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“Jesus ! be my heart's sweet sighing,
desus ! be my lite when dying
And In thine eternity.”
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JESUS.

BY ENFANT DE MARIE.

N.\ ME of Jesus o'er me stealing
With thy eloquence appealing
Music of the soul thou art!
Now in tones of joy and gladness,
o Now in those of tender sadness,
Breathing of the Sacred Heart.

1L

Life divine and human blending
In a union far transcending
All our spirit's imagery.

Name of light and peace and healing,
Balm of every wounded feeling,
Hope and rest are found in thee.

1.

Jesus! be my heart's sweet sighing,
Jesus! be my life when dying
And in thine eternity.
May the shades thy face concealing
Fade before its light--revealing
All my Saviour's love to me,



LIFE AND CATHOLIC JOURNALISM

-—OF Tit

JAMES A.

E LATE—

McMASTER,

ENITOR OF THE NEW YORK FRI EMAN'S JOURNAL AND CATHOLIC RIGISTER.

EDITED BY VERY REV. MARK 8. GROSS,

CITAPTER VHI~CONTINUED.

7. Thomas asks the questions “Should
S Chirist have preo hed 1o the Joes withs
out offending then 2 And he answer
wpe salvation of the people is prefer
able to the caprice and bigotry of indis
viduals, If their perversity and fanatie
cism is huffed at what the true mine
ister of God preaches, he must not be
daunted and troubled on that ac count, for
the Word of God is free, in spite of tongne
and sword, If the truth scandalizes the
wicked, says St. Gregory, it is better to
suffer their scandal than to diseontinue the
doetrine of grace and truthe Who were
those who took offence at our Saviour's doce
trine ¥ A small number of fanatic Seribes
and Pharisees, full of hypoerisy and wickeds
ness, who, through malice and jealousy,
opposed the divine doctrine, which alone
could save and sanctify thepeople. * Let
them alone,” said our divine Saviour,** they
are blind, and if the blind leads the blind,
they shall both fall into the pit.' (Matt.
xv, 14.)

Our journalist was but an hiumble and
towly follower of the Lord, even a sinful
man, And all comparison is out of place
when question of one and the other, But
a lowly disciple may be commended for
copying after a divine master in the cause
of truth.

« You have not known my Father," said
Jesus Christ to the Jews, *but 1 know
Him, and if 1 should say that 1 know Him
not, I should be like to you, @ liar,” (John
yiii. 55.) Here our Lord calls the Jews
Jiars. Had our journalist called any one
by that epithet, some people would have
gaid that he was not a gentleman, that the
use of such expressions shows lack of good
breeding. And what names did our Lord
give to the Pharisees?

w0 generation of vipers m Te sald, * bow
ean you speak good things, whereas you are
evil ¥ Matt, xiie B4} Again e sayss:
“ Woe to you Pharisees, hypocrilesg Yo
801 , yeneration of vipers, whited scpule
« (Matt, xxiiie 29y 27, 33.) In this

or of St, Matthew, Christ calls the
Plharisees hypoerites not less than six times,
and e very often told the people to bes
ware of their hypoerisy and false doctrines,
And was this language of our Lord vulgar?
Who would dare say so¥ The Pharisces
are not as yet all dead,  If MeMaster has,
on similar occasions, given hard names to
such people, he meant it for their correcs
tion. What wrong is there in calling a
thing by the right name % Our journalist
had to expose many false principles and
break down the unsound reasoning given in
support of them. Could any sensible man
expeet him to use soft words and to say of
such false teachers what our dear Lord said
of Nathaniel, ¢ Behold an Israclite indeed,
in whom there is no guile.” (John i, 47.)
1f he had written in such a style, every
sensible reader of the Freeman would have
taken him for a time-server rather than for
an uncompromising journalist,  St. John
the Baptist also used cutting words when
he spoke to the Pharisees. He called them
“ye brood of vipers”' (Matt. iii. 7.) Was
he no gentleman ? Did he lose his temper ?
Did he show lack of good breeding for call
ing such people by the right name ¥

St. John the Evangelist was not afraid
to call false teachers by the right name-—
calling them liars ! !

The Church in her Office approvingly
speaks of the great St. Jerome as follows}
W Acerbissime hereticos expugnavit.”

When St. Paul was standing before the
Jewish Council, the high priest, Ananias,
commanded those who stood by him, to
gtrike him on the mouth. *Then Paul
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gald to him: God shall strike thee, thou
whited wall® (Acts xxiil. 2, 3.)

Whea 88, Paul and Barnabas eame to
Paphos, they found & eertain man, a
magician, a false prophet, whose name was
Bar-jesu, who was with the Proconsul
Sergius Paulus, a prudent man, “This man,
gending for Barnabas and Saul, desired to
hear the Word of God,  But the magician
withstood them, seeking to turn away the
proconsul from the fuith, Then FPaul,
filled with the Holy Ghost, looking upon
him, said: O thou full of @il guile and of «ll
deccity son of the devil, enemy of all justice,
thou dost not cease to pervert the right
ways of the Lord., And now behold the
hand of the Lord upon thee, and thou shalt
be blind, not seeing the sun for a time, and
Immediately there fell upon him a mist and
a darkness, and going about, he sought
some one to lead him by the band.”
(Acts xiii, 6-12,)

St. Polycarp was ordained DBishop of
Smyrna by St. John the Apostle, When in
Rome, he met Marcion, a heretie, who pers
verted many Catholies by his false teaching.
Being asked by Marcion: * Do you know
me ??  St. Polycarp answered: * Yes, 1
know you, the first born of the devil”  St.
John did not use the expression, *my
separated brother,” or my brethren differing
on religious yviews of faith.

We doubt whether MeMaster ever used
expressions so harsh and cutting as those of
the Gospel, But if he did, he was justitied
by the holy cause of truth he was defend-
ing, and its divine Author's example, and
that of the Apostles and Fathers of the
Church. Just as we are writing this, we
remember one occasion on which he used
the Gospel term for a hypoerite and heretic.
One day McMaster was walking up Broad.
way in New York. He encountered a short,
stout man whom he took for a priest. He
shook hands with him, and asked him his
name. The gentlemangsaid: “ I am Bishop
McNamara,” (the apostate priest.) ¢ Oh!
devil, devil,” exclaimed McMaster, quickly
withdrawing his hand,

We read in Holy Seripture that our dear
Saviour made, as it were, a scourge of little
cords, and drove out of the Temple all
those who were selling and buying oxen
and sheep and doves, and the changers of
money, and overthrew the tables of the
money-changers, and the chairs of them

that sold doves, saylng to them: “My
house shall be called the house of prayers
but you have made it a den of thieves,”
{Matt. xxi, 12, 133 John ii, 15,)

Now, it would be blasphemy to say that
our Lord did all this, because e lost IHis
temper and was no gentleman, e gave to
all the pastors of His Chureh, and, § may
add, to all Catholie editors, and even to
every Catholie layman, an example which
they should imitate, 1t our dear Saviour
wias so much displeased with those who
sold innocent things in the Temple, how
greatly must he not be displeased with
those who sell, as it were, the foul cuttles
fishes and poisonous serpents of heretical
doctrine,  They munst be unmerecifully
driven by a good whip out of the Temple of
God, * But if any man violate the Temple
of God, him shall God destroy. For the
Temple of God is holy, which you are,”
(I. Cor, Jii. 17.) Every soul that lives in
sanctifying grace Is the Temple of the
Holy Ghost. But the Holy Ghost is the
Spirit ot Truth, and therefore bears the
greatest hatred to false doctrines, To
teach false doctrines is to be a great
enemy of the Holy Ghost, and of the souls
of the just as well as of sinners, of Catholics
as well as of pon-Catholics, it is to be a
gentleman like the devil, Such men are
called thieves and robbers by our Lord, and
every pastor who is not a hireling, and
every Catholic editor, and even every
Catholic who loves his religion, will do all
he can to keep such thieves and robbers at
a respectful distance, and ift, for this pure
pose, a good whipping is necessary, he is
obliged to give it, no matter whether some
people may say of him that he loses his
temper and is no gentleman. We must
please God rather than men, The Fathers
of the Church call attention to the fact
that, when our dear Saviour with a whip
drove out of the Temple so many people,
not one of the Jews opposed Him: and we
may rest assured that none of them said to
Him that e Jost His temper and was no-
gentleman, And will any sensible Catholic
or honest non-Catholic show himself dise
pleased with MeMaster for having used the
whip of sharp expression to drive away
ravenous wolves from Christ’s flock, whom
Pius IX. calls “impious wretches,” *the
enemies of the Church,” * the destroyers of
religion,” ~ McMaster was called to do the
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To have been more gentle,
would have been to treat the Dictionary

work of rough times, and he succeeded in
doing it, where polished caution would have
failed. If his zeal in the cause of faith

i shall

seemed at times exXcess who
honestly say that it was a fault? 1n all
ages, the Fathers of the Church have

pu«immln-ly asserted those dogmas which
the world most denied.  And, in an age of
perfunctory religion and POSitive unbelief,

he met unfaith with all the strength of a
mighty naturc. Above all things, he
abhored a Laodiceat, + peither hot nor

o was hot with the
His service.

eold.” 1lis whole nati
tove of God and the desire for
He had no enemies but those whom he con-
ceived to be the enemies f some great and
essential prineiple. He respeeted all men
who were in earnest, but he did not spare
them when they were But, the
battle over—the blows given and taken—he
was ready to potd out the hand of fric nds
shin.
1f, in his

friends 1 ind
which seemed
must be remembx
flies in the
know all,’ as Montaigne said,*

wrong.

of his
expressions

writings, even some

strong

SO
to them better omitt d, it
red that they were ol
amber of prineiple. i b
is to pardon

dicta

all.’  And the wmen who were hurt by them
were, after i v cady to acknowledge
the nobility of soul that Mr. MeMaster
possessed, the s n {1ces Of his genius, the

extent of his sacriices and the loftiness of
his aims. e who under stands the physieal
obstacles which Mr. MeMaster had to overs
come during thie last ten years, in order to
work at all, and the intens irritability in-
dnced by a physical state i which he could
cat almost nothing W searcely sleep, can
forgive these obiter dictu,

Even the saints i “ Forgive
us our trespasses,”

In a letter which MeMaster wrote  to
Mother Louise, Prioress of the Carmelite
convent in Baltimore, he plainly states
why he uses sharp language, when in his
opinion it seemed necessary,  We here ree.
produce his letter:

ooNpw York, May Tth, 1534,
# Rev, MoTner Lot

“ My very dear Ji d:—1 sent off to you
this afternoon two copies of my first article
on the new Secapular diseussion, It is
gough. Maturely thinking it over, 1 con<
cluded that was the right way 10 deal with

vl to prays

Prioress.

—4-‘

the enemy.
matter as a question of opinion. Next week
I propose to give an article,—not of contro=
versy,—but setting forth what the Church
teaches for the practical good of the faithful
in the Scapular. God has given me &
facility for writ ing clearly, and sharply. As
in this case, of impudent assailants of the
Holy Scapular, it is right to confound
them, that the simiple faithful nov
misled,  But an intellectual trivmph over
error is a barren thing, if it be not pro=
motive of the living exereise of the truth
indicated. For this higher aim, 1 need
help and grace, 1 am a miserable, indevout
worldling. 1 can handle all the
necessary, but the wnetion that can make
them tell, must come from on high. So ¢l
lift my eyes to the mountain, whence help
can come to me,” 1 turn to your *Carmel,’
to propitiate Ow Lady of Carmel for me,
That my zeal may not be bitter, and the
wisdom that will guide me may bhe as my
Patron St. James preseribes, first modest,
then peaceable, and finatly, ! of good
fruits. 1 do assure you, and with no mock
humility, which 1 detest, I stand greatly in
need of these sweet graces. And, for the
love of our dear Lady of Carmel, ask tor me
these graces, and do not make the mistake
of thinking Iama pious min. I wish W
be,—but 1 am not, and do not work to bee
though 1 so well know I ought
¢ 1le that knows to do good. and

be

wrords

¢ome such,

1o do so.

does it not, makes himselt guilty., 1 ask,
then, the help of you Carmel, For 1

hope, out of this dirty controversy about
the Dictionary, to awaken, for the glory of
Our Lady of Carmel, and for the good of
souls, o a fresh devotion among
many of the faithiful, to the pe rpetual miracle
of the most sacred Scapular. 1 intend
writing several, perhaps @ good many
articles, with this purpose. Now, very
dear Mother, having finished with the
above, 1 ask to enclose to you eight dollars,
to cover the cost of binding the new
Breviary. 1 will, also, send you the odd
copy of the Hore Divinwe 1 spoke about.
As I am the one Father of the community,
give my love to all the dear Daughters. As
to the little one, that 1 miss every day, from
my poor, New York domicile, tell her, once
more, that I rejoice that she is where she is.
What is this life, but a moment, How

arouse

-
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short the time, however many years or ages
=in comparison with eternity, till the day
of the Grand Resurrection—then Eternity!
“ Devotedly in the Sacred Hearts,
“JAs, A, McMasTeR.”

