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I pure beart, with a like devotion as His
FBlessed Morher bl done at His birth,
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' went Santa Claes 1t Chrdstmas-tide
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Long, little, war orpatehed andd thin -
i leindly Saint rowd on s way,
Vol s, popped his present~ .

G s he fell his hoarid zrow Feht,
A 7'-“['.1“'1:'!g“hll_‘ll(‘tl inbhisceyve:

o 3pore chililren ot this varthy to-night.
Pl ~tirs are twinkling in the ~ky”

{ o Hhee wehite and frozen sow
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Ceesititl he="this Christmas-tide !
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W wifts apd toy~and Christias cheer,
e e ones from sorrow keep:
1o eneh, dear Lordoto Thee isdear !
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avet o= 1or whom T would pros e
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Al when =i

S i this poor cradle she sanig

wrh e interior volee of pe o sonl the
swoctnest Indhehy fo the Hode datant.

o

See it ] had the tongies of N s

FOL g e swecelest, sweetest sabs= Lo Tiee,
Aot how Tull o joy and gladness
~oul that loves Thee perieetly may be.

o ol how o praise Thee, O my Saviour !
Sy et IS fabilant with melody.

Toon =l offered the Bivine Child thie
semage of Ler silent suftering—bhowing
baer Beid i ieek submission @ bending
iter ace i gatefal adordion - playing
and <inging and mnking joy ful meladies
nober hieael, whieh resounded throngh-
ont fier lonels dittle eell 5 earessing and
vheri<hing with her teaderest yet rever-
cind endearmients the Infant., her immor-
tad Wz and Giod.

Now. He whom she so loved above all
tlxe could no longer delay to reward His
Lthiinl servant. For, beliold ! n won-
drons thing eame {o pass. When the
priet who was saying the Midnight Muss
W the ehurch elevated the Sacred Host,
itapmeared to Jda. in her fur-distant ecll,
Ithnl‘.uhc saw the altar, and the priest
Aulding np in his hands a lovely Infant
Child wha sweetly smiled upon her.

A feeling of terror and awe lilled the
soub of Tda as shie belield this vision; shic
feaied it fmplied that she needed sight
Lo eoufinn Dier faith, wherens she had
nesver agked or wished to sec our Lovd in
badily appearance in the Blessed Snera-
ment 5 she had always desired to helieve,
NoL 10 wee,

Bt the Lord, who knew the slrongth
of her faith, told her ta banish this fear
frum her heart, since He deigned Lo ap-
bear {o hier, nol to strengthen her fuith,
but to rewand her love.

AL the snme time Me touched the

Ch"rll"ls.hl' His Sacred Ieart, and a most
exinisite melody resounded, filling the
exfect hap-

soul ol the Blessed Tdn with

buess and the most blcsscc? peace. In

this sweel song the Lord told her that,
i or enitertninment of Him,
should be given to ber to rock Him,
Infant, to sleep within her

mreward of her

the Divine

mteeenee and swest sina-

cetituey,

He ool T li..'?

e s
Band cornloataldy C

Ponll o hieavenly jov in which to chierish
L and that = stoadd be tanght how

ft =ing His praises with o heavenly
fngs, red Brown, white and gray— I mielady and o jubilant gladness. ihat
should wlorify: Hime more than all the!

Vrobgs of the created pniverse.

o Fransported with rapturous delight at
these sublime protises. the blessed Idy
renpined v her cell, rejoicing with our
Blessed Laly over the Ihvine [nfant the
whole night threngh.,  When at diy-
break the seeond Mass was sung. she
went with the other sick nun= and tonk
yher place in o retived corner ol the chinir,
Again at the Elevation she behield the
holy Chitd Jesus in B> nispeakable and
chiavming beanty . and the vision lasted
g0 long = the Sacred Host temained on
i the altar.

