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The Walting Angel.

—_—
BY MAURICKE F, EGAN,

There is & small cemetery almost under
the eves of the chapel, where little children
ave buried—as if they would be lonely out
youder ia the plain,—Chuarles Warren
Stoddard's “ Lepers of Molokai,”

T'he little children lie beside the sea—
The ever-changing ses —an argent field
At night,—by duy of gold, whose depths
shail yield
Both good und evil when the end shall be,
Iv sparkies and it glows, as when in glee
The children played, and glad their
voices pealed
From careless lips that now in death are
sealed —
Bealed stiff and silent, though their souls
are free :
Could they be lonely, though no gentle
hand
(Imagined by the poet) gave them mate?
Ab, no; their angels—seen not while they

played

Beneath the pa'me, im their delightful
land—

They see and face to face; and so they
wiit—

Our angels—for us, patient, undismayed !

—Ave Mana

THE BOAT RACE.

BY WILLIE B

Many years ago Robert Wiilllams and
Harry Doyle lived on the banks of the
noble Potomac, s few miles from Piney
Puint, They bad been intimate friends
from their esrllest childood and mnever
dreamed that the bright current of their
mutus! friendshlp could ever be dis-
turbed.

Their fathers bad pretented each with
a yacht, which the byys sailed with great
ekill, consldering their ages—Robert was
fourteer and Harry one year his jaujor.
Harry’s yacht was the fastest of the two,
and was the cause of muecb jeslousy on
the part of his old friend, Tanis feellng
was at fiis" suppreseed, bat finally bscame
80 bitter that it was noticable to all.

Oae bright summer’s day a trlal of
fpeed was to come off between the rival
boats, Tha evening previous R)bert, at
a late hour, went to the river and, by the
aid of a confederate, succeeded in attach-
fag to Harry’s yacht & large stone. The
chain which held the stone was carefully
¢ ocealod, and was 8o arranged that it
was with tae greatest diffizulty that the
rudder could be changed.

The morning of the race the shores
were llued. with the friends of the two
boys, and raresport was anticipated, The
vachts etarted on time. Soon, however,
R b st was in the jead, snd, to the sur.
piriss of Harry end bis friends, the latter
was uuable 10 manege bis boat, They
bud reachid deep water when a sudden
rqaall 8, 11 g up, which soon blew into a
kale, glvirg evidence that danger was
Jurkds g ia 1’8 path,

Tre boys, discerning the approaching
storm, at ouce endeavored to change the
course of the little vessels axd return to
the ehore. Robert bad no difficulty in
maneging bis craft, but Harry wes help.
Jess. Despite bis greatest effurts his boat
boat refused to change its course and
rapidly drifted bofore the wind

Robert, observing the perilous con-
ditton 1 which Harry was placed,
immediately realiz'd the enormity of bis
crime, and determined to rescue his vic
tim even at the cost of his own life.
Agsin changing the course of his boat, he
started in pursult. The wind favored him,
and he was soon even with Harry., Ua
fortunately he was unable to control his
craft, and before clther of the boys appre-
hended the new danger, Robert’s yacht
struck Harry’s amidsbip, vpsetticg it and
throwing the lad into the rlver, The
spead was so great that Robert was unable
to eeize the now drowning boy as he
rapidly pasced him, The crowd on the
shore were horrified at the spectacle, and
yot they were powerlees to render the
slightest assistance, as the boys were at
least a mile from land.

It would be impossible to deccribe the
thoughte which, In au instant, flished
through Robert’s mind, Above the
howling mind he heard the cry of distrets
which came from the one his own crime
had consigned to a watery grave. In that
trying moment his remors: wae so Intense
that willingly would he have given his
own life to save the poor boy. He made
the greatest ff »rt to direct his boat to the
place where he had seen Harry sink, but
bis nervousness prevented him from ac
¢ mplishing his purpose.

At levgth, hopeless though he knew the
attempt, he determined to leap into the
viver and awin In search of Harry. What
he would do should he succeed in reaching
him, he did not pause to inquire. His
only thought was that it was bis duty to
dle in the effort to eave bils old friend.
Divestivg bimself of coat and boots, he
leaped into the water and, after a terrible
eflort, reached Harry, who bad rlsen to
the surface, and telllog him to put his
arm around his neck, he started for the
shove,

The two boys were devout Citholics,
and in that tryiog moment begged the
lntercesslon of the Blessed Mother, After
contendivg with the waves for a full half
hour, Robert found that he could o
longer support his almost drowning com.
panton.

“Harry,” he mansged to say, “I am the
cause of you death ; I weighed your rud.
der. Can you forgive me 1"

A faint “Yes” was all that Harry could
eay, but it was sincere.