CHAPTER IX.

Tue Mannriace or Mi, Jas, M-
Master.—HE SEEKs A PARTNER N
Live From rne HANDS oF Gop.—-

Nuerian Mass!—Miss GERTRUDE Frre

TERMAN, THE Bripe, — McMasTER'S

FasviLy.—11s LoveE AND DEVOTEDN Ess,

=1rs Pigry,~Dbearn or s Wire,

There is an important truth whiehk
many at the present day are apt to forget,
It is extremely diticult, aye, morally
peakiog, impossible, for us to be saved,
unless we choose that state of life to whieh
God has called us, For, in order to be
saved, we must fultil the obligations of our
state of life, and avoid all the dangers
which are naturally attached to such a
state. The duties of a priest, for instance,
are ditferent from those of a layman; the
daties of @ religious are different from
those of a seceular: the duties of the
wmarried life arve ditferent from those of the
single life, and so on,

Now, ecacli of these states has  its
duties, its diMiculties, and its dangers,
Upon the fulfilment of these duties des
pends our whole eternity, To fullil the
duties of our state, we need not only the
ordinary graces which God gives to all
men, but we need, beside, the particular
praces belonging to that state; and withe
out these particular graces, it is morally
hupossible for us to fultil our obligations,

Now, to whom does God give these
particular graces*  Only to those who
have chosen that state of life for which
God created them, As for those who
enter a state of life to which they are not
called, they cannot expect to receive those
particular graces: consequently, they will
not be able to fulfil the duties of that
state. There is, therefore, every reason to
fear that they will be unhappy in this life,
and forever miserable in the pext.

Mr. McMaster had been assured hy
Father Ottmann, his confessor in Belgium,
that he had no vocation for the priests
hood. So he remained single for several
years,  One day he felt a kind of a desire

for a partner in lfe, He did not heed it
much in the beginning. But gradually
this desire grew stronger upon him, and he
began to think that it might be the will ot
God for him to marry, Not being sure,
however, of his vocation to this state of
life, he often prayed for light to know the
will of God in this regard.  With St. Paul
he said:  * Lord, what wilt thou have me
todo?"  Thus he prayed daily, especially
at Mass. For this intention, he also often
received Holy Communion and performed
other good works., As he had always
walked in sincerity before God, the Lord
heard his prayer in the way He had heard
it when he prayed to ascertain for certain
whether hie was called to the priesthood.
He spoke to Him again  through his
confessor,  to  whom  MeMaster  had
communicated his  reasons for judging
that God had ealled him to the married
state of  life, His
dent  and  enlightened priest, advised
him  to  enter the wmarriage state,
But, Le added, you must pray very much,
in order that you may have for a partnep
in life that person whom God has already
chosen to be your wife:; for you must
remember that the Holy Ghiost says in the
Neripture:  ** A good, virtuous wife, is a
great treasure, her worth is beyond eome
pare,  But better dwell in a desert than
with 2 woman who is ill-tempered *and
quarrelsome.”™  (Prov, xxi., 19, Mr, Mce
Master followed t'.¢ counsel of his director,
He besought the Lord in heartfelt prayer
to lead him to acquaintance with thag
person whom he had destined for his wife,
His prayer was heard ard soon answered,

In the spring of 1856, MeMaster was ine
vited to lecture for the benefit of the St,
Vineent de Paul's Society, in the city of
Pittsburg, Pa., by the president of the
society, Gilbert Lafayette Fetterman,
eldest son of the deceased Wilfred Waslhie
ington Fetterman and Sarah B. Fetterman,
The next evening he dined at the house of
Mrs. Fetterman, and Miss Gertrude, a$
eldest daughter, was placed at his side,

This was their tirst meeting, although
Miss Fetterman had a long acquaintance
with the editor of the Frecman through the
columns of his journal,

Mr, McMaster also knew of her by
reputation, some lady in New York having
told him about her, rewarking that she

confessor, a prus
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be said to be next to the priesthood. The

would be just the wife for him, However,
he had paid little attention 1O her well
meant interest, thinking that a man wias
the best judge for himself in such a casc.

Miss Fetterman awakened within him at
once a lively interest and admiration, and
after only three interviews with her
during his short stay in Pittsburg, he felt
that she was indeed the one destined for
him by the wonderful Providence of God,

©On his return to New York, he wrote to
Mrs, Petterman, asking her permission 1w
address her daughter Gertrude, begging
her at the same time to allow him to be
the first to make known his intentions o
the latter. Mrs, Fetterman assured him
of her good will towards him, and how glad
sghe would be to have him for a somn, but
that she feared her daughter had resolved
never to marry.

{n the month of July of the same year,
MeMaster visited Mrs, Fetterman, then at
her country residence at Valley Falls,
West Virginia. e had obtained the
mother's willing eonsent, but her fears
proved to be not without foundation.
Miss Fetterman told him very frankly that
she had admired and esteemed him as
editor of the Freaman for some years, but
that she did not intend to marry any one.
MceMaster, finding that he could not win
her over by affection, accosted her on the
side of duty. He had a special vocation,
1le felt strongly that it was the Will of
God she should help him to fultil it. He
;\lv;ulcd with her long and earnestly, and
she parted with him to give his proposal
prayer and reflection, in order to discover
the Holy Will of God.  During these days
she became convinced that this was indeed
her mission in life. They were accordingly
engaged, and the day of their marriage
being appointed, they prepared themselves
for the great Gaerament of Matrimony ina
truly Christian manner,

Marriage, even among the heathens, 18
a natural and jawful union, sacred in the
eyes of God. Catholic marriage, however,
js something different from the marriage of
heathens, of Jews, of heretics. Among
Catholics, marriage 8 something far
higher, far nobler; it is a Sacrament, a
means of grace, and a holy state. It isas
far above mere natural marriage as the
religion of Christ is above mere natural
religion, Awong Catholics, marriage may

sacrament of the priesthood consecrates
those who receive it, and separates them
from the rest of the world by solemn and
perpetual YOWs. At the same time, iv
confers on those that receive it worthily,
distinet and espeeial graces. The priest i3
1‘~|Inll~‘r‘(| to the Chureh, and bound by
solemn vows to fulfil the duties of his state,
to accept all its cares and saerifices, even
until death.

in like manner, the married couple are
espoused to each other by the most solemn
vows ; they promise solemnly to fultil all the
duties, and accept all the cares and sacris
fices of their holy state, till death shall
part them. The priest is conseerated § 80
are married people also consecrated to
their state of life, There is drawn around
them a mysterious circle, which it would
be a sacrilege to Cross,

Now, the Holy Church has appointed
the proper wmdanncr of receiving this great
Sacrament. It is the wish of the Church
that the Saerament of Matrimony should
pe received in the house of God, The
house of God alone is the proper place in
which to receive so great a Sacrament, and
to perform so high and solemn a religious
function, Marriage, as we have said, is
next to the priesthood.  Now, where
should the priest be ordained ¥ Inhisown
house—in his own parlor—at the eone
venience of friends and relations* Come
mon-sense revolts at the bare thought of
such a sacrilege. Even heretics have
more reverence for their preachers than to
ordain them in a parlor, And is there
nothing unbecoming in the celebration of &
marriage ir some hotel or parlor ? Marriage
js a Sacrament. Therefore it should, it
possible, be received on consecrated
ground, in God’s Chureh, before God's
altar, ¢ We are children of the saints, and
we must not be joined together like
heathens who know not God., (Tob.
viii, 4.) ?

Mr. McMaster and Miss Fetterman,
knowing this spirit of the Church, fully
complied with it. ©On the morning of the
13th of November, 1856, the day of their
wedding, they made their Confession and
received Holy Communion, by which they
were united in truly Christian love of
God. Then they were married by the Rt.
Rev. Bishop Michael ©Q'Connor, in his
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private Chapel, in the presence of the
family and intimate friends of the bride
and to the disappointment of the numerous
acquaintances, and others, who were
gathered in the Cathedral to witness the
ceremony.

Ta call down a more abundant blessing
on the married couple, the divine sacrifice
of a Nuptial Mass was celebrated. The
sacred blood of the Lamb without spot
cemented their union,  After the conses
ceration and the Lord's Prayer, the married
pair went up again to the altar, and the
Bishop turped toward them and prayed
over them:  * O God, who, by the might
of thy power, didst ereate all things out, of
nothing s who, when the beginnings of the
universe were set in order, and man was
made to the image of God, didst ordain the
inseparable assistance of woman, in such
wise that thou gavest beginning to her
body out of the flesh of man, teaching
thereby that, what it had pleased thee
should be formed of one, it should never he
Jawful to put asnnder! ©O God, who has
conseerated the bond of matrimony by
guch an excellent mystery, that, in the
covenant of marriage, thon wouldst, signify
the Sacrament of Christ and His Chureh!
€ God, by whom woman is joined to man,
and society, as ordained from the bes
ginning, is furnished with a blessing,
which alone was not removed, either in
punishment of original sin, or by the
sentence of the deluge! look mercifully
unon this thy bandmaid, who, being now
to be joined in wedlock, earnestly desires
to be fortified with thy protection.  May it
be to her a yoke of love and peace: may
ghe marry in Christ, faithiful and chaste,
and be an imitator of holy women., May
she  De amiable to her hushand, like
Rachiel; wise, like Rebeeea s long-lived and
faithful, like Sara.  May the author of sin
have no share in any of her actions,  May
she remain constant to the faith and eom-
mandments: united to one spouse, may she
fly all unlawful approaches; say she proe
teet her weakness by the strongth of

discipline,  May she be grave in bashful
ness, venerable in modesty, learned in
heavenly doctrine.  May she be fruitful in
offspring, approved and innocent; and may
she arrive at the repose of the blessed in
the heavenly kingdom: and may they
both =ee their ehildren’s children, even to
the third and fourth generation, and
arrive at their desired old age. Through
the sane Jesus Christ our Lord.”

This newly married couple left the altar
with the blessing of God upon them, Mrs,
MeMaster was to her husband all he eould
desire.  From the very beginning ot their
married life, MeMaster and his  wife
endeavored to increase in true Christian
love one for the other,  She was not only
mistress of the house, but queen over her
hushand’s heart. She had the key not only
to every cupboard, but she had also even
the one to her husband’s affections. Her
hushand  was, indeed, very kind and
respectful to her, but what is of greater
importance, he looked upon her as his
second self. The affection which they
entertained for each other was true and
strong, and therefore their interests were
identical. Mrs, MeMaster was in every
1y qualified to be not only the wife of
such a husband, but also at the same time
a most helpful and congenial companion,
She possessed a fine intellect and a well
cultivated mind, but her childlike sime-
plicity of heart gave her so youthful an
appearance, that when MceMaster took her
to New York after their marriage, his
friends teased him, asking him why, after
waiting so long, he had married a * little
girl."”  But the *little girl* proved here
self a valiant woman, holding the heart of
her husband under her gentle control
throughout the varying scenes of his
stormy career: governing her household
with prudence and discretion,*and taking
upon herself the burden of her children’s
education, and this not at intervals, but at
tixed hours, day by day.

TO BX CONTINCT. ),




THE GRADUATES.

BY MARY ANGELA SPELLISSY.

composite pllnubul';lllllm and has been

prompted by my disinterested love for
young people,  They attract me as do the
flower buds.  The canker worm of passion
early manifests itself. 1t is with real cons
cern I see a fine character marred by folly,
which usually ends in vice and desolation.
1 entertain the hope that my story shall
be not only pleasant, but profitable to The
Graduates of to-day, Tue AUTHOR.

