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TRIVMPH OF OVR LADY OF THE HOLY ROSARY.

(Souvenir of the Assumption, 1901.)

B]':AUTIFUL this harvest festal day.
*‘Hail,"" O Mary, *‘full of grace !"
Rising to thy regal glory
From a “‘pathless, desert place."

Through those tranquil, star-gemmed heavens,
With the crescent 'neath thy feet,

And thine aerial path is balmy
With the scent of rose-buds sweet.

White, and gold, and deepest crimson,
Mysteries ol a life Divine,

Joys, and pains, and glories, twining
Round the heart of God and thine.

0 how precious is this chaplet
Which, in light of faith, I sce !

This thy festal coronation,
Triumph of the Rosary!

We, thy children, humbly greet thee ;
*‘Salve ! Advocate above !

Wilt thou not accept fresh roses
From the gardens of our love ?

Joys and sorrows intermingle
Light with shadow blends each day.
Lead us to the home celestial
Where all cloudlets pass awayv,
Beautiful this harvest feast-day !
Thrills melodiously a voice,
And the listening earth and heavens
Echo, *‘Let us all rejoice !"'*

—Enfant de Marie St. Clare's.

** Gaudeamus omuen,” ete.=Mison,
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With Both Hands.

By CanroriNe D, Swan,

ATHER Lemoile looked and
felt discouraged, His Kkindly
face had lost its usual bright-

ness,—but then, what would you
have ? e was a young priest and
found Endicott a hard town to
handle. His Ilibernian sheep and
those of French Canadian birth had
small influence in the community,—
which was overwhelmingly Tro-
testant,— and worse than all  dis-
turbed the fold with energetic at-
tacks on one another. The eifort to
quell dissension had been too great
for him,—his last spark of enthusi-
asm seemed dead within him, as i
only its funeral remained; so he now
brought his great bundle of trouble
to the palace and flung it desperate-
ly at the Bishop's feet.

That genial prelate did not 1ail to
sympathize.  He had seen similar
bundles,—many of them! In facta
shadow of perturbation bedimmed
his own placidity, as he listened.
“Yes, my son!’ he murmured soft-
ly, answering the last worry in Fr.
Yemoile's catalogue. *‘The woes of
the poor! I know them! I do under-

stand! They come surging up in
endless waves at our [eet day by
day, and they do wear on our

nerves and make us feel helpless. We
are but human, ourselves. our best
efforts, save for the Christ-help, end
in pure failure.”’

““Yet we must try," urged Father
Lemoile, *‘and keep on trying! We
can mnot ‘go by on the other side’
like the Levite in our Lord's story
of the Good Samaritan.”

“Yet the unlucky man who fell
among thicves did get help at last’
said the Bishop with one of his rare
smiles . “The parable is cheering
after all ! The aid came, too, from
a most unexpected quarter. The
Spirit of God had been at work si-
lently molding the heart of that
voor Samaritan, we may reverent-
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iy imagine, for many long years,
perhaps, till it wrought in him that
wondrous growth of Christian char-
ity, which has breathed its sweet-
ness  through the parable for ages
since. It may be working, now, si-
lently, my son, somewhere in your
own parish, though you wot not ol
7 T
“It may be—God grant it!'' mur-
mured the young clergyman. *‘The
help that is done upon carth, He
docth it, Himself."
Father Lemoile was brightening a
little. The Bishop had an uncom-
mon faculty for cheering the down-
hearted. His genial face held
strength and help in every line of it.
A silence ensued during which the
clouds before the young priest were
imperceptibly growing thinner ; he
could feel the sun-glow behind them
trying to struggle through.
Then the Bishop put a direct ques-
tion, “‘In that parish of yours, my
son, are you at work with both
hands 2"
Stephen  Lemoile was  puzzled.
What could his Superior mean ?
ST will  explain,”’ pursued the
Bishop cordially, answering his
look. *‘You are struggling with the
needs of the poor and they over-
whelm you. But are you not swim-
ming with one hand ? How about
vour well-to-do sheep ? Are there
none among them whom you could
use, in this matter, to your own
great reliefl and the salvation of
their own souls ? Are not the rich
and cultured people your other
hand ? Try making all use of it—
all that may be possible ! Then
come back and sce me again.'
The Bishop rose and Father Te-
moile saw the interview was over.
He had it on the tip of his tongue
to say that his little parish had no
such element to lay hold of ; but he
remembered the Asquiths and  the
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good Prolessor, How could he for-
get all they had done ? Had they
not saved Arthur Osborne from a
downiall of despair 2 What a {ine
picee ol Lenten work that had been,
only last spring ! And now, in his
turn, Arthur himsell was up and
doing. But those two or three peo-
ple—the old spirit of discourage-
ment was now lifting its head anew
~—what were they, he said to him-
sclf, among so many

No, counting closely, there were
not more than hall a dozen well-to-
do people on whom he could really
depend.  The Healeys, to be sure,
and the O'Callaghans, with Brid-
geen Donovan, who had a tidy sum
in the bank, and Peter McCabe. But
the Bishop had said “people of cul-
ture."”” " Poor Peter and Bridgeen !
They were miles away from answer-
ing such inconsiderate demand. His
thoughts flew to Miss Dormer, who
was lovely enough to make the
wicked world love her, wherever
she went. But she was away now,
doing charity work in New York—
he did wish she would come back !
Well, perhaps she would, some day.
Mceanwhile, there was Elise Van-
dervere.

He uttered the name with a quiv-
er of hesitation. He was a little
alraid ot her. The culture, beanty—
lor she was beautiful—and elegance
that surrounded her like an atmos-
phere dazzled and disturbed the shy
priest, used to the ways of his plain
parishioners, Not that Miss Van-
dervere refused Church duty—not at
all ! She opened her purse when re-
gquired, and obeved Church regula-
tions. But though among his flock,
she was not of them. Her heart, her
real life, were elsewhere.  She had
her recognized  sphere in the great
world outside of Endicott—she had
only come thither for temporary
rest and mountain air, therefore her
religious ties lay  outside of Saint
Vincent's. How could he ‘‘work
with both hands' when the work
itsell was very rough and the other
hand so white and flashing with
diamonds ?

He smiled at  the incongruity.
Miss Dormer's lovely simplicity he
could approach and work hand in
hand with. It never repelled him,
in point ol fact, rather soothed his
cares and drew him near in a mod-
est, danghterly way. But Miss Van-
dervere’s  splendors, her  coolness
and knowledge ol society, her broad
touch in dealing with all things,
startled and overawed him, His
heart sank. How could he expect
her to aid in his sordid struggle
with poverty and mnarrowness, at
St. Vincent's 2

So he only went on worrving, It
was his besetting sin, this propen-
sity to worry. Though he encour-
aged his people brightly, so that
they thought him a lount of cheer,
when oft duty re-action came, the
enforced gladness left him and utter
weariness triumphed.

At last, however, Heaven answer-
ed his ¢ry in a most unexpected
way, as, indeed, is olten its wont.
He was wandering about in his lit-
tle churchyard, where a lew autumn
flowers still brightened the grass,
like elfin tapers a-glimmer. 7The
slanting sunbeams of late alternoon
touched their gold into strange bril-
liancy, like a thought of Paradise.
The dead, now in peace and glory,
as he hoped, forever with their
Lord—the blessed Saints, who had
reached their reward—how he long-
ed for their rest ! The Church Mili-
tant, in its struggles, might well
appeal to the Church Triumphant !
He thought of All Saints’ Day,
which was fast approaching, of his
Massces for the dead at St. Vincent's
and wondered if the Saints would
and did look down propitiously on
his poor parishioners. As he thus
mused, he saw one of them coming
—old Maggie Rvan. She was hent
with age and infirmity, vet the par-
alvsis which seemed to have touch-
ed her with its stroke had certainly
spared her tongue. She was an un-
wearied talker and just now Father
Lemoile wanted to think, undis-
turbed. But, with an unspoken

prayer for grace he came forward,

pro——r
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addressing her kindly, and prepared
to listen patiently. Yet his glance
wandered away and he found him-
sell idly spelling out the name on
the base of a low, white cross. Hall
hidden by shrubbery, he had never
noticed it before ; so he read, idly,
mechanically, its half-effaced in-
scription — and  then he started.
“Vandervere,” he murmured.

Old Maggie had followed his
glance. “VYis, yer Riverence, I do
be rememberin’ her—ould Madam
Vandervere. She died before iver
ye came to the parish, but a good
woman she was, God rist her
sowl !

“Elizabeth  Vandervere ?'' ques-
tioned the priest, thoughtiully.

“Sure an' that was her name,
father ! And a saint in Heaven she
is now ! Her daughter, here is lit:
tle kin to her in looks—or in good-
ness, ayther !—handsome as she bhe.
Och, she is that proud ! An illi«
gant peacock of a girl ! But she
has na' forgotten her mither ; see,
yer Riverence !

And the old crone pointed out a
magnificent mass of fresh roses
heaped behind the cross in darkling
shadow.

It was as if the priest had a
bright glimpse of the soul which
had hitherto kept its own secrets.
Miss Vandervere seemed no longer
splendid and repelling in the new
light of this hidden tenderness. He
took heart of grace.

1 will go to her now,' he said
within himself. **She will not make
refusal. No! Has she not in
heaven a sainted mother ?

How strange he had not known it
before ! He had wholly missed the
silent, secret tie, which had drawn
Miss Vandervere to Endicott. She
was in one sense an accidental new-
comer, to be sure, yet bound to St.
Vincent's by ancient family rela-
tions, which antedated his own pas-
torate, even. He turned to old Mag-
gie and thanked her so warmly for
her bit of information that her aged
face flushed with sudden pride. ‘It
isn't often one knows more than the

praste, bless him,'' she muttered to
herself, and went her way rejoicing,

Yet, on the morrow, Elise Van-
dervere had to repress an honest
outburst of impatience when she
perceived Father Lemoile slowly
making his way past her rose-gar-
den up to the side door opening on
her verandah., He was not a hand-
some ecclesiastic and his usual shy-
ness with women was intensified
by a dull seli-consciousness which
somehow  always hampered him in
his intercourse, slight as it had
been, with this New England prin-
cess.  Just now she had other al-
fairs on her mind, and it was hard
to stop and hear a slow rehearsal of
parish needs.

She was polite, of course, but in
a mechanical fashion which her vis-
itor felt at once as rebuff.  Yet he
must make appeal to this beautiful
personage—nay, Inore — must win
her over, and that in carnest, to his
cause. He knew not, of his own
volition, what to say or where to
begin. Previous failure came up to
paralyze him. So he merely stood
still,  his ecarnest gaze taking in
every point of her rich costurie,
even the pattern of the lace she
wore. He felt the grace of her form,
admired the slender neck with its
exquisite curves, the statuesque
head with its little poise of haught-
iness, wondering the while how he
could awaken the soul within, He
did not comprehend that his heart
was in his eves, until he saw a
dainty flush of color suffuse the del-
icate face, and Miss Vandervere
smiled at her own embarrassment.

*‘What is it, this time, Father 2"
she inquired, more graciously than
usual. The soft rosc-flush had crept
into her voice. He answered gra
iy.

“1 was thinking of the gifts the
Lord has given vou, so many and
so lavish. Wealth, and home, and
beauty—and a kind of power also—
I can hardly describe it—but a pow-
er that might win over souls—that
might do much in the Church and
in His service. And what are you
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doing with it all 2 No, 1 am not
preaching — do not think that, I
was only meditating in my own
way.”"  Then he spoke, abruptly,
“How should one look at you and
not think 2"

Miss  Vandervere gave him a
searching glance in her turn,

“*No, you are not preaching now"
she admitted. “This is not perfunc-
tory, not merely professional. Nor
are vou simply paving compliments,
No, I believe vou sincere, so vou
shall have the reward of sincerity.
Well, now, speak franklv. What can
1 do that 1 am wrongiully leaving
undone 2"’

Her air of laughing condescension
had given place to a more serious
mood. Father Lemoile saw that his
hour had come.

“You can use vour glorious gilts
for Him who gave them ; use them
to the full, as the angels do, It is
not enough to stand aloof and offer
a little—open vour tiny silver purse
when requested, and then sail away
like a queen who has bestowed lar-
gess.  You must give vour whole
life, heart and soul, to the Christ-
work, doing it gladly and in the
spirit of humility.”

““T'hat is very hard, Father.”

“I know it. Hard for vou, I am
sure, in a special sense ! Yet hercin
is the very essense of sacrifice."

““T'ell me just what, in particular,
you would like me to do, Father."

She wanted to reach the point
and end the interview.

His spirits fell as he marked her
compressed lips. It would be the
same with her as in previous wvain
discussions. Yet he patiently went
over the old ground, parish needs,
parish  poverty, the dilapidated
church, the shabby church-vard,
*“The other day I came upon a cross
there bearing the name of Elizabeth
Vandervere." His listener started ;

he had caught her attention now.
““And I heard from an old parish-
ioner many sweet things about your
heloved mother. It seems she was
called ‘Saint Elizabeth.' '

The haughty cyes fell beneath his

own, He felt they were filling with
tears., ‘1 heard of her charities,
tragrant as the roses heaping the
basket of the great Saint Klizabeth
of Hungary,—and then I thought ol
you,"

“*No, her davghter is not worthy
of comparison with her,”” murmured
Miss Vandervere, sadlyv.  “But the
Saints in light can help us. Hon-
estly, Father Lemoile, tell me what
to do and I will try to do it.”’ Then
a new idea came ; she spoke out
cagerly. I know what you need in
this parish—vou need Sister Eliza-
beth, who used to be in our con-
vent !

“T need Elise Vandervere,'' re-
torted the priest. “Will she serve ?
That is the guestion.”

Her gesture ol assent was in carn-
est this time,

“It would be a good beginning
for vou to go and see poor KEileen
McGilvray."

“On St. John street 2"

“Yes, number fifty-four.”

