame d*Auban, as she
‘*‘ pressed her child to Lieart, “God s
merciful ! That hope makes life endur-
| able, and for thy sake, and perhaps fo
! hiis, I must try to live, my Mipa.”

| And then <he, who had already gone
through so many and strange vicissitudes,
the daughter and the sister of the princes,

He made a sign to Mina |
The child looked up into |

| Mina ran to her mother, r'!r\Tc‘l her |

peculiar to his race.

deep-sct e

She was seated on a | sove

|
|

\

the spoilt child of her father’s little Court, |

the vietim of the fieree Czarowitz, the
whilom h ppy wife of the French colunist,
| hegan that night her work as the slave of
| her Indian captors—meckly, comrageously,
as one who had been schiooled in the lessons
of the Cross.

All the wives and children of the mur-
dered Frenclimen were condemned to the
same doom, and in the anguish of bereave-
ment, some of them with nerves and feel-
ings almost to phvensy sore, many of them
without any religious support and consola-

| tion—for a great number of these Euro- |

| pran emigrants, through neclecting to
practise their veligion, had almost lost
| their faith—found themselves in presence
| of the greatest imaginable calamity with-
‘ out any human pro=pect of relief.

Their Indian masters exulted in their

victims, and spoke openly of the massacre
| which was to take place on a particular
| day, at every place where there were

presence at the tragical faith of their |

[ Frenech settlements sanongst all the tribes |

on the shores of the Mississippi, as far as
the great lakes beyoml its sources, or the
I cen at its mouth. Not one Frenchman,
| ”u'_\ hoasted, would survivet
L nens to the favd they came fiom,

yes, which were at those mo-
ments more like those of an angry animal
than of a man.
royal family, but not a <on of the reigning
eign.  His wonderful quickness and
agility had made him a favourite with the
They were constant com-
panions, and equally devoted to the little
white captive.

One day Ontara brought her a cluster

of the waxen blossoms of the Mimosa. |

She wove them into a wreath, and with
some beautiful feathers Osseo had just
given her, made a crown which she
laughingly placed on her head. A sudden
gloom darkened Ontara’s brow, and he
spoke angrily to Osseo.  Angry glancesand
gestures followed,  Mina instantly pulled
to pieces both the garland and the
crown, and making a mnosegay of the
feathers and the flowers, placed it in her
breast.
pressing her thoughts by signs, and was
as quick as the Indians themselves in the
use of symbols,

Osseo lmil:lwl to the nosegay and said,
P he flowers will be dead and fall off to-
norrow, but the feathers will live in the
maiden’s bosom till she is as tall as her
mother.”

Again a dark look gathered over Onta-
ra’s brow, but Mina hastened to reply—
“The leives may lose their colour, but
they smell sweetly even when they are
dry and dead. The feathers never smell
atall, Bat they are very pretty,” she
added, with such a bright <mile that
Osseo exclaimed:— ;

“In your eyes, little white maiden,

there is more powerful fetish than the
one L earry in my hosom;” and thrusting
his hand in his breast, he showed the head
of a serpent.
Mina shuddered, and said that a fetish
was a bal thing, and that she hated
serpents,  There was no fetishin her eves,
she was certain, and no serpent in Ter
breast,

On the following morning, Osseo caine
to the Acicia Grove, and told Mina to
come with him into the woods, and that
he would give her more beautiful flowers
than Outara had brought her the day
betfore, aud a hird that would imitase the
sound of her voice,  She looked wistfully
at lier mother, for <he longed to run across
the ficlds into the forest; but Madam
&’ Auban shook her head, and bade her =it
down to her work. She tolld Osseo that
Mina belonged to the woman chief, and
could not go out without her leave.
Osseo’s eyes gleamed with anger, and he
threatened to drag the child away. He

| said <he was his slave, and he would com-

o carry the | pel her to go with hiy Terrifi is | i i
LA LA S w. Terrified at this | was only the transeriber of the work | C S i y
Phe b youth's Tooks and manner, Madame d*Xu- b Joln Gerson, with whose pani S T e

| paluce,” she made him understand that

" y Osseo’s face was a |
The Indian boy had followed them, and | cuneing one, and if anything irritated | {10 foreion miss I ) |
was gazing with an unmoved countenance | him a malignant light gleamed in his | 1'::\. I.i;l‘ﬁ“;i:‘m“.‘l:i:““‘ college of All Hal-
5 ! e