T"E GRADUATES 3 a eolleetion of

CHAPTER L
« Lady Mother, here is an invitation
from somebody to something. 1 hope I am
jncluded, This letter is from Aunt Fanny.
Bless her heart.  This one looks like an

advertisement, May 1 open your ens’

velopes ?"

“ Yes, dear, if it is any pleasure to you,
but I think we should not keep breakfast
waiting.”

“Oh! we can eat that any time."

«Oh! we can read these any time,” said
Mrs, Redmond, laughing, and turning into
the dining-room.

Mr. Redmond entered from the library ab
the same moment, and Kathleen regrets
fully resigned herself to await the unfold-
ing of the mysteries, that she had brought
grom the table in the hall.

The room in which they sat faced the
west, From its lofty windows eould be
seen the Blue Ridge mountaing, now
white with snow.

A small stream ran past the house. It
was silent this morning, hushed by the
frost. Without, the scene was exquisitely
beautiful. The trees incased in erystal,
their branches bowed by the pendant ic
which shone resplendent in the January
sun. Over all, the dome of blue, In mid-
air an occasional cloud, fluating serenely.
Everything combined to form a picture
especially impressive,

Y s not this a glorious morning, my
dews,” said Mr, Redmond, as he concluded
& the grace.”

w1t is truly beautiful, thanks be to

God. There will be fine sleighingfor those
who enjoy it."

* I hope the Sargents will call for me,"”
exclaimed Kathleen, *Jennie said they
expected to go to Doubling Gap to-night,
and she thinks they will have a dance.”

+ Will you be much disappointed if you
cannot go ¥ said her father.

« Well, to bare my heart to you, I think
1 shall."

«wyon had better wait until you're
fnvited,™ he answered, teasingly.

“Did the mail bring you anything,
John #

« Yes, a fat letter, as Kathleen calls it."”
After the fruit and oatmeal had been dis=
posed of, Mr. Redmond having finished
carving, began his * serious attack " on
the substantials of the morning meal.

Commiserating Kathleen's impatience, .

Mrs. Redmond opered her letters, She
gave first attention to the invitation. it
read:
« Mr. and Mrs. Daniel Murphy.
s The Misses Murphy.

“Tea

s Wednesday

“ January 23,

“guntil 7.

“g00 South 40th 8¢,

“shall we go, mother ¢ L hope you wilk
take me."”

“ RBless my soul, Kathleen, what &
fgoing ' ereature you are."

“Novy, father, you did some Cpoing?
yourself, L am told, when you were my
age.”
“ Don't believe all you hear, daughter,
Or your capacity will be exhausted.”

+Who is the other letter trom, Eliza-
beth

¢ From Fannie. Tt is too closely
written to read now, but I see they expect
4 visit trom brother Edward.”

«1 suppose he had good luck with his
sheep last year, and is giving himself a
treat. But finish your breakfast, woman
alive, I never saw the beat of woman for
curiosity.”

1 think some omne, not a wowman,

B e WP
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prompted my Investigation of this very
letter.”

“Oh! you are dreaming, woman,”

“ Mebbe so, mebbe s0,’" as Nelly says,

“ By the way, Kathleen, 1 wish you to
call at Nellie's this morning, and tell her I
wish to see her,”

“ Your will shall be my pleasure, noble
madame,’ replied her daughter, as with a
mock heroic courtesy she swung herself out
of the room.

“ Don't leave the house until I see you,”
called her mother, as she tollowed her hus-
band into the library.

* Before you begin your paper, John, 1
wish to talk this letter over with you, [
see that Fanny wishes us to make them a
visit about the time of ‘The Tea.” It
would certainly be delightful to be there
while Edward is with them. Fannie says,
very truly, that Kathleen should see
something of life in the city, and this re«
union furnishes a very agreeable oppore
tunity.”

“ Well, my dear, do as you please.”

“1t 1s not my pleasure, but my duty I
am seeking. Can you go with us "

“ Not immediately, but have no anxiety
for me. My ‘fat letter’ has brought me
occupation for a long time ahead.”

“ ¥ am thinking of the evenings, You
will be lonely here.”

*“Ilonely? Don't be toosureof it.- I
shall have a chance to take my revenge on
Father Taylor in chess. The boys
asked me last night to give them a lec-
ture in the hall on Washington’s birthday,
I will devote my evenings to the prepa-
ration of my matter. Although a common
subject, 1 do not wish to treat it in a coms
mon-place manner, Of course I shall
miss you both sadly, but I quite agree with
you in thinking it will be of service to
Kathleen, and I think you will also tind
pleasure in meeting our friends.”

** Well, you must promise me to have
young Martin stay at night. Nellie can
keep Sallie company. I will find work
that shall keep them both busy while I am
gone.”

Wrapped in a long, blue ulster, whose
grey fur collar matched the band of her
toque, Kathleen awaited her mother in the
gitting-room,  The exhilaration of the
frosty morning had made her eager, and
restless to be off.  She looked ready for any

sled or sleigh to which she might be
fnvited, Such opportunities were quite
probable, for Kathleen was a favorite
in her native town,

“Nit down a moment, daughter, throw
off your collar. I wish to say, dear, that
the night trip to Doubling-Gap is a scheme
I cannot favor, and should you receive an
invitation, it will be discreet to postpone
Your acceptance.”

*“Why, mother, T did not think you:
would object to my going. The Sargents
and their friends are the nicest people in
the neighborhood,™

*1f you will consider a moment, T think
you will remember that their standards
are not ours, Mrs, Sargent is a very
amiable woman, and an agreeable neigh-
bor, but I cannot allow you to be one of
the party. Such gatherings are usually
promiscuous, and for many reasons [ must
decline all such invitations for my precious
daughter.”

* But, don’t you think, mother, it is
very hard that 1| have to stay out of so
many of the frolics here? You know L
could not go last summer when the folks
spent a week at the grove.”

*“1 can understand, my dear, that you
feel these occasional privations, but have
you no compensations* As a Catholic,
you will have to make sacrifices all your
life. The Lord you serve gave His life for
you. If you are truly a Christian, you will
model your life according to His spirit.
Learn to look for approval to the Sacred
Heart of our Divine Redeemer. Suppose [
were from home, and this invitation came,
could you with a good conscience accept
it

“T suppose I could not, but T thought
only of the fun they will have. [ remems
ber now that the Episcopal minister said,
when he met me in town, camping out
week, that he knew there was one mother
in town on whose good sense he could rely."”

“1 appreciate Mr. Padgett’'s good
opiniou, not only is he a learned man, but
he isof a distinguished Baltimore family 3
for many years he moved in the best
society in Washington. In that city
the ministers of foreign nations, and
the representatives from our own nume
erous states, unite in making social
life quite exceptional. 1 often regret,

wy daughter, that you are deprived
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of friends of our faith, and have concluded
to aceept your Aunt Fanny's loving invitae
tion to spend a fortnight with her, At her
house you will meet girls of your own age,
gsome of your convent friends are her
peighbors.”

s« On! Mothier Redm ynd, you are just the
foveliest woman 1 know. You wonld
rathier stay at home, but 1 acknowledge,
Luis trip promises so mueh pleasure that I
want to be seltish. Will tather go #

e cannot accompany us, but 1 think
he W fnd time to bring us home,

Run away, now, for N

Nellye T have
some pregarations to make, and need her

her eyes sparkling
yaation,  She was a
1, in all the glow of

went Iathleen
pleasant ant
wholesome g

saventeen,

Her school days had heen passed at
Bunmittsburg, the ainder of her life
ghie had known as p! sented by cireuine
cos in Sargentsville,  Many handsome
residences had been built in the neighbors
hood in the last few years,  Mr. tedmond
was an architect, and found pleasure and
prokit in the improvements of the beautiful
town

Rapidly sped the days of preparation,
and, at last, Mrs, Redmond and Kathleen
found thewselves in Philadelphia, They
were met at the station by Aunt Fannie
and her husband, and in half an hour thoey
were cordially welcomed by Mary and
Margaret. The eousins had not met since
gheir childhiood.  Mrs. Murphy beliey din
home education, and, as the convent was
within walking distanee, her daughters
were able to attend sehiool without separae
tion from the beloved home elidics They
had been graduated the summer before our
story opewg, and had gone into socicty on a
fow occafMons. They were of fair coms
plexion, and Kathleen thowght them very
elegaut, ns they moved gracefully about,
helping her mother and hersell to lay aside
their wrappings, and showing them the
convenient appointments of their sleeping
rooln.

The bell rang for supper, and the travels
fers declared themselves guite ready to
appreciate the bountiful meal set for them.
They adjourned afterward to the large
sitting-room, and Kathleen found the
game custom observed as in her home. The

I ——

servants came in and were fntroduced to
the visitors,

When all were seated Mr, Murphy read
the meditation for the following day: one
decade of the Rosary was then recited,
and the De Profundis, after which the
servants left the room.

Her cousins drew Kathleen away to the
parlor, leaving their elders to a family
talk, Merrily the young girl ehattered
away, as freely as if she were at home,

It was with surprise the sisters learned
that Sargentsville contained no Catholie
Chureh, althoush boasting of nine housca
of religions worship.

o That was the reason mother sent me
to Bmmittsburg,™ said Kathleen, **She
wished me to have not only religions
instruetion, but eompanions whose lives
were formed on Catholic principles. At
fiome we drive two miles to Chureh, at the
factory village. After grandma's death
mother did not send me back to schooty 1
think she needs my company.”

And very good company yor nl\hg Le.
2 said Margaret, fondly.

Long before the eventful day Kathleen
had become quite one of the family, and
was therefore prepared to enjoy the
oeeasion.

The spacious parlors were separated
from the dining room by portieres.
Looped back they displayed a clhiarming
view. The furniture was simple, see
fected for eomfort rather than disy
A few good pletures on  the W
chiosen for their subjeets, as vell
for artistic merit, gave @ home-like tone
and a sense of companionship. Growitg
palns, and other foliage plants, made a
harmonious back ground for the toilets of
the ladies receiving,  Here and there, on
mantlepicee and  tables, bright tulips,
varied by vases of roses, and other cut
flowers, gave color and perfume o the
seene,

Kathleen thought Aunt Fanny appeared
yery handsome this evening. The helios
trope tint of her dress, relieved hy some
fine old lace of cremny hue, emphasized her
clear olive complexion. Ier figure, a little
more erect than usual, owing to the
unwonted excitement, added something to
her usual height. Her smile, so cordial and
gracions, gave to each visitor an assurance
of loving welcome, Mary's tall, gitlish

i S e
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figure  detracted from her twenty-one
years., Her complexion had all the
delicious freshness of a rosy baby. Golden
hair, withthe glint of the sun in it, eyes
large, and beautifully blue, She looked
the impersonation of innocence. Impulsive
In movement, her friends had christened
her the * humming-bird.” She was des
voted to little children, and usually had a
borrowed darling visiting her. With the
young menof her acquaintance she was a
great favorite, and was ever an interested
Jistener to their talk, whether of sports or
studies. They were unanimous in declaring
her the most *“all around ™ girl of their
friends, Her gown, of pale green,
diaphanous material, was very becoming.
Lilies of the valley nestled at her belt,
The Promotor’s badge fastened her bodice,

The yellow daffodils in Margaret’s hand
shone out gloriously from the silken folds
of her white dress. She had chosen her
colors in compliment to the golden jubilee
of our Holy Father. Although a blonde,
Margaret differed from Mary in type. Her
manner was serene, her air vhoughtful,
She reminded one of & study of Julien's,
called * Meditation."”