The good priest did not know it,
but in this he surely had an inspira-
tion. For although Miss Vandervere
tried to smile at her small task and
called it a case ol the mountain and
the mouse, she counld not, even to
herself, dispose of it so lightlv. A
verse ol Scripture came back to
her, — *'If the prophet had bidden
thee do some great thing, wouldst
thou not have done it 2" How
much more, then, this slight at-
tempt at duty ! As the priest fore-
saw, this beginning proved good
seed, sown in good soil. Miss Van-
dervere was not one ol those nar-
row people described as  ‘‘ready
enough to do the Good Samaritan,
but without the oil and twopence."
She had been liberal in doing char-
ities bv proxv ; she was liberal
still, now that her ministrations
were about to be personal,

‘‘RBaint  Elizabeth’s loaves turned
into roses,”" she said with a kindly
smile, “‘but my roses wounld do bet-
ter in the shape of loaves." Her
practical arrangements, therefore,
took this basis.

'

————=
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But the patient invalid to whom
she was sent needed the giver more
than the gift. Kileen McGilvray
was lonely and faint at heart. What
better remedy than the tonic bright-
ness of a new face ? Miss Vander-
vere saw hersell empowered to stir
the Dead Sea waters ol daily sulfer-
ing, saw what a boon it was to
break into that monotonous success
sion of days and nights with
warmth and light from without, as
if with largess of sun-steeped roses.

The actual roses had their place,
also, vet poor Kileen cared more
for the visitor herself. The mere vis-
jon of her beauty was all the sul-
ferer could take in, at first—it was
so dazzling !

Later on, she found Elise Vander-
vere capable of sweet ministry to
the hunger of soul—and of the intel-
lect as well — which was gnawing
upon her day by day.

SLet me sing to you " suggested
the new-found friend. She wanted
to quict the quivering nerves and
lessen their tension, which, on this
strong.

occasion, seemed unusually
She had forgotten the greatness of
her own powers—iorgotten herself
altogether—and the miserable tene-
ment house was startled by a won-
drous joy of song. A quick stir fol-

lowed. Music-loving Germans, eag-
er children with sharpened faces,
dark-eved foreigners of one type and
another began to appear, crowding
the corridors and stairways of this
human bee-hive. The golden notes
had pierced its black, dilapidated
walls, and the whole neighborhood
was soon on the alert. Her im-
promptu audience startled her. She
was used to the brilliant decorated
circles of concert rooms, but here
she felt hersell directly ministering
to hungrier souls. It was a fresh
experience, as new to her as to
them. As the silver trills circled
and soared, she thought of Father
Temoile and his word of parting
benediction, ‘‘May the Holy Spirit
in all things direct and rule your
heart ! “‘Amen ! she cried in ut-
ter submission. Then inspiration
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came. Her song ended, she began
the Kvening Hyimn to the Virgin,
All the quivering power and pathos
of her soul rang out into that
strong adjuration,

“‘Hear the heart's lonely sigh—

Thine, too, hath bled.”
Then came the solemn white minor
of the [final, uttermost sorrow
known to life,—
““I'hou that hast looked on Death,

Aid us when Death is near !
Whisper of heaven to faith,

Sweet  Mother — sweet Mother —

hear !

Fvery face seemed to answer.
Some of the women sobbed and
tears sprang to the eyes ol unhappy
men. All alike—Protestants, Cath-
olics, and Jews—caught the consol-
ation.

Out of that breathless silence and
the thanktul faces—too full of love
to appland—came another inspira-
tion. Miss Vandervere was travel
ling fast and far on the road she
had taken so unexpectedly. Why not
sing to these souls again ? Why not
often 2 Would it not be a divine
ministry, like the ministry of an-
gels ?

And again  Miss
thought of her mother,

She was beginning to rouse her-
self. The small work of visiting
Kileen McGilvray entered upon so
languidly, was but a door swinging
open into larger spaces. The great
fields white to harvest, the great
fields of the Church's work, began
to shine irresistibly before her. And
she was quick to heed the call
thitherwards.

“1 will give a series of concerts,"
she said to herself, “‘and give them
here, Why not ?  Kndicott has a
good population, eager for novel-
ties. The hall would be filled, T am
sure. Helen Salisbury will come to
sing and Mary Keith to play for us,
and it shall be Catholic music—all
of it—every single bit ! Helen is a
Protestant, il anvthing, but so in-
tensely musical ! She will sing her-
self into a love of it and of us !'"

Thus it came about that Endicott

Vandervere
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was surprised with a series of con-
certs, as novel as they were beauti-
ful. The Protestant music-lovers of
the place came en masse. And all
were delighted.

Father Lemoile stood amazed at
the energy and magnetism of Miss
Vandervere. She swept all before
her, yet lost none of the refined ole-
gance which he had felt as her
charm. What an Elisabeth of bless-
vd visitation she was proving to his
parish | He could scarcely believe
b

For the needs of St. Vincent's
were supplied, one by one ; money
began to flow in. The Healeys and
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otherweli-to-do parishioners caught
the fire of Miss Vandervere's en-
thusiasm, and new ventures were
entered upon ; better than all, his
own courage, his own faith, found
its needful uplifting and steady up-
holding.

When his Bishop next visited En-
dicott there was no mistaking the

* prosperity of St. Vincent's.

“Working with both hands, now,
Father Lemoile 2" he inguired with
a4 mischievous smile,

“Yes, ves !'" said the priest, sob-
erly. “Thanks to Heaven and its
Blessed Ones in glory, I have found
a new Saint Elizabeth,"

**‘Those sensational sheets are fill-
ed to the brim with sporting news'’
says the Midland Review, — “‘ac-
counts of slugging matches, gamb-
ling bouts, police records, murders,
rapes, robberies, gutter politics, se-
ductions, suicides, divorce-mills,
cembezzlements in high place and
low place. These papers are read
around the lamp at night, and the
young drink in the sin, the shame,
the irreligion of the world. Under
such influences farewell to all holy
and noble ideals ! The Church sows
seed all day ; the devil sows seed
at night. Every thoughtiul father,
every reflecting mother, knows this
statement is true.'’

A contributor to the Hastings Ob-
scrver draws attention to a rather
remarkable fact—namely, the use by
the Puritan town of Rve of a Cath-
olic common seal. The writer, who
signs himself ‘‘Argus,”’ says: *'It
is not a little curious that Rye's
town seal should be, of all munici-
pal corporations, perhaps the most
Papal in the whole kingdom. It is
composed of an enshrined figure of
the Madonna and Child, around
which are the words : ‘Ave Maria

gratiae plena Dominus tecum.' I
mentioned to a well-known High-
Church clergyman in Hastings the
fact that through centuries of hard

and fast Protestantism Rye's town
council has been using this seal,
when the reply came, ‘Well, poor
people, it didn’t hurt them. We may
well suppose they didn't understand
it." I am not prepared to indorse
this, as it may appear to some
readers, cynical observation. I
mercly mention it as a strange fact
that while, through generations,
the ancient town should be con-
demning what it called ‘Mariol-
atry,’ in all its shapes and forms,
it nevertheless, on its every import-
ant legal document, had impressed
a figure of the Mother of God en-
circled with the invocation, ‘Hail,
Mary, full of grace, the Lord is
with thee.' The local historian may
by-and-by have something to say
on this point."

Pittsburg, Pa., particularly that
portion of the great Iron City com-
posing Holy Trinity parish, sent a
large delegation to the Niagara
Hospice this season. Everyone has
expressed herseli—or himseli—pleas-
ed beyond compare.

Every section of the United
States and Canada was well repre-
sented by the large concourse of
guests which flocked to the Hospice
during the July and August
months.




A Tale of The Indian Days.

By J. WiLriax FiscHER.

CHAPTER V.
Joy and Griel.

©Oh, Life ! Oh, Death ! We know
not which is best,
The day of toil, or night's unending
rest.'’
—James Clarence Harvey.
P HIS has been a rough and
gloomy day for us, yet 1 am
sorry it is at an end,’" said a
man, in an undertone,—a member of
the caravan which is winding its
way across the deserted prairie. 1
think that by tomorrow evening
quite a bit of snow will have fallen
and then—-may God lead us salely
out of the territory of these wild
Osage Indians ! They are our bit-
terest enemies."’

“‘Are they, then, such bad friends
of ours ?'' asked one. He was a
finely built man and the long black
garh he wore was undoubtedly that
ol a Catholic missionary priest.

“Certainly,” was the answer. *'It
was only yesterday that a battle
took place between ourselves.  We
must therefore be strictly on  the
‘qui vive.," "’

While both were speaking, a
young Indian came riding up to
them and in the rough dialect of the
Jaways, velled out that he had no-
ticed foreign footsteps not far off
and they were those of Indians.

“Osage footsteps?'’ hastily asked
one of the guides.

“No !'" replied the scomut., *“I
have examined them closely and,
finding the tracings of moccasins, I
concluded that they must be those
of the Pawnees."'

“Pawnees ?'""  returned the cap-
tain. *‘Good, my friends ! We can
breathe easier now. Surely they
won't harm us."’

Just then a second scout came rid-
ing rapidly toward them with the

news that e had met a Pawnee
chicl, who had addressed him in the
jollowing words : **Good man, is
the Blackrobe coming with the car-
avan that is moving towards the
village ? 1I so, tell him 1 wait to
speak to him.”

“Wishes to speak with
asked the priest,
take me to him, No doubt he is
afraid to come here.'' And saying
this the Indian and the good priest
departed and in the distance three
or four Pawnees awaited his coming
patiently.

The scout suddenly interrupted
the silence and, pointing to the lit-
tle group of Indians, he began :
“They also said, ‘0, tell the Black-
robe to come at once, that he might
assist a dving white woman in her
wigwam."'

Just then the Indians came to
meet the priest and one of their
number stepped lorward and, mak-
ing a gracious bow, spoke thus:
*Will my Father follow me to my
wigwam, where a dying mother
awaits his coming with jov ? Mah-
toree and his red children will lead
thee back in safety to vour people,
who wait vou vonder."

The priest kindly bowed his as-
sent and in a short time reached the
wigwam. Here lay the dying wo-
man—her face pale and emaciated,
and her large dark eyes staring into
space. Several squaws and Indian
maidens were kneeling silently
around the bed, their eves all filled
with tenderness, At the side of the
sick woman stood a voung child,
beautiful hevond expression, and it
scemed as if an angel had suddenly
entered the room. It was Angela,
with trembling lips and watery
eves,

The priest entered and he was vis-
ibly moved. His face turned red,
thén pale; his eyes met those of

me 2"

*‘Strange ! But

(314)
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Angela, Her face haunted his in-
most soul, Where had he seen that
lace before, the tender smile, the
soft blue eves, that looked so be-
scechingly into his own 2"

He stood motionless and his
heart beat slowly within him, He
was confused—ideas flashed through
his throbbing brain and he was
seized with a feeling of faintness
and would have fallen to the ground
had not the strong arm of Mahtoree
caught him,

**Poor man !"" whispered the old
Indian chief, under his breath, *‘the
journey was too much for him."

In a moment he was himseli again
and his calmness returned, when the
dying woman feebly exclaimed, *0,
good Father ! I am so happy to
sce vou—give me your blessing.’

At the same time all those stand-
ing sank down upon their knees and
bowed their heads gently,

And now for the first time in
eleven years Kduard and Colette
Harrison stood face to face, but the
years of sorrow and longing had
left such deep lines on their young
laces, that neither recognized the
other. But it was not long, and a
thought rose in Eduard's soul, as he
whispered within himself, ‘O, how
this dying woman resembles my
lost Colette !

But he wanted, he could—he dared
not give this thought prestige at so
critical a moment, when duty called
him to soothe a dying soul on its
way to its God.

One moment passed and with the
help of God he conquered his heart
and his feelings and in a loud voice
spoke a gentle blessing over the dy-
ing woman and the little Indian
band, which had welcomed him
with open hearts. Shortly after-
wards Colette, calling the faithful
Nightstar to her side, whispered in
her car, “My good friend, ask your
Indian children to leave me for a
while. I want to be alone with the
priest to confess my sins and to re-
ceive the last sacraments. Dear
Nightstar ! I die happy."

Then the priest gently put on his
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stole and sitting upon an old stump
near the bed, he began to prepare
Colette for confession, The dying
woman, her crucifix in hand, con-
tinued her pravers, in which the
good priest joined. And now silence
reigned again,

Angela had not leit the wigwam
with the others and now she stood
at the entrance, sadly staring sky-
ward, The moon lit up her soit,
voung face and now Father Har-
rison's eves fell upon her and again
that strange feeling rose within his
soul, He saw in the little child the
likeness of his long-lost Colette and
again that thought rose v hin him
and scemed to overwheln: him com-
pletely, Every throb ol his wildly
beating heart told within him the
same words, *‘This child is thine."
Eduard's eve moved rapidly from
mother to child. Hope ! Doubt !
Certainty ! Fear ! — all battled
wildly within him.

‘‘Angela’’—he at last broke forth
and his eyes stared searchingly into
hers, Again he tried to call her
name, but his lips would not move.

*‘What, Father ?"" answered the
little one. The mother, who had
heard the voice of her child, then
said : I thought you were gone. I
did not know, Angela, that you
were here. Go, now, dearie, and let
me spend a few minutes in conversa-
tion with the Father. I will soon
call for you again.”

Eduard Harrison felt relieved.
Angela's answer had removed all
shade of doubt. The awiul moment
had come in which he was to appear
as husband and father. A glance at
the dying woman before him recall-
ed an image of Colette, and his
thoughts flew back to the lone,
green hills, where years ago they
had been so happy. A wealth of joy
filled his heart, but again he sup-
pressed it, He did not care to dise
turb the sacred peace of the depart-
ing soul. He was not desirous of
robbing God of the honor of taking
this lonely heart all to Himself but
he was desirous as a Christian and
as a priest to make an offering to
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his Master of it all.

Colette little dreamed of the hur-
ricanes of thought that were raging
wildly within the former sell ol
Yoduard Harrison, She was happy
1o think that a merciful Jesus had
sent her a priest to comfort her and
steer her soul into that eternal sea
beyond, where the storm-wings lie
folded tor all time.  Looking at the
saintly form before her she saw not
the man but the gentle priest—the
mediator between God and man,
Father Harrison raised his priestly
hands in blessing and having heard
her confession he gave her absolu-
tion, Then he called in Angela,
Mahtoree, Nightstar and all those
noble sons and daughters of the wil-
derness, and in their presence ad-
ministered to the dying one the last
consoling sactaments that the Cath-
olic Church ever grants her faithful
children,

The Indians had never before wit-
nessed such a solemn  ceremony.
They knelt there stricken with awe
and  astonishment. Angela alone
answered the pravers of the dying.