He was related to the |

She had caught the habit of ex- |

ban resolved to place Mina under Ontara’s fact, openly |.|.\l:liﬁ\|1-gl during the lifetime
[.rntmztiun. She felt an instinetive con- | of Thomas A'Kempis himself. h‘x those
filence in h's gencrous nature, and knew | “dark ages” great en worked for God and
well that if an Indian onze adopts anyone the approval of their consciences, not fo
as his sister or his child, he faithfully ful- | self-glovification and fame; hence the
fills the duties he thus assumes, &0 the | names of the builders of our magnificent
next time the young chief came to the | old Cathedrals are unknown to us, and
\ henee al=o this controversy about the au-
thorship of the volume that is more pre-
to carry her away. * Will you protect | cious to Christians than any othex that has
her, Ontara !’ The v‘\‘l«nf!ln- Indian boy | not come to us from inspired hands,

had flashed fire when he heard of Osseo’s The Feast of the Assumption of the
threats; and when Mina's mother had | B, V, M, was celelnated in Quebee with
made her n;v]wnl, he made a sign to them | all the ponp and ceremonial .'\|-|w||.'1inin,.;
Loth to follow him. He led the way to|tu a fostival of the first class, At the
the assembly of the sachem, and, in the | Basilica High Mass was ct lehrated by Rev,
presence of the Sun his father, he solemuly, | My, Tetu of the Archhishop’s Palace, as-
according to the custom of s tribe, made | gisted by deacon and sub-deacon.  An
her his sister; and as a token of this | appro wiate sermon was preached by the
adoption, he placed his hand on her head, | Rev. Mr, Cote. The musical service was
threatening at the same time, with a Joud | plain chant, and at the Offertory the organ-
voice, death to anyone who should molest | 1st, My, Gagnon, played a brilliant volun-
her. *She is my #'ster,” he eried. She ! tary. A very large number of the Ameri-
has returned from the land heyond the | can tourists at present in town were
grave, She went away when  the | present and occupied the scats devoted to
feaves were fallen off the trees, | the University sudents and members of
and now she has come back with the green | the 1« gislature, At Nt Patrick’s, High
leaves and the flowers, with golden hair | Mas wis celebrated by Rev. Father Lowe-
and sunny eyes, No one shall dare to | camp, Rev. Fathers Walsh and McCarthy,
touch her, She is a daughter of the | ¢, S8, R. acting as deacon and sub-deacon,

Osseo called Mina his slave, and threatened

Sun.” | The .ausical portion was B¢ hinidt’s Mass,
10 BE CONTINUED. rendered by 1H1~» choir nnder the direction
co of Professor Lavallee,
CATHOLIC NEWN, | co

{ BETTER THOUGHTS.
A wlu\um\ of four ladies of the Sacrved
Heart will leave Chicago on the 30th inst
for New Zealaud, to

Order established there last \\‘v.'.ux

He is the happiest, be Le king or peas-
his ) Toethe

ani, who finds prace i

s ) " A cood deed 15 neve lost: he who s <
[he new St. Boniface College, Manitobas mn\x fosy |lu'|lnl— llx‘iL-\n-IHli]‘» 'l‘l'l'l“ l]'n' ::\1\1
’ i ' 0

i~ fast approaching completion, and it will aihans lows

cout fifty thowsand . & s iuny | Phemts Kandinom gaihus i

ome edifice, and was designed and built -

it the expense of Archbishop Tache. gueat  servant of, { j “.‘.“l conteask ¥
“God bless bim,” said all the old folks :nl; the ]]in.n‘I‘ of r‘h{n\.l it ;\n: thus

of the Itilﬂn- Sisters, \\'1ll'l| l]n“\ read lll.’ll N L vghsias 3 gt IoE Ol SRR, 540,

Governor Bagley, of Detroit, was going to

furni<h the old folks in the home in Detroit,

“Frequently exanine thy heart,” said a

we may change our own.

“Let us make three tabernacles; one in
the Feet, one in the Hands, and one in the
Sacred Side: and in this last may 1 watch
and rest, eat, drink, and read, and do my
whole work in life.