Mrs. Redmond, in black lace, from which
her diamonds scintillated, acted as a min-
istering fairy in the dining-room, With
the old friends she was familiar, and her
exquisite tact put her at ease with all,
Kathleén was the Mercury, and Kkept
busy, with those numberless attentions,
that go far to make such an event a
sucecess,  Her pink gown rivalled the hue
In her cheeks, her eyes shone like stars,
her mouth seemed made for laughing. Mr,
Murphy always called her * Cherry Ripe."
There were early arrivals and many happy
meetings of mutual friends, In a vast city
like Philadelphia occasions like ** The
Tea " bring together those, whom the mag-
mificent distances prevent from frequent
Intercourse. A delightful presentation of
social life appeared, as, during the recep-
tion, the guests came and went. There
were representatives of various classes of
society, and of the successive eras in the
family experience. ,1t was said of Mrs,
Murphy that she never lust a friend, and
the gathering this afternoon endorsed the
statement. With the old friends, whose
loyalty forty years had tested, were inter-

mingled the acquaintances formed during
the girls’ recent entrance into society,

Greatly as Kathleen enjoyed the excites
ment, she was quite happy when 7 o'clock
brought them to the usual family life. She
had many questions to ask, and, after
supper, seized the ftirst opportunity to
secure her Aunt Fanny's attention,

“ Please tell me, who was the pretty
lady in the green dress ?"’

* Do you mean Cousin Mary
Mrs, Redmond, smiling quizz

“* jnquired
ally.

“Oh! No, mamma, but another pretty
lady, in a dark green street dress, who ine
vited me to go and see her children.”

“ You show excellent taste, Kathleen, in
admiring Mrs. O'Donnel, her personal
beauty is ennobled by her goodness, She
is amiable and womanly. Her parents
died when she was a little girl, and she was
placed in a convent considered exeellent,
not only in the method of instruction, but
very conservative in discipline. In that
house the pupils were brought to the
standard. It never occurred to those
ladies to lower the standard to the pupils.
Soon after your ‘pretty lady’ graduated
she won the heart of an ¢minent man of
this city. He is an honor to the Chureh, a
model citizen, and a worthy scion of the
race from which he sprang.”

% And who was the lovely girl in the
grey dress, who had the face of an ingenious
child, and the pose of noble womanhood, I
should say that her mind never harbors an
unworthy thought "

“ Why, Aunt Elizabeth,” cried Mary,
“you and Kathleen select my Tfavorites,
Edith is one of my admirations. She is a
convert, and although the idol of her
family, and reared in luxury, lives but to
do good. The rare combination of spiritual
beauty with personal loveliness accounts
for her charm. Some day 1 must tell you
her history. She has tasted unusual des
grees of joy and sorrow, Indeed, the
greater number of our visitors this after
noon are leading earnest, useful lives.”

“ Yes,"” said her father, joining them at
the moment, * 1 tell Mary, that her geese
are all swans.”

* Now, father, you are just teasing,
You know you are very fond of Edith.”

“1 think Edith is a very fine girl, but
some of your friends are not 80 admirable,
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and unload on you the burdens which they
should themselves carry."

«Oh! well, T don't consider such burdens
onerous, they are my pleasures. In this
case Esthers illness is the reason for my
assuming double duty. Father has reference
to a promise 1 made this afternoon to play
at a coneert to-morrow evening,”

“ Why, Cousin Mary, you speak as it iv
were an everyday 1-\|wri|-;u'»~,"’

¢ T anticipate a very indulgent audicuce,
Kathleen, These entertainments - are
given by a charitable society called *Our
Neighbors,! 1t is for the amusement of
the very poor people, ina part of the city
where there is much sin and suffering.
A reading-room has been Opc ned, in
which short lectures are given, in familiar
style, on subjects useful to * Our Neighs
bors.!  Cooking and nursing are remems
bered in the course, The women are
taught to prepare good meals for their famie
lies at small expense, The members of
the committee visit from house to house,
and become acquainted with the necessivies
of each family.  You would enjoy some of
the results.  The tidy maids, whose neats
ness and handiness you admired in the
dinining-room this afteraoon, eame trom
+Our Neighbors.” "

o Who trained them, Cousin M

o1 will spare Mary's modesty,™ replied
Mrs, Murphy, ** She induced me to allow
them to come when we needed extra help.
She thought it a good work to teach them,
and 1 am often grateful to her for the
¢ mfort they bring the family, when sicks
ness  or company make thele presence
necessary.'

o What will you wear at the concert,
Cousin Mary #*°

« The plainest dress 7 have, dear, You
Know it would not be in good taste to spory
ay finery among the poor.™

While she was speaking the door bell
wias rung very gently.

«Phat is an unusual ting. J think it
must be some poor fellow in search of a
meal."”

“ Right you are, Dan, every time," eried
a manly voice in the hall, *1 nope you
have one ready for me.”*

“It's brother Edward," exclaimed Mrs,
Redmond.

AN that's left of him,” said the
traveler, affectionately embracing her.

"

The remainder of the group, rallying
from their surprise, welcomed the new
arrival in characteristic fashion.

Fondly the traveler gazed upon them,
noting the development of the girls and
the happiness of their parents,

« 1 declare,” said he, “Fthink 1'11 go back
to the ranch, 1 came to see the ehildren,
and lo! they've vanished, and left fine
Jadies in their places, 1 have nothing to
say to such,”

o Never mind, Uncle Edward, you will
find we are—'Not too line nor good for
human nature's daily =" replied Mary.

sive me your overeoat, Edward.” said
Mrs, Murphy. * You must be ready for
supper.*

wWhat delayed yon, uncle¥” asked
Margaret, **We were quite disappointed
when you did pot appearat ¢ The Tea "

1 came near giving you » funeral,” he
whispered, ** but mum's the word now,"

How much there was to tell and to
hear. Five years had passed sinee Mr.
Dillon left Philadelplia for Montana. The
bashfulness he alluded to was not alto-
gether feigned,

From the lonely life at the rancl, where
he was his own €O0K, and without come
panionship, save that of the men who
cared for the sheep, to this scene of comes
fort, whieh appeared wagniticence, by
contrast, was indeed an abrupt transition,
The accident that wreeked his train had
brought death to some of his  fellows
passengers: his own escape filled his soul
with grateful awe, The loving hearts
that  welcomed  him  appeared newly
ereated for his express delight, To hidae
his emotion he drew Margaret from the
parlor, s ing, the others would give him
no chance to talk or eats * Daisy always
did give me a hearing, and she's not her
mother's daughter, it she does not know
how to administer the eommissary departe
ment."

After they were seated in the dining-
room. he said:  * When I rang the bell,
in a whisper, 1 thought ¥ should gainm
admittance without informing the whole
family. The truth is, I am somewhat
shaken up by an unpleasant experience I
had on the way.”

« What's that *" asked Mr. Murphy,
who bad entered unperceived.

-
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“Well, Dan, T have just passed through
an ordeal worse than war days. 1 will not
£o into detail now,” said he, glancing at
Margaret. * The papers will give you the
gruesome particulars soon enough,”

CHAPTER 11,

After supper, and a hasty toilet, Mr,
Dilloa rejoined the family. Mary hastened
to decorate his button-hole with red car-
pations. Like Mrs. Redmond. he had
that rare combination, met in the people
of Galway, eyes of tender blue, raven hair,
and skin delicately white, He was very tall,
but so shapely, that there wias no suggess
tion of awkwardness, IHis smile was at
once kind and diseriminating, as it he saw
his neighbor’'s follies, but viewed them
comically,  An acute observer would pros
pounce him a staunch friend, and a for-
midable antagonist,  Eloquent the pauses
that oceur, when friends, long parted, meet
again,  Apprehensive that a question may
be unwelcome, keeps it unspoken, In
such a silenee, Mrs, Murphy asked the
girls for some music, Kathleen sang very
sweetly, her voice, & mezzo soprano, wis
very sympathetie, well suited to the old-
fashioned selections of her repertoire, The
“ Robin's  Good-Bye o Summer’  was
encored, She asked her cousins to join her
in some of the College songs, to which
Mary's banjo accompaniment formed a
fitting back ground. Mr. Dillon and Mr,
Murphy had been boys together at old St.
Joseph's, Mr.Newland had been very proud
of them as choir members,  Devotion sup=
plied, in some degree, the deficiencies of a

musical education, It Is an fncontro-
vertible fact that true piety inspires the
soul of art, and gives to the painter or
musician an eloquence impossible to mere
technique, Many of the melodies in the
collection were familiar to the elders of the
party. Mary's pure soprano, Margaret's
fervent contralto, were well supported by
the men's voices, which gave volume to the
harmony, and resulted in a concert that
would have gratiied many a eritical
audience. Mary made a mental note to
inform the committee, that available talent
could be secured for next week's concert
at ** Our Neighbors."

After breakfast next day, the men went
into town. Mrs. Redmond and Margaret
set off on a shopping expedition, Mary
directed the maids in the restoration of the
house to its usual condition,  Mrs. Murphy
needed rest, and proposed to Kathleen to
share  her retirement and  oceapation.
This invitation was very agreeable to the
waiden, on whom the unusual exertions of
the past week were beginning to tell,  She
was very fond of her Aunt Fanny, whose
vivacity frequently reminded her of her
father. Mr. Redmond and Mrs. Murphy
had been a very congenial brother and
sister.  Aunt Fanny cherished a wise
tenderness, for the interesting young
ereature, so rapidly approaching maturity.
She was attracted not only by her beauty.
and the noble possibilities she perceived in
hier character, but in Kathleen she recoge
nized the danghter of him, who had been
1o her a fond guardian and devoted brother,

TO HE CONLINUED,

g EPIPHANY.

BY IIUS R, MAYER, 0. C. C.

HERE s a peenliar charm ‘in this
T festival, particularly for those, who
sprang not of Hebrew blood. It is the
day, thai opened wide the gates of truth
and the hopes based upon it to the nations,
What the prophets so often and emphatic-
ally foretold came to pass on this day, when
the Wise Men of the East were led by the
Star of Bethlehem to the erib of their new
born Saviour, to kneel there as the repres
sentatives of the Pagan nations, and offer
their wmystic gifts of gold, frankincense and

myrrh, the gold of faith, the incense of
prayer and virtue, and the myrrh of mortis
fication and penance,

Where did these men come from ? What
beeame of them ?  These “questions are
often asked, and the Augustinian nun,
Anne Catherine Emmericli, in her visions,
gives us the following information:

“The people living east -and south. of
Palestine knew of the prophecy of Balaam,
and expected the star rising out of Jacob,
that should herald the expected of the
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pations, They therefore in studying the
starry heavens looked for the promised
token,—in vain for centuries,

« But tifteen years before the birth of our
Lord they, for the first time, discovered &
pew star, remarkable not only for its
position in the skies and its brilliancy, but
more so, because in it they beheld the
figure of a virgin seated. Five years later
they again saw the star, and in it the
representation of wheaten ears and grapes.
Again five years passed before the reaps
pearance of the star, which now exhibited
the picture of a young mother with a babe
tn her arms,

«These repeated apparitions caused
widespread comment, and the wise men,
widely separated territorially, sent mess
sages to one another, and came to the cons
clusion to examine into the wonderful
matter thoroughly, and to follow the star
when it reappeared.

# Thus the next five years were spent in
hope and preparation, and finally in the
blessed pight of the Nativity of Our
Saviour, the star shone again, more
prilliant than ever, and showed them a
picture that tilled their souls with delight,
for it was nothing less than the representie
tion of the stable in Bethlehem, containing
all the figures, °

“They at once set out with a large
retinue and costly gifts, the star acting as
a guide to each of them, and bringing
them together some eighty miles east of
Jerusalem. The farther they journeyed
the nearer the star came to them, and the
more distinet the picture grew. As they
approached Jerusalem the star disape
peared, but leaving the city they saw it
again nearer and nearer, until it stood
above the cave, which they entered, prose
trating themselves before the babe, and
adoring Him as their Master and their
God.

“The names of the three kings were:
Mensor, Theokens and Seir, the one was a

descendant of Job, the other of Abraham’s
wife, Ketura, and the third of Jews, who
at the time of the Babylonian captivity
had fled the country and settled near
Egypt, where they became mixed with the
Chamites of Egypt,  Thus the three Magi
represented the three great divisions of man~
kind, Semites, Chamites and Japhetites,

+ Being admonished in a dream not to
return to their home by way of Jerusalem,
they followed another route and settled on
the spot, where the star had brought them
together, determined to stay there, until
the new King of the Jews should send
them a messenger, to conduct them else-
where,

“The King of the Jews did not send 3
messenger, but after the raising of Lazarus
he went there Himself. Seir was dead.
Mensor received him in solemn procession,
and repeated his act of worship. Our Lord
told them to tarry, until one of llis
Apostles would come to them and baptize
them, Three years after the Ascension of
Our Lord, St. Thomas baptized them and
their followers, who then settled in the
Island of Crete, where they probably
suffered martyrdom,"

The ehristian legend calls them Melehior,
Caspar and Ralthasar, Their bones were
brought to Milan, and when Emperor
Barbarossa destroyed this eity, he donated
the sacred relics to his chancellor, the
Archbishop of Cologne, who lost no time in
transferring them in solemn procession t»
his Cathedral, where they are venerated
to-day.