When it was all over the priest
asked the Indians not to disturh the
poor woman and slowly and sadly
they filed out, all knowing full well
that before long Colette would be
no more, For a while he remained
knecling at her bedside, absorbed in
prayer, and then rising he asked her
if she had any wish to make—il she
had anything more to say.

“Yes, dear Father," she answer-
ed. “Above all T pray vou that you
take my child—my Angela—to your-
self and il possible lead her back in-
to the open and outstretched arms
of her searching father.'” And then
she told her sorrowful storv—how
she had been carried away and how
she had searched patiently eleven
long vears for her husband, Edunard
Harrison. She was growing weak-
er and she spoke more slowly as she
continued in a trembling voice :
“Ah! I could die happy knowing
that the child was safe in the arms
of its father.”

“Be comforted U It will be so,"”
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stammered the noble priest, turning
slightly in order to hide his lecls
ings.

There was a momentary silence
and he went on: *'1 know  your
hushand, ¥ have heard yvour story
betore and Angela shall rest in che
arms ol her father, God knows, le-
jore lnllg"'

These words brought the sunshine
hack to Colette’s eves and, gather-
ing together all her strength, she
raised  hersell and exclaimed  joy-
fnlly @

“1s it true, dear Father, that vou
know duard ? Do tell me why he
has not scarched jor us.'

“He  did,” came the reply, in
trembling tones, *‘He searched long
and patiently, but to no avail."

Then he told of Harrison's visit
to the camp of the Iroguois and all
tht happened there, and of how ior
meny years he had searched, with
several Indians, for some clue that
might lead him back into the sun-
shine of her smile. He also told
how Iiduard came upon his faithinl
dog Moro, starved and well-nigh
dead, in one of the valleys near
Lake Ontario, and of how they had
traced footsteps from an old wig-
wam there, to the lonely shores in
the neighborhood of which they
found a horse, starved and weather-
beaten, and of how they had con-
cluded then and there that the un-
happy ones had either been drowned
or had been horne away by fate on
the bosom of the cold, blue waters,

“Jaduard Harrison,' he continued
“his heart sick with sorrow, had
hoped against hope, and longing for
that peace which the cold, empty
world could not give him, he decid-
ed to scarch for it in the heart of
his Saviour alone. After he had
thought deeply within himsell over
the serious step he was about to
take, he offered his whole life to
God and swore eternal allegiance to
his Master, and ever afterward gave
his services for the uplifting of his
fellow creatures.”

#So, then, my husband hecame a
monk," interrupted Collette, her
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voice choked in tears.,

“Not that," he answered,  “Ie
became not a menk but a priest,
who gave his whole heart to Indian
wiissions."

“Ah dear God," eried Collette,
piously folding her hands.  **Oh,
that I could only see him once, I
would die happy.'*

HCollette! ™ called the priest, in a
voice that was filled with the feel-
ings ol his gushing, happy heart,

Astonished, surprised, she raised
Lier eves to his, and, pulling away
the tear-stained handkerchiel which
covered his face, she exclaimed, in
the fullness of her jov @ “Iduard!
Is it really you to whom 1 speak ?
Great God ! What love !  What
happiness ! Oh, how thankiul I
am [ Then she fell back, exhaust-
ed, upon her bed. Fduard, fearing
that the sudden emotion had broken
the silver threads of Life that held
her fast, quickly called to Night-
star and other Indian women for

help, but belore long her eves opens

vd again and, placing Angela's hand
in her own, she said, in loving tones
*Angela, my child ! Here is your
father."

“Calm  yourself,
the priest. “Youn must not be stir-
red up anew."  And then taking the
child to his arms he kissed her and,
raising his eves heavenward, gave
hier his priestly blessing.

The priest did not leave the sick
bed in those last moments and ad-
ministered “the Bread of Angels,™
for the end was rapidly drawing
near, After she had finished her
prayers a smile ol peace flew over
ber whole face and she said ¢ “Kd-
uard, that I have scen thee again
has been to me the sweetest consol-
ation, I die in peace, for I know
that vou are happy, conscerated to
God. But grant me one wish, Have
miercy on these poor Pawnee child-
ren ! Take them into vour heart,
They have been so good to me. Oh,
I am sure vou will care for these,
my red children, just as much as
you will for vour own child—for
our own Angela, Promise me !"

Colette,” said

317

“Yoes," answered Father Harris-
on. "I promise it with all my
heart. Your wish shall be fulfilled
and these children ol the wilderness
will not be abandoned. 1 offered my
life Tor them, vears ago.”

C“And you, my Angela,'" contin-
ued the dying mother, “vou my
dear child—you are a c¢hild of the
mission. Never forget in all your
lite these words ! With heart and
soul, ever look alter the wellare of
these poor wild children,

“Yes, mother ! answered  the
sobbing child, 1 will never forget
their kindness to us.™

*Mother ! interrupted Nightstar
as she made her way slowly to the
bed, “Mother, I ask vou in-the
name of vour red children, that vou
will bless us again before yon go to
meet the Great Spirit."

Father Harrison then rose and
said @ “Let as many Indians enter
the wigwam as possible—the rest
may kneel down outside."’

The Indians came quictly and
knelt  down.  “Faithiul Colette,”
answered Fduard, as he lifted his
crucilix into her hands, “Nightstar
and 1 will support vou—grant the
wish of vour pleading people !

The priest held her trembling
hands as she made the sign of the
cross with  the wooden eruncilix.
This was her last movement. Weak
and exhausted, she sank back. The
missionary raised his eves to heave-
en and, just as he had finished his
blessing, her soul had flown home-
wards, into the arms of its Creator,

All wept  except Angela;  her
heart was so oppressed that an
outhurst of tears would have done
her a world of good. For the first
few davs she ate little, but her ten-
der heart-wounds soon healed under
the kind words of comfort, which
daily fell from the lips of Father
Iarrison, who found sweet consola-
tion in praver and praised God in
his priestly heart for His tender
merey., .

When the burial was over, Father
Harrison rudely constructed a cross
out of hirchwood, and gently placed
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it upon the grave of Colette and
upon it he burned the following
words :  ‘‘Seigneur, Je chanterai
vos tonanges avec les anges.” (Ps.
CXXXVII). “O0 Lord! I will
sing thy praises with the angels."”

CHAPTER VI,
Sunshine Again.
“Be still, sad heart, and cease re-
pining ;
Behind the cloud is the sun still
shining."’
—Longfellow.
For the following three months
Father Harrison remained with the
Indians, daily preaching to them,
and in a short time they were all
converted and baptized, Mahtoree
and Nightstar were the first to re-
ceive the sacraments and to them
Father Harrison in gratitude gave
the names of Joseph and Mary. One
morning the good priest, Angela,
Mahtorcem Nightstar and several
Indians

for St. Louis. The journey, by land
and water, was tedious.
At last thev saw St. Louis in the

distance, sleeping as it were
the last rays of the sun upon her
face. Father Harrison was happy
and exclaimed, ‘‘Noble children !
Stay here with Angela until T re-
turn. I go to the city to make pre-
parations.”

Father Harrison was no stranger
to St. Louis, as the following will
show.

Colette Harrison and her only
sister Bernice Franks, were left or-
phans by their parents, while quite
voung. FKduard's father, a rich
lumberman of St. Louis, and as an
intimate iriend of the Franks,
adopted the two orphans and they
grew up together with  FKEduard.
From bovhood, Eduard had shown
a great love for books and study
and he was so pious that his par-
ents alwavs thought he would enter
the priesthood. But as he grew old-
er, these thoughts left him and, de-
siring to settle down in Canada, he
asked his father for money, that he

with

carrving canoes departed-
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might be able to purchase a home.
His father was delighted with the
jidea and also consented to his
son's marriage with Colette Franks
and together they left their St,
Louis home, full of hope, full of
promise. Dark clouds of sorrow
soon overshadowed the brilliant fu-
ture of this vouthful couple and we
have already noted them in the fore-
going pages ol this story.

After Kduard had searched vainly
for his wife and child, he returned
to St. Louis and his father and
mother, now white with age, greet-
ed him with open arms, and while
he remained there, an intense long-
ing to enter the priesthood again
took possession of his heart, The
burning fire, which had been extin-
wuished in his vouth, again shone
forth in all its brightness and it
scemed to consume his verv soul,
With great zeal he began the study
of theology and in due time was or-
dained priest, His superiors were
pleased and with their blessing he
departed for the homes of the dif-
ferent tribes, who were scattered
here and there for miles around.

His parents did not expect the
sudden return of their son and won-
dered what had happened, Before
bringing his little guest to them,
Fduard was desirous of preparing
them for the surprise. Bernice had
also married a rich merchant of St.
Louis and the old people staved
with her. She also had a little
daughter, whom she called Colette,
in memory of her own unhappy sis-
ter, whom she had loved passion-
atelv,

The welcome news that Angela
was still alive and well brought a
thrill of jov into the family. Father
Harrison with his grandfather and
uncle soon set out for the place
where the Indians were awaiting
their return and ere long little An-
vela was heing greeted with a
shower of kind words and hearty
kisses.

“Now von helong to us!" ex-
claimed the happy old grandfather.

Nightstar and Mahtorce stood
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near and when the last word had
fallen from the old man’s lips, they
both  exclaimed — and their words
had a tone of sorrow in them—*"But
surely the ‘lily of the prairie’ will
never forget us 2"

“No, no ! stammered Angela,
“I am nobody's child — mother is
dead. T am a child of the wilderness
—a child of the mission. Mother al-
ways told me so, 0, take me home
to the mission !

“That  cannot  be,”  answered
Father Harrison, *“*Angela, vour
mother asked me to bring vou here
to  grandmother and grandiather,
Will vou not love them for your
mother's sake 2"

“Yes, " said Angela, sobbing loud-
Iv, “but will Nightstar and Mah-
toree also remain here with me 2"

“Later on we will see each other
again, Angela,"” came the answer,
“but  Nightstar will stay a few
days.”  Thus speaking, Mahtoree
placed Angela in the arms of his
wile and with the word “Wachcon-
dah’™  (which means, the Great
Spirit protect vou) on his lips, he
darted off with the Indian guides,
and was soon lost with lightning
rapidity in the dark, green woods
which bordered the dusty road. The
others then entered a wagon going
in the direction of the city, and in
a short time Angela lay salfely in
the arms of her grandmother and
her aunt,  “She is really a gift
sent from heaven,' thev both utter-
c¢d, under their breath, their eves
wet with tears of joy.

Father Harrison, knowing that
Angela would be well taken care of,
now smothered those paternal feel-
ings in his bosom and bade good-
byve to the world forever, and true
to his promise that he would serve
God in the calling of a missionary
priest he left for those distant ficlds
in the course of a few davs with
Nightstar, who had been richly re-
warded by old Mr. Harrison,

Colette and Angela, the children
of both sisters, soon learned to
know and love each other, and they
grew like summer roses, their red
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cheeks allame with love—a jov and
@ consolation to parents and grand-
parents,

Father Harrison had learned and
realized the great eternal truth and
he was grateful. To good people
alflictions are but crosses, laden
with thorns and blessed on the al-
tar ol Love, sent from heaven in or-
der that the despairing ones may
not tear themselves away recklessly
from the fraternal bosom of their
heavenly  and  merciful Father,

Sweet indeed are the words of the
poet when he sings :
1 think, the pitying

Y'Sometimes,
tears,
Like rain on parching sod,
Bring forth new life from bygone
vears,
And bring a soul to God.”
THE END.

OF THANKSGIVING,
New York, August 17,
Dear  Fathers, — Enclosed please
find an offering for the Holy Sacri-
fice in honor of our Lady of Mount
Carmel as a thanksgiving for a
special favor granted through her
intercession,
A DEVOTED CHILD.
Brooklyn, Sept. 1.
Rev, Father,—Enclosed you will
find $10.00 towards the building
fund ot the hospice, in honor of our
Lady of Mt. Carmel in thanksgiving
for obtaining for me my request, af-
ter promising to give a donation
towards the hospice fund.
W. B.
Albany, N.Y.
Dear Fathers,—I wish to thank
our Dear Lady of Mt. Carmel for a
great favor obtained through her
intercession, I promised her to ask
vou to publish it if obtained.
Yours faithfully,
A READER OF THE REVIEW,
St. Louis, Mo., Aug. 13.
A child of Mary wishes to return
grateful thanks to our Blessed
Motherfor a favor obtained through
her intercession,
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FOGETHER WITH MANY OTHER THINGS CONCERNING THE SAME,

Tesued by order af Most Recerend Prior Luigi Mavia Galli, General of the Carmelite Order.

SIXTH DAY.
That the Habit of Mount Carmel is
a Sure Defence for the Soul.

I. The Sacred Habit, brought to
us as Mary's giit, is a pledge of
salvation ; and this, not to the
body alone, but to the soul as well.
Wherefore, it is always a great
comfort to us and a potent defence
against our common enemies. Thy
solicitude, O Mary, for our needs —
how plainly it shows thee fain to
deal with us ever like a loving
Mother ! How it ought to
strengthen our faith in thy most
powerful protection ! Pater, Ave
and Gloria,

II. Ii subjects ask aid only of
their Queen, sons, only of their own
Mother, to whom should the Broth-
ers of Mount Carmel have recourse
with greater confidence, in severe
and painful spiritual conflicts —
whence should they more earnestly
expect strength and assistance to
bear and to quell the cruel assaults
of our common spiritual foes and
from whom, we ask, but from thee,
O Mary, and thy most holy Habit ?
Pater, Ave and Gloria.

I11. Many in number and very ter-
rible are the foes, that with cruel
attack continually besiege us, with-
out, within and on all hands. All
within us is tumult, all is con-
fusion, all is up in arms, to sweep
away the beautiful peace of our
hearts. None the less, let the al-
flicted Brothers and Sisters of Mt.,
Carmel lift their eves to their pro-
pitious Star ! Iet them invoke the

Blessed Virgin of Carmel with all
fervor ! Then, their troubles and
their stress of anguish will, of a
sudden, {ind surcease. Pater, Ave
and Gloria,

IV. Who can better curb the
force of evil passions within us,
calm their ill-controlled expression
or subject them to the sway of
reason 2 Who can keep us lrom
being overcome by a delusive world
and its vain allurements 2 Who can
turn our hearts away from their
clinging to vile pleasures, here on
this carth, and thus rushing
straight to ruin 2 Who, if not our
great Mother Mary, with her ex-
tended hand of love and power?
Pater, Ave and Gloria.