b When the rest off the nins wenl up o
freceive 1Holy -Connmunion. the Blessed
Plda remianined as iU raotal oo the spot on
which ~he kuelt: noe Low dared she ap-
proach the Hoiv Fable s¢ g as the
lovely Child was before hier in the Sacred
Host? Therefere she hesonghit one Lord
pro withdeaw the vision, that she mighn
fhe cnabicd in Haly Conmimion tore-
Peelve Him indo her heart. Bat the
Lord, wishing to bestow stid fuather
proof= of  His faveur vpon His beloved

Peponse, did oot ineediatey sweeede o
ther et st
Tda rencadned wotic the thind

PMass withowt aawing communicated,
Praiting Gods which was the Bt Maes,
i ~he saw descended from the altar a Child
fofmest wondortnd and elurming beany,
whe, eoniing up to frer withe the s
sweet vobee, spoke to hier il said:
po My heloved B showed Myselr visihiy
{to thee in the He-to et Dewaese )
Diloubted o thy raith, Do teomake knewn
Vo thee My love”
DL the Simplicity of hee heant < ane
~wered guickiy
S0 dewrest Loonds Bow Bntinan
wonld v hesed rejotee 30 T wonhdse
stvw Thyvselt 1o e not o ey
hunsmiry, oo e Thy di ity
S The Tovely Chiad et wihne spond be-
chote Bers aneswered
i D ot sk thiat,
their mo-ta! ile can

}' Thus
{
|

My donehiter, hee-

Pedtiee noe daring
chebiofhd e Chalhiend. Wins, 1 ~ho
Choarves amacie gl thing s new. thenoowil 1

Proeecive thes b Mvsedsaad e sk
coehn WD M e i My ity faee te Beed

I~atbella the Catholie,

The foltowing lotterdated ot Romefrom
awrict Hosmer, who i engoged by the
Oueen [sabolla Association to design
statue of the patroness of Columbus for
the Women's Pavillion at the Workls
Fuir, bas been received in Chicago:

Drar M Drekis=on (=]t yon will
raise your cyes from this paper you will
see Queeny Isitbellain the act of oflering
hor jewel= t that is to say, that is what 1
gee; alnl so would you if your eyes were
here instead of the other side of the
water. I have been thinking of report-
ing myself for a long time, but then re-
flected that, ns the greater interest must
centre in Isabella, it were well to wait
nntil T eould tell you exactiy how she
looks. 1 have represented her in the
act of stepping down from her throne,
hecause the action gives greater play of
tine amd movement; and she wears her
crawn hecause it was in the character of
Queen that she belriended Columbus.
She wears o side girdle, and on herbreast
iz the ornamented cross which we sce in
all hier portraits. 1 shall soon now be
lesving 1tome, taking “Isabella” with me,
of course, nnd after u little stny in Eng-
tand shall seb sail, and be with yon n
the ently autumn, I will add that T am
very well pleased with the model, and to
those who would like to sec it done bet-
ter, I will say, let them try. Hereis one
of the inscriptions I'have soleeted : “The
great Tsnbella, to whom Castile owed Gra-
nada and the Indies and bistory; the fair-
est model of & wile, & mother, and o
Queen.” Yes, I hear that Isabella has
had some hard knocks. So was Colum-
bus knocked alout for cighteen yenis;
but he came out—to America—all right
aflerall; and so, I doubt not, will she.

e expense an their daagliter's edivea-
i them g they were prond o heer talents,

CHRISTMAS EVE. |

F HAT baed become of the owaees
A/ of the Manor House? Why
had the large country house
on the ontskirts of Gloueester
stal cmpty for o time, and then heen
let fara term to o stranger in the county |
by 0 eminently conservative and old- |
fashianel a person ox Me, Dalmayne.
These questions had been frecly aad
cagerly discussed by the Jittle world of ¢
which Manwr Honse was a0 not unim-
portant part. but they had never been
quite satistuetorily  answered, although
by common eonsent a flavor of scandal
attached to them. Then the interest bl
gradualiy died out. merged probably in
some fresh and less mysteiieus gossip
and the Loies oceupants of the $anor
werr wellninh formotten, Fven when
present. Mreand Mres, Dalmayue had been
neither =ociable nor popular o the
county,  The Linsband Tund married late,
and chiosen o natire wife of forty-five,
shaning his prin. prritanicad ideas of -
serveamnd moradity, They iaud Jived a