A great many saw the star, compara-
tively few followed it. The followers were
rewarded with the priceless gift of faith,
the others sank back into all the abominas
tions of Paganism. Happy we, who in our
ancestors followed the star.  Be it ever &
beacon light of faith to us, and lead us to
the true service of the Saviour, whom it
revealed.
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BITS OF TALK WITH OTHER WOMEN.

1,

OF NEW YEAR RESOLUTIONS.

BY MARIE LOUISE

ND first of all, let me bid the other
F women, the friends known and uns
known, a very happy New Year!

There is hardly one of us, [ fancy,
whether she be of the new or old variety,
who does not joyfully hail the newness of
the year. Fresh beginnings are such a
stimulus, such a long breath of invigorating
oxygen after the close quarters of the old
twelve-months, And so we set busily to
work, with our string of good resolutions
fnscribed upon the clear tablets of January,
halt believing that we will at last do bete
ter, and half cynically fearing that all will
come to naught again, as it has always done
before, With a little self-knowledge one
unconseiously looks with a more sceptical
curve of the eyebrow at one’s self than at
the rest of the world.

And yet, it is only simplicity and faith
that holds us to the best that is in us. We
women, so faras our own lives and struggles
are concerned, lack both,

“The world is too much with us.” Tts
struggle and unrest have caught hold of us,
Imitation ard conventionality force us out
of our round niche into the square one. Ine
dependence of thought or action leaves us,
Belf-assertion becomes impossible; self-des
velopment a dream long forgotten,

The world-spiri’ is responsible for much
of this. A holier spirit, dragged out of due
time and place, for much more, 1 nean—
and I pray that I may not be misunders
stood in saying so—the spirit of self-sacris
fice, of unseltish devotion,

Only the unending New Year of heaven
can tell us the number and the grandeur of
the long martyrdoms of womankind, the
lives spent in heroic charity towards the
souls and bodies of the suffering and the
sinful.

All honor to these heroines of sacrifice!
In speaking of them, whether they be ree
ligious, or wives and motbers, there is no

SANDROCK REDMOND,

question of misspent lives,
another side to the picture,

But there is

Who of us does not know Instances of
complete, all-absorbing, and alas! utterly
useless, self-abnegation ¥ {t is the woman's
shibboleth, Self-sacrifice is the beginning
and end of our alphabet of domestic life,
therefore of life unadjectived, for the new
woman does not reign so completely among
us but that domesticity is, and ever will be,
our sphere,

Scarcely a family exists in which some
member, generally of the order of father,
husband, brother, does not claim and most,
willingly receive the self-sacriticing attens
tion of the rest of the household, In most
cases this devotion is both unnecessary and
useless, It involves for the person sacris
ticed  heedless destruction of health,
strength, time and talent: as for the per-
son who accepts the sacrifice, his gain is
only the negative one of increased sellishe
ness and wrong-heartedness. The wrong-
heartedness lies in our woman’s leaning tos
wards the works of supererogation—not
concerning God, nor, in general, our neighe
bor, but our maseuline relations.

* Men are so selfish,” sighs an amiable
little woman, Alas! that amiability and
logie so seldom dwell together! One plains
tively accepts the fact; the other asks,
why are men seltish ?

1t seems to me there were tine possibilie
ties, even of unselfishness, about Adam,
and that, even at the present day, more than
one of his sons know the meaning and
practice of noble self-abnegation, 1 doubt
not, however, that as soon as Eden’s honey«
moon ended and more prosaic house-keep-
ing began, our good-hearted Eve set about
the same course of spoiling for complacent,
tather Adam, that other Eves and Adams
have been reciprocally indulging in ever
since.

Set a man a high ideal, and there are nine
chances out of ten that he will do bis ut-
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most to lve up to it Accept him as your
Ideal, and be very sure he will most willing-
1y aceept himself as such,and for the rest
of his lifetime will sink steadily below his
best,

It T were to put my finger on the New
Y ear resolution most desirable for many of
us women to make, it would be, that we live
our lives for the future less as parts, even
though the indispensable cog-wheel of the
domestic machinery. less as fractionsof the
fawmily unit, and wmore entirely as indivi

duals whose God-given mission is first of
all the salvation of our own souls, And
that is a problem not separate from the
conservation of our health and energies,
the development of our intellect, the
broadening of our sympathies, and the best
interests of family and home,

Let us look to this, not selfishly, but
earnestly, and then, with days not emply
of thought., word and deed, let us look to
the giver of all good for a truly happy New
Year,

FAVORS OBTAINED

From Our Lady of Mount Carmel Through the Efficacy of the Brown Scapular.

Y 8.

CONTINUED.

HY ineldent T am about to relute was
T told to me by a young man, 1o whom 1
hiad given the Brown Scapular ir 1835,
It had oceurred in his own parish, and the
unfortunate hero was quite well known 1o
him, A man who was entirely given up to
the fatal habit of drunkenness and 1o all
the vices which follow in its train was an
object of great seandal in his village. He
never entered a ehureh, and could not even
see a priest without blaspheming. Still he
did not lay aside the Seapular, which he had
probably received after he had made his
first holy communion. In the midst of his
disorders he was taken sick, and was soon
pronounced dangerously ill, The near ap-
proach of death made no change in his
gentiments. e obstinately refused to see
a priest, although so much reduced that
they expeeted every moment to see him
die. Suddenly those who stood by his dys
ing bed saw him convulsively struggle as if
he wished to relieve himself of some weight
which oppressed him, and when they ene
quired if they could give him any aid, he
eried out in despairing accents, 1 stifle,
1 smother, and this is what does it.” Then
with a supreme effort he tore open his linen
and tearing off the Scapular threw it as far
as he could. The next moment he died
with every mark of reprobation.=dunuls
of Carimel, 1881, page 304,
Evil companions and pernicious litera-
ture wrought such fatal effects in the mind

—‘4
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and heart of a young gir! that she forgot
thie good prineiples instilled into her from
early ehildhood, until virtue and reputation
were no longer hers. A prey to the deepest
remorse, instead of casting herself hefore
Josus and Mary to implore pardon and
merey, she gave herselt up to despair, the
only sin which does not admit of a pardon,
Full of the most gloomy thoughts she ree
solved to end hier life, and plunged into the
river for that purpose, What was Ler
amazement, for she could not swim, when
she found that she remained on the surface
of the water, A fisherman who saw her
danger ran to her assistance, but when he
wits about to reseue her, the demon, no
doubt, suggested to her that whit pree
vented her from drowning was the Se ipular
she wore around her neek, The unfors
tunate ereature took it off and cast it away.
Then she sank, not only heneath thefwaves
but into that abyss whose shores are but @
poct’s faney, and whose fathomless depths
no human skill ean measure—cternity.—
Peee Hvever, Lo Deotion @ Mavie in cx=
cniplesy tome 41, p 33,

The solemn promise of the Most Blessed
Virgin, the enthusiastic words of so many
learned aud holy priests, devoted elients of
Mary, the unanimous beliet of the whole
chiristian people, the numerous examples of
a terrifying as well as of a consoling nas
ture here related—all unquestionably give
us the right to say positively: No! Satan
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has never yet beheld one single $eapular of
Qur Lady enter into hell!
CONCLUSION,

0! that we could give due expression to
our gratification that Providence permitted
to fall into our hands the following charme
ing little brochure of the venerable i'r, de
1a Colombiere, the saintly Apostle of the
adorable and Sacred Ieart, He writes
with o much reverence, love and zeal, in
praise of the holy badge of Mount Carmel,
that he can with equal justice be entitled
the Apostl of the Seapular,

Apostle of the Saered Heart!  Apostle of
the Scapular! Touching coincidence! Very
£00n it is to be hoped that this great
gervant of God will be placed upon our
altars for veneration,  No words could be
more persuasive! Let us hear them!
“The faithful so unanimously agree that
devotion to the Mother of God is a mark of
predestination that independently of the
reasons upon which this opinion is based, 1
think that a concordance so general should
cause it to be regarded as a tewih of our holy
Juith,  The y Fathers have spoken upon
this subject in such forcible terins, that, if
we did not know enlightened they
were, we might think they expressed themes
gelves with more zeal than exactness, And
the Chureh does not fail to authorize this
belief,  She eneour: means
in hier power,  What a source of joy forall
who wish to spread devotion to Mary! But
because all the forms of our love for the
Blessed Virgin, all its various modes of exe
pression cannot be equally  agre able to
her, and

how

s 1t by every

therefore do not assist us in an
cqual degree on our way to heaven, I aver
without moment’s hesitation that the
Scapular is the most favered of all, It
fs enough to that the Scapular,
like other practices of plety, s a
gign of predestination, 1 maintain that
theve s o Mary which so
CERTAINLY
admivable one,
it ourselves,

say

no other devotion

this

We should therefore wear
and besides, do all in our
power to induce others to assume jt,
Divine Mother! what marvels thou hast
wrought to confirm this sweet belief!  ©O!
Christians! To assure yourselves of the

onsures one solvalion  us

protection of this incomparable Queen,
wear the Scapular, and wear it wnlil yon
die. 1 would reproach wyself were 1 to

17

weaken your confidence in those other
practices of devotion to Mary which are
approved of by the Church, They are all
salutary, and cannot fail to touch her
maternal heart, But if she graciously
accords her favor to those who avail thems-
selves of them, how wmuch wmore propitious
will she not be to all who usswme her holy
livery. She has positively promised this to
hier children of the Seapular; this loving
Mother has absolutely placed no limits to
her encouragement, “I'he promise to assist
is made without any condition, she has
pledged hierself that they shall never fall
into the power of the demon, That is, she
gives them all the assurance they can
possibly have, in this life of their salvas

tion, If they persevere in her service,
they will most tainly persevere in
grace, What think you, Christians, of the

explicit promise which the Mother of God
rade to St Simon Stoek # Could any terms
have been decided ? 1 know well
that the saints have spoken most encours
agingly of the powerful protection of
Mary, but enlightened and holy as they
have been, they @ ifter all, only wen
only servitors of the Queen, whilst here it
is the Quecn herselr who, in that celebrated
revelation, reveals all the tenderness of
her heart to St. Simon Stoek,  Those great
saints have assured me that with Mary to
protect my interests 1 need fear nothing.
That does not sufice for I wish to
know if she does proteet anip intes Yes!
She gives me proof unequivocal, T have
but to cast a glanee at my Scapular.
Tangible proof before my eyes! 1 have
but to recall the promise attached to its
devout. wearing: ¢ du o

elegmiean won poticiue &

more

me.

ot
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!
endinm,'

s ¢ Whosoever dicth clothed in this holy
habit will never enter eternal fire,'  And
the Holy Ghost has given to the Seapular,
and to the promises of Mary, through the
lips of the Viears of Christ, the most
absolute approbation.  And the sovereign
Pontifls, to exeite the zeal of Christians
towards this holy Canfraternity, have
enriched it with almost immonerable induls
genees,'= Fr. de la Colombieres’  very
words.)

What still remains, dear Christians, to
render this pledge of our divine Mother
wore solemn if it be not the ratitication
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thereof of God himself? And T will
demonstrate to you that the Supreme
Being has testified, by means of miracles,
to the favor in which he holds the
Seapular,  You know well that God alone
can be the author of a miracle, Conses
quently all the marvels which have been

youchsafed in favor of the faith or piety of
His children are, as St. Augustine says, so
many ways by which the Lord Himself
gives testimony to the truth of our faith,
or the solidity of the pious practices which
we have taken upon ourselves,

TO BB CONTINUED.

The Immaculate Conception and the Spanish Army.

BY DON JUAN PEDRO.