V. With loving foresight, O
most clement Advocate, thou hast
wished thy Holy Habit to cover the
heart,—that it might be a mighty
shicld against those unseen foes,
who seck and strive in such man-
ifold ways to seduce us and prevail
against us. Oh, never refuse us thy
grace and protection, that our
hearts may be always closed
against our fierce enemies and only
open to thee, O Mary, and to thy
love ! Pater, Ave and Gloria.

VI. Encouraged by the mighty
influence of the sacred Habit of
Mary, how many Brothers and Sis-
ters of Carmel have gained the vic-
tory and triumphed over strong
temptations | By merely pressing
it to their hearts, thev have been
kept faithful to God in the midst of
great perils, when they were on the
brink of losing Divine grace. O Vir-
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gin most pitiful, our only hope !—
whenever the need comes, extend to
us, also, a similar aid ! Pater, Ave
and Gloria,

VII. How many poor sinners,
sunk in deeps of iniquity and for a
Jong time buried, as to their souls,
in the black shadows of Death, have
at last put on the Holy Habit of
Mary ! And scarcelv were they
clad therein, when thev suddenly
became filled  with compunction,
weeping over their old sins, and
were led back to a salutarv peni-
tence, Ah, sweet Reluge of Sinners,
protect us ever more, and among
the perils of this miscrable lile nev-
¢r leave us nor forsake us ! Pater,
Ave and Gloria,

SEVENTH DAY.
That the Habit of Mount Carmel

Brings Great Comiort in Death,

I. The greatest peril of the soul,
that which puts it in bitterest need
of opportune aid, comes at the ex-
treme point’ of death, But what
consolation the Brothers of Mount
Carmel then feel, coming from thee,
O Mary ! For thon hast promised
that whosoever wears devoutly, in
Jife, thy sacred livery, shall feel in
death all the tenderness of thy ma-
ternal Jove and thy maternal pro-
tection, Pater, Ave and Gloria,

1I. Against the focs of our life
thou hast given us thy holy Habit,
0 Mary, because it renders us for-
midable, and, likewise, restores us
again alter all errors and offences.
I, with such special concern, thon
dost deign to shield us through the
stress of life, with how much more
reason may the Brothers of Carmel
hope for thine aid—thy willingness
heing proportionately greater —in
the tremendous and perilous pas-
sage of death ! Pater, Ave and
Gloria.

I11.
own son in great danger, runs
anxiously to save him, thou, O
Mary, who dost glory in heing our
most tender Mother — the best, in
sooth, and most charitable of all
mothers—how couldst thou fail to

If a good Mothér, secing her
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show thyseli such, at that perilous
moment whercon our cternal felic-
ity depends and in which thy mater-
nal love onght to prove its full ef-
ficacy 2 Pater, Ave and Gloria,

IV. Yet Satan, like a roaring
lion, rages round us, iull of wrath,
taxing the extreme force of his ma-
lignant fury,—cager to make the
soul his prev and drag it to the
brink ol destruction. Yet, with our
hearts fortified in that hour of trial
by the potent Habit which thou
hast given us, we can bear with
firmmess the fearful threats of the
common adversary and in thy great
Name face him, sceure ol victory.
Pater, Ave and Gloria,

V. Terrible to evil demons is the
sacred Habit of Mary. At the mere
sight of it, even as the wild beast
at sunrise retreats to his lair, these
hellish furies, vanguished and panics
stricken, flee with precipitation to
the depths of their abysses. Ah, Vir-
gin most compassionate, hide us be-
neath thy salutary vesture, both
now and in the great hour of our
mortal  extremity, that, having
quelled our foes, we may Irecly pass
on to our Celestial  Country
Pater, Ave and Gloria,

VI. What timely and precious
consolation the sacred IHabit of
Mary sheds on the heart in the hour
of death, — preparing us to bear
meritoriously the bitter pains of
our last agony ! How it helps us
to make fervent acts of faith, and
of holy love, and of hope, made
more courageous by the nearness ol
salvation ! It is sweet to die in the
Iabit of Mary., How the Brothers
and Sisters of thy Carmel rejoice,
O Mary, at the Jast ! Iater, Ave
and Gloria,

VII. It is Dbeautiful to see so
many good Sons and Daughters ol
Carmel, despite the anguish of their
tremendous passage [rom carth, in
sweet cornmunion with the Blessed
Virgin,—~ hanking her for having
numberea them among her children,
kissing often and earnestly her holy
Habit ; cheerful,—nay, rejoicing,—
to die thus in peace therein! 0O
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Virgin most amiable, make us con-

stant and ever faithiul in our loving

service of thee, that we also may

deserve to die this fair and happy

death ! Pater, Ave and Gloria,
EIGHTH DAY,

That the Habit of Mount Carmel

Greatly Abbreviates the Pains

of Purgatory,

I. Most  gencerous Virgin,  thy
partial allection overpasses compre-
hension ! How attentive it renders
thee to the common good, to the
common advantage ol the Brothers
and Sisters of Carmel ! Not con-
tent with aiding and protecting
them continually in life and in
death, thy maternal love would
continue its special care of them
even in Purgatory. This grace, O
Mary, the crown of all other graces,
is indeed worthy of the Mother of
Mercies. Pater, Ave and Gloria.

II. Other Iriends, forgetting us in
a very short time, perhaps, after
our death, will leave us to suffer in
Purgatory, uncomforted. Mary, on

the other hand, will look upon us
even there with loving eyes, when,

through flames and torments, we
lift our hands to her for timely aid.
Blessed a thousand times be thy
holy Habit, O Mary, which makes
us sons of so tender and pitiful a
Mother ! Pater, Ave and Gloria,

III. While the remembrance of
our excessive debt to God brings
with it no ordinary dread—in case,
even, of the Christian soul, aware
that it has to expiate all in the
feariul fires of Purgatory, — the
Brothers of Mount Carmel, on the
contrary, only rejoice, still putting
their trust in Mary. For she will
be to them that cooling air, which
alone can mitigate the flames of its
fiery furnace ! She can also break
its strictest chains and fetters and
draw them forth from the flames,
loosed and set free unto salvation.
Pater, Ave and Gloria.

IV. Like a tender mother who
feels the sufferings of her children,
thou hast assured us, O Mary, that
thon wilt promptly aid and succor
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thine own clients amid the torrents
ol Purgatory ;—and, being solitly
troubled for them, thou hast proms
ised thine ever effectual intercession
with thy Divine Son that He would
condescend  to receive them, as re
conciled children, into the bosom ol
His mercy. O Mary, thou art in-
deed a Mother truly amiable and
ever worthy of our love !  Pater,
Ave and Gloria,

V. For the greater strengthening
of our hopes, the Blessed Virgin has
indicated Saturday as the day when
she will hersell appear in  visible
form to her devoted clients of Car-
mel doing  penance in Purgatory,
and, taking from their souls all
woe and anxiety, conduct them in
triumph to the realms of glorv. 0
Mary, our sweetness and our hope,
lead us to honor this day with es-
pecial reverence and devotion, that
it may become the day of our bless-
ed liberation and our eternal re-
pose. Pater, Ave and Gloria.

VI. How fair and luminous will
be the dawn of that Saturday in
Purgatory for the Brothers and Sis-
ters of Carmel !' With what exult-
ant joy their hearts will swell at
the hope ot  that glorious day,
which will change their tears to
everlasting bliss. O Blessed Advo-
cate, lull of pity, help us to observe
faithfully the obligations attached
to so great a privilege that we may
attain and ever safely enjoy the
fruits of thy dear promises. Pater,
Ave and Gloria.

VIL. Oh, how many Brothers and
Sisters of Mount Carmel, — having
been in life the tender clients of
their dear Mother Mary, and freed,
at the point of death, from all pun-
ishable sins, thanks to her holy
Habit and its treasure of Indul-
gences, — have seen themselves, on
that great day of Saturday, borne
directly from earth to heaven !
But, if we ourselves do not merit
this at thy hands, O Mary, grant
that we may at least hope for it,
that in this hope we may daily live
and in this hope serenely die !
Pater, Ave and Gloria.
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NINTH DAY.

That the Habit of Mount Carmel is
a Sign of Eternal Predes-
tination,

i. For the glorious completion
oi thy great beneficence toward the
Confraternity of Carmel, after giv-
ing them thy holy Habit, thou hast
also vouchsafed to give them, there-
in, a special sign of their eternal
Predestination, O Virgin most gen-
crous, how truly is it said that the
urder of Mount Carmel is privileged
above all others ! It shows thy
maternal love pushing out, as it
were, into sweet excess | —Verily,
thou couldst not grant nor could we
ask a greater grace than this, O

Mary ! Pater, Ave and Gloria,

II. All this Mary gave, when she
promised us that, having entered
hier Order and ever worn virtuously
her holy Scapular, we shall have
untered, also, the fortunate band of
the elect to glorv. What a distin-

ruished prerogative is this for thy
IS 1 £ 8

Holy Habit, O Mary ! How we
ought to exult and piously rejoice
that thou hast covered us with such
a vesture, potent to bring cternal
salvation ! Pater, Ave and Gloria,

III. If it be impossible for any-
one, whosoever he be, to be eternal-
lv lost after having lived and re-
posed in peace under the care and
protection of the great Mother of
Mercies, how much less have we to
fear as to our own happy destiny !
For thou, O Mary, hast, thyself, in
behalf of thy Confraternity, coven-
anted with God for their delivers
ance from eternal flames and in the
person of Blessed Saint Simon as-
sured us of thy pledge to exert all
thy power for our sure salvation.
Pater, Ave and Gloria.

IV. Even the demons have to
confess that the true Brethren of
Carmel can never perish. The cries
of hell often arise with frightful
shriess. ‘‘How many souls, O Hab-
it of Carmel,” they exclaim, ‘‘thou
hast stolen from us and snatched
from hell!”” Fortunate indeed, are
we, if through right living on earth
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we have never lost our devotion to
Mary. $So, at that eritical time,
shall our souls also be among those
which, in virtue of thy holy Scapu-
lar, are snatched from the infernal
Serpent, Pater, Ave and Gloria,

V. What would have become of
us, even now, but for the Devotion
of thy Holy Habit, O Maryv? How
often we have hung over the very
brink, the horrible brink of hell; and
while its demons with open arms,
stood around, awaiting the fall of
our souls, thou hast obtained sal-
vation for us, just as we were on
thepoint of dropping into perdition,
To thee, thercliore, Virgin most lov-
ing, we inwardly commit ourselves,
sure that thou hast more interest in
our salvation than the powers of
Hell have in our fall and ruin, Pa-
ter, Ave and Gloria.

VI. The many beautiful flowers
of sanctitv, which have so glorious-
ly adorned the Order of Mount Car-
mel here upon earth, and which now
shine, even more resplendent, in the
Kingdom.oi Heaven, thou, O .lary,
hast transplanted them, as the be-
loved of thy Carmel; and from the
propitious shadow of thy IHabit
hast thus exalted them, to afford
the fellow members of thy Order
an evident earnest of their own pre-
destination. O Mother of our Sal-
vation, succor us, even us! also—
that we too may deserve to he made
some dav, thy jov and thy crown.,
Pater, Ave and Gloria.

VII. To ensure our eternal sal-
vation, thou, O Queen of Carmel,
hast received us into this most pri-
vileged Order, and art, thyseli, even
now standing before the throne of
thy Son in supplication for us, Vet
though each one of us, up to this
time, has answered thine aflection
withingratitude we would still lean
in amendment and contrition, on
thy maternal breast. Prescerve us, 0
Mary, and keep us in thine own
family! Continue ever to protect
us! And bring us, one day, unto
our Blessed Companions in Para
dise,—there to exult with them in
perpetual song, landing thee and all




324
thy glories, and the Holy Habit of
Mount Carmel.  Pater, Ave and
Gloria.

On cach  day of the
Litanies may
95—aiter which the tollowing Anti-
phon is to be sung :

Flos Carmeli,

Vitis florigera,

Splendor Coeli,

Virgo Puerpera,

Singularis,

Mater mitis, sed viri nescia,

Carmelitis da privilegia,

Stella maris!

P. Sancta Maria Mater Christi
audi rogantes servulos,

R. Kt impetratam nobis coeli-
tus tu defer indulgentiam.

OREMUS

Novena the

be said, as on page

Deus qui Beatissimae semper Vir-
ginis et Genetricis tuae Mariac sin,
gulari titulo Carmeli Ordinem deco-
rasti, concede propitius, ut cujus
solemnem  commemorationen  prac-
venicmus, cjus muniti praesidiis, ad
gaudia sempiterna pervenire mer-
camur. Qui vivis et regnas in sae-
cula sacculorum, R. Amen,

OTHER PRAYERS OF THE
BLESSED VIRGIN.
OREMUS,

Defende, quacsumus Domine,
Beata Maria semper Virgine inter-
cedente, istam ab omni adversitate
civitatem ¢t familiam tuam, et toto
corde tibi prostratam, ab hostinm
propitius tuere clementer insidiis.
Per Christum Dominum nostrum.
R. Amen.

PRAYER FOR THE POPE.
OREMUS,

Deus omnium Fidelinm Pastor et
rector, famulum tuum N., quem
Pastorem  Feclesiae tuae pracesse
voluisti propitius respice : da ei,
quaesumus, verbo et exemplo quibus
pracest proficere, ut ad vitam una
cum grege sibi credito perveniat
sempiternam, Per Christum Dom-
inum nostrum. R. Amen.
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PRAYERS FOR THE MOST HOLY
SACRAMENT.
P. Panem de
cis.,
R. Omne
habentem,

coclo praestitisti

delectamentum  in se

OREMUS,

Deus, qui nobis sub Sacramento
nirabili Passionis tuac memoriam
reliquisti, tribue quacsumus, ita nos
Corporis ¢t Sanguinis tui  sacra
mysteria venerari ut redemptionis
tuae Iructum in nobis jugiter sen-
tiamus,  Qui vivis et regnas, ete.