Robert conticued : “We will dle In each
others’ arms.”

And, indeed, they would soon have sunk
had it not been for the aselstance sent
them from a steamer which had suddenly
coms upon the scene,

The boys were picket up by the life.
boat and carried qure. It required care
ful nursing before any signs of life were
visible, and meny dsys before they were
enabled to converse with their friends,

Harry was the first to recover and
begged to be taken to the bed:side of his
companion, who, in his delirlous mements,
coustantly asked :

“Harry, can you forgive me? I am
your murderer.”

The parents of the unbappy boy were
greatly distressed at this, and were at a
Joss to account forit, Gradually Robert's
fover left him, and when he once
more became rational, he asked for Harry

and wouid not be pacificd until be was
permitted to onter the room,

Torowizg himself upon the neck of his
friend be eald :

“0, Harry, what & wretch I am and how
mercifully bas the Blewed Mother saved
us both from desth and we from eternal
punishment ! O, Harry, can you forgive
me "

Harry replied by kisslog the almost
broken hearted boy, while tears rolled
down his own cheeke, mingllog with those
which flowed copiously from Robert's
eyes,

yA brief explanation was made to
Robert's parents conceraing the mystery,
and the unplessaut subject was epoken of
no more.

From that day the two boys became as
brothers, and when they were strong thelr
pareuts gave them new boats, which they
often raced, but with the kindest and
most noble feeltngu of honest rivalry,

Years passod by, and Robert became &
prominent physiclan and Harry won
honors at the bar and in the legislative
hall at Annapolis. The lesson to Robert
was & severe one, but was the means of
destroying his jealous disposition, snd
changed himeelfish nature into one of the
purest and most unselfish. Although he
never forgot the lesson he learned at
such a fearful cost, he could not fall
to rejolce that beaven had permitted
bim to pass under the rcd, ss by the
experlence gained in his early years be
was enabled, durlog a long life, to throw
sside all j:alous feelings and to share in
the succsss which came to his numerons
acquaintauces, From the day of the dis-
astrous boat-race he had realized that
some herolc remedy was reqaired to
destroy his selfish pride, and he thanked
God that the remedy had been spplied
before it was too late.

S S A———
For the CATHOLIC RECORD.

A TRIP O’ER THE ATLANTIC.

A bright October morning eaw us
assemble at the little station, ready to
start for the long trip across the Atlan
tic. Many kind friende were there to
wish us un bon voyage, and helped make
our partiog moments bright and cheer
ful, which otherwise would have been
sad indeed. Soon the sound of the
guard’s shrill whistle put an end to our
lively chatter, and with loving messages
to Canadian friends, and promises of
long letters to all, the train started,
tearing us away from kind faces and
from the view of the blue hills of Tip.
perary that for months to come we
would see only in dreams when far away
from the Emerald Isle. A pleasant run
brought the tower of Limerick into
view, and after a short delay we started
for Cork, The scenery as we went
southward was very pretty; beautiful
country seats and fine old castles rose
up through the treee; winding streams
sparkled in the eunshine, on the banks
of which the farmers were busy gather.
ing in the hay crop, whilst the fragrant
perfume of the meadows was wafted
through the carrisge windows, as the
train rushed past. At Charleville we
witnessed one of those heartrending
scenes, alas | 80 common in our poor
country. Some young girls were leaving
for America and the moment of parting
with their relatives was a scene one
could never forget. The grief of fathers
aud brothers would touch the hardest
heart, The last longing look and broken
sob, as the train steamed out bearing
away their loved ones, perhaps forever,
reminded me of Milton’s lines, on our
first parents leaving the Garden of
Eden:

‘‘Some natural tears they shed, then wiped
them soon

Then hand in hand with wandering s'eps
and slow
Through Eden took their solitary way.”