DE\’()TIO.\' to our sinless Mother, the
august Queen of Carmel, is not con-
fined to any particular section of the
Spanish population. No class can monopos
lize it. It dwells in every Catholic heart.
Neither misery nor happiness can shut it
out from the domestic hearth. 1t is not
confined o the innumerable Sodalities of
the Blessed Virgin, nor is the exclusive
privilege of her countless Confraternities.
It so pervades all grades of society, that
clergy and laity, the civilian and the
soldier, the poor and the rich, the patrician
and the plebeian, the burgher and the
artisan, arve equally animated with this
eminently Catholic characteristie.

This is evidenced particularly on the
grand national feast day ot the * Pur
issima.”

It is on this day, at the beginning of
winter, that the Spanish army, exalted by
faith, radiant with hope, and overflowing
with fraternal charity, celebrates with
unusual splendor, the festival of the
Celestial Patroness of one of its chiet
divisions,

The cavalry have chosen St. James,
“ghe Thunderer,” as their Patron, ever
gince the time of the battle of Claverigo,
when he appeared, mounted on @ white
charger, at the erisis of the combat, and
secured by his apparition the complete and
final rout of the Moslem hosts,

The artillery have chosen St. Barbara,
the virgin and martyr, as their Patroness.

Bat it remained for the great bulk of the
pational forces—the infantry—to place
themselves under vhe special patronage of
their Immaculate Mother ** La Purissima.”

Therefore, the glorious feast of the Im-
maculate Coneeption, is a day specially set
apart by this great and distinguished arm

of the military body, to honor their august
Patroness with civie and religious festivie
ties, whose splendor goes far to prove the
deep Catholic feeling which animates the
army of Spain.

On this day of general rejoicing all
grades of military life, commissioned and
non-commissioned, gather at the foot of
the altar and around the sanctuary. Here
the venerable veteran, whose grey hair and
numerous medals recalls many an historie
skirmish and blood-stained battle tield,
meets in fraternal intercourse with the
“ quinto,” the conseript fresh from his
mountain heather, and together they pros
claim solemnly, before their fellow-citizens,
and in the presence of the Divine Solitary
of the tabernacle, their ardent sentiments
of faith and piety, theirlove and devotion
to our Immaculate Mother.  They profess
their adhesion to the Catholic faith and
their childlike submission to its dogmas,
in whose defence their forefathers per-
tormed such noble deeds of valor and
heroism, many of them watering their
native land with theirlife-blood in this holy
cause. It was for the protection of this
hely faith, that, during the historic siege
of Granada, was born the Artillery Corps.
At this sanguinary contlict, between the
Crescent and the Cross, the cannons of the
Spanish army first belehed forth their
tearful missiles of destruction against the
Moslem. The daring heroism of the new
born artillery, in defence of altar and
country at this siege, as well as the later
ones of Algiers, Cordova, and last, but not
least, of Zaragoza and Gerona, deserves to
be written down in letters of gold. Thus,
to-day, Spain rejoices with her military
sons, who in times of peace, as well as in
the stormy days of war, have recourse w
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Mary, and placs themselves under the
mantle of her maternal love,

In th* celebration of this feast no
expense is spared.  With lavish spirit of
religious chivalry, in every garrison city, in
every military eentre throughout the
kingdom and its foreign dependencies,—
wherever a Spanish soldier s stationed
to-day—the most elahorate prejarations
are made to add eelat to the grand ceres
monial of the religions colebration, Aneient
tapestries, priceless heirlooms of wany
noble houses, are nnedarthed from  the
muaseums to drape the wallsof the ehurchess
the floral wealth of the eities are 1
edly contributed, the most valuable o
are generously supplied ta beantify the
altars: the sanctuary is one blaze of lights
with its thousand of lighted tapers,  DBut
the most conspicuous decoration is made
with all the trophies of war, all the
fusignia of military life, Bayonets and
drums, swords and shields, cannon and
lances, guns and 3] 4, flags and banners,
are artistically ainged, forming X
quisitely constructed chandelicrs, shrines,
pedestals and columns ia Lonor of the
Linmaculate Queen. :

Not esntent with this tribute of inmage,
music and oratory are invited to add their
artistic charms to this great military feast.
Tiie most popular and celebrated choirs are
called ta interpret the grand masses of the
masters,  Gounods ¢ Messe Solemnelle ™ i
a favorite, as it givessuch weleome oppors
tunity to military Dbauds aud iavited
musicians to £ full orehestras, whose
matehless performances ars the grand
s 6 Demmn ™ of the festivity,

The most distinguished orators of the
peninsula, suclt eloquent men as Father
Marcellius de la Pay, of the Jesuit house of
San Schastiau, Father Ludovies, the Cars
welite, Father Pauline  Alvarez, the
Dominican, Fathier Noyes, the §ranciscan,
and in Madrid the distinguished Court
Chaplain, the Bishop of Zion, eccapy ihe
pulpits on this day,

All the immediate friends, relatives and
admirers of the national forees are invited,
and these, with the ordinary congregations
which this holiday of obligation brings to
the churches, fill every available work of
our large basilicas,

To add a tinishing touch to this interests
ing picture, s0 uniyue in its beauly t

heighten the gorgeousness of the cere-
monial, to erown the pious aspirations of
the valiant soldiers, to cheer him on the
eve of his departure to the far distant
battlefields of Cuba, to complete his hape
piness on this great feast, royalty, with
its brilliant suite, the rich dresses of the
ladies vieing in dazzling splendor with the
elegant military costumes, honors the
bBrave troops with its august presence.
Thus it fosters wnong the soldiers that
Tove of religion, that devotion to the Iwe
macntate Queen of Carimel, which is so emde
pently practised by the illustrions Queen
Rewent, the august Infantas and the whole
Royal Household,

The pious sentiments of the noble Queen
Rewent, tind their highest gratification and
reward for the Royal patronage bestowed
on the troops, when subsequently
Tearns many asveet miracle of eonversion
that was wrought, unseen to human eye
heneath the kindling sunshine of the
Chureh's glorious ceremonial,

Yes, these days of religious festivity are
often pionaers of grace to many a brave
soldiers’ heart, in whom the distractions of
the service, and the poisonous atmosphere
of the guardroom have prematurely
debilitated the supernatural health, which
once dapced so innocently in his veing
when he roamed the gleus and mountaing
of his native provines,

This day recalls all the gond resolutions
of his Dboyhiood, which luve been shipe
wreeked so sadly iu the promiscuous cone
panionship of the barrad Once more he
struggles to elimb the i d mountain on
the road to heaven, and the magnilicence
of the military services in the ehurches acts
as 4 potent magic o draw him to God.
Yor, *beautiful”™ as they are % hefore
Almighty Gud, sweeb to s taste and
music to His car,” thiey beconie fnexhiausts
ible fountains of grace and Divine merey,

When we behold the long lines of
fnfantry prostrate before thie altar, at the
elevation of their arms placed as Lrophics
around the sanctuary, the incense arising
amidst the exquisite music of the military
bands, in a cloud of praise and thankse
giving, symbolical of the ferveut prayers
welling forth from the lips of priest and
soldier, when we sce religion and the army
entwined, as it were, in one ailfectionate
ewbrace, our Learts wre ravished ab this




heavenly union, cemented, consecrated and
sanctified by these beautiful festivities in
honor of ** La Purissima,” the Queen and
Mother of all Spanish chivalry in the past
and in the present.

Nor does it lessen our love for our dear
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Catholic country, to Know, that sadly
enough, the devotion of the military sons
of Spain to their Immaculate Patroness is
not equalled by the troops of any other
Catholic nation ot Europe.

POET PRIESTS.

BY P,

“ 1 tike a priest, 1 like 2 cowl,

1 1ove a prophet of the souly

And on mine eyes monastic aistes

Fall like the grace ol pensive smiles,”

—-—Anony,

ANY who are blind to the beauty of
m the Bride of Christ—the Catholic

Chureh, cannot be made to helieve
that priestly duties or monastic life can
produce poets. History contradicts such a
belief. Many of the names of these poets
are lost to posterity, because in their
humility they mostly used a nom de plume.
But who has not heard of a Newman, a
¥aber, and our own American poet-priest,
Father Ryan? It was a poor friar who
composed the lovely Stabat Mater. The
great Virgil had but one rival, the Blessed
Baptist of Mantua—he was only. a poor
Carmelite monk. Why do not none
Catholies give us our due? More than a
dozen times I have seen those beautiful
lines, ** Lead Kindly Light,” in Protestant
books, but the publishers took good care
not to say it was written by Cardinal
Newman. Some of the sweetest,  poems
have also come from the pens of the
cloistered nuns. Readers of this REVIEW
have seen more than one of these gems,
There are many poets * born to blush une

A. B,
seen” nowadays among our clergy and
religious, but they have to neglect the
Muse in order to attend to other duties,
Of late some gems of verse have appeared
in the Century over the name of one Tabb.
These lines have been copied very extens
sively by some of the scissors’ editors.
Lately somebody made the horrible dise
covery that the writer in the Century is 8
Catholic priest. Now they will have to
drop him, or disguise the fact that he is &
priest. Perhaps he will share the same
fate as sweet Father Faber. In a country
paper last January, sandwiched between
some Baptist hymns for sSunday schools,
was one poem over the name “Fred Faber!”
Finally, why shouldn’t the Church pro=
duce poets ¥ Everything in her is inspire
ing, loving and ennobling # Tlow can one
who feels and knows how Christ loves us in
the Tabernacle refrain from bursting into
jubilant  lines. Our tender and sweeb
Mother, the Tmmaculate Virgin, who hers
self is a poem of poems, is an inexhaustable
and  thought-inspiring theme for every
Catholic poet—just as she has ever heen
the ideal for the greatest painters and
sculptors.

Words of the Popes on the Rosary.

« Augmentation of the Christian religion.”
«The light which dispels the darkness of heresy."”
«The salvation of the faithful.”

« Appeases the wrath of God.”
¢ 7The destruction of sin.”
“rpreasury of Grace.'

% Shining ornament of the Roman Church.”

Urban VIIL
St. Pius V.
Clement VIIL,
Gregory XIIT,
Gregory NIV,
Paul V.
Julius LLL




FOR OUR YOUNG PEOPLE.

EDITED BY MISS MATILDA CUMMINGS,

[ANl communications to this department to be addressed to Miss M. Cummings,
1588 Madison Avenue, New York City.]

SECRETARY'S LETTER.
JANUARY, 1806,
Al eommon things, each day’s events,
That with the hour begin and end,

Our pleasures and our discontents,

Are rounds by which we may ascend,
= Longfellow's Ladder of St. Augustine,
‘MY DEAR YOUNG FRIENDS, =

Another New Year, bright in hope and
promise, has begun for us. The Rev
Editor of the CARMELITE REVIEW greets
you in an especial manner, by opening for
your pleasure a Youth's Department in
the columns of Our Lady’s journal,  You
will, no doubt, remember the * Children’s
Corner " of its tirst year, That was a very
solitary angle for the secretary, who could
not tempt any of the little ones into it,
even for the shortest game of ** Puss in the
Corner.” Now, let us begin all over. This
year, since we are older, we will dignify
our department with the titleof ** Youths,"”

Boys in knickerbockers, and girls in—
wrat bloomers—anything else they please
though, are most cordially invited to come
and join our ¢ircle.  You know these are
the days of Reading Circles and Summer
Schools, and all such delightful things,
Now, why can we not have a * Carmelite
Circle 7' See what a very pretty name
that makes, Long ago, when the secres
tary was studying geography and such like
trying tales, the Youny Catholic of New
York, edited by the Paulist Fathers, was a
“source of great joy to the young people who
read it, because all had & key for the
“ Letter Box."

Don't let the secretary do all the talking,
give her some models of good English
style,

This month's letter to you s headed by
the beautiful verse of the poet Longs
tellow,

This Is 2 New Year—so if we are away
down at the foot of the ladder, let us look

pose our dear Lady of Mt. Carmel stood at
the top.  Imagine her so, her loving arms
extended to embrace us when we reach
her, an‘l hersmile encouraging us to * Come
up higher.”  Ah! let us make the effort,
one and all, dear children. If we slip down
one day—never mind—laugh at the slip,
and wish ourselves better luck next time.