Prayers of  Thanksgiving — Te
Deum, as on page 84.

P, Benedictus  es
patrum nostrorum,

R. JEt laudabilis, et gloriosus in
saccuia.,

I’ Benedicamus Patrem,
inm cum Sancto Spiritu,

R. Laundemus et superexaltemus
cum in saecula,

I, Benedictus es Domine Deus in
firmamento coeli.

R. Et laudabilis, ¢t gloriosus ¢t
superexaltatus in saccula.

P, Benedic anima mea Domino.,

R. Kt noli oblivisci omnes retri-
butiones ejus.

P. Domine
meam,

R. Et clamor meus ad te veniat.

P. Dominus vobiscum.

R. Kt cum spiritu tuo.

OREMUS,

Domine Deus

et Fil-

exaudi  orationem

Deus, cujus misericordiac non est

numerus, et bonitatis infinitus est
thesaurus @ piissimae  majestati
tuae pro collatis donis gratias agi-
mus, tuam semper clementiam exor-
antes ; ut qui petentibus postulata
concedis, cosdem non deserens, ad
pracmia futura disponas.

Deus, qui corda fidelium Sancti
Spiritus illustratione docuisti : da
nobis in eodem Spiritu recta sapere,
et de ejus semper consolatione gau-
d\'rk‘.

Deus, qui neminem in te speran-
tem niminm affligi permittis, sed
pium precibus praestas auditu= :
pro postulationibus nostris, votise
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que  susceptis gratias agimus, te
piisime deprecantes, ut a cunctis
Per

semper muniamus  adversis,

Christum Dominum, ete.

FORMS AND CEREMONIES
At the Taking of the Habit by
Brothers and Sisters,

Over and above the small pilaster
of Holy Water with the aspersory,
there shall be prepared upon the
Altar by the Brothers the long
habit, ol a dark brown color, the
girdle ol leather, the scapular, the
cloak, the crown and the candle ;
for the Sisters, the leather girdle,
the scapular, the white cloak, the
crown, the white veil of simple
muslin and the candle,  Then, the
Dircetor, vested in his surplice and
white stole, scating himself, shall
question the postulant, as follows :

. What do vou desire ?

R. The merey of God and the
habit of the Third Order of the most
Blessed Virgin of Mount Carmel.

Having given a briel discourse
upon the holiness and obligations of
this state ol life, he shall proceed
by asking :

. Can vou observe the Rule and
the mode of life enjoined in the
same ?

R. Trusting in the help of God
and in the intercession of Mary 88,
1 hope to observe whatever is there-
in contained.

After this the Director shall rise
to his feet and turning towards the
ITabits, shall bless them after the
following manner :

BENEDICTION OF THE HABIT,
CLLOAK, AND OF THE SCAP-
ULARS.

. Adjutorium nostrum in noms-
ine Domini.

R. Qui fecit coelum et terram.

P. Sit nomen Domini lenedic-
tum.

R. Ex hoc nunc ct usque in sae-
culum.

P. Dominus vobiscum.

R. Et cum spiritu tuo.
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OREMUS.

Domine Jesu Christe, qui trabeam
nostrac mortalitatis  induere dig
natus s, obscecramus  immensam
tuae largitatis abundantiam ut hoe
genus  vestimentorum, quml sancti
patres ad humilitatem cordis, con-
temptum mundi ¢t candorem men-
tis signilicandum ferre saucerunt,
ita bene * dicere digneris @ ut  hie
famulus tuus qui co usus fuerit, te
Christum  induere mercatur. R,
Amen,

BENEDICTION OF THE LEATH-
KRN GIRDLE.
OREMUS.

Omnipotens sempiterne Deus, pius
et misericors, qui peccatoribus pie-
tatis tuac misericordiam quaerenti-
bus, veniam et misericordiam tri-
buisti ; oramus immensam clemen-
tiam tuam, ut hanc corrigiam bene
¥ dicere et sancti * ficare digneris @
ut quicumyue pro peccatis suis cine-
tus fuerit et misericordiam tuam
imploraverit, veniam ¢t indulgen-
tiam tuac  sanctac misericordiae
consequatur.  Per Christum  Domi-
num nostrum.

R. Amen.

BENEDICTION OF THI VEIL.

(For women only.)
OREMUS.

quaesumaus,

Bene * dige,
tens Deus,
tuae capiti

Gmnipo-
velamen istud famulae
imponendum : ut in
ipsum bene * dictio  tuae pietatis
descendat @ ut sit in ca sanitas,
sanctitas, castitas, virtus, victoria,
sanctimonia, humilitas, bonitas,
mansuctudo, legis plenitudo et
obedientia, ac Dei Patris, et Fi * lii
¢t Spiritus Sancti perpetuo auxilio
protegatur, Per Christum Dominum
nostrum.

R. Amen.

BENEDICTION OF THE BEADS.
(It shall be handed to him by the
Priests. )

OREMUS.

Domine Jesu Christe, qui discipu-
los tuos orare docuisti; suscipe,
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quaesumus, bene * dicendo orationes
famuli tui, et eum aspirando prae-
veni, et adjuvando prosequere ; ut
cuncta ejus oratio a Te semper in-
vipiat et per Te coepta finiatur, Per
nostrum. R,

Christum  Dominum
Amen,

Then shall be sprinkled with holy
water first the Habits, and then the
postulant, Then, those who assist
shall take to the same each portion
of the vestments, and at the same
time the Father Director turning
towards him shall say :

Exuat te Dominus veterem homi-
nem cum actibus suis, qui secundum
carnem natus est, renovare spiritu
mentis tuae et induere novam homs-
inem, qui secundum Deum creatus
est in justitia ¢t sanctitate veritat-
is ¢ in Christo Jesu Domino nos-
tro. R. Amen,

I, Dominus vobiscum,

R. Iit cum spiritu tuo.

OREMUS,

Adesto Domine, supplicationibus
nostris ; ut famulum hunc bene *
dicere digneris ; cui in tuo nomine
habitum sanctac Religionis Virginis
Mariae imponimus, a mundi imped-
imento vel saeculari desiderio de-
fende @ et concede ei in hoe sancto
proposito devote persistere et re-
missione peccatorum percepta, ad
electorum  tuorum valeat pervenire
consortium. Per Christum Domi-
num nostrum. R. Amen.

When it is a question of vesting a
brother the Director shall put the
Habit upon his back, with the
words :

Immittat in te Dominus Sanctae
Religionis amorem, ut sancto fer-
vore succendaris et ardeas coeles-
tium bonorum desiderio. Amen.

Alterwards, taking the girdle,
and having turned toward the Altar
he shall say :

Accinge, Domine Jesu Christe,
lumbos mentis cjus, ut serviat Tibi
in tabernaculo Tuo., Qui vivas et
regnas in saecula saeculorum. R,
Amen.

He shall give the girlde to who-
cever may assist in the vesting,
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since, especially for the Sisters, she
who assists has the special office of
putting the vestments upon the pos-
tulant, and so, jollowing ; mean-
while, the Priest shall say @

Accipe corrigiam super lumbos
tuos ; ut sint lnmbi tui praecineti
in signum temperantiae et castitat-
is. In nomine Patris et Fi * lii et
Spiritus Sancti,

R. Amen,

Delivering the Scapular, he shall
say

Tolle jugum Christi suave et onus
cjus leve. In nomine Patris et * Fi
lii ¢t Spiritus Sancti. R, Amen.

Taking in his hand the white
cloak and turning to the Altar, he
shall add :

Mortifica, Domine
famulum tuum ; ut vestimento hu-
militatis et salutis circumdetur,
Oui vivis et regnas in saecula saceit-
lorum. R. Amen.

And in delivering the
cloak, he shall say :

Accipe chlamyvdem albam in sig-
num puritatis et continentiae ; ut
Deo servias in simplicitate et cari-
tate. In nomine Patris et Fi * lii
et Spiritus Sancti, R. Amen,

Then shall he take the crown in
his hands, and, turning toward the
Altar, shall say :

Septies in die laudes dicat tibi,
Domine Jesu Christe, ut mens ejus
ad super coclestia erccta, tibi, qui
es omnium in te credentium salus
sempiterna, inhaereat. Qui vivis et
regnas in saecula saeculorum,

R. Amen.

Delivering it, he shall say :

Accipe signum orationum in man-
ibus tuis, ut more contemplantium,
contempta felicitate terrena, praes-
entem vitam habeas in patientia et
in desiderio futurorum, cupiens dis-
solvi et esse cum Christo. In nom-
ine Patris et Fi * lii et Spiritus
Sancti. R. Amen.

Alterward, taking the lighted
candle and turning to the Altar, he
shall say :

Domine Jesu Christe, qui illumin-
as ommem hominem venientem in
hunce mundum, illustra faciem tuvam

Jesu Christe,

aforesaid
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super famulum tuun @ ut te verum
lumen agnoscat et ardenti caritate
te diligat.  OQui vivis et regnas in
saccula sacenlorum. R, Amen,

Delivering it to the Novice, male
or female, he shall say :

Accipe candelam in manibus tuis,
in signum supernae illustrationis et
inflammatae  caritatis.  In nomine
Patris ¢t Fi * lii et Spiritus Sancti.
R. Amen.

Next, taking the weil, if it be a
question ol vesting a Sister, and
turning toward the Altar, he shall
S8y 4

Averte, Domine Jesu Christe, et
aperi oculos ancillae tuae, ne videat
vanitatem, ut in corde suo veraw
vitam conspiciat ¢t in omnibus ac-
tibus suis ardenti dilectione perquir-
at, Oui vivis et regnas in saecula
sacculorum. R. Amen,

Then, causing her to come nearer
to the Altar, alter she has knecled,
he shall add :

Veni Sponsa Christi, accipe cor-
onam, quam tibi Dominus pracpar-
avit in acternum,

And, placing the white veil upon
her head, he shall say :
put tuum in signum munditiae, pur-

Accipe velum candidum super ca-
itatis et obedientiac. In nomine
Patris et Fi * lii et Spiritus Sancti,
R. Amen.

Then the Father Director, kneel-
ing, shall intone the following
byvmn and shall follow it with the
appended versicles.

Hyvmn.

Veni, Creator Spiritus,

Mentes tuorum visita ;

Imple superna gratia

Quae tu creasti pectora.

Qui diceris Paraclitus,

Altissimi donum Dei,

Fons vivus, ignis, caritas,

¥t spiritalis unctio.

Tu septiformis munere,

Infunde amorem cordibus,

Digitus Paternae dexterae,

Tu rite promissum Patris,

Accende lumen sensibus,

Sermone ditans guttura.

Infirma nostri corporis

Virtute firmans perpeti.

Hostem repellas longius,
Pacemgue dones protinus,
Ductore sic te praevio,

Vitemus omne noxium,

Pre te sciamus, da, Patrem,
Noscamus atque Filium,
Teque utriusque Spiritum,
Credamns omni tempore.

Deo Patri sit gloria,
<t Filio, qui a mortuis
Surrexit, ac Paraclito,

In sacculorum saccula.

R. Amen,

P. Kyvrie eleison,

R. Christe cleison, Kyrie eleison.

PI’. Pater noster,

P. Et ne nos inducas in tenta-
tionem.

R. Sed libera nos a malo.

P. Emitte Spiritum tuum et
creabuntur,

R. Et renovabis faciem terrae.

¥, hil proliciat inimicus in eo.

R. Kt filius iniquitatis non ap-
ponat nocere ei.

P. Ora pro co, Sancta Dei Gene-
trix.

R. Ut dignus efficiatur promis-
sionibus Christi.

. Domine exaudi orationemn
meam,

R. Et clamor meus ad te veniat.

P. Dominus vobiscum.

R. Kt cum spiritu tuo.

OREMUS.
Deus, qui corda Fidelium  Sancti
Spiritus illustratione docuisti @ da
si in eodem Spiritu recta sapere et

de ejus semper consolatione gaud-
ere.

Concede  famulum  tuum, quaes-
umus, Domine Deus, perpetua men-
tis ¢t corporis sanitate gaudere et
gloriosa Beatae Mariae semper Vir-
ginis intercessione, a praesente lib-
erari tristitia ¢t acterna perfrui
laetitia.

Adesto, Domine, supplicationibus
nostris, et hunc famulum tuum
guem in sancto Religionis flamine
sociamus, perpetua tribue firmitate
corrohorari, ut perseveranti pro-
posito in omni sanctitate tibi va-
leat famulari. Qui vivis et regnas

S T G S —————————r:
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in saccula sacculorum,

R. Amen,

Having sprinkled him with Holy
Water, the Priest shall add:

Et ego, auctoritate qua fungor
¢t mihi concessa, te recipio ad nos-
tram sanctum Religionem et invests
io ac participem te facio omnium
nostri  sacri Ordinis.  In nomine
Patris et Filii et Spiritus Sancti,

Amen,

Then shall be sung the hvmn,

Maria Mater gratiae,

Meanwhile  the Novice, having
given the candle to the person as-
sisting, shall advance and kiss the
Altar, and alterwards the hand of
the Father Director, saving to him,
*“Father, prayv to God for me."” Then
shall he kiss cach one of the Bro-
thers, beginning with the eldest and
sayving, *‘Brother, prayv to God for
me.””  And that which is said here
for the Brethern is also intended to
apply to the Sisters, among them-
selves,

FORMS AND CEREMONIES
for the admission of Novices to the
Prolession

All things ncediul for the rite

shall be made ready as on occasions

of Recciving the Habit (see page
69 ), except that the Brothers will
not find it neediul to prepare the
habit or long garment of brown
cloth, since it is proper that thev
should be clad therein when they
present themselves at the Altar,

The Novice (or the Sister) who
is to profess, shall write his or her
Profession on a sheet of paper, and
if either know not how to write, it
shall be written for them by anoth-
er; but each shall, at least, add
thereto a cross, made by his or her
own hand,

The formula of the Profession runs
as follows :

I, N.N., make my Profession and
promise obedience and chastity to
Almightv God, to the Ever Blessed
Virgin Marv of Mount Carmel, to
the Most Reverend Father, Head
and Prior General of the whole Or-
der of the Most Holy Virgin Mary
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of Mount Carmel, and to his suc-
cessors, according to the Rule of
the Third Order, until death.