- solve.

formal, crninent!y rospectables gomewhat
inbspitable dire. and had not altered
their wivs even when ther only diez b

sclf alone and deserted in two shabby
rooms in n small London back street.
Luigi had gone. leaving bebind @ few
curt words of explanation, by which he
awlvised her nuivjxcr to seck nor follow
him, as he was returning to Italy, where
she wonld lind that a stolen marriage.

Feontracted in Eaglind, would prove to

he no marriage at all,

Helev's  eup of misery was  full.
Suvely. if she bad einned agninst her
parents, they were avenged.  But could
she reniain passive under her wrongs ?
[1t 1 few months her child wonlkl be born
—Luigi’s child.  Should it come into the
woild with a heritage of shame—name-
less, fatherlozs, branded with the stain of
dishonor? No, no: not if its mother
could help i, There must be justice on
carth. tribunals who would protect her.
She wonld, in spite of his threats, seek
amd follow Lugi, and compel him to
vwn her as his wife.

Heler hiad <tili to learn how weak is a
wonan battiing against the world single
handed ; but she neverwavered in her re-
With infinite perseverance she
pursued her purpose. She applied to the
pulice. and traced her husband {as she
=till called bim) to Puriz. Selling every
available bit of personal property lelt to

ter Helen Biad beconrea faiv tfl il of s jop with the seanty sim thus obtained

mneteer,

atlected by the nneonzenial atimospie re
thit suvronmded bees st crew dn the
shade, oo some dowers oo sweet and
Leighit,  withont vearnines Lo w0 ore
britlinnt ~plere of worldlines< aal plea-
stare . she was eontent with the hotely
life and paesuits s and, 2l love U oransie,
Sog eanne to ber natarally, and with i
thie seeret instmets of poctry, ranun ce.
aid Ladfamystici-nr whiclh e sometines
founld to (ll'\'l‘ln]) spentancols=iy whers
habits and heredity should e Taied
only the seeds of storn practieatity . To
doo Helen's pavents justice, they spared

and hadd civon ner tive hest masters ond
veverheases, Pven nows whieneeor an
|n'l‘:l~illll nli'\“,w‘ \\11&'111'\\'[' ”l(‘ ufl] l':l?l!r-
dral ity was visited dy o some o
musical arti=l they allowed Miss
may e foo reecive toition (o b, en
whatever ters he wishand to aeatiom
G s visits b e Moo

Thae -t nostelers whno nde s
Glotiee-ter wis oo Sienoy o
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el e r !
i
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Prelnavie were fneensod at wioat
they termod ashamelolimd disgraeet?
exposure, They tovned o dewd car (o
Helen's apreal, amd inwoenrt anawer,
forwarded through o solicitor. they e
nounead her forever. and henceforth re
fused (o hesr hoer wmie  mentioned,
They sullered cracliy. Their hashness
wis in proportion to the heavinessof the
IHow received. They conld not ecompel
themselves to own the truth respecting
Iiclews absence. They shrank  from
facing inquiries ; and, perchaunee, in spite
of their =everity, the sighl o the place
oncee gladdened by the young girls pre-
sence became  intolerable  to  them.
Without warning, they lelt the Maner
House ; nor did they inform any one of
their future plans. Some weeks later the
property  was pul in " a housc-ngent's
hands, and anew tenant took possassion,
They disappeared, and Helen wasas dead
to them as if she had never been born.
The girl’s romantic dream of bliss had
the usnal rude awakening. 1t Perugino
bad Joved her, he had loved the prospects
of an heiress still more, and reckoned on
the promipt relenting of the Dalmaynes
toward their only daughter. With the
conviction of his mistake, when Ilelen's
repeated supplications, prompted by him,
had no more effect than the first, his
attitude towards her changed.  Things
were going wrong with him. He was no
longer the fashion ; his English patrons
neglected him ; his pupils seemed to
care less for a married singing master
than for the handsome, dashing Signor
Perugino of former ¢dnys. His resources
diminished, bis temper grow exceritble,
and he vented it on Helen. Submissive-
ly, paticntly, she endured his rcbuffs
and the ever-increasing privations.  She
passed from menn lodgings to lodgings
meaner still, till, one day, she found her-