As wo neared Mallow we were charmed
with the picturesque beauty of 1ts woods,
glens, and murmuringstreams, Tae town
aod 1ts surroundings are very romantic ;
a fine bridge spans the river which runs
onward to the Lee. Blerney in the
distance, with its historic castle, and
more prosaic factories nestling near it,
were soon passed, when a grand view of
the ‘ Beautiful Citie” burst on our vision
Very fine it looked rising along a hiil
crowned by Juxuriant woods and blue
mountains in the background. Aftera
short delay in Cork we started for
Queenstown, Tae trip down the river is
cuarming ; it is oné uninterrupted scene
of natural beauties ; fine woods in their
lovely Autumn tinvs grow down to the
water’s side, while preuty villas and hand
some mansions greet the eye on all sides,
The Cork park runs along the river
looking pretty from the steamer as gaj:
groups of citizens wandered through its
lawns and avenues, As we near Queens.
town the view is really grand, the nouses
rise tier upon tier, while the magnificent
cathedral towers above all, giviog quite
a continental appearance to the town,
At night when seen from the harbour
with all the lights glinting and glimmer-.
ing, together with the many colours glis.
tening on the moonlit waters, it is cer-
tainly equal to a scene in Venice. We
assisted next morning at early mass at
the cathedral, which I am glad 1o say is at
length about to be completed, thanks to
the benevolence of an American lady.
Eleven o'clock saw the tender leave
for the Adriatic We were greatly pleased
with the first eight of the White Star
Company’s splendid stesmship; the
passengers crowded on deck to see
us go on koard and seemed for the most
part to be Americans returning from
Kurope, After a hasty run through the
vessel visiting the fine dining ealoon,
library and sleeping berths, all wonders
of elegance and luxury, the time for
saying farewell to the deer friends who
came from home to see us embark was
now at hand. With hurried au revoirs the
tender moved oft while we watched it
dance on the waves, dim and shadowy
through the mist of blinding tears,
Seated on deck we tried to while away
the time watching the busy life around
until the bell rang for luncheon. Soon
the vessel weighed anchor, and we were
ploughing the waves with a stiff breeze
in our favor. The evening was fine and
clear, the distant coast bathed in the
bright rays of the setting sun, the waves
dashing showers of epray into the air
which fell again like countless diamonds
into the green seething waters below.
A brisk walk on deck while I enjoyed

my happiness, and banished that feeling 0
ln:ell:epu which comes to every ln'nh
heart as the lsst glimpse of Erin fades
from view.

Alas! for human hopes, In the midst
of my poetical dresme, I felt the first
awlul eense of coming woe—my head
grew dizzy, wy feet tottered, my tongue
became us & dead mewber, and 1 tejt all
the horrors of ses-sickness gatheriog
close upon me, Tae call for dinner in.
creased my malady, All went down
happy snd rejoicing while I lay on deck
determined to conquer or die, Half au
hour paseed and reeistance was no
longer possible; I rushed down through
the ealoon, where all were enjoying the
good things set before them, as if sea.
sickness was unknown and unbeard of,
little dreaming how soon they were to
follow in my footsteps, 1 managed to
reach my berth; then followed a night of
woe and chaos, Morning came and I
must get on deck or suffocste, To pic-
ture my misery is impossible, However, 1
mounted and isy on deck for the next
two days without sense or motion, *'Oh !
to think of it, oh ! to dream of 1t, fills
my heart with tears.” Day followed dny
before I was capable of doing anything
but gsze on the huge waves dash over
the ship and scan the distant horizon on
the look out for a steamer on its homo-
ward track,

At night I watched the Great Bear
and Castor and Pollux shining down like
old frieuds, sending my thoughts far over
the lone oczan to other scenes and other
days,

The weather became very cold, msk
ing life on deck a sad affair indeed.
Sunday dawned wet snd dreary; after
breakfast the steerage vrassengers en.
livened the gloom by singiog pealms to
the a paniment of & ting; the
voices were very sweet and they kept
up all day in epite of the rain, At night
in the ealoon a Protestant clergyman
suggested some hymns, which were st
once taken up, nearly ell joining in vari-
ous keys, which brought to my recollec
uion the old Yorkshire rhyme :

"I thought rome sang verra well, but others
dia grunt and groan.

Every one sang whst he would, while I
tapg Darby aud Joan.”

As we neared the
Newfoundland we were enveloped
in thick fogs which lasted for
two days, causing some alarm, as the
vessel went very slowly and had to
anchor one night owing to the density
of the atmosphere, while the fog horn
kept shrieking diecordantly every five
minutes, It wes a dismal time, baving
a depressing efloct even on the most
light-hearted ; as the fogs cleared  little,
though, rain came down in torrents,
followed by lightning and thunder. Tae
rain lasted all day, while the waves,
lashed to fury, rolled mountains high as
I lay in my berth, Though light-
ning flished and the thunder
crashed uclike anything I ever heard
in the old country, it was grand to hear,
and I dropped into the arms of Mor-
pheus, lulied by the wild fury of an elec-
tric storm at sea. I was on deck next
morning at six fresh and bright after an
early bath, the sun was rising gloriously
mid clouds of crimson and orange, and a
large vessel was appearing above the
horizon. The news soon spread and all
burried from their berths, glasses in
hand, prepared to have a good view as she
passed, Soon she came near enougg 80
that we could see her passengers retfirn-
ing our eager looks with interest. The
bright sun and the prospect of land next
day caused our dormaut epirits to rise at
last, Leaning over the vessel that night,
while below on the foaming waters the
phosphorus sparkied and glittered like
brilliant gems sparkling on the waves,
we wero full of hope and joy, expecting
to sight land on the morrow, and struck
up “rhe old friends at heme,” composed
oy & reverend poet while returning from
a visit to his Irish home. The words were
appropriate to the occasion and all jo'ned
with gusto in the ckorus, I give the words
of the first-starza:

While bounds my bark o'er the surging
wave

banks of

And the ralnbows dance in the flitting spray
While the mainyards strung by the mar-
iner braye

Seem to burst from their bonds away,
'l‘nroug'h the cordage whistles theshrill East

wind,
And 1be meagulls shriek in the clouds
above

I list, and I gaze, but my abtent mind
Reverts 1o dear scenes of homs and love—
On! for the dear friends at home,

The true, loving friends at howme.

We rose early next morning to see
New York harbor as we entered, but to
our intense disappointment a thick fog
shut all out from view, and it was oaly
as we approached the docks we got a
glimpse of the great city, All gazad
eagerly for waiting friends on the docks,
The excitement was intense when they
recognized each other, Like Cslum.
bus, I could bhave kissed the ground
when first treading the land of the free,
but all such sentimental ideas vanished
in the bustle and worry of getting through
the customs,

We reluotantly bade good bye to the
Adriatic and the new friends we met on
board, whose kindness contributed so
much to the pleasure of our voyage
across the Atlantic. The White Star
Company way well be congratulated in
the possession of this splendid steam-
ship and their efficient officers and men,
who won the esteem and gratitude of
the passengers by their uniform courtesy
and kind attention,

On returning, if we cannot cross in the
Adriatic, we shall certainly go in one of
the Company's magnificent steamers,
After sightseeing in New York we started
for Cavada, and the ride through the
most delightful scenery was a pleasant
ending to our trip, We reached St
Thomas on a fine moruing, such another
88 saw our departure from home just a
fortnight before. The dear familiar
faces that greeted us at the depot and the
bearty cead mille falthe which we re.
ceived made us forget for the time-being
that we ever left Ould Ircland. DrLia,

Among the Indians,

“While my husband was trading in fars
he came across an Indian who was taken
to his lodge to die. He had inward pains
and pains in all his limbs. He gave some
Yellow 0il internally and applied it exter-
nally, and cared him, It also cured my
husband of rheumatism, and I find it valu.
able for coughsaud colds, sore throat, etc.”
Mrs. A. Besaw, Cook’s Mills, Serpent

the varied scene before me, completed

River, Ont,

THE FOUNDATION OF THE SOCIETY

OF SAINT VINCENT DE PAUL.

—
From the Bulletin for June,

Two mooths have ccarcely pessed
since His Holiness, Leo X (I, deigned
to lavieh in a soleman mavoner his en.
coursgement and counsels on the dele.
gates of the Conferences of Saunt Vin
cent de Paul, who bad hestened to his
feat from all paris of the globe, Sosoon
after the beautiful and cousoling days of
our Pilgrimage to Rome, why has it
seemed 1o your Couacil General that it
would be useful to us to cast & rapid
glance back on the early years of our
Society ? Their intention, unquestion-
ably, was not to induce us 1o grow
proud of the advance that has been
meade in half a century; on the contirary,
they thought nothing would be more
appropriate to incite our zeal than to see
the manner in which God is pleased to
bless works, when those who give them
selves up thereto, for His greater glory,
have, like, our founders, together with
the love of charity, the love of humility,
Moreover, my task tiis evening, I hasten
to mention, is & small mater, For want
o! new details, I have been abliged to
recapitulate what has been so often and
80 well related on the presidency of M
Buailly, and for most of you, my dear
Brothers, this report will be but a feeble
echo of pages that are often read over
again, But I awm confijent that the
vividness and charm of your remember.
ances will make you forget the dryness
of my account; and that is how my inex-
perience finds iteelf encouraged by the
very fact that ought to frighten it,

In the month of D 2cember, 1835, when,
two years after its foundation, tne un.
hoped-for development of the *‘Confer
ence of Coanity” needed the publication
of u rule, M Bhailly, in the admirable pre-
face to our Constitution, wrote as fol.
lows ;:—*“‘Although we may like our hittle
asgociation more, we shali always esteem
it lese excellent than others; we shall
only see in it, as it is in fact, a work
founded, we know rot by whom or how :
born yesterday, and which may die to
morrow.” These characteristic lines
€6em to me to reproduce faithfully the
prevailing idea of the first members of
our Society; to do as much good and
make as little noise as possivle,

Assuredly, never will a human work
recall better, at its outset, the parable
otour Divine Master, and never was a
grain  of mustard-seed smaller and
numbler,