The Father Director, vested in
surplice and stole, shall begin in
this manner @

I’ What do vou desire ?

R. 1 ask for the mercy of God,
and to make my Profession in the
Third Order ot the Most Blessed
Virgin ol Mount Carmel.

Then the Father Direetor shall
make a bLriel address on the topie
ol the vows which the Novice is
about to make, and shall conclude
with this question :

P. Are vou disposed to observe
the Rule, and in a special way the
two virtues concerning which you
make promise to God ?

R. Trusting in the merey of God,
in the intercession of the Virgin
Mary and in the pravers of the Con-
iraternitv Brethren (or Sisters), I
hope to become worthy of this holy
state and to persevere therein unto
the end,

Then he who is to make the pro-
fession, kneeling before the Director,
shall take the paper containing it
by its lower portion, leaving the
upper part in the hands of the Direc-
tor ; and in a clear, distinct voice
shall pronounce the words of pro-
fession three times over, in the
mode above indicated,

Alter this, the Father Director
shall rise to his feet and say :

Immola Deo sacrificium laudis.,

And those present shall answer @

It redde Altissimo vota tua.

He who has made the profession
shall add :

Vota mea Domino reddam in con-
spectu populi ejus, in atriis Domus
Domini,

Leaving the paper containing his
profession in the hands of the Di-
rector, he shall return to his kneel-
ing attitude ; meanwhile the Priest
shall say :

Deus, qui te incepit in nobis, ipse
te perficiat. Per Christum Domi-
num nostrum. Amen,

Then he shall give his blessing to
the newly professed, saying :
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P. Dominus vobiscum.
R. Iit cum spiritu tuo.

OREMUS.

Scempiterne Deus et Omnipotens
Pater, qui humanace fragilitatis in-
firmitatem agnoscis, respice, quac-
sumus, super hunc famulum tuum,
N., et larga tuae henedic * tionis
abundantia imbecillitatem ejus cor-
roborare digneris :  ut promissa
vota, quae praeveniendo aspirasti,
per auxilium gratiae tuae, sancte,
pie ac religiose vivendo, valeat vig-
ilanter observare et observando vit-
am promereri sempiternam. Per
Christum Dominum nostrum. Amen,

Then, turning to the Altar, he
shall bless the IHabits and impose
them anew, as at the Reception
thereof (sce page 70) ¢ onlv ex-
cept, that if anv Sister, with pre-
vious consent from her own Con-
fessor, having been sufficiently
proven and so of well-tested piety,
be disposed to take the vow of
chastity, not only according to her
state present and future, — as set

forth in Chapter V of the Rule, —

but perpetually, without future
change of state, he shall also bless
a ring, as the sign of her perpetnal
consecration to Jesus Christ, who
is the Spouse of Virgins. In such
case, the ring shall be blessed im-
mediately after the Blessing of the
Veil ; and it shall be placed on the
finger of the Sister, thus professing
during the repetition of the An-
tiphon, Veni, sponsa Christi.

BENEDICTION OF THFE RING.
OREMUS,

Creator, Conservator et Salvator
humani generis, Dator gratiae spir-
itualis, benedic * tionem tuam sup-
er annulum hunc immitte, ut quae
eum gestaverit coelesti virtute mun-
ita, fidem integram, spem firmam
et caritatem perfectam teneat ; sic-
ut sponsa Christi votorum suorum
proposita custodiat et castitate
atque humilitate perpetua in finem
nsque vitae perseveret, Per Chris-
tum Dominum nostrum. R. Amen,

Having completed the Vesting,
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the Father Director, turning to-
wards the person who has thus
specially professed and holding his
hand outstretched over her, shall
say @

OREMUS.

Dominus  Jesus Christus, Pater
Misericordiarum et consolator pee-
catorum, qui dixit; nolo mortem
peccatoris, sed magis ut convertat-
ur et vivat ; et qui non venit vocare
justos, sed peccatores ad poeniten-
tiam : Ipse sna incffabili miseri-
cordia et solita pictate ad veram
cordis contritionem te vocet et gra-
tiam devotae poenitentiae inspiret ;
ut digne habitum sanctae Profes-
sionis gercre, et votum tuae Profes-
sionis et promissa Sancti Ordinis
valeas adimplere, ac in suo sancto
servitio perseverare et cum electis
ejus ad acterna gaundia feliciter per-
venire. Qui cum Patre et Spiritu
Sancto vivit et regnat Deus in sae-
cula sacculorum, R. Amen,

Morcover, it is to he observed
that the hvmn Veni Creator with
its versicles is to be omitted and in
its place shall be said the following
hymn :

Hyvmn,

Te Deum laundamus

numn confitemur,

Te acternum Patrem :
ra venceratur,

I'ibi omnes Angeli @ * tibi coeli et
universae potestates,

ZT'ibi Cherubim, ¢t Scraphim : * in-
cessabili voce proclamant,

Sanctus, Sanctus, Sanctus, * Dom-
inus Deus Sabaoth,

Pleni sunt coeli et terra : * majes-

tatis gloriac tuae, :

gloriosus * Apostolorum chorus.

Prophetarum * laudabilis num-

erus.

Te Martvrum candidatus : * laudat
exercitus,

Te per orbem terrarum, * sancta

confitetur ecclesia,

Patrem * immensae majestatis,
Venerandum tuum verum, * ¢t uni-
cum Filinm,
Sanctum  quogue,

Spiritum,
Tu Rex gloriae * Christe.

* Te Domi-

* omnis ter-

Te
Te

*  Paraclitum
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Tu Patris * sempiternus es Filius,

Tu ad liberandum suscepturus hom-
inem @ * non horruisti Virginis
uterum,

Tu devicto mortis aculeo @ * aper-
uisti credentibus regna coelorum

Tu ad dexteram Dei sedes @ * iin
gloria Patris,

Judex crederis *

Te ergo, quacsumus, tuis famulis
subveni : * quos pretioso San-
guine redemisti.

Acterna fac cum Sanctis tuis, * in
gloria numerari,

Salvum fac populum tuum, Domine;
* et benedic haereditati tuae.
Et rege cos, * et extolle illos usque

in aeternum,
Per singulos dies, * benedicimus te.
Et laudamus nomen tuum in saecu-
lum ; * et in saeculum saeculi.
Dignare l)nmme die isto, * sine pec-
cato nos custodire.

esse venturus,
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Miscrere nostri, Domine : * miser-
ere nostri,

Fiat miscricordia tua, Domine, sup-
er nos ¢ * quemadmodum sper-
avimus in te,

In te, Domine, speravi :
fundar in aeternum,

P. Salvum fac servum tuum.

R. Deus meus sperantem in te.

P. Domine exaudi orationem
meam.

R. Et clamor meus ad te veniat.

. Dominus vobiscum,

R. Et cum spiritu tuo.

OREMUS.

Deus, cujus misericordiae non est
numerus, ¢t bonitatis infinitus est
thesaurus : piissimae majestati
tuae pro collatis donis gratias agi-
mus, tuam semper clementiam exor-
antes ; ut qui petentibus postulata
concedis, eosdem non deserus, ad
pracmia futura disponas.

* non con-

The Rosary.

HE month of October, so beauti-

ful in its many tinted foliages,
so rich in the abundance of its
fruits, has been devoted by His Hol«
iness to Our Blessed Lady of the
Rosary, In these modern times, in
public and private, many doctrines
are disseminated in which either the
name ol God is passed over in ob-
livion or even blasphemed, and
many things are said everv day
sagainst faith and morals, and more-
over in many persons there has
arisen a kind of weakness in their
faith, which il not an entire falling
away [rom the faith is to all prac-
tical purposes as if they had no
faith,

Therefore our Holy Father Yco
XIIL., in his encyclical, offers us the
remedy for these evil times, He tells
ns there is nothing more powerful
than the duty of piously and per-
severingly praving, especially if it
he joined with a study and a prac-
tice of a Christian life, both which

things we can find most assuredly
in the practice of the rosary of Our
Rlessed Lady.

The glorious St. Dominie lad
worked indefatigably for ten years
against the Albegensian hereties. At
tast, seeing that all he had done
scemed in vain, he betook himseli to
praver to his divine Mother and in
she woods of Toulouse with praver
and with severe acts of penance he
hegged the blessed Mother for as-
sistance,  After three davs  and
nights the most glorious Virgin ap-
pmrul to him and said to him :

““Thon  knowest, beloved  Son,
what means God used in order to
redeem the human race, The first
thing was the salutation with
which the angel Gabriel saluted me.
Then followed the Birth and Life of
Jesus Christ ; then His most bitter
Passion and l)mth, and finally His
glorious  Resurrection and Ascen-
sion, and by these means the world
was saved and the Gates of Heaven
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opened. These mysteries of the Life
and Suffering  of  Christ encircled
with the angelical salutation and
the Lord's Praver are my Rosary.
Proclaim this my Rosary to those
who have fallen awayv, and this
will be the beginning of their con-
version,'

St. Dominie, consoled with confi-
dence, began his fight at the Cath-
edral of Toulouse. The church bell
rang and the church was filled with
people, St. Dominic spoke to the
people of the Divine chastisement,
to avoid which the safest means
would be to use the Rosary, which
he explained to them. The heretics
who were present felt insulted that
St. Dominic treated them as child-
ren, teaching them the Our Father
and Hail Mary, and rushed out
from the church, hut a terrific thun
der storm drove them back and they
were forced to listen to the preach-
er, who speaking more powerfully
and more feelingly, finallv knelt
down before the image of the Bless-
He said the Rosary and

ed Virgin,
all those who praved together with

him  received mysterious strength
and those that were erring came
back in great numbers to the
church. The heavens cleared up and
those devoted ones were filled with
jov and formed the confraternity of
the Holy Rosary and great wonders
are related of the power of this
praver.

The feast of the Rosary was in-
stituted by Pope St. Pius the Fifth
in thanksgiving for the naval vic-
toryv which the Christians wained
over the Turks at Lepanto. Through
the special assistance of Our Blessed
Tady of the Rosary, many other
victories too numerous to mention
have been gained by means of the
Holy Rosary, and if we consider the
many Christians who have been
blessed and the many fallen awav
ones who have been called to the
grace of God by the means of this
holy Rosary, well may the nations
cry out, “‘Blessed art thou, Marv,
Queen of Victories.” Clement the
Seventh says, *‘the devotion of the
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Rosary is the salvation of Chris-
tians,"" and as Pope Adrian the
Sixth savs, “The Rosary scourges
the devil."  Therefore our Holy
Father, whose voice is the voice of
Peter, calls upon all the faithiul to
practice the devotion of the Ros-
ary,

If we consider the Rosary in its
oral prayvers we find in it the Creed,
the Our Father, and the Hail Mary,
the most excellent of our prayers,
and it during the recitation of these
pravers we meditate on the joviul
and sorrowful and glorious myster-
ies, we indeed pray as we ought to
pray, and we must be improved in
our life after we have considered the
lile of our Divine Saviour from the
time of His Incarnation to His As-
cension, and the life of our Blessed
Mother up to the time of her glor-
ious crowning in heaven.

The Rosary is a form of prayer
most perfectly suited for the high
and low, for the learned and ignor-
ant, for the high contemplative and
for the child who begins to lisp its
prayers. In these davs no Catholic
will be so rash as to say that the
Rosary is not the most excellent
and proper praver for him, The
saints, the pious and the learned of
the world have found in their Ros-
ary their chiel consolation and de-
light,

By the Rosary God is alwavs
glorified, for as often as we say the
Rosary we make known the works
of Ilis Omnipotence. To relate the
wonders and the works of God
shows forth His power and great-
ness. Thus God's Might was glor-
ified in the old law in the signs and
wonders  which He wrought on
Pharoah in Egvpt and the people of
Israel in the desert and in the prom-
ised land. Now this also happens
through the Rosary, for it is a sign
which reminds us of the myvsteries
of our religion and the power of
God, and the works of the new
creation, our redemption. The Ros-
arv shows to us the love of God,
who so loved the world that He
gave up His only begotten Son for
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our redemption. In the Rosary we
consider what the Son of God sui-
fered tor us as we think ol His
bloody sweat, of His Scourging,
Ilis Crowning with thorns and His
Crucilixion. In the Rosary we also
consider the wonderiul  wavs of
God's wisdom in the choice of the
Mother o Jesus—her unspotted vir-
ginity, her visit to her cousin Flizas
beth in order to sanctily the precur-
sor ol Jesus, her Assumption into
heaven and her glorious Crowning.,
We see God's wisdom when we con-
sider that Jesus Christ was conceiv-
ed and born of the Blessed Virgin
Mary and that He was oliered up
and found in the temple by Her and
through all the days ol His suffer-
ings even to the time of His ascen-
sion she was near to Jesus Christ,

By the Rosary Mary is honored,
for in it we speak of the excellence
of Her graces. ‘‘Hail Mary, full of
Grace, the Lord is with thee, Holy
Mary, Mother of God."" We think
of the Incarnation and the Birth of
the Son of God without detriment
to her virginity and her assumption
and glory in heaven, and we praise
her as holy and blessed among wo-
men ;. and all her other excellencies
of which the Holy Scriptures speak.
We consider the excellencies of her
virtues, her purity, her fear of God,
her motherly solicitude, her union
with Christ, *“The Lord is with
thee'" alwavs was ; her holiness we
cry out: ““Holy Marv." We consider
the excellence of human nature, we
call ourselves sinners whilst Mary
alone is the only child of Adam
without stain,  We call upon her
full of confidence to pray for us sin-
ners now and at the hour of our
death.

Through the praving of the Ros-
ary we receive the greatest bless-
ings, for we see therein the great
works of the goodness and wisdom
of God. We see what great things
God has worked, can work and
will work if we are faithful. We sce
what we should be and what we are
and therchy are spurred on to vir-
tue. We learn humility and place
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our trust in the Blessed Mother of
Jesus as our intercessor with her
Divine Son,

In this month of the Holy Rosary
every Catholic in public and in priv-
ate will pray the Rosary most de-
voutly every day and thereby  ask
our Blessed Mother to protect our
Holy Father from all enemies of the
IToly Church. For those who pray
the Rosary, the Blessed Virgin will
obtain every grace. I we offer up
these spiritual roses, prayving with
our lips and raising our minds in
praver our Blessed Lady will be
charmed by our pravers as she was
when Gabriel saluted her, *‘Hail,
Mary, full of grace, the Lord is
with thee.”