Only laugh at things, and you will be
much nearer the top of the ladder than you
imagine, Who ever heard of a sad saint ?
So let us take a laughing good aumor for
our daily practice for January in honor of
the winning smiles of the sweet and
lovely Infant Jesus, Now, fill up the sece
retary’s letter box, and believe her always
your devoted friend,

FOR THE LITTLE ONES,
Infant Jesus come to me,
That I may good and happy be;
My heart is small: for Thee my all,
For Thee, dear Jesus, Holy Child.
What father, mother, teacher say,
T'll do at once, yes, right away,
All that they will, T must fulfil,
For love of Thee, dear Jesus, Child,
Should wicked satan to me say,
“Come, little friend, do walk my way,"”
Il say No! No! 1 can not go,
I'll only ga with Jesus Child,

MAXIMS FOR JANUARY,
1. Wouldst thou the fervid glow
Of endless sunshine know
It is the Heart Divine,
Whose rays forever shine,
Live in this sunshine clear,
A holy, happy year,
o3Vl
2, Sin has many tools, but a lie s the
handle which fits them all,
C. W. HoLmes,
3. It is easier to forgive an enemy than

wp, and then we must needs climb. Supe g triend.
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4. A toe to God was ne'er true friend to account, He is at present very much ab-
man. YOUNG, sorbed in philately. Last Xmas Santa
5. Love s the strongest thing in the Claus brought him a stamp-album and wow
world: even God will follow when  you e has it nearly filled with divers kinds of
draw with that. those little many-hued square hits of paper.
" RS Freddy and his album are inseparable

One day 1 said to him:

on
e

FOR THE THINKERS. companions.
QUESTIONS WELL ANSWERED, o Preddy, if you paid so much attention 10
; = ¥ rayer-hook as ot that sti
What is the oldest of all things? God— THUY Apondsooks as gou @0 0 Shat & Ay
hook you would soon he a saint.

e always ¢ ed, "hat is the
::l‘nll ]hv-nllll':lulil : l-\'J‘l:-\ .‘-n::«l \'\ “‘lnrlv |: :4 #Thin sorven g Bé pr,n-‘!-'.»r.mk," he
the work of God. Wit is the greatest of answered, “in fact 1 was Just lost i medk
all things ! Space—=because iv contains all st “h“”‘\"Hdhmllm,l me." . :
that is created, What is the quic cest of #Oh, exense my then,” 1 replied, bt
all  thing Thonght~because in @ veally I am curious te know how thad
moment it ean fly to the end of the unie ““;"m 'IM\‘ ‘:I.m“ transformed into i wedi-
= vt 2o &% " = mioul tation book.
. O e, - i DL A o e ibler
wmost constant® lln;w henade: 16 st see, when 1 look at those stamps 1 ("hlhl"l"l’
emains with wman, after he has Jost everys of what value they were and are, ‘h-rure
PRIAIGE WiSeh d @ two-cent stzmp is cancelled, and if T put

thing elsc. jt on a letter, Unele Sam at ones takes it
s 13 . under his protection, and will carry it all

FOR THE PUZZLERS. over the r[unlnn-nl tor me, even to Calle

L fornia—and for tive cents it will go around

What animal dropped from the elonds # ghe globe. But as soon as it has beea
said Mary to Martha. (The rain, dear.) smeared by the stamp of some clerk, and
11 onee used, it is worthless in the eyes of the

Did any one ever hear the dead walk ? government, in fact only fit to be burned.
(Yes, many have heard the Dead March in Jvis the same with our souls. When they
Saul.) are free from the mark of sin God takes

11 them under his protection and if they res

u what season need we take no eare of main pure they will reach the end of our
ehildren? (In winter we may let them journcy here—heaven. But as soon as they
slide.) are defaced with mortal sin, God has nothe

IV, ing to do with them they are only fit to be

From what my the wife of a witty man destroyed, burnt up in hell,  Moreover, the
make butter? (From the creamn of uig mark of the government reminds me of
Jokes.) what 1 learned in my ¢ weehism, namely,

Vi that some of the caeraments, especially

Tiehiead peril and leave a violent passion. vaptisma and confirmation, leave an in-

(D | anger,) Anger, delible stamp on our souls whereby we are
I giened as it were as God's prop srgy.’

A CHILD'S ALBUM,  fravo, Freddy! You will be a phile

* osopher some day," 1 interrupted. Not

Our Freddy is a wise little boy. Indeed, minding me, he continned:
his name seems to fit him very well, for, o Resides, all these stamps here have
when 1 eome to  think of ity the travelled in many directions, They have

Hebrew professor used to tell us that ac ympanied letters which were messcie

Fredoric or * Peaceful ™" was the English gersof joy to some of misery to others,
equivalent for Solomon, But you wouldn't "They remind me to thank God for havieg

flatter Freddy very mueh if you called him spared me from the many crosses  wish

Solomon, because that is the nawme of a  which ITe has been pleased to afilict others,

little boy with a crooked nose who once 1f any of those stamps are mutilated they

called Freddy * a dirty Christian."” are useless to me—they must be perfect.
Freddy does some thinking on his own It's the same in our duties to God. We
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must ohserve al! the commandments, It
we break one we break all, Even the
stamps loose value in the eyes of colleetors
if some of those tiny teeth you see on the
margin are wanting, and it is hard to ree
place them. It is the same with our sins,
we must make satisfaction here or heres
after, as the Bible says; *Aneye for an eye
—a tooth for a tooth.! You observe how
tenaciously those stamps adhere to the
paper, In like manner must we stick to
the church and her teachings, and pers
gevere until the end.  Those likenesses on
the stamps of our great men teach me a
lesson, George Washington teaches me
honesty, integrity and love of country. S0
with all the rest. They were men great in
the eyes of the world, so 1 ought to be
great in‘the eyes of God, It reminds me of
a piece ¥ had tolearn at school, in which
ran the words of Longfellow, I think, who
says that
$The tives of great med all remind us,
We may make our lives sublime,
And, departing, leave behind us,

Footprints iu the sands of time,?
“Again Yook at those Deautiful Colume
bian stamps, What lessons of piety,

patience and perseverance does not Colume
bus teach us! ¥ make his motto my
motto, viz.: * May Jesus and Mary be with
us in the way!® Iwish 1 knew the Latin
of those words,”

I ventured to suggest that It ran:
o Josus cwm Marvia sit nobis in via,” and
Freddy told me to repeat it slowly while he
wrote it on the fiy-leaf of his album,

« And now, a word about the colors of
the stamps,” he said, laying down his
pencil. © You see, *the blue reminds me
of heaven, for which I must fight, 1t also
reminds me of Our Blessed Lady with the
blue mantle, like the statue in our Church,
Green tells me faith and virtue must
always be kept fresh and vigorous, and
also that some day the grass will cover our
graves and we shall be forgotten. Violet
preaches that tunless you all do penance
you shall perisi.! Yellow is the Papal
color, and exhorts us all to hear and obey
the Pope—Christ’s Viear on carth, because
¢ Hle who hears you, hears me, etc.,’ as the
Catechism again says. Brown reminds me
of Our Lady’s Scapular, which I received
when I made my First Holy Communion,
and in which I hope to die. Finally, black
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not only reminds na of death, but of the
darkness of hell and sin,”

# Why, you have given me guite a little
sermon, Freddy,” I said.

“ ITold up,” he said, “T was ahnost
passing over the most important color of
all, red. That speaks to us of the Holy
Passion of Christ and the Most Precious
Blood whieh e spilt for us, It reminds
us, too, of the gifts of the Holy Ghost, and
of the burning charity which we ought to
have for God and our neighbor,

¢80, after all,” he said, closing his
album, *this book has some value it it
could only suggest the things 1 have
wentioned.”

Putar A, BesT.

MY NOTHER.

That was a thrilling scene in the old
chivalrie time—the wine cireling round the
board, and the banquet-hall ringing with
sentiment and song—when the lady of each
kuightly heart, having been pledged by
pame, St. Leon arose in his turn, and, lift-
ing his sparkling eup on high, said:

#1 drink to one
Whose image never may depart
Deep-graven on this grateful heart,
Pill memory is dead;
To one whose love for me shatl last
When lighter passions long have [»;L\“s‘(:d,
So holy 'tis and truej
To one whose love hath longer dwelt,
More deeply tixed, more keenly felt,
Than any pledge to you."”
Bach guest upstarted at the word,
Aud laid his hand upon his sword,
With tury-flashing eye;

And Stanley said: % We crave the name,
Proud knight, of this most peerless dame,
Whose love you count so high.”

&t Leon paused as if he would

Not breathe her name in careless mood
Thus lightly to another—

Then bent his noble head, as though

To give that word the reverence due,
And gently said, * Mx Morusg.”
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TELLING STORIES.

I know a boy that’s sleepy,
1 ean tell by the nodding head
And the eyes that cannot stay open
While the good-night prayer issaid.

And the whispered * Tell a tory,"”
Said in sueh a drowsy way,

Makes me hear the bells of Dreamland
That ring ay close of day. :

80 you want a story, darling,
What shall the story be?

Of Little Boy Blue in the haystack,
And the shieep he fails to see

As they nibble the me wlow elover
While the cows are in theeorn®

O Little Boy Blue, wake up, wake up!
For the farmer blows Lis horn,

Or «hiall it he the story
Of Little Bopeep 1 tell

And the sheep she lost and mourned for,
As if awful fate betell?

Rut there was no need of xorrow
For the pet that went astray,

gince left alone, hie eame hack home

In his own good time and way!

Oh! the ples that went to market—
Phat's the tale for me to b 1 &

The great big pig, and the livtle plgs,
And the wee wee pig as well,

Here's the big pig ~what a beauty!
But not half as cunning is he

As this little tot of a baby pig
Phat can only say * Wee-wee!”

Just 1ook at the baby, bless him!
The little rogue’s fast asleep,

I might have stopped telling storles
When I got to Little Bopeeep.

Ob, little one, how X love you!

You are so dear, so fair,
Here's a good-night Kiss, my baby—
God have you in His care!




EDITORIAL

NOTES.

BY THE EDITOR.

To all our readers, friends and bencfaes
tors a happy New Year, tilled with God’s
grace and merey, and our Blessed Mother's
love.

. "
-

Ove former editor, B v Philip A, Best,
contributes one of his elever little stories
to the Youth's Department, We are glad
to be able to promise his any tricnds
among our readers that they may look fors
ward to regular contributions from his
versatile pen.

‘ * *
*

Tinrs fx the Tast doap vear of this eontury,
It looks as it it were
most motentons y

1w to e one of the

s of the dying cens

tury. There are forees at work, which will
not be « ked by brute military strengths
Europe is uneertain of the next hour, The

ouly solid comfort inquirer
fnto the future can tind, lies in the supers
natural stability of the Catholic Chinrch,

..
.

an q ous

Tnw new year of the Canvevrrs Ree
VIEW opens auspiciously, We are able in
this tirst number to give our readers some
of those treats we promised last month, but
Qid not specity,  Bits of Talk with Wonn,
by Mys. M. L. Neendvock Redimond, of which
the first toothsome bit appears in this numes
ber. will be continued throughout the yeae,
They are bits tor refined palates, bub deli-
cate food is pleasant to all tastes.,

LA

Tue Scapular and “the hagiology of
Mount Carmel will tind their place in our
pages from month to month, Favors obs
tained through the Scapular: some chape
ters on the organization of the Order in the
Latin Church; the lives of St. Albert and
St. Peter Thomas, and other subjects inters
esting to all lovers of Mount Carmel, will
be presented to our readers by Swue XN,
Blakely, whose linguistic talent enables us
to cull from foreign literature so many &
precious Carmelite tlower.

AMoxa the new prinees of the Church
ereated Cardinals at the last Consistory,
there is one who for a time held a high
position in the Carmelite Order, Monsignor
Gotti, who waes lately the Papal Nuncio to
Brazil, had been previously General of the
Discaleed Carmelites, He is a very ascetie
man, and it is said, that he did not change
the severe austerity of his life while holde
ing his high otice in Rio de Janeiro, The
Holy Father ehietly wishes to honor the
Carmelite Order in conterring the Cardie
pal’s hat upon this exemplary friar, The
Jast Carmelite Cardinal was Archbishop
Lluch, of Sevilla, in Spain,

Miss A EPPLIER, one of the very
few good avists of thie present day, ina
gracious letter to us, generously enters the

ranks of our benefactors, and Kindly proie
fses our REVIEW i contribution from hep
gifted pen,  She health
Jately, an juest our readers to join us
fn prayi rrecovery. The wholesome
influence of upon colgs
temporary litevature, and the incidental
glory thereby refleeted upon the ¢ hurehi,
and theleause of Christ, are objeets of such
importanee, that Catholie
should sympathize fully with those who
ur: instrumental in furtbhering the,

bias been in poor

'y
1
Catholie writers

every  good

" *
.