Let us go back, if you will, to the
month of May, 1833; let us enter the house
bearing the nuwber 18 Rue du Petit-
Bourbon, Ssint -Sulpice, and, in order to
become acquainted with our founders,
let us penetrate, at eight o’clock in the
evening, into the room where their first
meeting is being held, It is an office,
all encumbered with papers and port.
folios, the editing office of the Tribune
Catholique, & journal ot which M Bailly is
both tue proprietor and principal editor,
The founders are all there; six young
gentlemen and M. Bailly, to whom the
presidency is accorded, more on account
of the affectionate confidence he knows
how to insplre, than for his forty years of
age. Of the six young men seated
around him, one alone, Jules Doavaux, is
a medical student; the five others are
following their studies for the law. The
eldest of them ali (the only survivor
now, to whom you would not forgive me
were I not to eend an aftectionate and
grateful remembrance) is called Paul
Lamache, and is twenty-three years old.
The youngest is Fiancois Lallier, Father
Lallier, as bis friends caii nim, despite
his nineteen years, on account of his
even temper und early maturity. There
are also Felix Clave, the good Auguste
Le Tuillandier, and lastly, Frederic
Ozanam, with his refined mina and
heart, snd the enthusiasm of his twenty
summers, At present they have in
view one single ohject:—%“To learn to
know and love one another better, and,
in order to arrive thereat, to learn to
kuow and love together the poor of
Jesus Christ;” therefore does the meet-
Ing pass oft in the most cordial intimacy.
Atter the Veni Sancte and the reading of
a few verses of the Imitation, they adopt
at once the visiting of the poor families
in their own homes as their chiet work;
and they will go and ask Sister Rosalie,
Rue de I'Epee-de-Bois, for a list of
tamilies and tickets to distribute, Next,
the assembly, having thoughtfully de.
liberated, gives itselt the name of *Con-
terence ot Charity,” oorresponding with
the name adopted to designate the

in the Rue du Petit Bourbon, Saint
Sulpice,

Aseuredly, such obscure beginnings
were not made to draw attentioa; they
avoided it, moreover, and it was not
without hesitation that, at their third or
fourth meeting, the young Conference
proposed 0 somit M Gustave Colas de
la Noue among its members, so much
did it fear to see that intimacy decrease
ou which it justly set s0 much value,
Once hall opened, the door could no
looger be closed to oiher recruits, such
8 Messrs. Do Conde, HHommais, Pessou.
nesux, Chaurand; and the number of
Brothers amounted to filteen, when the
vacation of 1833 diepersed cur students
for two moutus, Almost all met to-
gether sgain on their return, several
even brougit reinforcements, and the
second campaign was opened in Novem
ber, under the happiest auspices.

Meanwhile, the 7'ribune Catholique had
censed to appear; it was necessary,
therefore, to remove and transport into
the House of the “Bonnes Etudes,” the
seat of the rising Society. The latter,
besides would soon have found itself too
much confined in the place it occupied
at first; for, during the winter, it had
constautly to enlarge its ranks in
order to reccive therein new ad.
herents, won over by  degrees
through the holy contagion ot
charity. The following summer, foms
young mer whose occupations detained
them at Paris, offered themselves to
supply, a8 far as possible, their absent
friends, and the weekly meetings were
1o longer suspended. One of these de
vo'ed solitaries, although in uncertsin
heaith, was remarked smong all for his
z3sl, and was thus =sanctifying the first
fruits of a life he was later on to conse.
crate entirely to God: his name was
Leprevost, and he was the future founder
of the Holy Families and of the Little
Brothers of Siint Vincent de Paul, After
the summer came autumn, bringing back
with it the first members, snd others too,
80 much so, that in the month of Decem-
ber, 1834, the total vumber of members
of the Conference exceeded a hundred,

We have just seen, by this rapid eketch,
how our Society had been up to that
ume developed quietly snd uninter.
ruptedly ; but we have reached the time
when a decision was made which was to
have an important influence over the
tuture of the work, and I must now speak
of its division into two distinct sections,