SOME OF ST. TERESA'S
INGS.
By Eleanor C. Donnelly.
“To suficr or to die.”
When spent with sorrow or o'er-
whelmed with pain,

Upon our cross in agony we lie,
Oit do we weep, and, weeping, oft
complain :
HGive ear, O God !

SAY-

Though grief
and death were gain,

Let me not
me die !

suller, Lord, nor let

Not so the saint of love and brave
desire—
Not so Teresa.—In the days gone
by,
(Heroie rival of
choir! )
Oft 'mid her pains, she cried, with
heart of fire :
“Oh, let me sulier, Lord, or let
me die 1"

the Scraphs'

11.
“He loves not 1"

Once, in the saintly presence

Of Avila's sweet nun,
They spake of cruel Satan,

The dread, infernal one ;
Of all his bitter malice,

His snares, his treachery—
His rancor, cold and callous,

His base malignity ;
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Put while against the demon
The speakers fierce inveighed—
“Alas! poor wreteh, he loves not!"
Was all Teresa said,

111,
St. Teresa's Book-Mark,
“Let nothing disturh thee” — the
prace ol thy spirit
Is something too sacred for care
to destroy
“Let nothing alfright thee," save
sin--il we lear it,
Naught else can deprive, us of
grace or ol ju\

“All things are passing ;"'—Time's
stream never falters,
Wealth, honors and pleasures, it
sweeps with its tide ;
“God never changes ;" He fails not
nor alters,
Though life’s fairest dreams into
ruin subside,

“Patient endurance to all things at-
taineth ;"
Who God possesseth, for nothing
shall want ;"
“Alone God sulficeth” — the soul
where He reigneth
Jarth's  jovs cannot tempt, nor
carth's miserics daunt,

ROSARY GEMS

“Accept these autumn wreaths—our
chaplets bright
With crimson-vellow stained, like
sunset skies,
0 star of morn, be still our star at
night,
And bless our failing vears as
thou didst bless their rise,"
—Rev. A, Ryan,

We have come to the Rosary
month—""the autumnal Mayv," as it
is stvled—and gladly lay our “Fif-
teen Saturdays' tribute at Mary's
shrine,

Rosary  Sunday is a lrnuuph.mt
feast instituted by Holy Church in
thanksgiving for the memorable vie-
tory of Christian forces at Lepanto,
October 7th, 1571, over the Turkish
enemies of Holy Church. The holy
Pope, Pius V., attributed this glor-

ious victory to our Lady's intercess
sion. Again, this is also a floral
feast, because of that beautiful cue-
tom in  the Dominican Order of
Blessing roses in her honor. It is a
restinl one on the eve of this Holy
\‘ i, and is illumined with the rad-
iant constellations ol hilteen myss
teries, May we not hope  she will
trivmph over all obstacles to the
fuliilment ol our pravers, all ene-
mics of our salvation 2 And will
not the fragrance of Marv's virtue
embalm us, and the guiding ravs of
her ex: nnplv light up evening shad-
ows darkly falling round us ? We
venture to think no one can look
back on Saturdavs consecrated to
this sweet Mother without fecling
grateful for many choice graces and
perhaps feeling  urged to re-com-
mence in order that she may he
nu\\nul with the “‘glory and hon-
or' ol a living acknowledgement,
Let us joviully lav at Mary's shrine
these precious chaplets, these rare
gems, these flow'rets of exquisite
beauty, and then indeed our heart-
strings will vibrate in harmony
with Holy Church, and even with
the golden harp-strings of angels
praising their Queen,

Oueen of the Most Holy Rosary,
inspire souls with gratitude for thc
past, devotedness in the present,
trust for the future, and mav all
who have twined “Fiiteen Satur-
days' in thy honor hear at last thv
sweet welcome, and the celestial in-
vitation, *Come, receive the crown
which (-ml prepared for vou from
cternity,

»1'.nf.mt de Marie, St. Clare's.

——

During the late annual convention
the headquarters of the Grand
Council  officers of the C.M.B.A,
was the Hospice of Mount Carmel
at Niagara Falls.

On the Feast of the Assumption
many devotees of Our Lady of Mt,
Carmel came to the Shrine of Our
Lady at Niagara and were invested
in the habit of our Third Order.




Notes on Books and Other Things.

On October the second we cele-
brate the Feast of the Holy Guard-
ian Angelsandduring October all de-
vout Christians will try to increase
their devotion to the Holy Angels.
It is another sign of the Fatherly
solicitude of the Good God for us
that He appoints for each of us a
special angel to watch and take
care of us. This heavenly spirit is
ever at our side; he loves us and
protects us. We should therefore
be thankful to God for His kind
providence in sending an angel to be
our companion. Some of the saints
ever saw their guardian angel near
them. This angel hates the least
sin or imperfection, and loves vir-
tue, innocence, and works of pen-
ance. How we should love our an-
gel, and feel our relationship to

him, and remember we were created
to live with the angels for ever and
ever ! How strong and courageous

we should be in well-doing ! How
innocent in all our ways! We
should try to lead angelic lives, and
il we have sinned we should do pen-
ance all our life-time and thus give
pleasure to the angels. This month
is also devoted to Our Blessed Lady
and she is the Queen of the Angels.
The angels without doubt think
very much of us, though we are so
weak and so full of faults and since
they salute Our Blessed Lady as
their Queen, full of grace and all
lovely and fair, and she is not only
our Queen but also our Mother, the
angels love us so much the more as
being the children of their Queen.
So we should love and reverence the
angels and never do anything to of-
fend them, and cry to our guardian
angel, ‘‘Holy Angel, protect and
help me,”" and also call on Mary,
Queen of the Angels, to protect us.
If our Lady prays for us, all her
court, the angels and saints will al-
s0 join their voices in harmony
with their Queen.

On the first Sunday of October
Holy Church celebrates the solemn-
ity of the Most Holy Rosary of the
Blessed Virgin, We should redouble
our fervor in reciting the Holy Ros-
ary, enlarging our hearts and pray-
ing in union with the whole Church
for the exaltation of the Holy
Church, and that Our Lady may ob-
tain from God the blessing that Our
Holy Father, Leo XIII., may vet be
preserved for manv years as our
Chief Pastor and Father to direct
the whole Church.

On the second Sunday of October
we celebrate the Maternity of the
Blessed Virgin., Mary is the Mother
of God and our Mother. *‘O Mary |
show thyself a Mother to us."

On the third Sunday of the month
we venerate the Purity of the Bless-
ed Mqther of God. *‘O Ever Virgin-
Mother of Jesus, keep us ever pure
and free from sin."”

The Feast of St. Teresa, October
15, reminds us of the glorious Pat-
riarch, St. Joseph. St. Teresa's
love for St. Joseph has brought in-
to Christian hearts a reverence and
love and study of the great St. Jos-
eph. He was the husband of Our
Lady, the Foster-Father of Jesus,
the Son of God ; Glorious Joseph
was a just man; he was a hard
laborer, a manly man, a man of
deep prayer. God committed to the
care of St. Joseph the Holy One
Jesus and His Divine Mother. Pray
during October cach day, and every
day of your life, ‘‘St. Joseph, ob-
tain for me a happy death like
thine."

The Duke and Duchess of Cornwall
and York are paving their royal
visit to Canada. The Royal Duke,
the Crown Prince of the British Em-
pire, surveys the vast territories of
British America and all give him a
royal welcome. Canada, gifted and
blessed with immense territory, fer-
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tile lands, virgin forests, unexplored
mines filled with riches, grects the
son of her King in her boundarices.
May God grant that Canada pros-
per before the face of God and that
the Royal Duke may ever be ruled
by the Hand of the King of Kings.

The Hospice of Mt. Carmel at
Niagara Falls has been forging
ahead during the last season. Hund-
reds of ladies and gentlemen have
enjoyed  their stay at the Hos-
pice.  People from all directions
have been under the rooi  of
our  guest-house  and  much  en-
couragement has  been given us,
The generosity and kindness of our
many visitors have given us thehope
that Our Blessed Lady's hamd will
see to the success of our work at
Niagara Falls. The site of the Hos-
pice is the most pericct at Niagara
Falls. On the bluff, with pure iresh
air, with pure, deep rock spring
water, outside of the belt of the

spray, the Hospice—a large, mag-
nilicent stone structure—opens its

doors, during summer and winter,
to our friends, that they may rest
there, or if thev wish, make there a
retreat. Niagara Falls is beautifui
at all times. During the fall months
the weather and  the scemery is
proverbially beautiful. In winter
with the ice-bridge and the heautics
ol fairy-like lace-work of the frost
on all surrounding nature, the rain-
bow of the Falls is seen not only
over the Falls, where it ever dwell-
eth in sunshine and moonshine, but
even on every little twig and shrub
it is reflected,

The Hospice of Mount Carmel is
built in honor of Our Blessed Lady
and we have instituted the Pious
Union of Mt. Carmel at Niagara
Falls, the object of which will be
the erection of a shrine in honor
of our Blessed Ladv, so that the
visitors to Niagara Falls may turn
their wearied steps to the Hospice
and at the Shrine of Our Blessed
Lady worship Nature's God and
honor our Blessed Lady of the Holy
Scapular.
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The whole world stands aghast at
the murder of thelate President Wi,
MceKinley,  He was a man of un-
blemished private life, His death
showed how he was revered and
beloved by the American people. It
is a great humiliation to the great
American nation which has opened
its doors to all peoples of the world
and proclaimed  that all men  are
brothers. It was not the death of
Mr. McKinley that was sought by
the abominable assassin so much as
the attempt to destroy all lawiul
authority, All minds are thinking
of the trend of the doctrines of the
anarchist.,  *'Free speech is a gem
ol liberty." So speak many., But
has not the wicked tongue pervert-
ed thousands and caused destruction
throughout the ages,

The murderer of Mr. McKinlev
was educated in our public schools
he grew up without religion and the
fear of God ; he imbibed false doc-
trines ; he was not trained in his
heart and in the practice of virtue,
and his hands were steeped in the
blood of the Chief Executive of a
glorious nation,

Parents who mnegleet to correct
their children are as bad as idola-
tors.  Sentimentality, the jear of
hurting and chastising, a maudlin
tear of physical correction of child-
ren s a growth of atheism, **Spare
the rod and vou spoil the child.”
There is lacking a wholesome  re-
spect for authority, Parents sulier
for their own omissions in the cor-
rect way ol bringing up their child-
ren. For the wilful child, the crim-
inal and culpable one, there is noth-
ing so good as correction with seve
eritv moderated with reason and
charity,

Mr. McKinley as a citizen and sol-
dier of his country, as a kind, lov-
ing husband, as the beloved Pr
ident of the United States, will
ways he remembered. His last fare-
well, “Good-bye to you, good-hye,
This is God's wav. His Will be
done, not ours,” gives us the key-
note to our ears and hearts. Be we
high or low, we must also dic.
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The general intention of the
League of the Sacred Heart for Oc-
tober is ‘‘Christian Generosity."
As followers of Christ we should
imitate the lesson of generosity
which His Sacred Heart teaches us.
He was so generous that He could
not do more for us than He has
done ; He has given everything to
us and gives to us Himself in the
Most Holy Sacrament. By our
Christian generosity we prove our-
selves to be genuine children of God
and true children of the Holy
Church. We should be generous in
all our ways—in keeping the Com-
mandments, in loving God and our
neighbor for God's sake. Narrow-
ness and stinginess in character is
hateful to all men, and a narrow-
minded, shallow-hearted, long-faced
piety is not the spirit of our Sav-
iour. Our heart should be large and
generous when it is a question oi
work for God and our neighbor.
Love is the fulflilment of the Law.
Nowadays, when there is much
blindness, so much false doctrine
disseminated daily by the sensation-
al papers, so much immorality, so
many wicked devices spoken of and
ceven whispered into the ear of our
vouth, when even the sanctity of
our families is often threatened by
the perverse whisperings and gos-
siping of the worldly and material-
istic, as Christians it is our duty to
be generous. Fathers and mothers
should be generous in raising their
families in the fear of the Lord and
teaching their children to be gener-
ous in all things noble, teaching
them to love God and Holy Things.
Il we love God and His Holy
Church, we shall then be generous,
for love is the mother of generosity.

A RULE OF DAILY LIFE.

A generous Christian should begin
his day with God.

1. When we awake in the morn-
ing we should bless ourselves and
say, ‘‘Jesus, Mary and Joseph, I
give you my heart and soul.”” Then
offer up all your thoughts, words
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and actions of the day through the
Immaculate Heart of Mary to the
Sacred Heart of Jesus.

2. Then kneel down and say, “‘0,
My God, I adore Thee, I love Thee
with all my heart. I thank Thee for
all Thy blessings. I offer Thee all
my thoughts, words and actions of
the day.."”

3. Say three Hail Marys in hon-
or of the purity of the Blessed Vir-
gin Mary, If you have time say the
Our Father, Hail Mary, the Apos-
tles’ Creed, etc.

During the day work diligently
and avoid all sin and occasions of
sin. Remember, God is everywhere,
Life is too short. In temptations,
say ‘‘Jesus, Mary, help me."

At night retire at a seasonable
hour, ¢xamine vour conscience,
make an act of Contrition and acts
of Faith, Hope and Charity, say
three Hail Marys in honor of the
Purity of the Blessed Virgin. Say
any other pravers you wish, es-
pecially the Holy Rosary and the
Litany of the Blessed Virgin, and a
little prayer to St. Joseph, the Pa-
tron of a Holy death. When you re-
tire, think that some day, perhaps
very soon, vou must die. Kiss the
Holy Scapular and say, ‘‘Jesus,
Mary and Joseph, I commend my
soul to you."

ST. TERESA—OCT. 15.

St. Teresa brings to our mind the

thought of Prayer. She was the
Saint of Prayer. She worked for
vears striving to pray perfectly and
at last she lived in continuous pray-
er, contemplation and ecstasy with
God. She shows how any one can
pray properly, if he so wishes, and
what a stringent obligation there is
on all to pray and for those who
are specially called to any perfect
work, what an obligation on them
to strive to pray perfectly.