Hix Holiness the Pope has heen pleased
to appoint the Very Rev. John Crookall,
D. H‘.. Viear General of the Diocese of
Southwold, Eng., Provost of the Chapter
of that Diocese,  The rev, gentleman i a

St Bonaventure,
Softness and self-indulgence work two
areat evils, for they insensibly, vet surely
destroy  their captives, while they waste
the titne and means which might have heen
devoted to the service of the I|~-|'tl)‘.

The Mother Superior of a Roman Cath-
olic foundling asy {um at Cincinnati refused
to give the names of the women inmates,
on the ground that it was ber duty to
shield them from  publicity. She ‘was
arrested and fined, but the information was
not obtained.

Many Jesuit Fathers Who Have béen ex- Untoward accidents will sometimes hap-
pelled “from France are mow in Rowe. | pen; but after many, wany years of
Animated by a spirit of zeal, and hy a thoughtful experience, 1 can truly say
praisworthy spirit of self-denial, they have | that nearly all those who began life with
petitioned the Holy Father to assign them | W' have” succeeded or failed as - they
to an Apostolate on the Eastern Missions | deserved.
or wherever their missionary labors will b Prejudices, it is well known, are most
most advantageons, j difticult to eradicate from the heart whose

The Pope is stated to,be taking the ad- soil has never been loosed o1 !rllili/wl hy
vice of the Sacred College of Cardinals on | education.  They grow there firmas w evids
| the subjeet of again convoking the (Eeum- | among rocks.—Charlutte Bronte.
| enical Council, which first assembled in

December, 1569, hut which, even after the
declaration of Papal infallibility, wa-
merely prorogued and never dissolved by
cither the late Holy Father or hy the
present oceupant of the Holy See. ;

The Catholic Chureh of Bathurst, N. B.,
was destroyed by five on the loth inst.
The chureh was situated on a high plateaun
some little distanee from a saw  mill,

Our Lord appears hefore ns in the per
wons of the poor.  Charity to them iz a
areat sign of predestination, It ix almost
impossible, the lioly Fathers assure us, for
any one who is charitable to the poor for
C'hrist’s sake to perish,

Avarice is a passion full of paradox, a
madness full of method: for .'\hk.-»u;_‘l: the
miser is the most mercenary of all beings,
vet he serves the worst master more faith-
fully than some Christians do the best, and
will take nothing for it.  He falls down
and. worships the god of this world, but
will not have its pomps, its  vaniies,

 mor its pleasures  for gn. pain,—lse
17 Lsraeli,

We want a religion that softensthe step,
fire war started by a spak from the milk and tunes the voice to melody, and fills
1t is not Jong since considerable additions the eye with sunshine, and checks the im-
were made on the chureh, and its <adden patient exelmmation and harsh rebuke; a
veligion that i polite; deferential to super-
fors, courteous to inferiors, and « onsiderate
| We understand that it is under consid- | friends; a religion that goes into a
family, and keeps the hushand from being
Association anmong the Catholie priests of | ©T9 when the dinner is late, and keeps the
the Bastern States who were edueated in wife from fretting when the hushand tracks.
The liberties of a pe u]»lx' are never more
jeet of it will be to | certainly on the path of destrnetion, than
foster a fellowship for one another, and when they trust themselves to the guidance
have an oceasional reunion, when there | of secret societies.  Birds of the night are
will be an interchange of sentiments,  But | never birds of wisdom.  One of them (the
the chief object is to subscribe funds an- owl) indeed received this name, but it was
ll|l‘n”,\' in aid of their beloved alma mater. | from its looks, and not from its moral o1
It will be a noble undertaking, and we | intellectual qualities.  They are for the
wish it every success, | most part hirds of prey. The fate of a

The solemnity of the festival of St. Al-! Rebublic is sealed when the Dats take the
phonsus—the founder of the Redemptorist lead of the eagles.—Jusiak Quincy.