This division seemed neceseary. In
resality, the members of the €onference
became 80 numerous that the meetings,
lastead of being devoted mostly to speak
of the poor, were nearly always occupied
by the endless distribution of tickets,
And on another side, mesanwhile, the fear
of seeing the bonds of true affection,
which reigned among all, grow weak, and
the thought that M. Bailly could not be,
at the same time, in each section, in-
clined some excellent minds to oppose
the separation. Qasnam, who supported
the firat of the two opinions, commenced
the attack. A comrmission was elected,
and the discussion became quite warm,
“Do you remember,” wrote Ozavam, four
years afterwards, ‘‘that famous meeting
of the end of Decamber, 1834, where the
division was discuseed, where La Taillan-
dier wept, where Li Perriere and I
treated one another with scant ceremony,
and where we ended by embracing in a
more friendly way than ever, wishing one
another good wishes for the new year
about to dawn 7" The crisis was passed,
thanks to the clever and wise interven.
tion of M. Bailly ; but the new organiza.
tion did not come into operation until the
24th February, 1835 M Bailly remained
President of the Society which, hence.
forth included two sections : that of the
Faubourg Saint Jacques, and that of the
Faubourg Suint Germain, These sections
were 1o occupy distinct places in the
House of the Piace de I'Estrapade ; each
of them was to hold a particular meeting
for the distribution ot tickets, then the
members of the two sections should as.
semble under the presidency of M Bailly
in a General Meeting, in order to vote ex
traordinary relief, delibarate on the ad-
mission of candidates, and to make the
collection,

Such an organization could not long
exist ; but it served, happily, as a transi.
tion to a more completo allotment which
the very force ot things should bring
about sooner or later, Soon, in fact,
Clave, and those of bis friends who lived
in the Faubourg du-Roule, requested the
formation of a new section, which, the
fir.t to separate from Mont St. Genevieve,
fixed its meeting place in the Rue du

studious reuvions for youths, and Sv.
Vincent de Paul is unaoimously pro
claimed its patron. Afterwards they
decide that each one, according to his
power and good-will, shall contribute
to the expenses of the Con.
ference, and be‘ore reciting 1he fiaal
Sub tuwm, the first collection is msae in
a bat, Toere hus been no question ot
rules, of parade, or ot publicity, and no
one has dreamt of laying the foundations
of a large association.

No ! unquestionably such a thought
bad not inspired this meeting At
Paris, to finish their studies, our young
men bad met in the hospitable house of
the Place de I’Estrapade, formerly occu-
pied by tho “Society of Good Studies,”
and whither M, Bailly coutinued to at
tract youths by means of tae Confar-
ences he had organized there, Animated
with the same faith, the struggles they
maintained against the disciples of
Fourier, the materialists and the
followers of Saint-Simon of the “Historic
Conterence” in particular, were not long
in drawing them closer to each other;
but if they thus became stronger every
day in their belefs, they were in des-
Ppair at the uselessness of their efforts to
convince their adversaries, and at the
little good resulting from their discus.
sions,

It was on leaving one of these stormy
and useless controversies that Ozinam
understood that it was not enough to
speak, that he should act, and assert
the vitality of his faith by works, Then,
taking up again an idea already ex
pressed by Le Taillandier, he proposed
to his best friends to give themselves up
together to the practice of charity, and
we have just seen how the valiant little
band, encouraged by M, Bailly, and by
the counsels ot the Abbs Oliver, at that
time the parish priest of Saint Etienne
Mont, knew how to employ their time

from the moment of their first meeting

Fuaubourg du Roule, and assembled there
on the 25th May, 1835 On the 30 h
o: June, another ewarm left the old house
of the Bonnes Etudes, and the Bonne
Nouvelle quarter became the seat of a
fourth gection. In fine, towards autumn,
the Saint Germain section, itself, aban.
doned the heights of the P.ace de ' Eatra-
pade, which were decidedly rather far
away, and went, 1n Rue Caesette, to take
8 possession of an apartment graciously
put at their disposal in the house whicn
the Society of St. Francis Regis occupied,
by M Gossin, its President.

At the end of the year, the definite
eeparation was therefore an accomplished
fact, and M. Bailly thought the moment
had come to codify into one Rule, full of
wisdom, the customs followed up to that
time. He prefacad it by these considera
tions that you all know,my dear Brothers,
and read it at the General Assembly held
on the evening of the second festival of
the Bociety, the 8:h D scember, 1835, Oa
that very day he took the title 6t Presi.
dent Ganeral of the Society ot Saint
Vincent de Paul, and composed the
Ordinary Council of Direction,

S—— P

Cured by B. B B. When all Else
Falled.