St. Teresa tells us in ‘“The Way
of DPerfection’ : “I say that it is
very important—it is everything to
have a strong and firm resolution
not to stop till we arrive at the
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living water (which is in true
prayer.)' We are often told that
‘‘there are dangers ; that such a
one was ruined thereby, and anoth-
er was deceived, and such a one fell
who prayed often,” ete. If you tell
me vou may be speaking with God
when you recite the *‘Our Father,"
and vet be thinking of the world,
then I am silent.”” The Sainttells us
first that we should think when we
pray, to whom we speak, and who
we are, and comport ourselves ac-
cordingly, when we prayv. When for
instance we say the *‘Our Father,"
we should join oral with mental
prayer, keeping our minds fixed on
God whilst with our lips we pray.
It we would consider when we say
the **Our Father,” who is our Fath-
er, who is in Heaven, and what
kind of children we are of our Heav-
enly Father—if we would thus in
saying our prayers, e.g., in saying
the “Our Father” and the ‘‘Hail
Mary,"" take our time and deeply
place ourselves in God's presence
and consider Him and the words we
pray, we would then be making a
beginning in the way of praver, If
we would resolutely pray in this
style, and il we use a book of pray-
er and read a few lines of it at a
time and place ourselves in the
presence of God and speak to Him
{rom the depths of our hearts, talk-
ing with Him about His greatness
and our smaliness, and at another
time place before our minds the Pas-
sion of our Saviour, or taking our
Rosary meditate slowly over the
Divine mysteries, as we pray the
“Our Father and ‘‘Hail Mary,"
we would day by day advance in
virtue. For either as our Saint
says. “‘We would either give up our
meditations and become worldly,"
or “‘give up meditation and one will
not need the devil to take him to
Hell,"" or keep to our meditation or
mental prayer and we will he
forced to leave sin and lead a per-
fect life. If we say the Holy Ros-
ary, both mentally and orally, and
always pray as St. Teresa did,

and faint not and we will gain the
crown,

A QUESTION OF FIGURES.

A bit of a mathematical problem,
How many Catholics will be in
the world's census of 2000 A.D, ?

Here's the rate of progression for
nineteen centuries, on the authority
of a German Protestant statistic-
ian :

First century 500,000

Sceeond centur . 2,000,000

Third century ... ... .. 5,000,000

Fourth century ... .

Filth century ... ... .. 15,000,000

Sixth century .. . 20,000,000

Seventh century ... .. 25,000,000

Fighth century ... .... 40,000,000

Ninth century 48,000,000

Tenth century ... ... .. 56,000,000

Eleventh century ..... 70,000,000

Twelith century ... .. 80,000,000

Thirteenth century ... 85,000,000

Fourteenth century ... 90,000,000

Fiiteenth century .....100,000,000

Sixteenth century ... .125,000,000

Scventeenth century .1735,000,000

Eighteenth century ...250,000,000

Nineteenth century ...315,000,000

What a procession of faith ! The
table shows that in times of great
persecution our holy religion has
made the most progress. This
proves that indeed ‘“‘the blood of
martyrs is the seed of Christian-
ity." Altogether, more than 1,500,-
000,000 have lived and died in the
arms of holy mother church.

The census of the faithful in the
Year 2000 may swell the stupendous
aggregate to the most inconceivable
total ol 2,000,000,000 — two thous-
and millions of Catholics. — Church
Progress of St. Louis.

10,000,000

Father Thomas Sherman, 8.7.,
tells of a story of two non-Catholie
gentlemen who were looking at the
dome of St. Peter's. One read aloud
the inscription that circles the dome
translating slowly as he read from
the Latin: * “Tu es Petrus'—‘thou
art Peter,’ ™ ete. Then continuing
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* “To thee will T give the keys of
the kingdom of heaven, Whatsoever
thou shalt bind upon carth shall be
bound in heaven, ete.” " When he
had finished, he turned to his com-
panion and remarked, *“Why, it was
to one man Christ was speaking !
Thou and thee ! How personal and
direct it all is. Peter held the kevs
of heaven.” The two men looked
each other in the eves and saw the
flash of conviction reflected there,
Both became Catholics and both at-
tributed their conversion to  the
force of the text calmly conned from
its most appropriate page, the
dome of the world's cathedral,

The polished manners, the high-
bred bearing so difficult of attain-
ment,—all that goes to constitute a
gentleman ; the carriage, grace, ges-
tures, voice ; the ease, the self-pos-
session, the courtesy ; the talent of
not offending, the generosity and
forbearance - these qualities, some
of them come by nature, some are
found in any rank, some are the di-

rect precept of Christianity.—~Car-
dinal Newman,

Gotthold, a devout farmer, had
accustomed himself to contemplate
evervthing in a religious sense, and
to compare the doings of nature
with the doings of men, in order to
draw  wholesome  lessons  {rom
everything that came under his no-
tice. This becoming known, he was
often sought out by persons who
wished to profit by his study and
meditation, Thus a friend one day
told him that he had seen a hawk
descend from the air for the purpose
of stealing a fowl, and asked
whether such an incident could sug-
gest any good or useful thought.
“Why not 2" rejoined Gotthold.
“That bird is a figure of a worldly-
minded man, who, while wearing
an appearance of godliness, denies
the power thercof. That bird soars
aloft, and would seem to aim at
heaven, while its sharp eves are
constantly turned towards the
carth, watching for prey. Such are
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all hypocrites. Their conversation
is on sublime topics ; they go to
church, and even approach the Sac-
raments ; they pray, read and sing,
but their hearts are on the earth,”
BOOK REVIEWS, ETC.

Catholic Home Annual for 1902,
Benziger Bros.,, New York., Price
25 cents,

This charming and progressive an-
nual, now in its 19th yvear, comes
again in bright attire, replete with
good things for its many admirers.
Pretty  and well-selected pictures,
bright instructive stories, large and
curious information on pertinent
subjects, as heretofore, characterise
its make-up. A new feature has
been added in  having prominent
writers give short original stories,
This will prove a hoon to our large-
ly increasing number of voung writ-
ers in thus affording them correct
models of pure English, It will al-
s0 teach these aspirants to a pure
stvle how to strike the salient jact
in a briel essay — by no means an
easy thing. Another point not to
be overlooked is the catalogue of
hooks of devotion and instruction
and entertainment, many of which
ought to be in every growing fam-
ily. Yet it is the constant cry of
pastors for years past that the
Catholic home is ill-provided with
proper literature to meet the wants
ol the times. We cheerfully recom-
mend this little Annual to all our
readers, hoping also that it will
find its way into every Catholic
home,

Special Introduction to the Study
of the Old Testament, by Rev, Fran-
cis K. Gigot, 8.8., Part 1. Benziger
Bros., New York, Cincinnati, Chi-
cago, 1901. Price $1.50,

It would seem at first sight that
a hook like this should be put ex-
clusively into the reviewing depart-
ment ol a magazine specially devot-
ed to priests and seminarians. Time
was when that would be the truth
and the fact. But we have lit upon
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happier times. Thanks to the sum-
mer schools, reading cirlces and the
work of zealous priests in writing
text books and primers, ete., the
study of the Holy Scriptures has
received a new and inspiring impet-
us, and everything tends to shew
that it will be lasting. The manyv
reasons why this study was passed
over rather than neglected in the
past decade by a large majority of
English-speaking people, are now
proverbial. The publication of such
a work by Father Gigot, for gener-
al use from the wide-awake publish-
ers that print it, proves beyond the
shadow of a doubt that the present
century will witness a marked and
steady increase in the knowledge—
not merely superficial—of God's re-
vealed word to mankind. And ev-
ery Catholic good and true must
hail that day.

To fully appreciate this work, a
former work of the Rev. Father,
“General Introduction,” must be
read and studied. We have no doubt
that a large number of our readers
already possess the work, of which
this is a sequel. Procure this one,
also. We are bound to know God
here on earth. How can this be bet-
ter done than by studying Him in
His inspired works ?

OBITUARY,
We recommend to the pravers of
our readers Mrs. Alice Ryan, who

died on June 8th, 1901, in the 79th
year ol her age, at Paterson, N.J.

Mrs, Margaret Duggan, who died
July 3, 1901, at West Brighton,
Staten Island,

Ven, Sr. M. Bernard Dinan, who
died on September 20th, at Sacred
Heart Orphanage, Toronto, Ont.
fortified by the Holy Sacraments of
the Church, in the 72nd vear of her
age, and in the 52nd of her religious
life.

Mr. Patrick Hoban, aged 82, died
Aug. 27th at Cincinnati, 0. The de-
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ceased was a good friend of ours
and a subscriber to our Review.
May he rest in peace,

Miss Eliza Allen Starr.—In the
passing from earth of Miss Eliza
Allen Starr, the noted art critic,
author and loval Catholic, we lose
Irom our midst one of our most de-
vout and earnest converts. Born of
real New England stock, and edu-
cated in New England schools, her
life broadened, however, into wider
sympathies, for in Philadelphia she
received the light of the true faith,
and in Chicago her later vears were
spent. A visit to Italy resulted in
her remarkable work, *“‘Pilgrims
and Shrines,"” which ought to be in
every cultured household, for it is
singularly productive of a love for
what is true and beautiful in art,
history and religion. She has left
behind her the memory of a holv
life, built upon loity ideals, vivified
with the love of Christ, and sus-
tained by daily union with her Lord
in His Sacrament of Love. When the
University of Notre Dame conferred
upon her the Lactare medal, it per-
formed not only a graceful but a
praiseworthy act, for it thus did
honor to a woman who had follow-
ed faithfully the guiding star of
truth, and had, so far as in her lay,
lifted up literature and art to their
rightiul place as handmaids of God
and glorious ministers in His
realms of divine and unfading love-
liness.—The Sacred Heart Review.

——

ENROLLED IN THE SCAPULAR.

Scapular names received at Pitts-
burg, Pa., Priory from New Coeln,
Wis. ; St. Martha's Ch., Martins-
ville, Wis.; Franciscan Fathers'
Ch., Chicago, I1l. ; St. Ferdinand's
Ch., Ferdinand, Ind.; Immaculate
Heart Ch., Pittsburg, Pa.: St.
Francis Mission, Rosehud, S.D. ;
St. Bonaventura's Ch., Philadel-
phia, Pa.; New Brighton, Beaver
Co., Pa.; St. Louis' Ch., Caladon-
ia, Wis. : St. Louis, Mo. ; Carrol-
town, Cambria Co., Pa.; St. Jos-
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eph's  Ch., Braddock,
Mary's Ch., Cleveland,
Bonilace Ch., Allegheny, Pa. ; Guar-
dian Angel Ch., Manistee, Mich. ;
St. Mark's Ch., Chicago, 111, ; St,
Peter's Ch., Wulusburg, Ohio ; Ca-
puchin  Convent, Appleton, Wis, ;
St. George Ch., Pittsburg, 8.8, ; St
Vincent's Ch., Kansas City, Mo. ;
All Saints’ Ch., Bridesburg, Pa.

Names for registration received
from Scipio, Kan.: Spring Hill
College, Mobile, Ala.:; Reveranx
Vases, Mo. ; Olpe, Kansas ; Kan-
sas City, Mo.; Ashton, Dane Co.,
Wis. : St l)nminic's Monastery,
San Fr.uui\w Cal. ; St. Mary's
Church, Kansas City, \ln.

Scapular names received at Falls
View from : Church of Our Lady
of Lourdes, Paterson, N.J.; Thor-
old, Ont. ; Ch. of St. Michael, St
Michaels, Alaska ; Sacred Heart
Novitiate, Los Gatos, Cal. ; George-
town, Minn. ; Chicago, I1l. ; Vin
cennes, Ind.; Trinity, Nild.; Ch.
of St. Francis of Assissi, Mildred
Pa.; Ch. of Immaculate Concep-
tion, Seattle, Wash. ; St. Ignatius
Mission, St, Ignatius, Mont.; St
Brendans Ch., Bonavista Bav, Nild;
LaSalle, 111, ; Mount Carmel, Ont,;
Holy Cross Mission, Alaska : St,
Basil's Novitiate, Deer Park, Ont, ;
sSt. Peter’'s Ch., Lewiston, N.Y.;
Holy Angels' College, Buffalo, N.
Y. ; St. Francis Convent, Dubuque,
la. ; Grass Valley, Cal. ; McHenry
111,

Pa.: BL
Ohio ; St.

Editor of Carmelite Review ¢
Kindly ask vour readers to pray
for the success of an examination,
A READER.
Niagara Falls.

Falls View.

Falls View atstion on the Michigan Central. * The
Nidgara Falls Route," is located on the Canadian hank
of the river, about 14 feet above and averlooking the
Morseshoe Fallx, The Upper Rapids, Goat Iland,
the Three Sister Ixlands. the American Falls and

the Gorge. below, scen to the best advantage
'rnmlhi- point. at which ) day trains ston from five

0 ten minu affording AR _MOst compres
an'e and satisfactory view of the Great Cataract
and surroundings  Falls View i in the immediate
vicinity of the Hompice of the Carmelite Fathers
and Loretto Convent.and thisstation is used by visitore
tothese institutions,
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LEGEND OF THE ROSE.
( For Children,)

I remember a quaint old legend,
(Will  the children ask **Is it
true ')

Which tells
flow'rets
Is oit of a crimson hue.

She the

why this queen of

reigned  'midst
beauty
Ol 1den, in snowy bloom,
And the dawn of creation’s morning

Was balmy with her perfume.

primal

Alas ! the dark cloudlets gathered
O'cr souls who had lost their
grace,
And her delicate petals erimsoned
Like blushes on maiden-face.
But when, after lapse of ages,

The Life-Blood of Jesus flows,
How softly its glistening dew-drops
Are shed o'er the drooping rose.

Restoring her pristine fairness,
Like dawn after shady night,

She blooms for His Easter gladness
Arrayed in her robe of white.

Yet some, like the Wounds of Jesus,

Their petals of red retain,

We twine them through
chaplet

In mysteries of love and pain.*

Mary's

May our hearts be like queenly roses
buds,
Snow-white in their purity,
Yet, blushing at times with crim-

son .

Through love, dearest Lord,
"
Thee.

for

Yes ! love and a deep compassion
For all Thy most bitter pain,
And then shall Thy glorious mys-

teries
Ilumine our buds again.
—Enfant de Marie, St. Clare's.