M-,

w

! ‘ o ishie eroseed to Franee,
Miss Padmayne Tod et ~ceted to be |

Cxlion

Sdprhaning g viidage.

:i-,w HES

Cebosaw a tadl e B
cvivitne ety ot it~ eadm featnres il a

Clrer.

In Paris she
fearned that Perugine had aceepled an
cengagement at the Casino of Nice. She
determined to go thither. By slow de-
vrees, htsbauding ber last pence, she
erept on. At Avignon she was taken ill,
and waz veeeived into a house of refuge
for women, where her son was born, and
where she =trageled back to lite. A few
weeks later, the kind Sisters of Merey.
pityving her weakness, but conrpelled by
the mies of their honse 1o let her go,
wave hera little money. and with gentle,
commpassinnate werds Tade her and her
buby God-xpeed.,

The season wus far advanced. Fyen in
the Sonth, winter will assert teelf with
sudden fury, and these spells of nnex-
pected cold and frosts are more cruel
b 1o the Norethe Flelen, unable to pay
e raibway fare, wnd ver blindly deter-
mined to reach Niee, had wandered on,
cn foot, e the diceetion pointed ont to
fer. A ndghttadl snow begn to drap
.»n[(:‘\' Al In,‘;i\'“‘\'. When it ceasaed the
December day was deawing to (s
Atitd the earth kept a siivery lieht
rom the rottection of s white moantie,
and the star< eoming on? one by one
showest e Torlorn wonan that site wis

Adtiongh i was
poae Ty twerve T bt sheane s tine e o
et trom the tallbwind we ol the
e inhabitants cathered round

' .
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U i g were walting Loy e tofling ol
thoe fa oo~ ot niz oz thene Lo e Mass af
Clhitisitnas eve
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Gostnbie i Vol o~ whHiLe gl
e, \‘.ii‘l. [ !1«;:-[ - ! \‘!a‘;l‘] ii'r
eined tonvanl oo woaden oo g e
oo s g re=ln eloa Straw, o
which feposed o e oy wasen e
o e O Jdestss Hesen, as Tnca e,
mrond foman i and o sandn vpon er
Chrees, St bid Do clear eonescloniaioss
GUwln te s e et or how shie Band eone

bl stranze senscof resbaned preaee
with o contle,

warn, solt eradie i which a baby Tay
eraodiod, Furiively she dlaneed aroand
steowis atones and the sonnd of the
Dot e to her eae hushied ol peas-
surine, Rapidlve with nervous, tremb-
ling dingers. she loosened the seanty
clothing that covered her ehifd, o re-
movinge the waxen figure. which she Lid
wieder her thin shawl, she placed her own
living chilid in the manger of the ereche,
amd, without loeking back, burried from
the chureh nnsceil. A few minutes ater,
with the last strokes of the bell. the priest
appeared at the door of the sacristy, and
the villagers trooped in for the midnight
service.