Mr, Samuel Allan, of Lisle, Oat., states
that he tried all the doctors in his locality
while suffering for years with Liver and
Kidney trouble; nothing benefitted him
until he took Burdock Blood Bitters, four
bottles of which cured him,

Our or Borrs —Symptoms, Headache,
loss of appetite, furred tongue, and general
indisposition, These eymptoms, if ne.
glected, develop into acute diseass, It is
a trite saying that an ‘‘ounce of prevention
is worth a pound of cure,” and a little
attention at this point may save mouths of
sickness and large dootor’s bills, For this
complaint take from two to three of Par-
melee's Vegetable pills on going to bed, and
one or two for three nights in succession,
and a oure will be efteoted,

ETHAN ALLEN'S DAUGHTER,

—

HOW SHE WAS CONVERTED AND BECAME
A NUN,

The first settlers of Northern Ver.
mont, writes J. C S in the due Maria,
were 8 remarkably brave, berdy, and
energetic band of ren, Adventurers
even toa supreme and reck'ess contampt
of danger, they gave litile thought, for
the most part, to any interests not
immediately counected with ihe con.
stant and absorbing struggle demanded
from theiwn by their isolated positioy, in
the midst of hostile Iudians and the
numerous beasts of prey which prowled
through that rugged wilderness,  Hence
the foilowing circumstances—related (0
meé by & member of the family in which
it occurred aroused a new snd startling
intereet in minds livtle given 10 such
trains of thought us it awakened,

Oa 8 certuin fine day in August, the
litile daughter of

A FAMOUS HERO OF THE REVOLUTION,

& loader of these stalwart pioneers,
wandered into the woods near her home
to gather blackberries, She descended
into a ravine, through which a mountain
brook swollen by recent rains was dasn.
iog with noisy babole, Seeicg an
abundence ot the fruit on the opposite
bark, she psesed over on a tree that had
falien acruss the stream, and was soon
80 much abzorbed in her pureuit that she
went on unconsciously, up the brook, far
from the bridge by which she had
crossed, The voise of the rushing water
prevented her hearing any other sound
until a crashing of the very branches
irom which she was picking the fruit
revealed the terrible presence of a huge
bear coming furiously towards her. Para.
lyzed with norror, she fell on her face to
shut out the monster. Calling t0 mind
that she had beard it said,—for religious
knowledge wus purely sccidental in that
community at the tune—if any one in
great danger should pray to God for
protection, He would grant it, she cried
aloud to Him to save ner, All at once
she felt herselt gently lifted, and held
tirmly and tenderly

IN THE ARMS OF A VENERABLE MAN,
the mid and cowmpassionate €Xpression
ot whose face was engraved upon her
memory, never to be obliterated, He
carried her across the stream, up the
bauk, and onward to the border ot her
father’s “clearing,” where he placed her
carefully on the ground, The child
turned to take his hand, and lead him to
her bome that her futher might thank
him, but he was gone! She looked in
every direction, and listened intently for
the sound of his recediog footsteps
through the echoing foreat, but not a
trace could be seen, and nothing was
beard save the distant iurmur of tne
water, Pale and breathless with aftright
e ran home and told ber mother what
had happered, describing minutely the
majestic aspect and mild countenance of
her preserver, Her tather thought the
stranger must bave been

ONE OF THE HUNTERS

who frequented the forest for game, but
the child insisted it was impossible ; for
he bad no weapons, and his dress and
appearance were entirely ditterent from
tnose of any other persons she had ever
seen, The neighborirg men were soon
raliied and kilicd the bear, with two
cubs, near the place where the child saw
it ; but no clue could be discovered of
her prot«ctor,

Muny and various were the conjectures
concerning this event through all that
region, the dwellers in which were not
easily induced to believe in any super-
natural or miraculous agency—too prone,
indeed, to doubt even the miracles
recorded in Scripture—while the best of
taew were firmly persvaded that, though
these might be trae, “the age of miracies
was past, centuries ago,”

Some thaught the little one must have
fallen asleep 1n the woods, and that it
was all a dream, Others questioned
whether it was not

AN APPARITION IN ANSWER TO THE

PRAYER
of the terriied child, who steadfastly
persisted in asserting the reality of an
event which the capture of the animal
seemed to prove. So indelibly was it
engraved in her memory that during
subsequent years she never visited any
city or town without scanning every tace
in the streets and places ot public resort,
hoping to get a glimpse of that one face,
80 long, 8o fondly and reverently reraem.
bered, Mies Allen’s heslth being trail,
she was trequently carried on a journey
or excursion for its benefit. On one
Occasion of a pleasure trip to Quebec,
the company stopped some time in
Montreal, In ths courss of visits to
places of interest there 1hey arrived at
the Hotel Dieu, in the chapel of wuich,
over the altar of St, Joseph, a very fine
picture of that Saint was placed, No
sooner did she see it than she turned to
the Sister who was conducting them,
and asked with trembling agitation whose
likeness it was; then turning to her
astonished mother, the young girl ex.
claimed

‘‘THAT IS THE PORTRAIT OF MY PRESER-
VER

From that time Miss Allen was & firm
bsliever in Catholic verities, and, to the
inexpressible dismeuy of her parents and
a large circle of triends, improved the
first opportunity to make her solemn
profession of a faith coucerning which
ttey were entirely ignornnt,_ accapting
the slanders of its bitter enemies as truth,
She afterwards became a nun in the
Holel Diev, and was long remembered as
the first one from “the States” who
entered a convent in Canada,

Miss Allen had a half sister—by her
mother's second marriage who died
leaving three little daughters, Tae con.
version of their father, a judge of the
Sapreme Court of Vermont, scon fol.
lowed that which we have reiated, Not
long after his conversion he died leaving
his daughters with the Sisters of the
Congregation de Notre Dame, in Mon.
treal, to be educated Catholics  Oae of
them still survives, and in a wild region
of the ““far West” sustains the character
of a most devoted and faithtul Catholic.