Order—was celebrated  with  becoming | Truth, remember—and this is one great
pomp by the Rev. Fathers of the order at distinction between Catholics and heretics—

St. Patrick’s, in this city last Sunday. | truth is not ours, hut God’s, Truth i not
High Mass was celebrated at ten o'clock by | ours to bate and pare down. Truth is

| the Rev. F. Walsh, assisted by Rev, Fathers | God's; it has God’s majesty inherent with-

Krien and McCarthy as deacon and sub- | in ity and it will convert the souls of men

deacon, and an appropriate sermon was | even when it <eems rudest and most repel-

preached by Rev. ] Lowecamy, Pastor of | ling; and it will do so for this one reason
the Church. There was a very full and | because it is God’s truth, and because we,
very excellent musical <ervice under the | through the grace of God, have Toldness

! lv;ul«-l_xhilv of Professor Lavallee.—Quebee | and faith to put our trust in it.— Faler.

| Chronicle, Aug. 10th. Whoso loves and honors the blesed

Here is a nnt to be eracked by our good | old Chureh of Gaod, our venerable motlier,

friends, who, at every remark that i~ made | is our countryman, our Lrother, nourished
about education, ery out to us: “Oh, hold | at the same hreast with us, wherever he
vour tongue; there are no schools in ! was born or brought up, or whatever the
Rpain.  Don’t think of aspiving to Catholic | idiom he speaks.  Catholicity, and it alone,
education until you have taught all the | gives true brotherhood, me Iting all nations,
little Spaniards their three R's, the same | all familics and all hearts into one, with
as you would if you were good Protestants | one father, one wother, one love,  There
or ,-u_vulm-iq.\" But. loand behold ! there | are no Irishy, French, German or American
are in proportion, at this moment, wmore | Catholics; all these distinetions vanish, and
little Spaniards at «chool in their native | we have but one country, one plria, heaven

[land than there we English children at and but one wish ard one hope—to dwell
schiool in I‘:ll,’_'lmnl. Heve arve the ficures Uinit forever.—DDr. Brownson.

| as the London quotes them | Py
from the educational organs of Germany: |

| England, with 34,000,000 inhabitants, has |

|
|

Times — e &
WICKED FOR CLERGYMEN.

4 | “I believe it to be all wrong and even

58,000, ﬂ'}llvu]“. ;1_ttvn|1w1 Ly 3000000 | wicked for clergymen or other public men
scholars.  Spain, with 17,000,000 of people. | to be led into giving testimonials to quack

has 20,000 schools mnl_ 1,600,000 «wholars.” | doctors for vile stufts ealled medicine, but
At _l]n» rate, then, if the population of | when a really meritorious article is made
Spain were equal to that of England, she | up of common valuable remedies known
would have 200,00 wore of her children | to all, and that all physicians use and trust

“‘“ school than England has.  And let us | in daily, we should freely commend it. 1
add that _«-ll\}x-qllln|| in England is compul- | therefore cheerfully and hicartily commend
sory, while it is voluntary in Spain. This | Hop Bitters for the good they have done
quite explodes the popular non-( ‘atholic | me and my friends, firmly helieving they
notion concerning the action of the Chinreh | have no l';lll."ll for family use, 1 will not
among the Spaniards, be without them.” ;

] The book which has been read more | Rev.————, Washington, D. C.
largely than any other, except Hol Serip- | . .eor .
| ture, 1% “ The Imitation of Christ, ™ and tllm NIAGARA FALLS. ONTARIO.

luml,«ll\' of its author and the age in which | At thisseason many inducements arve held
he Jived, i marked by the fact that the | forthto visit the grand cataractof Niagara
world has never heen absolutely sure who | which numbers amongst its attractions a
| }l‘w wiiter really was,  Therival claims of | boarding school, under the charge of the
| Thomas A’Kempis and of John Gerson are | Ladies of Loretto, whose n-lnﬁmiun as
set forth as strongly as ever hy the partisans | )
[ of cither side. A fac-similic of the won-

‘11‘-‘1‘1.1\1 hook, as transcribed by Thomas | afforded by the large addition now in pro-
| A I\\‘ll.llhls, 'hn~ l:n.vl.\' been published, with | gress, together with its well-kuown advan-
| a preface in which he has spoken of its | tages of position, should decide, those desir-
anthor; but the Athenoun insisis that he [ ous  of choosing o peenlic charming
Lerms:

educators of youth is not necessary to re-
mark. The * increased acconnodation

it was, in | $15.00 monthly,
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