The aged cure had just (aced his con-
gregation, and pronounced the “Ite missa
est 7’ that ends the Mass, when, from the
iateral chapel, a faint cry fell upon the
devoul silence. It was twice repeated,
and all eyes turncd to the spot whenceit
proeeeded ; then, simultaneously, in nwed
wonderment, men and women rose to
their feet, with half-suppressed exclama-
tions of “ miratle! miracle!” for in the
centre of the creche the “Bambino 7 was
raising its little arms, and his lips werc
parted by its human call,

The aged priest, silencing the excited
villngers with an aunthoritative gesturo,

assed from the high altar to the chapel.

nstead of the waxen figure he had rev-
erently placed in the manger that morn-
ing, according to the religious custom of
the day, he saw a lovely littlo child,
moving its naked limbs in thestraw, He
lifted it gentty in his arms. bent his
white hiend over the littie form, and,
wrapping it in the folds of his linen sur-
plice, piaced his wrinkled hand on the
downy head, uttering a short silent
prayer. Then he turned again, and once
more_fuacing the kneeling, wondering
crowd, he spoke :

A miracle you said, my brethren.
Yes, a miracle 1ndeed, worked by Provi-
dence, who inspired a poor. mother with
the thought of placing her little .child

~ N ~ 4

seat 'in o piblic- school  promptly:.e
| claimed * Diessmaker:’ ? T

under the protection of the Virgin, and
leave it to her mercy and our charity.
We accept this Chnstmas gift, you and
I. We adopt this fonndling, and ehall
rear im fur the service of Gexl.”

And the litany began.

In the cold winterdawn, unider a hedge
at ashort distanee trom the lanilet, a
woman was found crouching on the frozen
ground, rocking in her arms a waxen
image. and singing in sweet, clear, but
tremulous tones, an English lullaby. She
allowed herself to be led away with pas-
sive wonder, but ubstinntely refused to
part with her bnrden. Before Christmas
Day had ended she was dead.—Donahie’s
Muegazine.

THREE CHRISTMAS ANGELS.

THEN God created man He com-
/ manded His angels to visit
him on earth and guide bim in
his wayy, =0 that he might
hiave a foretaste of the bliss of the life to
come. But man sought after sensual
jov=, in the place of those in heaven, and
growing greedy of the werldly fruits,
hegun to quarrel with his neighbors for
the possession of them @ and the guandian
angels wept  among  themseives, But
when the strong oppressed the weak and
took from them by force the product of
their toil, Justice rose up sorrowing. and,
leaving earth. Hew back toheaven., And
when the weak overcame the strong with
treachery and deceit, and got from them
Ly cunming what they feared to take by
force, I'ruth rose up sorrowing, and leav-
tng earth, flew hack to heaven. And
whien the injured went forth to sluy their
injurers, and crimsoned the plain with
their brotliers’ blowd, Yeace rose ap sor-
rowing, amd leaving emth, flew back to
heaven.

Thus eaclt bad act seared =ome good
anzel from the world, until Forgiveness,
the most beautiful of ail, alone remained
bebind,  And when shie heard Angerand
Revenge whisper dark deals in men’s
ears, wud counsei them to repeat what
had heen doue to theni. she rose up sor-
rowing and said :

“ I willootleave the earthi. While iy
sister angels were here | omight have
rested inmy Father's bosom, for man
necded nie not 1 hut now that they hiave
fled, | will geck to make man listen to
my voive, telling bin that as he cherisb-
el forgiveness here. =0 that forgiveness
wiii chieri=h hine hevealter,”

At that moment anew and most hean-
tife! star Blazed in tie heavens=. Tt was
thee =tar of DBethlichbem, Pointing to it

Forgiviness sabd, = Behedd, the light of
tive wodkde It =hines o= promisc that |
wil ever dwell npon the carth,” And
Peace atd Love, repenting, thew back,
sl e never sinee Lot the earth ®o
e bosediost poeels of hoaven ciane

Botte to e wonld on Chiristinas morn-

Fhe.
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The Christmas iLegend of the
Temple ot Jove.

N e Capldtedi Wie ¢ Wi

( ) Caeen The e Sdoes s stan b
) i Cluarer Ao Ualn
Trare eaist- et el this

Jioet Oy By wiiel e In-

dinn el ey v =ton

i e sl oiae s vecied Lo the

Beootten of Gl Tris said 1o
v enclosed i e Canelia Santa nnder
o cetagon haddaching o the cenive of
north transcpt. |t =i that
Augistus Ciesars cloed with joy, asked
the Syhil i anyone Hving execeded hin
In Jippiness or power, atad i hie =howdd
atiow the cheeouiens Senate of ome 1o
ctes bl annne the zods of the ity
The fospired worman, =hrinking not from
call o daty, told hitg that cue was now
born, whose power shoithd eclipsc even
that  of Ciesstr himse!t, Then she led
Iim at dawn to the Tenple of Jove, and
<howed to him. ambd the glowing dise of
the rising sun.s viston that startled the
eves of Augustus, 1 was the Virgin
Motier seated and holding her Chitd in
heparms, Phe plon: Eiperes, then and
Uhiere, called for meenze, and on hils knees
saeritieed to the = First Begotten of God ™
thus revealed to him. This sulijeet is
=een in the paintings of the Pitdd palace,
FFlorence. one (specialiy by Garofalo
=huws the Svhilla Tiburtina, peinting to
the imnge i the sun, and the Fmperor
bowed with clasped hands before the
altar. Whalever be the origin of the
legend. the words of Viegil's Pullio
{ Felog iv.)) are cerlainly strange:

.
t
i
t i

i
Lie

v Magnus nb integro saceuloruam naseltur ordo
Jam redit el »irga, redeitnit Saturnia regoa,
Jam nore progentes cocfu demittitur allo.”

The lines inspired Pope's “Ode and
Miiton’s glorious “Nativity : *

The oracles aredumb—
No valce or hideous hum
Ituns through the arched roof in words de-
celving, 4
Apollo from his shrine
Can aomoredivine
With hotlow shriek, the steep
leaving.

of Delphos

In support of this a very curious oracle,
carved upon a stone, is said to have been
found among the ruins of the old temple
in the Capitol. These are the three hexa-
meters ol the Delphian Python.

* 1tle puer Hebrarus Divos Deus ipse guber-
nans

Cedere accfe_lubet tristemaque redire sub oreum,
Arls ergo, dehinc tacitis, abscedite nostres.”

In this church of Ara Cieli, the famons
Bamhino is placed in a splendid erib,
andd every morning little children give
each a discourse of three or four minutes
on the Mystery of the Ihcarnation:
“ From the mouths of infants and suck-
lings Thou hast perfected praise.”’—Pitls-
burg Catholic, _ T

When the toncherasked what was thets,

feminine of tailor, asmall boy on g f

A Sick Call at Night.

WAS roused out of my slee the'lét.h_er' .

night by & loud noiseoutside the gate,

I Traised the window and latened.
Thete was the noise of voices and of -
footfalls : and soon a knocking—a quick, -
violent knocking—took place. . My senges
were all confused, yet ['hastened to find
out what was wrong.

“ O Father, my father is dying! Will
you hurry, for thic love of God! He got
a fit—he's dying '  And the messengers
Legan to weep aloud.

It took mie some seconds before Icould-
understand what was going on, I was so
confused from being taken suddenly out
of a decp sleep. 1 looked at the clock:
it was half-past one,and I had been
sleeping only a short time,

“Very well,” Isaid, “Iwill be with
you in a moment.”

We went cut through the fields. The
moon was still in the sky, and a soft
breeze beat on our faces. As I looked
at the moon [ began tothink how quietly
all God's works go on, whether we are be-
holding them or not; and I thought
what a world of wondrous beputy is re-
vealed outside, while we are in our beds.

The two boys, I noticed, Iagged behind ;
they must have run when coming for
me. and were now tired. I conld see
their dark figures when I turned back ;
and. far as they were from me, I could
hewr, in the calm night, the cough of
one.—a cough that seemed to tell of con-
sumption.

Soon I saw femnle forms on the way.

“Is that Willie?” they asked, *Is
that John» ™

“No,” Ianswered : *“ it is L.”

# () Father, he's dead '—our poor father
is dend’"” Anda long, low, suppressed
wail escaped her.

“*Whisht. Mary Annel whishit! Here
is Willie* And the sitter went over 1o
meet her brother ss he came up.

“ 0 Willie,” she cried, “ he's gone!”

A heartrending cry from the young
m1n broke on the stillness of the night.

=0 Willie. don't!” {)lended the sister,
hetween her sobs. O Willie, dont! You
will kiil mamma,”

He checked his eries, and we moved
townrd the house. A simple incident
will show how confused they were. One
af the younger children, alittle girl of
about ten or eleven, came over ngar me,
and. putting her hand through my arm,
leaned  on me, as it [lad been her clder
gister. Of course I said nothing to the
paor ¢hild.  What could I say?

When we went intothie house all began
toery together. 1 stoud in the midst of
a eroup as sad as ever [ beheld,  Death
Lad eume as o double stroke,—death,
ever terrifie, was here swift anll ~ndden
and nuprovided for, .

<0 Father” the mother evied.
propis gone! What shall we do ¥

< Mother, don't weep =o: oh, don't!”
her danghters pleaded.

< AWhisht, netnuna! 7 said heryoungest
21l i piteous tones s but with the peor
nothers  ery they all burst out, shinost
without conteol.

I suggosted that we kieel dowre and
pray Tor the deads Pwiee while we were
praving the poor nther fell off her
Lnecs, anid Ler head Bevdded an thie sand-
el ibor, AU thee secomd swoolt we arode
aml it Ler inae =iting posture, [ never
Yol how dittie weare in presence  of
strotiz chotion as ot that moment. |
sew that i would e of no use trying to
vain theirgrief and that it was better
uatnre ~hould take its course. Na, after
saving some wonds of consolation. 1
turned to zo hom

The white, Loy moon was still shining
inthe heavens, 1 eould sce my shadow
on the ground nroving along in company
with  me The soft breeze blew an my
back. [ hLad not gone far when some-
thing moved me tolook behind.  Figures
apppeared ou the white road, as if they
had filed out from the humble cottage:
and o chorus  of forrow went up, in
which @ woman’s voice was leader, that
scemeld to pierce the clouds, and  that
certainly  re~cchoed in the hollow basin
of land all around.  IL was an awful ery,
and never to be forgotten. Istood on
the road and looked up to heaven, eraving
in dnmb show for pity and peace for
those who were so terribly stricken., As
[ walked slowly on my way home, the
light breeze every now and again bron he
me a fresh burst of sorrow from that
house of woe. Christ save usall from
such a cross!

He was ill only from nightfall, and
they thought mnothing of it. Not for
vears have [ witnessed anything so sud-
den and so sad s that deaths,. I could
not sleep when I got home for-4ki
of that Hill of Calvarye dfpr.

Christian home 18 8.
way. SRR/
There is a sadness over

tar
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bright sunshine warmis butit. does not .

enliven me to-day. . The birds ging; the
rabbits sit still and hearken with ears -

erect for a moment, and then pop, pop,”

to their holes; thegreen leaves. glance
and quiver; eott breezes blow,

for once I am indifferent to all _
aroundme. My heart is heavy, :Human:
sorrow is a sacred thing. .But praise be
to God for His willl—R. 0. K. /in Ave’
Maria. e

'WIT AND HUMOUR:

In g crowded restaurant none but’th

brave obtain the fare.

_’Afriend in needis &
you for & balf crown..

friend who touches

: oand fleeoy |
clouds floatin theblue firmament; but -
age .