The Loudon Tuiecrsc of the 16th of Nov,,
1805, records the following interesting fact:

A Carmelite erypt, about 12ft. square,
has been discovered while exhuming the
cellar of a house in Britton’s Court, Whites
friars. 1t dates from the middle of the
fourteenthie ntury, and is supposed to bee
long to the monastery which existed in the
place in those ages of faith. The roof is a
Gothie vault supported by eight groins of
Caen stone, and terminating in a rose. 1
is in a marvelous state of preservation.
There is an archway on one side, evidently
leading to a passage, but no relics have
been found in the interesting cuivs, It is
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feared that excavations cannot be pursued
as the place has been built over to such an
extent that there would be danger lest the
foundations of other houses were  dise
turbed,”

This was, no doubt the burying place of
the Carmel Priory of London, one of the
prineipal houses of the Carmelite Order in
England before the Reformation. Gasquet,y
fn * Henry V11T and the English Monise
teries,” states that the library of this Priory
was the most valuable in England at the
time of the suppression of the Monasteries.

..
-

Tk Yast half decade of the nineteenth
century has begun. A few years more and
It will join the centuries that have passed
before it, and take its place in the pages of
history as the century of ——— what? It
{s too remarkable, not to receive a dise
tinguishing title. 1thias notdistinguished it=
self in art or literature, Science hasachieved
a partial success, but truly scientific men
kuow, that this century has produced more
absurd theories and more overweening cons
eeit than solid progress. 1t has been &
ecentury of industrial success. A century
of machinery. It has been called the cens
tury of iron—ametal which is indispensable
{n machinery of all kinds. It has been
ealled the century of paper—on account of
the activity of the printing press. But the
greatest characteristic of the century has
been the development of rapid communi-
cation between all parts of the globe. The
railroad and steamboat are the great ine
ventions of this century. The telegraph
and telephone are only aids in this rapid
intercourse between nations, 1f we are to
specify any particular symbol of the age let
us call it the century of the wheel. The
century closes with the triumph of the
wheel. Part of our life is spent on the
wheel, Railroads, trolley cars, bicycles,
and last but not least, horseless carriages
are rendering distance a pleasure and ens
joyment, rather than a fatigue. We areon
wheels now, and are rolling along in our
course of progress into the twentieth cen-
tury. After ages of walking, of riding, of
sailing and of wheeling, there should be an
age of flying—and it will come. The
twentieth century will be the century of
wings,

Two Worthy Carmelites Called Home,

Tue Carmelite Order has to record the
death of two of its members, one of whona
Jabored in Ireland, the other in the Ameris
ean Provinee. The Very Rev.Joln Bartley,
0. C. C., closed his earthly career in the
wrd year of his age, on November 25th,
1805, at the Carmelite Convent, Aungier
street, Dublin, Ireland, father Bartley,
who had been in failing health for the past
few years, had come to Publin to cone
sult his physician, but all medical aid proved
unavailing, and he quietly passed away, sut-
younded by his religious brethren, in the
convent where he had spent the greater
part of his pious and laborious, though une
ostentatious, lite. Father Bartley was on@
of the most distinguished members of the
Carmelite Order in Ireland. He held the
oftice of Provineial in Ireland for three
terms: had presided over the Colleges ab
Terenure and Lower Dominick street for
many years, and at the time of his death
was Prior of the Carmelite Convent, Kils
dare. to which office he was only r sently
elected for the fourth time. During his
term of office as Provineial he was mainly
fnstrumental in obtaining a foundation of
th«,-()r(lurin?\'vw\'m-k.whivh city he visited
twice in connection with that work, Indeed,
it is to his arduous labors there during
one of the most severe winters on record,
that the beginning of the lung aflection,
which ultimately caused his death, must be
attributed.  His loss  will be deeply
mourned not only by the members of his
own community, but by the large number
of the faithful with whom he came in cons
tact during the forty years of his sacred
ministry, and to whom he endeared himselt
by his gentleness and benevolence, as well
as by his zealous and ceaseless labor in their
spiritual interests. He was for many years
honorary secretary of the Sick and Indigent
Roomkeepers’  Society, in the work of
which he took an active part. His death
was a fitting clos: to his life, edifying and
peaceful, The Solemn Omice and High
Mass for his eternal repose took place at
the Carmelite Chureh, Whitefriar street,
Dublin, on Monday, Dec. 2nd, at 11 a.m.,
after which his remains were removed for
interment to Glasnevin cemetery.

..

- "
Ovr own Province in America has suf-
fered a heavy loss in the person of the Rev,
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Father Anselm Duell, 0.C.C., late Prior
of our Monastery at Scipio, Kas. Father
Anselm succumbed to a treacherous throat
ailment on Dec. 11th, 1895, after a brief
fliness of two or three days, He was born
62 years ago at Eichelsee, in the parish of
Ochsenfurt, Wurzburg Diocese, Bavaria.
In 1867 his zeal brought him to America,
and in 1871 Bishop MeCloskey, of Louis
ville, Ky., raised him to the dignity of
priesthood. As a pastor of souls he is well
remembered by the host of friends he had
gained at Cumberland, Md.: Holy Trinity
Parish, Pittsburg, P, Butler, Pa., and
vicinity, and Seipio, Kas.; in all of which
places it had been his lot to spread piety,
devotion, and love of truth, ITis was a
noble character, a deep sineerity of purpose
underlying all his works., He was unosten-
tatious, loved retirement, and withal was
most cordial and condescending in his con-
tact with his fellow men. At the last
Provineial Chapter, held at New Baltimore,
Pa., in 1804, he was elected Prior of St.
Boniface's Monastery, Scipio, Kas, In him
the Order has lost a noble priest, and the
Community at Seipio a faithful Superior.
His life was the life of a just man before
God, and without blame before men. Let
us hope that the erown of glory which
Carmel’s Queen has in readiness for her
devoted servants, has been bestowed upon
our dear departed Father Anselm long ere
these pages will have been printed, as a
reward for faithful service in the Lord's
vineyard and the garden of Carmel.~Re-
quiescant in Pace!

PUBLICATIONS.

Tur Bufulo Volksfreund publishes an
annual called Der Hausfreund, which is as
pretty an almanac as any of the imported
ones, It is out for the new year with
beautiful  illustrations and  excellent
stories, printed by “ Muhlbauer & Belrle,
Chicago.”

Lx

Tae Messenger of the Sacred Heart begins
its 31st year in a handsome new dress,
The design of the cover is much more
artistic than it has been hitherto. The
typography is excellent, and the illustra.
tions are of the best kind of half-tone
engraving. The literary contents are
better than ever. The Messenger is beyond
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doubt the most beautifully printed and
illustrated devotional magazine published
anywhere. The subseription price remaius
the same, $2 yearly,

...

Tue Young People is giving its readers
the latest serial story written by Father
Finn, S, J, 1In its Christmas number it
publishes a portrait of this genial writer,
Iis face is what we expected, Every
genuine Catholic hoy who has become
acquainted with Tom Playfair and Claude
Lightfoot will grow warm at the sight of
these kind features,

"‘

Chavity, the Oviyin of Every Blessing, 18
the title of a dainty little volume, pube
lished by the Benziger Bros. Sweet charity

is here portrayed in all its charms, The
most, suitable book for Christmas, the
season of good will ¢) all then. The low

price (75 cts.) makes it a possible present
even for the poorest. We are shown in
this delightful volume that through
charity we obtain wealth, honor, and
health, and are delivered from evil, besides
receiving all spivitual blessings and eternal
rewards.
e

Or all the many beautiful Christmas
numbers of the various journals and
"lil;.':llill(‘\', not one was more \V(‘lclllll(‘,
than the new illustrated monthly, pub-
lished at Toronto by J. C. Walsh, The
Christmas number is thg third issue of
this bright venture, It is the only English
jllustrated magazine published under
Catholic management in Canada. We are,
therefore, glad of its success. There was a
decided need of it, and the contidence of
the editor, that it would at once spring
into popular favor, scems to have been
fully justified. But then he has known
how to make his readers believe in him
and his promises. The table of contents
of this Christmas number includes a most
judicious variety of subjects, treated by
such popular writers as Eugene Davis,
Charles Robinson, Dean Harris, Thos,
O'Hagan, Dr. Flannery and others, 1t
has been growing in beauty also, and we
are, therefore, quite willing to await the
time, when Walsh's Magazine will not
need to embellish its pages with Inferior
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wood. euts, but win rival in wealth and
beanty of illustration the higher [)l'l",‘:\]
magazines of the seeular press.

.

Ix the Dee mbey pnumberof the Poprler
Science Mt athly, one of our modern men of
geience gives us an amusing instanee of the
wonderful cont radictions eont inually doge
ging the footsteps of so-called science. The
writer, Sydney (. Fisher, 1% rtainly a
believer in the survival of the fittest.  Te
maintains that savages and barbarians do
not and cannot inerease in (i‘¥|lll|<lliUII.
And yet he writes @ lengthy article to
prove that ghe immigration of a lower
class of European settlers has given 3
shock to the refined and prolific native
Americans, sufticient to cheek in them the
principal of population. He justifies the
know-nothing movement on this head. it
s, no doubt, @ rather shocking thing,
that the Yankees are dying out but then
they must have been lacking in fitness, for
the fittest must and will survive. Some
time ago seientists were casting about for
means to check population, for fear the
world would be overstocked, and now they
are writing articles to express their regret
that population is not increasing fast
enough.

..
-

Wi have received trom the firm of P.
Tequi, Paris, the following new publica-
tions:

1. Aleris Cleve, S Ty martyr of the
Commune, @ ML interesting life of this
Jesuit priest, who had been an ofticer in
the French navy, before he entered the
Society, and who ended his life as one of
the vietims of the Commune.

2. Naint Albert of Messine, of the Car-
melite Order.
this great thanmaturgus by the Countess
. de Beaurepaire de Louvigny. We shall

have occasion to refer to this book more ab
length, and to give our readers copious
extracts in future jssues of the REVIEW.

a3, Un Aide dous 1o Dowlewr, & bhook of
spiritual eonsolation for the aficted, by
1t con-

the author of the Avis Spiritucls,

An excellent biography of *

tains a consoling thonght for every day of
the year.
3. Do Bethlchem an Fubernacle, reflections
on Holy Communion, by the same author.
5. Manuel dele Devotion on Saint Esprity
by the Dominican Father Marie Joseph
Priacgque, © mtaining an excellent treatise
on the Holy Gihost and his gifts, the Latin
and Freneh Oftice of the Holy Ghost, and
t.\\c.m-uw«.‘nntivln-n‘.

—

SOME OPINIONS ABOUT US.

[ helieve the REV 1EW to be the best
Catliolic magazine for the price, that is
ay, at least on thisside of the
- A McD— D. .

Antigonish, N.8.

L
.

None of the magazines which come to
our * exchange " table is more welcome
than the CARMELITE REVIEW, @ monthly
Catholic magazine devoted to Our Blessed
Lady of Mount Carmel, published at Niae
ga'a Falls by the Carmelite Fathers, with
the approbation of Cardinal Gibbons, Mgr.
Satolli, Arehbishop Walsh, ete. With the
December number this excellent magazing
closes its third year, and during all that
time it has grown steadily and surely in the
favor of a discerning public. That the
magazine may continue to prosper as it de=
serves is our sincere wish, — Lie Catholic
Record, Dee. Tthy 1805,

-

A THANKSGIVING.

LoCkroRrT, ILL.
REV. AND DEar FATHERS
o fnclosed please tind order for ¢ — sent
by a lady in this place for masses for the
Souls in Purgatory in thanksgiving for the
recovery of her baby boy, six month's old.
w Phe child's life was despaired of by able
ph)\in'i:\lh. we advised her to have the
child receive the N':\puldl'nl‘ Mountt armels
she took our advice, and now the baby 18 ia
perfect health.”
SIsTERS OF PROVIDENCE.