From time to time mauy in her native
State who loved the gentle nun of the
Hotel Diew have become Catholics with
toeir families; proving that the Heart of
Intinite Mercy while saving that{inno.
cent child from physical danger, was
swayed by a far deeper purpose for the
salvation of souls,
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The.Lesson of the
—
O thou who bearest on thy
The weried calm that fol
See how the Auntumn gu
ened leaf
To sure repose in its own
Ab, not for every whir! the
Of wild forlorness rouu
sheaf,
Or hurrying onward in o
Spin o'er the moorlunds
spuce ! ;
Some hollow saptures each
ing wall ‘
Arrests the wanderer on
The Autuma's pensive bea
aull

Aud Winter finds them
gere and gray,
They nurse young blossoms
sweet call
And shield new lenflets f
May,
Thomas Wentworth Higginso
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PART 1L

JAMES GRANT, J. M'DONA
ETC, AND THEIR
The excitement of the
destined to end with a me
The unreasoning mnltitu
something moie.  Oa th
ber the synod of (ilasgs
wicked resclutions age
and on the following Sun«
cal Presbyterisn populue
took it vpon itsclt to ¢
Among the Btrs
come L rest
few Catnolies,
chapel, aud hene
the noure ol ont
aid MucDonald, a
who bore tbe

hon
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ersincommon, Qa st
Rav. Robert Menzies, of E
br.ted mass for this pious
Iu was scarcely over wit
observed assewbiing rou
and exclaiming sguinst Ul
of those pecple whko d
“Popery” into that Pres
after the synod had &0
protested arsinst it only &
Bafore the Catholics coul
their bomes, which they
quietly £s poseible, the u
toe house, threatenivg to
ing savage cries and
MacDonald ghowed the 1i
house, where, however, t
disappoiniment, they cou
of “Popish” worship, To
ardbecoming more violen
the windows, tore the door
and rifled the houze of ey
cculd carry away, Mr, Me
ap d tosecure the allar f
tien mingled in the ¢
gelf-preservation joined in
is the priest 1" MacDon
was @ Protestant, endea
out, in order to give noti
trzte, but she was inter
mob, and so maltreated
obliged to take n~fuga“
house. The riot spread:
sons were wounded wit!
respectabie parties were
assaulted in the street
suspicion of being Cattioli
gentleman who had res
time 1n the city as & th
turer, under the prote
Board of Tru:tees, was
object of vengeance to i
alto an Eopghshmen of
Bagnall, who had iutrodug
gow the manufacture c
were, The law oflicers
although friendly to Cat
them, in reply to their
waive toeir righte and n
ance; but, as scon as po
lish a good refutation o
tract, They might also |
the hope that their synoc
the pecple more wicely
than it bad dene in pas!
poesible, however, that t
entertain any such bope
In view of such occuri
general clamour, it is by
prising that the Catholics
regard to the fate of
Reliet Bill. The Ministr}
Sir John Dalrymple zealol
and the Lord Advocat
plighted word; but, mig
meut be swayed by the
demonstrations that wer
in Scotland ! There was
agment to be derived frc
of the Relief Bill for the I
This Bill had received ti
in the National Parliamer
August 14th, and, with tk
some murmuring on tk
Whige out of doors, and a
riots in the counties of Do
was cordially welcomed t
large. The town of
illuminated, and the Pr
there, with Lord Clani
head, spent an evening i
their Catbolic fellow tow
was no reason why Scot
#n exception to the o
throughout England and
erformance ot an act of
justice towards the Cathc
ing of the principal Cath
of Scotland was held o
August, with a view to ¢
was best for them to do in
the passing ot the mes
relief. Bishop MacDo
together with several
ing Highlond Catholics.
interest was also well
Blshop Hay persuaded th
not without some diffic
resolutions which were tc
effect : “That Lord Linto
of Munches, and Mr. Glex
wait onthe Lord Advoc
Castle and thank bim, in
Catholic people, for his p
his promise of future sery
should aleo inform him th
the proposed Rellef Bill
consideration of & meeting
at Edinburgh. It was also:




