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OUR HOLY MOTHER.
BY HENRY COYLE,

N
( HE watches us from heav'n above,
) Our Holy Mother pure;

O, sure and steadfast is her love,
It ever will endure.

1L

As waters from the heavens fall
Upon all things that grow,
Thus her great love is for us all
That dwell on ecarth below,

I1L

And when at last the hand of death
Shall close our mortal eyes,

Then she will wait our parting breath,
And lead us to the skies,
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with this caered trust. A letter of con=
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Her death. which aecurred o0 the oth of
July, 1871, was sudden, hut net unpres
pared She had ree ved the Sacratid nts
of Penane? and the Holy Eueharist aboat
tan days betore, but her eondition chinged
s0 rapidly th W shie only lived long noush
to be an jinted, and 0 reerive the Last
Absolution She always nad a great fear
of death, but she 1||~~~'(| away pv.\v-m\\_\,
evidently thinking that she was going ©
gleap, and say ing as usual O her husban &

nd Joseph.
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of piety, which gained for her soul @
Plenary Indulgence ab the last hour!
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On the first moeeting with his and her
Contessor afl her death, AleMaster vee
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Truly was <he the good of his life.
atly had they gone o Mass together, in
emapany with thelr ehildren, who, as one
by one they ¢ w old enowsh, shared with
them that inestimable p ivilege, To her
example he was jndebted for many litvle
practic < of piety. 1 [
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his task, and sayings % Let us be patient,
God will repay us in His own good time.”
He felt that this was indeed @ blessed
reward,

From the beginnine of his conversion to
the Catholie faith, MeMaster had hecome
aceustomed (o lead a lite of sacritiee,  'I'h
Joss of an affectionate wife, who was hoth
an indastrions housekeoper and the tender
mother of his little ehildren, must have
been the greatest saerifice of his lite,  But
he bore it with heroie pesignation to the
will of God, saving with Job:  *The Lord
gave and the Lovd hath taken away: as it
hath pleased the Lord, so is it dones
blessed be t ord ob. 4,
21 This we can see from the article
which he published on his wite's death in
the Froomau's doirnal ¢

sname of the Lo

70 MY FRIENDS,

“The subscribers to the  Frocman's
Jouraal are my Jricuds, b owe Shem no
explanation for the abscuee of leading
articles, or of editing ovher pairts of the
paper, than to tell them that 1T have suls
fered a blow so deep and heavy that it
makes the renaining years of y life very
difierent from all the past.

“Phe wife thav for nearly fifteen yeavs
has been the sunshine of my house, has
been snatehed away from me, and from my
and her young children,  ‘Those whio have
been intimates, even as visitors of the
household, of which she was the soul, and
who, on Jeaving, have looked back and
wondered how there eould be so much hap-
piness ina family, will add to the burning
tears  they cannot  restrain, the sweet
incense of their fervent prayers—for the
departed, and for those that remain here
below, .

“That home, for most part of fifteen
years, has been so like a parvadise, that to
be absent from it, even for one evening —
no matter how pleasant the attraction
elsewhere—was a period of exile.  As time
went on, that hom: became dearer and
more dear.  Sufferings, sulferings, long and
various, weldened and deepened the love
that had commenced in the sineere sceking
of the will of God.

“Who, that was present in Bishop
O'Connor's private Episcopal Chapel with
the select company of forty or fifty, that
were admitted at her Nuptial Mass, can

forget it? Was there a dry eye there
during that dewble sacritice The Divine
and Adorable Sacrifice was offered on the
aliar by Bishop O'Connor, who had been a
father o her durving her girlhood, and had
found in her, as she ripened into womans
hood, asoul so sineere, and an intellect so
bright, as to make her a conlidante of some
of his thoughs, and even an adviser, on
account of the purity of her judgment,
Another sacritice was offered up before the
altar, It was the life of a pure virging
whose prayer all her life, and till her last
hour, was that she might do the will of
o,

* Before she consented to marry me, she
exacted of me but one solemn pledge: ¢ Do
you promise you will try and help me to
KAvVe my soul ?'

S The way of the eross is the way of sals
vation to the soul, and there is none other,
Her marriage to me pot her in that way.
Bad health and physical sufferings were
her portion for many yvears.  Suflerings,
long and wearing. At one time, for
cighteen months, her eyes were so alleeted
that she couid not read a word, nor look at
any external objeet, It was a physieal res
action, after the over-strain on her ¢ " ng
nerves, consequent on the arrest ‘
hushand by the tyrannous orderof M v«
I, Seward, in 1861, for refusing to forego
the assertion of  eorreet  prineiples of
political morality, in face of the civil war
that Mr. Seward had done so mueh to
bring on.  May God forgive him! Gertrude
Fetterman MeMaster was too high-strung
to show one moment’s weakness or fear,
though she felt all the time that to order
her husband to be shot, or to have him
privately drowned off the battlements of
the mili fortress, where he was im-
prisoned without reason and against law,
would have been in perfeet keeping with
the begirnings of the persecations he
underwent

“In the troubles of those years, In
polities, and in other trials later, her
intellect and her soul, ever sustaining her
husband as believing him altogeth rin the
right, over-tasked her delicate, nhysical
fravce.  Her voice was never 1 in
publie, nor even in social gatherings.  'I'ne
bright gifts of mind and soul that she
had, were poured into the bosom of her




]
unworthy pushand, and but casually
uttered, even to the guests of his house.

“ But, even dead, her works prajse her,
Two of her daughters, almost budding
into womanhood, owe to her all their in-

telicetual  training  from the  carliest
elements. sShe  was theit teacher in
German, in Freneh, in Lawin, and

music, as well as in more elomentary mits
ters, not often well tanght and learned,
But. above all, they have hoeen most faithe
fully trained her in what Christian
wirls onght ta know, to heliove, and to
practise

SOt sees

by

'lllnle.:( weriloge for e e
speak thus of tiertrade, who abhiorred, as
indecent,  the mention women in
journals, She b s entered into het elernity,
and therefore the showing of her virtues
cannot afteet her modesty. Lt words are
easily coined, and therdore there is nooape
pearanee of mpropricty in speaking of one
who so shunned being talked ot

“ 1t is not after her death only, but
during her life, that very tearned and holy
men  have recognized her  exceptional
character. 1 speak of this only to excite
pity for myself.

suei, vos soltenn o

Miscremini niet, nisere mint
weied el quoniem teligit e
manus Domini,

1 have overy human reason to believe
that Gertrude Fetterman, late my wife,
has entered on the Sabhatine Indulgence, at
least, Indwulgentivm aptarits
But the judgments of God are inserutable,
1 believe that the torrent of the river that
makes glad the City of God, has filled her
soul already with eternal joys

< But it is bad theology that erects
private helief into a rale of conduct.  The
Redemptorists, the Jesuits, the DPassions-
ists, the Dominicans, have heen saying
Masses for her soul and praying for her,
The Wasses carry their own effect. God
forbid that the prayers shall be less fors
vent, because any may ¢ msider them un-
needed. Not of us can know the
inscrutable judgments of GGod.  The essen-
tial pain of Purgat as of hell, is the
pain of foss The ¢ it is alone
expiation of faults committed, but the
clear vision. in presence of eternity, of

« mernal that migh' have heen gained
and have oot that may he the
anguish of holy wuls, and constitute their
Purgatory. But, to souls rightly eonsti-

QUi Semipe

one

not

heen,

THE CARM ELITE REVIEW.
tnted, the torment of such g viston e ity

of merits that might have Heeu palned,
against an fdle hour, @ useless annEeInent,
I this life, so short that 1t has no part of
It fo he lost % @ torment more peute than
wiaterial five,

1 ask the prayers of every
griend of mine  whethet friends 1 have
eyver seen, or not  tor Gertrde Genevieye
Petterman iy week o my wife, now my
dster in the Lowd, U she may not need
them, they will not he lost,  Some other
holy soul in Purgatory will e solaced and
sooner delivered, and, amid the ehairs of
the Dlessed, will go to Gertrude and thank
et for the benefit of those prayers. Nor
will the merit fail for Phose that will say
Lhiose prayers. Gertiude will be invoke d Lo
go in heaven, and ask the Lord to yelurn
abundantly Dlessings for the prayers that
nave been sald for her by her and oy
friends,  She will be invoked to go Lo our
Blessed Lady, and to St foseph, and to St
Michael, the A rehangel, and  to her
other patrons, and to ask blessings on all
the dear and true friends that have beew
praying for her she will certainly do this,
for it was her saying here bhelow, that it
wis i mean and shameful thing not 1o
return thanks for every spiritual favor
recoived.  This, too, is according 1o the
doctrine of the saints,

wPherefore,

« Notwithstanding my strong convietion
that Gertrude is in perfeet peace, yet,
taught by the Catholie Chureh, 1 implore
prayers for her, rather than for me, or for
my sorely stricken little ones.  This may,
yet. be an instant duty - for God's ways are
not open to human ken.  For myself and
my three little danghters, and my two
little sons, even to the youngest, not two
years old, who still ealls excitedly for his
mamma, 1 heg the prayers of my friends. 1
dn 50, beeanse T know many will respond to
my petition: and beeanse 1 know that
prayer will bring the greatest of all helps
to me: and beeause I am gld tobe a
hewgar at the doors of the faithful, for this
most needed alms, God's call, striking like
the lightning, has shattered the bower of
my human delight, 1t is just, and right,

and good, that 1 should be called to mareh,
unsheltered, during the remaining years of
my earthly life. 1 do not repine at this. -
Castigasti me et eruditus swm,

quasi Juren
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eulies Sulouitis vonvy o e ol eanvectury ynin
0 Dominns s o ",

Hut how wn b o fullil the misston of
FRAring as a Cutholie femily the little tock
feft to me? 1t 15 4 hard yoke to lay on
whoulders s youngas those of my dan thiters,
who, hltherto, have had only to walk in the
footsteps of sueh u mother,  "Ihis is, hows
ever, theivand my portion, A s § ask
Cle priayers of my fricnds,

fiertrade, whose Jife was noeontinaa
prepavation for death, departed ghis lif W
anrinfant poes Lo < e The prayers 1 said
88 she was dying, «he seemed to think an
oftlee of affection, 10 assist her as she had
Just Jaid down for the night,  Her Jast
words were *'hank you' Cthank you'
and, s aresponse Lo the words of prayep
recited in her ears SIhat is right - Jesus,
Mary and Joseph. K Wits too weak, and
thought herself ton sleepy to say more, Hep
pulse had heen running at a hundeed and
forty beats to the minute, and running
faster her conseiousness wis gone,  Father
Hewit had but time to reach her room o
Kive her Extreme Unetion before her heart
ecased Lo beat,  But, as her Confessor <l
w her, a dav or two before, when she
wanted to mo e a Men m-'.nrm-i'.n, her
whole life had bheen a general coafession
and a preparation for death.,

LLEM

trude  died on \\'mlm-‘tl;ny night,
July Sth, a few minutes after the Fathers
and  Brothers of at least, two Religious
Houses— the Redemptorists in New York
had offered for her their Penances and all
their good works,  The next morning, in
several Churches of this city, all the
Masses were said for the repose of her soul,
Also, still a larger number, on the morning
succeeding,

* Nor in New York alone, or its vicinity,
In communities, as of the Jesuits, Domini-
cans,  Redemptorists, Passionists,  were
these  Masses offered.  The telegraph
reached Father Freitag at the Redemptor-
ist Novitiate at Annapolis, Many Masses
were offered on Thursda morning, and the

united prayers of a yast religious come
munity, with all their friends, On Friday,
at Annapolis, a solemn Requiem was said
by Father Freitag, with Deacon and Sub-
deacon, and all the Fathers, Rrothers,
Students and Novices, offered their Come-
munions for the repose of her soul,

AL the solemn Requicm an St Paul's
Chureh, New York, on Saturday morning,
Fathers Turner, Lilly and Metiovern, of
the Dominicany: Father Dealy, of the
Jesuits: Fathers De Ha, ant another, of
the Redemptorists : Fathers Thomas and
Gabriel, of the P stionistss Father ole
lard, of the Ot voand several of the
Fathers or St Paul, the Apostle, assisted,
A large company ot most alfeetionate
friends thronged the Chureh,  Fathers
Thomas  anad Gabricl aceompanied  the
wmortal rerwiins of this bright servant of
God ta the cemet vy oand pertormed e
Tast rite of religion at the grave, But,

great as has been the affection and “pect,

shown o our decegsed st fowile o
longer  we ask the prayers for her soul of
every triend that reads oy pigeer, New

York Froeman dovicued, July 1k, | £,
Would to God that al) those who are
cilled to the marricd <tate o lite would
prepare themselves tor it a carctully as
did our journalist and his spotise,  Then
we would not so ofven hear married people
complain of the great misery and unhappy
condition of their lite,  Phep are various
reasons why the married life of s many
persons is unhappy. 1. Many embraee this
state of life without being ealled to it hy
Go. 2 They do not ask God Lo guide
them in the chioice of theis state of life,
3. Nor do they consult theis Confessor in a
watler of the greatest mportanee, 4, In
the choice of the married state they care
more  for temporal vivantages than for
religion and virtue, One day Themistocles
was asked whether he would ehogse to
marry his daughter to 4 POor man of merit,
or to a worthless man of an estate, + [
would,” said Themistoeles, + prefer a wman
without an estate, toan estate without a
man.”  No doubt, the consenuences of
IArriage are most serions for time and for
eternity. Marriage has grave wnd numerous
obligations,  The hush 1 must love his
wife, but that love must 5o chaste and
holy. The wife must obey he r husbund,
but not in things e itrary to the law of

God.  The hushand must bear patien ly
with the whims and failings of his wife : i
must assist her in the w 1y to heaven, |\
good wife, on the other haad, m ist be the
guarcian angel of her hushand. *doubling
his pleasures. and his cares dividing."
Husband and wife have to vear patiently
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children, he also knew how.to make himselt
feared, and his word respected a3 law in
the family eirele.

all the trials and hardships of the married
lite, and wheir name 8 legion."” They
must bring up all their children to the
holy fear and love of God and that is not
A very eas) task — not as easy, certainly, 84
some foolish persons imagine.

Alas! if we wish to reform the world, we
must begin by reforming the manner of
pn-:»;lrinu for marriage. A holy marriage
will bring (tod’s blessing: from @ holy
anion will come ¥ d fami ies, and good
families will reform the world. 1t every
family were virtuous, the whole world
would be virtuous. Bt now we see
nothing but misery and unhappiness in the
groater part of married people.

w put | say to the uomarried, and to the
widows: 1t is good for them, if they so
continue, even as LY (1. Cor. vii. ¥
This adviee of St i1 was followed by
MeMaster after his w fo's death, e was
left with @ little family of five ehildren-—
the oldest in her fourteenth year, the
youngest less than two years., Two had
died in ifaney. Franeis, born March 9th,
%61, died the following July.  Gilbert
Thomis Aquinis, born Oct. 21st, 1867, died
Aug. H1th, 1868, Little Wilfred Michael
was born ahout midnight, between the 28th
and 20th of sept., 1869, e died on
Clhiristmas, 1832 e was o wonderful
child for his years, never forgetting his
mother during the year and a half which
he survived her. 1e was not melancholy
ehild. but a robust, sunny little fellow. e
greasured up the playthings she had given
him, saying he would take them up to
heaven and show mamma how nice he h ul
kept them. In his last illness he ealled tor
her incessantly during his deliriam. Me-
Master's loving heart was again wounded
by the loss of his amiable boy, who died on
Christmas in 1872, He drew his remaining
c¢hildren around and close to him, shrinking
from even i passing separation from them.
After the death of his wife, just before the
coftin lid was fastened, he took oab of her
hands the little Crucitix which she had
held when dying, and kissing it, he said,
addressing her: ** Now, Gertie, T will take
up your cross with mine, and will try to be
both father and mother to my children.”
This Crueifix he wore faithfully. e was,
indeed, both father and mother to them,
sacrificing  himself continually for their
weltare, But though so tender with his

The following is an instance of his firme
ness with his children: Not very long
after their mother's death, some of them
got into the habit of reaching Chureh on
sunday just after the Mass had begun. He
was displeased, and warned them of it
But the next Sunday the same thing hap=
pened, W hen, however, they reached the
pew, he turned to them and said atoud:
“wGo home!” and to their mortification
they had to retrace their steps.  This took
place in the Paulist Chureh, where they
were well known. At the age of eighteen
months  MeMaster had understood and
remembered ever atterwards: something
said in his presence, not intended for, the
cars of a child. This incident mafle him
extremely careful in after years, whenever,
even, very little children were about, saying
that we never know when they begin to
reeeive impressions.

e did not believe in the objection,
wwhy should we teach the truths ot
religion to children before they can unders
stand them

o Little children,” said he, * cannot, it is
true, be taught the seerets of cities, of
human soeiety, of history, ete., but they
casily learn and keep the mysteries of
religion. Their fair eyes are full of intinite
sweetness | their little hands have not as
yet committed evily their young feet, have
never touched our defilement; vheir sacred
heads  wear an aureola of Tights their
amile, their voice proclaim their twofold
purity s they are in blessed ignorance of all
the erro and evils sown by heresy in later
times: their view is not intercepted by the
darkness of mortal sin: theirminds are not
cankered by the poisonous  worm of in-
fidelity and indifference towards God s their
hearts are nu\,npprc«ml by worldly amuses
ments and plegsuress their souls are not
drowned in the cares and troubles of this
world; they are ignorant of evil and uns
suspicious of all dangers. Henee it is that
pure, innocent, baptiz od children easily see
and believe divine truths by a process ins
explicable § they are drawn to God natur
ally, as the iron is drawn to the magnet.

S Our dear Saviour most tenderly loves
innocent children. Ilis eternal arms are
the young children's home. we read in
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the Lives of the Saints that He has often
appeared to young children, and played

-with them, in the form of an Infant. No

doubt, the Lord of heaven and earth, who
has vouchsafed to become an Infant, knows
how to communicate Himself to the minds
of innocent children,

* Wateh good innocent children, See
how devoutly they fold their little hands,
how serious they look when they pray, how
sweetly and reverently they pronounce the
Holy Names of Jesus and Mary. They love
to look at pious pictures; to hear about
Jesus in the erib, about the Blessed Virgin
and the angels. They love to go to
Chureh. T have seen this in my litle boy
Wilfred Michacl, who dicd in Lis fourth
year.  And did not St. Frances de Chantal,
at the age of five years, confound a heretic
who, in her presence, disputed with her
father about the Real Presence of Jesus
Christ in the Blessed Sacrament »

“ We read in the Gospel that our Saviour
one day performed most wonderful things,
When the chief priests and seribes siw
these wonders they were filled with indig-
nation.  What exeited their rage most was
that the ehildren eried aloud in the
temple, saying:  * Hosanna to the Son of
David!* (that is, to Jesus Christ.) And
they said to our Lord: * Hearest thou
what these say »  And Jesus said to them:
* Yea, have you never heard : Out of the
mouths of infants and of sucklings thon
hast perfected praise.’  (Matt. Xxi., 15, 16.)
What happened then happens still,

“We were taught,” said one of our
Journalist's echildren in a conversiation
with me, *the Sacred Names of Jesus,
Mary, Joseph, before we said  papa and
mamme,

Our holy religion was made very sweet
tous. When still small children we saved
our little pocket-money, each setting aside
two cents weekly, which our dear fathey
and our dear mother doubled on their part.
With these savings we had a little altar
made for our statue of our Blessed Mother

~—later on it was painted and gilded—and
then we added candlesticks, vases, ete. We
planted flowers in our little garden and
watched over them carcfully, so as to
decorate our altar on feast day: The
Nativity of our Blessed Mother was our
special day.  One year, on the eve of this
Feast, a little Jewess living next door to us,
having heard us speak in such loving terms
of the Mother of God, handed us some
flowers, saying: *Will you give these to
your Blessed Virgin for me #  The follows
ing, however, shows that our devotion was
not contined to our own home, Papa, one
evening in May, brought home two extra
pretty bouquets. He asked whether we
would carry them over to the Church or
keep  them for our altar. One little
danghter quickly answered: * Papa, you
have always told us that the Lord loveth
the gates of Sion more than all the
tabernacles of Jaeob,' so we shall take them
to the Church,

* We delighted in reading the Lives of
the Saints, although other interesting and
instruetive books were not withheld from
us, after due inspection by ourdear mother,

“The Lives of the Martyrs were our
favorites, and we often, after we had gone
to bed, planned how when we grew up, we
would go to Japan and proclaim oursclves
Christians.  One little danghter was dise
covered on a certain occasion pacing the
floor, evidently in deep thought. Finally
she placed herself before her mother,
saying: * Mamma, T cannot make up my
mind whether to be a Nun, a Saint or a
Martyr.'

“The same little daughter asked her
papa another day why we could not sub-
seribe for some story paper like other
children, Ile said to her: * But'yon have
the Fieeman’s Journal,!  +Oh, papa, that'y
stupid,” she replied, ina naive way.  The
hearty manner in which he enjoyed her
speech showed the confidence and undere
standing between father and child,

T0 uE CONTINUED,
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BY MARY ANOELA SPELLISSY,

HEN tairly settled to the sewing that
claimed them, Katilleen's thoughts
reverted to the callers of the pre-

vious day. Many were the sad histories
present to her aunt’s mind as Kathleen's
yuestions drew her attention from one o
another, but prudence sealed herlips, Not
even to point a moral, could she reveal
them. Among the guests were some who,
through no fault of their own, bore heavy
burdens, the seltish folly of thos¢ near and
dear to them had imposed  the  Cross.
Others, through their own selt will, had
entailed upon themselves and their fawmilies
life-long SOrrows. Imprudent marriages
are a fruitful souree of untold anguish.

“ 1 am bringing you visitor, ladies,”
said Mary, entering.

As her companion saluted Mrs, Murphy,
Kathleen had a little time for observation,
and found the stranger singularly attrac-
tive. Hugh Neville was about thirty, emi-
nently manly; his full brown beard gave to
his face a resemblance to pictures of our
Saviour. His smile was eloquently Kind,
and, to all he met gentle and simple, he
bore himself with anair of exquisite defer-
ence.

“ We missed you sadly yesterday, Hugh,"”
said Mrs. Murphy.

« [ assure you I was very sorry to be de-
harred from so congenial an occasion, but |
could not give myself the pleasure without
neglect of an jmportant duty.”

[ know your time is very precious and
always well bestowed, but [ sometimes
think your ardor needs restraining: you
<hould remember that your health requires
some consideration. Your mother and 1
hold a council on the subject occasionally.”

« Many thanks for your affectiona e soli-
citude : the event of this evening will fur-
nish me a diversion from my routine. I
called to ask Miss Mary at what hour we
are to leave here for the hall. I think we
have an unusually attractive programme.
Our patrons are more discriminating than
a person unfamiliar with them wmigat
think.”

“1f your results be in proportion ta your
seal, Hugh, you will be well rewardel”

1 fear you are too partial, Mrs. Murphy.
This is a delightful experience, but I must
end it abruptly, and betake mysell to soe
ciety less congenial; ten o'clogk surprises
us these grey mornings.’”

« What a delightful man,™ said Kathe
Jeen, as Mr. Neville left the room,

“ Mo me he is more than that: I always
think of Hugh Neville as of a saint,” fe-
plied her aunt.

« Wherever he is known, his inttuence is
vecognized.  His business brings him in
contact with men of all ages, and of cone
flicting interests, and all repose in him ime
plicit contidence. The excitement at the
stock exchange is, 1 am told, sometimes
frightful: the men act like wild creatures,
shouting, pushing, and, 1 fear, swearing,
but Mr. Neville's cousin, who is a4 member
of the board, said to me recently: ¢ There
is one man [ have never scen treated
roughly, one man with whom the rudest
takes no impertinent liberties, and that is
Cousin Hugh.'"

Ln contrast to his ofticial lite is the one
known to us.  As a member of the cone
ference, he visits the poor and the prisoner,
he teaches catechism and multiplies hime
selt wonderfully indoing good. The claims
of business and charity leave him little
time for social gatherings, but everyone in-
vites him: he is such a perfect gentleman
that he puts those with whom he converses
perfectly at ease. and elicits from them the
best they have to give.”

1 wish welived in the city, Aunt Fanny.
I was thinking last night that it will seem
very dull to go back. You know, the peos
ple at home are very loving, but there is
such a difference between them and society
here where so many are of our own faith.
In the city you have so many religious ad-
vantages: it is very nice to have the
Chureh so near.”

“ Yes, Kathleen, and I sometimes fear we
are not sufficiently grateful for our res
ligious privileges, but it is well for you te
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remember that God supplies s grace tc
sl in proportion to their e rresnondence

with it, and according to their necessities,
£t you are faithful in using the means you

Lave within your power and are true te

your religious principles, the designs of God
ard will be accomplished as faiths
tully in Sargentsville as in Philadelphia,

1L your re

and that is the main ohjeet in life.
Che return of the shoppers, “just

Lol rang for

conversation,

In the afternoon Mary took her cousin to

the exposition of vestments intended for
Pooar missions,  Kathleen was surprised at
the number, beauty and variety of the dif.
ferent articles,  * This cape,”  said her
Consing * was a bridal dress, worn only dur-
ing the caremony, the deeorations
bainted on it by the bride,"

Many yards of delicate laces lay in dainty
Packages, the work of the ladies during odd
minutes or in the summer vacations.,  One
of the members remarked that she always
took her tabernacle work to the poreh at
the summer hotel. and found it a barrier
against illnatured gossip.  The bulletin
issued by the society lay on the table:
Kathleen glanced over it and found the ex-
tracts from the letters of priestly appli-
Lants most pathetic. She learned that in
the south and west a few churches were
seattered over an immense territory, some
of them htindreds of miles apart. A priest
sometimes attended to five or six missions,
By sueh as these the supplies from the
Tabernacle Society were received as gifts
direet from heaven,

Mr. Neville ealled for Mary soon after
dinner. No speetators were admitted to
theconcert, There were present only ** Our
Neighbors,” the performers, and the com.
mittee.

The home-cirele were in the full enjoy-
tent of that perfect abandon peculiar to
family life, when Mrs, MeBride and daugh-
Ters were announced, Being old friends
they were received in the sitting-room.
They were great  favorites  with Mrs,
Murphy, who admired the good humor that
prevailed in their family life ; the sons were
s courteous to their mother and sisters as
they were to those of strangers, and the
daughters were always interested in all that
concerned their brothers, Take them all
in all they were very pleasing. The con-

were

us the
luncheon, interrapted theip

a7
»wersation turned on the energy and thrifg
* displayed by a mutual acquaintance,

Y Yes, said Mrs, MeRride, Mrs. Leary
is a wonderful manager: although they
are a fawily of ten, they have but one sers
vant: they own the house, and it is always
kept [n beautitul order, Before school, the
elder girls do the chamber-work : two of
them walk to the convent and
punctual.”

are always

“Tdon't see how they manage it,* said
Frances Melride: + | always had enough
to do to get dressed in time, ™

T think I can throw some light the
subjeet,” said Mis, Murphy, - neres
member e were formerly neigh) Mrs,
Leary does not approve of late m. At

half past nine the sehool dis
called the elder ehildren,
parations for retiring, Everything was
left in order for the following morning,
The little ones were sent, to bed at eight.
Nix was the rising hour, Every child, able
Lo be usefu!, had its share of duty, and a
time assigned for jts performance, They
area cheerful, lively family, "

. is they

began their pres

*Does not Ellie Leary play well »* ine
quired Catherine,

“She is indeed a brilliant performer,**
answered Mr. Murphy, * and somany sided ;
she ean give you ‘ Tannhauser,’ * Norma '
or * Maggie Murphy's Home,' according to
yourmood. She is as wholesome and re«
freshing as a winter apple,”

“Yes," replied Mrs, McBride, “she is a )
very nice girl. 1s it not a pity she does not,
dress in better taste »"

* I thought her very prettily drassed when
she called here last week," responded Mrs,
Murphy.

* Maybe she has something new: I think
it is a pity she wears red so much, it makes
her look so Irish,"

Mrs. Marphy, mindful of the nationality
of her husband and of her guests, was dumb
from indignation. Mr, Dillon came boldly
to the rescue.

“ 1 don't understand You: if you had said
green, your meaning would be clear, but,
with the English drop in you, it is well to
remember that gory red has full fling in the
flag of England."

Mrs. Murphy diverted the conversation
by inquiring if the visitors had read a cer-
tain article in the Century,
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% No,” said Frances, “we see the magas
zines at the library, and the boys hring us
2wl and the evening p;uu-l\."

] cannot understand,” said Mr. Marphy,
o pow any drish Catholie can patronize i
paper that continually lmlc‘nupl|i~lnilhuml
the home of his fathers to ridicnte

i), we don't mind that.”

“&o it seems 3 you do not vealize that such
fnilucneces tell, T amoften disgusted by the
yemarks of the ehildren of Erish Catholies:
throngh their parents' fo JMish shane of the
pn\'vllynl’llu-iru\\'n carly life, the vhilde
yen are kept in jgnorance of it Many of
the Trish peasantry have been wonderfully
suceessful inan wsing wealtii Their lirst
desire is to give their children the cducas
tion of which they were themselves dee
prived, With the smattering the children
acquire the varet e qazzled and consider
their darlines prodigie The conseuence
js. that the young folks become ostentie
tious and presuming. To show their sue
periority to the ereatures port rayed in such
periodicals a3 Puck, they constantly hold
up the e rrerations of the Trish to ridis
cule, entirely uneonscions that in doing =0
they are reminding their auditors of the
deficieneies of wembers  of their own
tamilies, Thus they estrange old friends
and close against them, by their ill-breeds
fug, many a soeial cirele, The Irish peie
sant was adirable tor plety, purity and
honesty 3 his ignorance is the shame of his

Se

persecutors and is not his faults his des
seendants should be tavght toreven neethe
herole virtues of iieir aneestors,  YOu secy
sy girl, 1 take the liberty of un old {riends
you know I am vour God-Tather,”

W Your eorrection is just,’! replied Mrs,
MeBride,  *# You yemind e that my aunt
onee said, that with my name 1 should be
careful how 1 ridieuled the Lrish.”

o Before we leave the subjeet,” said Mr,
Dillon, ** I want to give my testimony. 1
have often thought, while down in Georgia
among the so-called ¢ crackers,” of the wit,
wood humor and Kindliness of the poorest
of our peasants at home. such a duall peos
ple as the snuil dipper of Georgia is une
known. The caricatu rist has presented but
few specimens of the cracker type, probas
bly because, being so colorless, it has few
attractions, Suppose its degradation was
pnn,rayed in the London journals, would
Americans quietly submit to ridicule as

cerackers'?  Many of the peasants who
came hither from Ireland know nothing ot
the elegance and culture of life in an Irish
city--bublin, for jnstanee—just  as the
* poor white® of the south, or the back-
woodsman ot the west, i< unfamiliar with
the wmagnitience of New York, Chicago or
New Orleans,'

@ \ery true, Ned Don't you think we
might have som musie after all our Wise
dom ¥ 1 Know you are eager foraduet with
Mrs, Metiride, T want to Lear you both in
o Maritana,® Hunt it up, Murgaret s Franees
will play the ace mpaniment.”

One  pieee suggested another, Mr.
Murphy was i excellent violinis -
ot played well on the guitar.  Their
evenings were seldom p;|~~|~<l\\illlulll music.
Mary's return from the coneert surprise d
the group, informing them ot the lateness
of the hoar.

& What have you seen of the city, Katle
Yeen ¥ lnguired Mr. billon the next moras
ing.

o rpele Dan took me to Independence
Hall, to the mint, o the publie buildings
and the Catholic hi,.':h sehool.  With Aunt
fanny 1 went o Wanamaker's, to St.
Joseph's Orphan Asylumand tost. Joseph’s
Haome for boys, Cousin Mary and 1 wenb
to the Convent of Notre Dame and to the
Cathiedral, and with Cousin Margaret [ate
tended Benediction at the Conveat of the
Sacred Heart. Oh, yes, we went to a ree
eoption at the Academy of Natural Seienees,
1 have seen the pictures at the Academy of
Fine Artsand at the Art Club. 1 have
heen to @ play at the Women's Century
Club and heard @ coneert at the Dbrexel
Lnstitute,”

& you have lost no time, but 1 tind you
have omitted my old favorite, the park, 3¢
you are willing we will have a tramp i it
this morning.”

o 1 should like it very weh |

@ Whieh of you girls can go with us "

“ Roth of usi L have wy duty disposed
of.”

o What is that #"

6 1 am pastry cook this week: the result
of my efforts this morning awaits your aps
preciation at dinner time.”

w1 will be dressed in half an hour,” said
Margaret.

i flow well the girls® gowns fit them,”
<aid Mrs, Redmond, as they lefL the house.

P
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“Yes, T think they sueceeded very well,
Were they made by themselves #**

“ Yes: sinee they were able to sew they
have always helped the dress-maker, when
we had one sewing here, during vaecation,
After they graduated, they made applica.
tion at the Drexel Institute, and bhegan the
ecourse in dresssmaking last October,  The
dresses they have on this morning a
work, They have found the course very
interesting: it ineludes chemistry, hook-
keeping and drawing, A library and ayine-
nasinm are also open to the students,  The
necessity for punctuality and eoncent ration
Of mind conduces to stre ngthen systematie
habits,  Contact with a variety of people is
also good diseipline and apt to lessen self«
conceit, A young woman soon tinds her
level in a body of earnest studious people.*

“What superior advantages life in the
city furnishes,"

“ Yes, and yet 1 sometimes yearn for the
tranquillity of the dweller in the full en-
Joyment of nature, Your own mountain
views, the beauties of the suceessive Sei-
sons, life about you, fresh from the hand of
the Creator, are all delightful, In a great
city there is sueh a sense of confliet in the
Fush of the multitude,

lass-

1 comprehend that sensation, T have
suffered from it occasionally, but I admire
the mental activity s here, you are Con-
pelled to live instead ot vegetating, your
principles are tested, and it You make mise
takes in applying them. you are soon
challenged to defend your position,™

“Your remarks enconrage me to ask for
Kathleen. 1 shall exchange with you,
lending Mary to keep you company."”

“My dear Fanny, you are truly kind,
Many thoughts have been passing through
my mind since my arrival, I find Mary and
Margaret delighttul girls, and shall be very
happy it Kathleen imitates their many
virtues.  Your offer is very generous. John
will soon be here and together we will con-
sider the pro and con, | have been wish-
ing for Kathleen Just sueh opportunities as
the Drexel Institute affords. I remember
80 well the wretehed position in which we
were placed by the death of my father,
His implicit confidence in the honesty of
others made him an easy vietim to the un-
scrupulous.  He inherited the mills and
had no experience of business, but, was at

the mercy of the man who had been for
years the superintendent, and who took ad-
vantage of my father's Casy going way to
enrich himselt,  Father's sudden death res
vealed to us that the property was heavily *
mortgaged, and that the superintendent,
was really the owner, Mother was pross
trated by the double loss, Edward went,
from college 1o 5 clerkship, and I was loft
to learn the bitter lessons that adversity
brings to those unprepared for them, [
Wish to save Kathleen such sorrow. " She js
already very useful to hier father in his pro=
tession, and a course at the institute can-
not fail to e of great serviee to her, [
shall he delighted o have o visit from
Mary, but I do not wish to deprive you of
her delighttul companionship,

“You will furnish a charming hostage,
I really think the ehange will s rve both
cousins,  Mary eannot Sy “no’ when asked
to serve the cause of the many good works,
She has been iy ing beyond her healthe
capital, and I think the scheme will be
equally beneficial to hoth cousins,”

1 hope so, you have Se€t me such g hrave
example in resigning your sons to the eall
of duty that 1 must put self under toot,

T confess 1 was rather perplexed about,
the boys when the question arose, Paul
received a most Mattering ofer, through
one of the professors, hefore he graduated
in eivi! cngineering, 1 feared the tempe
tations e would mect, and would have
shielded Lim a it longer with the home
influenees, His father asked me |y [
wanted to keep him in long clothes for-
ever. and reminded me that we had spared
1o pains to educate him to o proper use of
the things of this world, I had been told
that Paul's instructions to his Sunday
school class were excellent, and that he
was very careful to teach the boys the
doctrines of their faith, Ie gave them
the usual calumnies in circulation against
it, and exposed their falseness, | had
much reason to think that Paul’s life was
ruled by the underlying principle that he
was God’s creature, and thar, under gl
(tiﬂ'umsmnw--‘, he owed allegiance to his
Creator. His father said he had noticed
that Paul was an excellent defender when
his religion was attacked, and that he was
equally good in attack When necessary,”
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o At last T consented, but his going away
Of course our children

wils il great Sorrow.
ir lives for

must leave us, we cannot live the
them, We were fortunate in keeping John

a little longer with us. Sinee 1
hie has had some hospital service.

TE REVIEW.

1e graduated
His term
”"

in New York will soon be finished

FO BE CONTINUED,

BLESSED ARCHANGELA GIRLANL

BY PIUS B MA

N the Gbh of this month the Carmelite
brate the Feastof one of
sisters,  whose  name not
Martyrology, but who, we
anion of

Convents eele
their
jnseribed in the

dest 0 00
we tind there.
FGod is

is neve!

are sure,
those Siints whose nares

A solemn canonization of a saiutof
very great expenditure. and
raise the tunds

a matter ot
]Il\lil' communities cannot
necessary for the purpose. They therefore
content themselves with proving to the
Apostolic See, that from time immemorial
the faithtul of a certain locality have con-
sidered a deceased member of the Order a
saintly servant ot God, have venerated her
as such, and suceessfully huplored  her
intercession in their needs. Thereupon the
Apostolic See by a tormal degree recognizes
their local veneration, and allows an Ofice
and Mass to be offered in their honor in the
Churches and oratories of the respective
Order.

Blessed Archangela Girlani belongs to
this class.

Eleonora was bore in Monte Ferrato in
Italy, the daughter of John Girlani.  She
wis educated by the Sisters of St. Beaedict.
and even as a pupil of taeir conveat she
gave unmistakable signs of future sanctity
by shiunning the distractions and pleasures
of youth, and giving herselt to pions medi-
tations  Her father, wishing her to be
married, recalled her from the convent.
Eleonora, hiowever, had vowed hervirginity
{0 God, refused every offer of marriage, and
even persuaded her sisters  Mary and
Sehiolastica, to tollow her example and
devote their lives to God.

The three sisters entered the Carmelite
convent at Parma.  Eleonora received the
name of Archangela.

Prioress,

Her virtues were so
conspicuous, and her progress in every
virtue so rapid, that after a few years of
religious life, her companions elected her
In this position she was @

YER, O2C C.

pattern of a Religions, verifying in her life
the word of the Apostle, that a virgin or
unmarried  woman thinks solely of the
things that are God's,

Shortly after, the Duke of Gonzaga built
a Carmelite Convent at Mantua, called:
St. Mary of the Paradise, and Archangela
wiis chosen the first Superior. 1 nder her
<kilful management and the foree of her
example, she soon gathered around her a
numerous family of servants of God, and
the title of the monastery gave her
occasion to instruet her sisters, that living
in Paradise their life should be redolent of
paradise.

Ecstasies and  miracles attested  the
sanctity of this humble sister.  But con-
tinuous labor, joined to fasting and bodily
austerities, brought upon her a mortal
sickness, and as she Knew her dissolution
on hand, she gathered her flock around her
eouch, admonished them to perseverance
and holy fervor, and after scarcely three
years of life in Mantua, she yielded her
pure soul to her Maker on the 6th of
February, 194,

The Carmelite Order never played a
prominent role in history, but, like its
Queen, its life was hidden, yet rendered
fragrant with the odor of sanctity, emanats

ing from so many holy souls, who are not
noticed by the world, but whose vicarious
prayers and penances are valuable in the

(vod, and a source of untold bless«
a frivolous world, that never will
know or recognize its best friends and
benefactors.  Blessed A rehangela was such
a benefactor in life, and we are certain,
<he will be a benefactor also in heaven.*

eyes of
ings to

* The Apostolic See has lately allowed an Office and
Mass in honor of another one of our saintly
deceased members of Carmeld the Carmelite
Nun, Sr. Jane of Toulouse. A short biography
of this remarkable saint will appear in a future
issue of the REVIEW. —{EDITOR. '
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BITS OF TALK WITH OTHER WOMEN.

11
OF THE ODD MINUTE, ’

BY MARIE LOULE
.

NEW organization has recently been

ﬁ formed, of course by  progressive

American  women, entitled, * The

Odd Minute Society.”  Its object bheing

somewhat  self-evident and therefore an

open tield for the ridicule and admiration

of every newspaper paragrapher, it is better

to turn from the new soclety itself to the

Odd Minute which, unentrapped in such

philanthropic device, goeth about, like a

bloodthirsty mosquito, seeking whom it
may envenom.

For the evil possibilities of the Odd
Minute are tremendous, 1t is this imper-
tinent atom of time which catehes per-
tinently hold of the heart, the mind, the
eye, the ear or the tongue, and a trickling
rill of uncharitableness starts on its
eourse to become later on an ungovernable
torrent of harm.

The Odd Minute in its possibilities for
#00d is one of the tenderest, most powerful,
all-pervading graces that God has bless
our lives with., It is an angel ceaseless
weaving the cloth of gold of our heavenly
vesture,

How avoid its evil—how make use of its
wood? That is the problem of the Odd
Minute- perplexing enough, especially to
women in whose lives jt figures most
largely.

A nap, a novel, a bit of embroidery : a
ehat or a revery,—these are the ways in
which our leisure moments are mostly
spent.  The first is so often a health
necessity that we will let it g0 with the re-
feetion, that everything that is done to
ensure a sound mind in a sound body is
well done,

The novel—a suticient theme by itself—
isa rest or disquietude, inspiring or ener-
vating, a pure spurin the onward path, or
A corrupt and downward drag, That is a
question of novelist or novel : the choice
between the great works of the great
writers, and the literary refuse and husks

SANDROCK REDMOND,

with which the printing press of to-day
teems,

Whatever the novel be, T contend that
there is more stimulus, more repose, more
break in the day’s monotony, when the
Odd Minute is devoted to <ome interest-
ing study calling for the exereise of the
reason. the memory and the will than
when it is spent altogethier in the power ot
the imagination,

It would be ecasy to arrange  statisties
proving exactly how much mental work
can be accomplished in a month or a year
through the aid of the Odd Minute,
That savors, to my mind, too much of the
American love of accumulation. looking
to numerical results rather than to the
soul and mind growth that is most con-
cerned. Let us rather think of what poor
Jane Welsh Carlyle said of the power of
study for retaining youth and happiness,

Let us restrain our hungry longing for
the stored wisdom of the ages, but in all
humility let us choose a language, a
science, any congenial study with which to
familiarize ourselves. It shall prove for ns
the magic resource that shall open to us
the whole treasury of wisdom’s vaults

The woman whose Odd Minute spent
in embroidery is apt to get lost in the
nervous, sight-ruining mazes of the fasci-
nating doily and kindred fads of lesser
usefulness.  She could derive more solid
satisfaction, and less chance of nervous
prostration, by devoting her idle moments
to the beautiful and richly-indulgenced
work of the Tabernacle Society, or the less
ambitious but very needful sewing and
mending for the poor,

It is in the chat, perhaps, that the evil
possibilities of the Odd Minute mainly ap-
pear. For the chat is mostly gossip, and
#ossip is nearly always spiced more or less
tartly or unsavorily. The ideal ehat is al-
ways restful, and is always made up ot im-
personalities,  Only an experience of the
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cruelty and meanness of personalities can
make us fully appreciate the value of the
impersonal. “* Spare me from my friends!”
is the agonized ery of those who have been,
to use a vulgar phrase, ** put through " by
kindly acquaintances who never dream,
wood, blundering souls, that perfect sym-
pathy is always silent.

It may appear a sweeping assertion—
though I am very sure it is perfeetly true
- tosay, that anyone whoisgreatly given to
revery or day-dreaming, leads neither ause-
ful nor a happy life. Dreaming inevitably
fills the soul with a languid incapability of
action,

That mildest of modern saints and saint-
makers, Father Faber, says emphatically
on thisZsubject : “Did anyone ever cateh
nimself building a eastle in the air which
did not in some way redound to his own
honor and praise ¥ Can religions men
spend an hour in giving magniticent mental
alms, or bearing ecrosses heroically, or
undergoing martyrdom, or evangelizing
continents, or ruling ehurches, or founding
hospitals, or entering austere orders, or
arranging edifying death-beds, or working
miracles at their own tombs, without their
being essentially lower and grosser, vainer

THE CARMELITE REVIEW.

and sillier men, than they were when the
hour began ? They acquire a habit of ad-
miring tine things without practising
them Do not be startled at the strong
words, but this castle-building literally
desolates and debauches the soul.”

There are many days when a woman
loses hold of logic and common sense,
when her trouble or worry, real or imas
ginary, out-balances the many real and
vivid blessings her life is filled with. It
is then that the Odd Minute is apt to
sink into the morass of brooding. From
this slough of despond only vigorous action
can save us,

There is always the alternative of work
or exercise when a At of brooding is at
hand. A vigorous walk, brisk exercise
with dumb bells, or a little energetic house=
hold labor engrosses the attention, turns
the mind from the always dangerous topics
of self, braces the nerves and softens the
spirit.

Let the idle moment be spent hefore the
Tabernacle occasionally. Then while the
soul imbibes the peace and tranquillity that
the American woman so scldom enjoys, the
angel of the Odd Minute best fultills his
earthly mission,

Called to a Perfect Life by the Scapular.

EY S,

HE subject of this sketeh is a young
girl, bright, gifted and possessing
many noble traits: having the true
faith but somewhat worldly. THer piety
was more instinctive than enlightened,
and her feelings towardsthe Blessed Virgin
were those which are never wanting, to a
ecortain  extent at least, in souls  re-
generated through  Baptism, This filial
sentiment is i special fruit ot divine grace,
leading the possessor to exclaim to Mary:
My Mother.” and to our Lord, *Father.™
Farther than this, devotion to the Blessed
Mother had not been encouraged in our
heroine. Her education and associations
had been the reverse of favorable to sneh
an end.  On one occasion when she went to
confession—which she was in the habit of
Jdoing at rvare intervals—the pricst asked

X.n

her if she practiced any devotion in honor
of Macy. After a few moments’ silence—
“ Nothing, Father, but the Are Maria of
my daily prayers.” * Would you be willing
to do something more #* = Yes, Father, it
it would not be toodificult.” * Very well,
Take the Seapular!™ * Bat 1.do not know
what that is.” * 1t is the livery of al! true
children of Mary —the souvenir which they
cherish of their beloved mother: the sign
of the love they have for her; they wear it,
though it is unseen by the world.  To wear
the seapular is to perform a lasting act of
piety, and yet nothing is less diftieult. 1t
is alway sy to love our mother.” * Give
me the seapular,” said the dear child with
enthusiasm, * and I wlll reeeive it with all
my heart."

Some weeks later she returned to testify
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her gratitude to the venerable priest. This
act of devotion toward the most Blessed
Virgin had been for her the first bright
link in a long chain of graces, which were to
effect an entire transformation in herspirit-
ual life.

Some years had elapsed since the happy
change. The same ecel tic one morn-
ing, about nine o'clock, set out from his
dwelling with a ponderous volume under
nisarm. e fled from the busy scenes of
the eity to seek the silence of the adjacent
forest, and thus enjoy without interruption
his favorite study, Philosophy. ut strange
to say he could not concentrate his mind
apon his book, 1t was not that thoughts
foreign to the subject intruded themselyes.
It was simply an interior attraction for
which he could not account. Conquered
thereby he closed without volition his
book, and retraced his steps until he reached
the Chureh where he exercised the sacred
ministry.  The attraction becoming each
moment more powerful he knelt down, or
rather he was impelled by some secret power
o fall on his knees before the most Blessed
Sacrament. In truth he received a visit
from Jesus, instead of making one to the
Kavior hidden beneath the mystic veils. A
light until then unknown to the eyes of
nis soul revealed to him divine truths more
vividly than ever before. The Spirit of
tiod transtixed his heart like a sword.

Was it joy* Was it sorrow* Was it

IN CALVARY

love ? Was it pain ® Tt was a mingling of
all, but the priest would not have exs
changed one of those tears for all the de-
lights of the world. - The divine visitation
lasted for a long time. Gradually returning
to himself the father ceased not to recite,
"My God! What hast Thou done to me ?
I was not secking Thee, yet didst Thou
come. Whenee is it, O Lord, that I nave
been thus highly favored ** On the fol-
lowing day he received a letter wherein he
read:  “ Yesterday Miss X. made her
solemn vows., The silence of her holy re-
treat still lingers to too great an extent for
lier to write to you herself, but she re-
quested me to say that immediately after
her oblation, she recited an Ave Maria, her
hand upon her scapular, and fervently im-
plored the divine Mother thus: * Iear
Mother, beg Jesus, thy beloved Son, to give
bacek to my diveetor the good which he so abund-
antly gave unto e,

The profession took place at 9 a.m, * * *
The mystery of the preceding day was ex-
plained, and the priest recognized the lov-
ing haste with which Jesus grants the re-
quest of those fervent souls who honor and
love his Blessed Mother, Miss X. re-
mained ever a faithful religieuse, and,
whilst still young, after offering her life to
God for the salvation of a soul, died in
sentiments of the most fervent devotion
and piety.—La. Nouvelle Eve. par V, Des-
champ 1862, Tournai,

CEMETERY.

BY MRS, MARY A. SADLIER.

BEAUTIFUL instance of Our Dear

Lady’s never-ceasing eare of her faith-

ful children was lately brought under
my notice by one who was an eye-witness
of the fact related.

A tuneral cortege had just arrived at a
trim, well-kept plot in the great cemetery,
Only the relatives and near conneetions of
the dead were present, for she was old and
ielpless and had long outlived her useful-
nessa widow, moreover, who had seen her
husband  stricken down suddenly in the
prime of life, and had lost nearly all of her
children  within a comparatively  short
period, No the funeral had been announced

as private and only the relatives, as I have
said, with a very few intimate friends were
present.,

When the coffin was about to be lowered
into the gr someone remarked, * What
i pity the grave cannot he blessed! "

“Yes," said another, “It seems hard
and strange that she, who was all her life
such a faithful Christian and devout child
of Mary, should rest in a grave unblessed by
the prayer of the church! Why, for all
these last long months of partial paralysis
her beads were never out of her hands. 1
think they were her greatest comfort,”
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Others were saying what a pity it was
thit a priest had not been speeially invited

" from the eity to bless the grave, when all

at onee one of the mourners, ia nephew of
the dead, suddenly exelaimed, ©* Why, there
are two priests over yonder D™

sSure enough, two priests had just come
into the cemetery and stood a little way ot
engaged in conversation on some topie of
interest to themselves,

“ Why, they are Dominicans,' added the
same speaker, and one of them is Father
S " mentioning the name of one of
the best known and best loved Dominican
Fathers of the great metropolis, * I'll go
and ask him to bless the grave.”  And he
went to where the priests were standing.

A minute mere, and the latter, with une
covered heads, had joined the funeral train
and the elder of the two, taking out his
hreviary, read aloud the solemn words of
benedietion appointed by the church for
theburial of her departed ¢hildren, and the
blessing of their last resting place, while
all present knelt reverently on the graves
yard sward to join in prayer for the parted
soul.

When the last shovelful of carth was
heaped on the funeral mound, and the
thanks of the mourning relatives had been
duly offered to the reverend gentlemen who
had come so opportunely, though all une
wittingly, to the spot, and so courteously
complied with the request to perform the

last solemn rite over the grave, one of the
relatives remarked :

* Father S -, it isa striking and yery
touching coincidence that it was you, who
came so unexpectedly to bless the grave of
our dear departed one.™

“ And why so, my child »*

* Because, Father, she who Ties there wis
wmost fervent child and faithful servant
of Our Blessed Lady, and the Rosary was all
her life long one of her greatest devotions,
as it was, 1 have heard, of her mother Les
fore her,"

Well, it was undoubtedly Our Lady who
brovght me here,” said Father S———.,
1t seemed a mere chance that we canee
to-day to look at a plot which we think of
buying. But 1 now see it was a providens
tial arrangement, so that the faithful scr=
vant of Our Lady of the Rosary might have
her tinal resting place duly blessed by one
of her own priests of the Rosary. Wonder-
ful are the ways of God, and great the loving
care of Mary our mother over her children
living and dead!™

. - * * * * .

1n this connection how true are the words
of Thomas D'Arey MeGee in his poem o
“The Rosar

“Oh! scorn not the pious poor,
Nor the Rosary they tell -
Faust was born, or men grew proud
read by the light of hell,

In noble and in humble hands
Beads guided souls to heaven in bands,"

THE BELLS OF LUCCA.

BY PHILIP A, BEST,

AT hail ye saints in heaven, that dwell
Close by the cross! exclaimed the bell,”

~Demorest's Monthly,

BOUT twelve miles north-east of Pisa,
ﬂ famous for its leaning tower, in a tine
plane, bounded by picturesque hills,

on the river Serchio, lies the pretty town
of Lucca. The commercial activity of its
inhabitants has obtained for it the name of
¢ Luecca I'Industriosa,” I believe that
Lucea was the tirst place in Italy where the
production and manufacture of silk were
successfully introduced. Not far from
Lucea are the famous mineral baths; whose

waters have heen exported to all parts of
Italy. ‘The eathedral of Lucea is famous
on account of the fine paintings which it
contains, but what interests us the most is
the church of S8, Paulinus and Donatus,
which contains the relies of two holy Cire
melites — Saint Avertanus and  Blessed
Romacus,

The year 1300 saw most of Kurope in
mourning. The hand of God lay heavily on
its people, and hungry earth yawned to res
ceived the immense harvest of human e
ings who had fallen before the grim reapers
Pest was kKing,  His vietims were hurriedly

oo
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carried to their last resting place, wlhiere no
lengthy tuneral services were held, The
busy sexton stood day and night in * the
sloomy tower where the bell swung to and
ro ™ tolling the Requies of rich and poor,

Families were decimated, children heeame
orphans, and, like Rachel, mothers sighed
for lost ehildren, ** becanse they were not,"™*
Those were, indeed, days that tried men's
souls, People seemed to be rather stunned
than grief-stricken. We can form some
idea of the wide-spread fear and terror it
we reeall that awfual day May S1st, 1880 -
when  the  tlood-gates poured into  the
Conemaugh  Valley, carrying death and
destruction to the unprepared population
of that stricken town of Pennsylvania, We
have reason to fear dread Pest who only
laughs at the funny endeavors of man to
keep him at bay, How men trembled a
few years ago when pestilence stood as an
unweleome visitor inside the harbor of the
metropolis. It was not God's will that He
should scourge us then, but nevertheless,
to show us our weakness when on the
defensive, the plague did reach our shores
in spite of all the engines of war which
stand guard ready to heleh five in the face
of common cnemies,

But we have now only to do with the
plague of 1300, Sueh times produce hoth
cowards and heroes, Cowards, more from
awakened conscience than  from the
threatened danger—and heroes, from the
many opportunities of ministering to
afflicted humanity. The Churehes were no
longer given to the sole use of the devout
sex, but were asylums cagerly sought by
men who in times of prosperity had but
little time for aftairs of the soul, Adversity
brings us back to God. Any one visiting
the grottos of the Madonna during those
days would see crowds thronging to her
shrine. They sang her Litany, and, with
words choked by tears, could be heard re-
echoing through the valleys:  Sulus infive
orttie—0ra pro nobts, (* Health of the sick
pray forus,”)  And in how many cases did
not Mary hear that praver! [Ier heart
cannot  resist the  prayer of those in
aMiction. At other times sileat groups
knelt at Our Lady's feet, They were too
sad for utterance. The silence of the
tomb seemed to prevail, Nothing could be
heard except the constant * moaning and
groaning of the hells,”

There are times when priests wre not
wanted.  They are in the way, a sort of
tolerated nuisance, ** a4 wart on the face ol
society,” as Vietor Hugo would put it. But
there are times. too, when priest-haters are
willing to Kiss the hem of the garments of
God's anointed ones, 1t is not the priest
they respeet.  1t's hell which they fear,
Pastors of souls in the fourteenth century
did not differ from those of the nineteenth
century.  In all great calamities the priest
is the first to offer his services. To bhe “
HArty r to duty is his greatest desire.  This
being the case, it is not to he wondered at
that in 1309 the priests were the first to
fall, 1t might appear strange that God
takes from us spiritual assistance when
we most need it,  But it is no unjustice to
us. Forewarned is to be forearmed. W
are continually exhorted to be always pres
pared, because we know not the hour, and
it we followed the adviee, and went to our
duties regularly, we would be always ready,
That is just on the part of God. But He is
mereiful, and often moved to merey by the
prayers of His Holy Mother,

Two monks were comirg down the bean-
titul valley of the PPo. Their advent was
very opportune.  Perhaps Mary had sent
them. These two holy mendicants be-
longed to the order of the Brothers of Our
Bless Lady of Mount Carmel. Their
primary object was not to relieve a suffer-
ing people. They came simply to satisty
their religious devotio But ““what man
proposes God disposes, ™ says Thomas a Keme
pis, and well that it is so, for otherwise
Lucea would not have had her angels of
peace in the hour of aMiiction.

Let us for a moment leave Italy and re.
trace the hallowed steps of these two holy
friars.  Arriving at their starting point we
shall find ourselves in a Carmelite Motiss
tery at Limoges, in the south of France,
Limoges was famous for its monasteries,
Prior to the French revolution it contained
forty convents. In a worldly sense Limoges
is renowned for its manufacture of porces
lain ware, but a greater splendor is thrown
around that little French town by the fact
that from its gates went forth tWo saints
who were to he brilliant jewels in the
crown of Tloly Mother Chiureh, and shining
ornaments on the escuteheon of Carmel.

Not a great distance from Limoges is
Bordeaux, where lie the remains of S,
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Simon Stock, the Carmelite towhom the
Blessed Virgin gave the IHoly Scapular.
For the past 630 years St. Simon’s relics
have been left undisturbed, except that
some few years ago an arm was taken from
the body and brought to London, England,
where, amidst great ceremony the late
Cardinal Manning placed the sacred relic
on the altar of the church of the English
Carmelites. St. Simon died at the ripe old
age of 101 at Bordeaux in 1265. Before he
departed from this life he had founded
several convents on the continent, and to
his living example must be aseribed the
great fervor which prevailed in the dif-
ferent houses of the order, particularly in
that of Limoges.

To speak of the monastery at Limoges
would be to describe a house of saints.
None of the monks therein excelled in
sanctity the two friars of which we are
speaking. Their secular name is lost to
us.  There were known in religion as
Brother Avertanus and Brother Romacus.
The former was a Frenchman, the latter
an Italian,

Avertanus
But it was

and Romaeus were rivals,
a holy rivaley. Like two
giants they made great strides towards
perfection,  They were likewise fast
friends, Friend! What a world of mean-
ing in that word and yet so much abused.
Who does not yearn for the one in a thou-
sand—the one who will understand us and
be our counsellor in the time of need,
Worldly friendships do not eount for much.
They are spoiled by selfish motives. We
need not to search very deep to find out
that it is ourselves which we really love.

Love! Some would have us believe that
love must be shaken off with other in-
cumbrances when passing  through the
convent gate.  No, love and triendship re-
main, but in the monastery they become
more pure and intense,  Higher motives ele-
vate them. Brotherly love tinds its own
pecalinr atmosphere in religion.  Somes
body has detined a friend to be ** he who is
the first to welcome us after all the world
has forsaken us,” and I might say that if
there was one on whom the whole world
had turned its back, that same person would
not he wanting in friends, if by chance he
found himself elothed with the religions
habit.  But let us return to the monastery
at Limoges,

To describe the lives of Avertanus and
Romaeus would be to run through the
catalogue of all possible virtues and say
they excelled in all. The Blessed Virgin
was greatly honored by all the monks of
Limoges. In honoring Mary they were
naturally expeected, as Carmelites, to give
an example to others, A century had not
elapsed since the order had received the
Seapular, and in consequence all vied with
each other in honoring Mary's chosen ones,
Among other edifying things the chrons
icler of Limoges tells us that it was not an
unusual thing for the Blessed Queen of

Heaven to descend to earth and hold a
familiar conversation with two of her
special  friends, Saints  Avertanus  and
Romaeus.

After many years of constant devotion in
God'sservice, Avertanus felt moved to make
a pilgrimage to the holy places, especially
at Rome. He laid open his plans to
Romaens, who exclaimed: O, Brother
Avertanus, your plans are my plans: I have
long since contemplated the same thing,
This is surely the will of God.” To cone
vince themselves that it was God's will,
they both went to the chapel to pray, and
then hastened to the cell of the Prior,
Having received permission to speak, they
laid bare their mutual plans. The Prior
called his ehapter together, and after cone
sultation it was decided to allow Brothers
Romaeus and Avertanus to undertake a pile
grimage to Rome. The two holy monks,
having heard the decision, went at once to
the chapel to chant a devout 7 Dewi.

No true monk cares to live outside his
monastery.  But if necessary, or the manis
fest will of God demands it for the good of
souls, he is willing to go. These were the
sentiments of  Avertanus and  Romaeus,
They had but one regret, and that was to -
their connection with their othee
brethren,  Charity reigned in their monass
tery, and they knew well (as wis in years to
come to he expressed by St. Teresa) that
sCevery monastery in which charity abides
is a paradise on earth.”  Due preparations
were made for the journey. These prepas
rations consisted mostly of prayers, assisting
at Holy Mass, and special devotions in honop
of the Holy Mother of God,

The whole community escorted Romaeus
and Avertanus to the onter walls of the
monastery, As the heavy gates rolled oute

sever
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ward on their hinges, all fell on their knees,
whilst the Prior intoned the beautiful
prayers for a journey in the Carmelite
Itinerary. After the cantors had intoned
the Vius tuas Domine demonstra nobis, ete.,
(show us, O Lord, thy ways) and other ap-
propriate verses, with uplifted hands the
Prior prayed :

“0 God, who hath safely brought the
children of Israel through the middle of
the sea and likewise directed the paths of
the Magi by means of a star: we besecch
thee to grant to these thy servants, Avers
tanus and Romacus, a prosperous journey,
so that being accompanied by thy Holy
Angel they may safely reach the end of
their pilgrimage here, and finally enter the
barbor of eternal rest, Through Christ,
Our Lord.™

* Amen,” responded the monks, and ut-
tering a procedamns in pace (let us proceed
in peace) the two monks proceeded on their
journey, reciting as they went the sub tuim
pracsidivin in order to obtain Mary's pro-
tection,

Traveling was no luxury in those days,
I we compared the mode of traveling at
that time with our modern ways we should
have a strong contrast, Nowadays we €0
from place to place in a luxuriantly
equipped palace on wheels, and do not feel
the burdens of the trip., The baggage
eheeking system did not coneern those two
traveling monks,  They had no impedi=
inenta, as Cassar aptly  styled baggage. 1f
customs ofticials existed in those days their
office would be a sinecure if they had to
deal with poor monks. 1t is notdifticult to
Hive an inventory of the worldly possessions
of these two monks, in fact, a habit, bre-
viary, (1 was going to say rosary, but St.
Dominie was yet to be born), a stafl and
enough bread for a meal about completed
their onttit.  There would doubtless be
danger on the way, so they were armed —
with prayer.  Brigands in those days were
everon the alert for booty, but whenever
they passed Romacus and Avertanus they
invariably galloped away in disgust, exe.
claiming * they are only monks,"

Towards noon the two pilgrims had gone
a considerable distance. and for the last
time they could faintly hear the angelus
bell of their eonvent, and kneeling down
they fervently prayed “ while swung the
deep bell in the distany tower," They sat

down to their scanty repast, and then, as
with Paul and Anthony, there wasa saintly
dispute as to who should take the first
share, Avertanus contending that Romaeus
should eat tirst, and vice versa, The first
night they stopped at some monastery,
where they received, as is always the case,
true fraternal hospitality, the monks, as is
the custom among Carmelites and others,
even washing their feet,

The world never changes. So Avertanus
and Romaeus were not exempt from ine-
sults while on the way., But they gloried
inbeing persecuted, They even stood like St,
Ignatius and seemed as much delighted to
be ill-treated as others loved to be honored,
Even children scoffed at them as they
passed along, and as in the days of Eliseus
their tormentors would have been punished
il the saints had made their wish a prayer,
but they did not, They only asked for suf-
fering.

But the real hardships were only com-
mencing.  The  Alps stood between the
monks and their goal, Many were the
hair-breadth escapes. It would be impos-
sible to adequately deseribe all they had to
undergo.  But they bore it all heroically,
for the end in view sweetened their trials.
People have elimbed those lofty peaks for
a less noble cause. Perhaps for a mere bit
of earthly applause. Only lately an am-
bitious American imperilled his life by
climbing the Matterhorn, and being asked
why he did so, replied, * Really T hardly
know myself.,”  Perhaps if he probed
deeper he would find the answer in g word,
“Vanity."

Italy was reached. The two holy travels
lers could already picture to their imagi-
nation the Eternal City looming up in the
distance.

But  Providence ordained other vise,
They shall never see Rome,  Ast hey passed
along the enchanting valley of the Po,
more than onee they heard the bells tolling
the Requiem of some departing soul, + It's
the De Profundis bell,” remarked Rom eus,
and they both knelt down to offer their
suffrages for the sullering souls. The bells
continued to ring. “*1 am certain,” said
Avertanus, “ that some great calimity has
come upon this land,” and they uvoth
devoutly prayed, “Spare O Lord, O spare
thy people,'”
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They soon learned the true state of
things. They met a peasant whose looks
were wan and eareworn,  He looked sur-
prised when asked what was the cause of
such wide-spread aflliction,

*The plague,” was his awful answer,

The two wonks, now at the threshold of
Lhis stricken country, had the alternative
of returning to Franee and thus escape the
disease, or proceed at the risk of their lives,
They cheerfully ehose the latter course,

1t was soon noised about that two monks
had arrived in the country, The good news
traveled swittly.  Avertanus and Romaeus
made good use of their time.  They were
continually engaged in ervands of merey,
bringing consolation from house to house,
A silver lining had shown itselt on the dark
cloud which overhung the people, and
Mary's rainbow of peace had appeared in
the heavens,

Thus they passed from village to village,
the peasants hailing their coming with out-
bursts of delight. It seemed an answer to
the many prayers offered to the Madonna.
It was a consolation to the dying to have
the ministers of religion so near them at
the critical hour. Romaeus and Avertanus
presided at the public devotions, and ani-
mated the people with more contidence in
Mary's intercession. Large numbers of
scapulars were quickly made by the women
of the villages, and thousands were enrolled
by the two holy friars.

In course of time our holy travelers
drew nea: to Lucea, whose bells were like-
wise tolling an eternal requiem. But
Avertanus and Romaeus were not allowed
to enter.  That was to be deferred to the
festal day, when their holy remains were to
be triumphantly carried through the gates
of the town by the joyous populace. Strict
quarantine had been declared, and the
Saints had to repair to the great hospital
outside the walls of Lucea. There they
found plenty opportunities of exercising

their eharity and humility, and they gladly
accepted the most loathsome duties.  They
were agodsend to the sick and dying, who
looked upon the holy men with love and
veneration,

Avertanus and Romacus had so far told
others how to die, now they were to show
it. They both fell vietims to the dread
Their patienee and general cons
duct during the brief illness was most
edifying.  After death the inhabitants
considered it a great privilege to have in
their midst  the bodies of these two holy
men, who appeared rather to be angels in
human form than men sent to console the
sick.  Avertanus  died  first. Romacus
prayed that he might be allowed to join his
holy friend and companion.  is prayer
was heard, He soon died, and went to
join Avertanus in an eternal bond of union
never to be broken, ¥

Mary's presence takes away the fear of
death.  In the Carmelite breviary we are
told that the Holy Virgin appeared to her
servants, Avertanus and Romaeus,  What
a consolation to them.,  She consoled theu
and told them of the great reward awaiting
them in heaven, A life devoted to Mary—
and as a natural consequence to God— will
assure us of her consoling presence at our
last hour. What a grace! It is well worth
striving for,

SS. Avertanus and  Romaeus are the
patrons of Luecca, whose inhabitants have
now been honoring the Saints for five
centuries,  Let us invoke them in time of
need.  The Feast of St. Avertanus occurs
on February 25th—that of Blessed Romaeus
on March 4. The latter was beatitied by
the predecessor of Pope Pius IN—Gregory
XV

It is a tradition that when St. Avertanus
was breathing forth his spirit to God, the
bells of Lucea suddenly pealed forth of their
own accord, ringing

“In tones that floated on the air
As softas sonyg, as sweet as prayer,™

disease.
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FOR OUR YOUNG PEOPLE.

EDITED BY MIss MATILDA CUMMINGS,

LA communications to this department to be addressed to Miss M, Cunsmings,
1538 Madison Avenue, New York City,)

SECRETARY'S LETTER.
FEnrvany, 18,
No sound in the hush of the I mple js
heard
Nave the coo of the Babe in His pours
murings sweet,
And the eooof the doves at Simeon's
feet, -
Bird answering bird,
Ereason €, DoxseLLy,
My DEar Yorse Frigsps, —

Christmas joys and Christias bells have
hecome a sweet memory, vet we still linger
very  wistfully and lovingly around vhe
dear Christ Child who stole onr hearts
away fromus at Bethilehem.  These are the
days of traveling.  We all like to go
abroad, and very few of us recognize the
truth of the dear poet Longfellow's saying

Home-loving hearts are happiest,
To stay at home is best,

Well, let us go with the dear Intant
Jesus on alittle journey. Where * To His
Father's  house - the  holy  Temple  of
Jerusalem. s fair young Mother Mary,
and the gentle old St. Joseph, will ¥0 with
us, and each step will be like walking with
God in paradise,

Listen!  The beautiful words at the
opening ol this letter tell us the sweet
story,  We have but to shut our eyves and
* the beautiful pieture.  The holy old
wian Simeon, aged and bent, in an eestacy
ot joy. because he beholds  the  Lord's
Christ. - Ah! dear ehildren, let us think of
holy Simeon at Mass and Benedietion,
when we, too, behold the Lord's Christ
even as Simeon did—let us think of him
after Holy Communion when we hold Him
elose to our hearts as Simeon did - and let
wx be full of joy. That is the lesson the
\m retary would fain teach you., Re Joyful,

* Nothing glorities God so much as joy.»
So we may all think sweet, thoughts of this
Fourth Joyfal Mystery of the Holy
Rosary, wherein the dear Babe of Bethles

bem repaid so royally Holy Simeon's long
years of waiting, 1 isa’t haed to meditate
—is ity Indeed no—-when we have pictures
like this to talk for us.  So, all during
February, thank the dear Child Jesus for
the joy of Holy Simeon, and ask ilim, LK,
1o G your hearts with the sane,

THE REASON,

The family at dinner sat,

A dittle girl among the rest:
Nhe talked of this, she talked of that,

She seemed with endless talk possessed,
*The geese and all are in her tongne

Fean't get in a single word :
They used to say when 1 was young,

Small folks should be seen. not heard,”
Her tather thus, then to her: “('hihl,

Why do you talk so ¥ Tell me, pray.
She thought, looked up, and gr: n\vl\ smiled,
* Beeause 1 have so much to say.

.\n owl that lived in a hollow tree

As T went by looked out at me
\ml he rolled his eyes with a solemn air,
Asif to say ** This world's a snare N
And life a burden hard to bear,
Take care, little girl, take care,
But you love the darkness hetter than

light,

Take care, ) Mr. Owl, take care,

Said I: = Mr, Owl, we don't agree,
1 love the world, and the world loves me.
Quit rolling your eyes and come and see,
How bappy a ehild that is good can be,
I learn in the day, 1 sleep in the night,
I try to obey, 1 try to do right,"*
When you're writing, or reading, or
sewing, "tis right
To sit, if you can, with your back to the
light :
And then it is patent to every hee
holder,
The light will fall gracefully over your
shoulder,
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FOR THE LITTLE ONES,
Try to be cheerful,
Never he fearful,
Or think that the sky will fall,
Let the sky tumble,
Fear not the ramble,
It never can hurt you at all,
A million little jewels
Twinkled on the trees,
And all the little maidens said:
A jewel if you please,™
But while they held their hand outstreched
To eateh the diamonds gay,
A million little sunbeams eame
And stole them all away,

FOR THE PUZZLERS,

Y1,
Why are bad musicians like lazy people ¢
VI
Where is happiness always to he found ?
VIILL
When is a pie like a poet ?
X,

When do two and two make more than
four?
b
What is the best name for a woods
ehoy: .. ¢

FOR THE THINKERS.

1. Why are Cardinals’ hats red 2

2. Who was the “ Divine Pagan "

3. Who was the * Myriad-minded '

4. What is the origin of the word
“dunce ¥

5. Where is the Blessed Virgin tirst
mentioned in Seripture

RAXIMS FOR FEBRUARY,

6. Me is a rich man who hath God for
his friend. e who pretends to be everys
body’s friend is nobody's,

IAriz,

7. Let your life be as pure as snow
fields, where your foot steps leave a
wmark, but not a stain,

MME. SWETCHINE,

8. O blessed temper, whose unclouded

ray,
Can make to-morrow cheerful as to-
day. Porg.,

9. None can be called deformed but, the
unkind. SHAKESPEARE,

10, There is no playing fast and loose
with truth, in any game, without growing
the worse for it, Cias, DICKENS,

IN a village school, recently, when the
scholars were parsing, the word * waif **
oceurred in the sentence. The youngest
who was up, a bright-eyed little fellow,
puzzled over the word for a few minutes,
and then, as a bright idea straek him, he
burst ont, with ** I can conjugate it: posi=
tive waif, comparative waler, superlative
sealing wax. "

A reacuenr asked a bright listle girl:
Y What country is opposite to us on the
globe ¥ “Don't know, sir," was the
answer. * Well, now,” said the teacher,
it 1 were to bore a hole through the
earth, where would you come out ¥+ Out,
of the hole, sir,” replied the pupil with an
air of triumph,

THE SEAL-SKIN CLOAK,
BY HENRY COYLE

“ Alice, where have you been # This is
thesecond time this week you have kept us
waiting.”

*Oh, papa, please forgive me

Mr. Arthur was at the table in hisdininge
room, with his sister, who sat opposite
him: Alice was his daughter, who had just
entered the room, her cheeks were flushed,
and her whole countenance was radiant
with health and happiness,

“Lam very sorry to hiave kept you waite
ing, papa,” she said, *oplease forgive me
and 1 will tell you how it happened.”

" Alice, take your place at the table,*
siid her aunt severely, * your manuners are
very had!"

“ Now, Aunt Mary, please don’t be vexed
with me,” pleaded the young girl, as she
passed her plate to her father for some
meat. 1 really could not help it this
time. On my way down town 1 met Mrs,
Valentine, and she asked me to gowith her
and visit a poor sick widow. You eannot
imagine what a wretched place we found
her in!”

** And did you go into one of those dreads
ful places ¥ asked her aunt, throwing her
hands up in horror. *Child, you should
have changed your clothes before coming
to dinner: who knows what disease-germs
may have—"'

e R e e
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“Nonsense, aunt, the poor woman is
really starving to death: nothing else is
the matter with her, and besides 1 do not
have time to change my dress,"

Mr. Arthur's face softened, and his brow
beeame more smooth, but his sister's man-
ner was very severe and she looked angry,

Y Oh, it was a terrible place, father!™ ex-
elaimed the young girl: 1 wonder why
God allows some people to be so rich and

others so poor,”

“He only knows, wmy dear child,”
answered herfather; ** we must not question
His wisdom.,™

CWell, T deelare,” said Miss Arthar,
Jooking Very much shocked: * why, the
next thing you will be joining the Salvation
Army and be called * Alice, the Slummer,**

*Wouldn't that be lovely!™ exelaimed
Alice, with a shy glanee at her father: * we
could hold meetings in the long parlor up
stairs every evening, papa could lead the
singing, and you, aunty, could pass round
tea and cakes during the meeting, How
the neighbors would talk ! '

“And with good reason,” sniffed Miss
Arthur. *“ You are quite eapable of anys-
thing.  Slumming, indeed! Why, your
father contributes thousands of  dollars
every year to societies for that purpose,*

“Yes, aunt, but this case is an exee-
tional one: the woman is really a refined
person 3 »

Y Who has seen better days,” sneered her
annt. “They all have, 1 never knew one
of them yet that was not a lady in reduced
ciicumstances.  When you are older, wmy
dear, you will know better than to belieyve
whit these people say."

* 1 believe what 1 saw with my own eyes,
Aunt Mary,” answered Alice, O, papa,
it was a wretched place, and the poor
woman is dying: she is a widow and her
little girl, as pretty as an angel, "

** And noisy as a brass band, I'll warrant,”
said her aunt, as she rose from the table
and passed into the front drawing-room.

“'Why is Aunt Mary so cross, papa 2"
asked Alice, as she took his arm.

“Poor Aunt Mary! She has a good heart,
but a cruel experience has embittered her
whole life,” whispered her father in reply.
‘**Some day, when you are older, I may tell
you her story, and then you will understand
all,”

“Is it possible! Why, T never thought —-*

“ Hush, she will hear you!™ interrapted
her father, and they hoth stepped into the
other,room,

Mr, Arthur was a wealthy banker, and
Alice was his only child: his wite died
when their little daughter was but five
years old, and it was then that his sister,
who was also wealthy, stepped forward and
took ehange of the household,  She was all
that a mothier could be to Alice, even if at
times she was rather severe and exacting.,

“Well, Mary.” said Mr, Arthur, pleas
santly
wel
*Yest but papa, Aunt Mary does not
pull out. like Penelope, what she has woven
during the day.” said Alice, laughing ; “she
could show you thousands of yards of lace
stowed away up in her room. 1 think she
is going to send it to the savages in Africa.”

*There are savages much nearer home
than Africa,” observed Miss N ry, sig.
nificantly.  * Do stop flattening your nose
against the window, child; what will the
neighbors say !

*“Yes, but surely there is no harm in
looking out of the window," protested
Alice,

“But it is not the eustom of people of
our social standing,” insisted Miss Mary.

\lice was about to make a sharp reply,
hut she caught her father's eye and ree
frained. She sat down at the grand piano
and played a few selections, while her
father glaneed through the evening paper,
He dropped it suddenly and looked up at
the cloek on the mantel

tare yoastill working at * Penelope’s

I think I will go down town for an
hour,” he remarked.

Alice accompanicd him to the hall and
helped him to put on his coat,

* Good-bye, dear,” said he, kissing her
when they reached the front door, ** You
may have that seal-skin eloak, but you must,
try and be more punctual.. You are a sad
trial to Aunt Mary.”

“Oh, thank you, papa!' said Alice,
 Please come home early,”

The next day soon after lunch Alice pres
pared to go out.  Aunt Mary wanted some
shopping done and her niece readily under-
took her commissions, As she passed down
the avenue she met young Doctor Marvin
near Broadway, and her face flushed with
pleasure,
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1 am very glad I met you, doctor,” said
AMice: “1 am going to call on a poor sick
widow, and I wish you would come with us,
Please do ¥

The doctor eonsented, and they pushedon
through the throng of hurrying people,
across Union Square, then through some
Barrow until they reached an
alley, ‘There were erowds of dirty ehildren
¢rying or ) about  the
coarse women quarreling, and rough-looking
mien smoking at the doors,

At the end of the aliey, they entered a
tall, tenement house, and ascended
three flights of stairss the halls were dark
and foul smelling, and the tloors littered
with rubbish and dirt,  Alice knocked at a
door in the rear, and it was opened by a
wirl,

The room whicl they entered had but one
window: in a corner stood the bed of the
sick woman: a table, a tew broken chiairs,
and a swall stove completed the furniture,
It was a miserable place, but eleaner than
the doctor expected, after the squalor of
the halls and stairs,

“ How is Mrs, Morri

**She bad a bad wight,” said the girl,
#8he is awake, 1 have just given her
some tea and toast, but she has noappetite.
Mrs. Valentine was here this morning and
lett some jelly and other things for her,”

*She is very good.' said Alice, *and
how is Ellen *  Where is she #*

*Sheis with Mes, Murphy's children,”
replied the girl,

The doctor and Alice stepped forward to
the bed.  The poor woman was too weak to
it up, but she smiled, and nodded her head
feebly,  The doctor examined her pulse,
then looked at Alice and shook his head
expressively,

Before they took their departure, Ella. a
pretty child, entered the room, and ran up
to Alice for a kiss, She was a bright little
creature, and very intelligent.  She climbed

streets,

sidewalks

laying

brick

Ked Alice,
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up on the bhed, and kissing ber mother's
face carressed it with her hands,

Mrs. Morris told them her story, She was
well born and her speceh and manner gave
evidenee of refined association. She had
been married with bright prospeets of hape-
piness and plenty, but her husband beeame
i drankard, negleeted his husiness and was
soon i bankrapt,  Their child was born,
and fora time he was soher and industrious,
but alas?! he was too weak,
Tapsed into his evil eonrse, He was hrought
home dead one night, having been shag
during a quarrel in a bar-roon,

AL it s growing late,' said the
doctor, when Mrs, Morris had finished hep
sad story,  He lert orders with the
#irl, who had been hired by Mres, Valentine
to care for the invalid, and he and Alice
then took their departurve, promising to
call the next day.

O doctor!™ said Alice, as they passed
through the alley: * how I wish I could
have that little girl, and take care of it. Do
You think papa would let me t*

“Why, no, Miss Arthar,” replied the
Young man, * 1 think not."

“Buat isn't it dreadful to think of that
little ereature being left alone, ©, I am
sure T can persuade papa to do something
for it.”

* But your aunt would never consent to
it," said the young man, who knew the
family well.

Alice’s ardor was slighily damped by this
remark, and she was silent until they
reached the avenue,

* Will you not come in ¥ she asked,

“ 1 think not.” he replied, looking at his
wateh s 1 will meet you to-morrow at Mrs,
Morris® house,™

“ Will you, really? How kind of you;
and do you think she will recover #**

“To be frank with you. I fear not; she
has not many hours to live,"

TO MK CONVINURDY,

and soon ree
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ST. PATRICK'S CHURCH

At Niagara Falls, Ont,

ALTioven the pages of this Review
#re not intended for merely local news, yet
we take pleasure in presenting in them a
correct picture of the beautiful new chureh,
which has been lately built in our neighbor.
ing parish, The Carmelite Fathers of the
Monastery at Falls View, have charge ot
the parish of Niagara Falls, Ont., and are
Justly gratitied at this splendid consumma-
tion of their work. The Parochial resi-
dence, and g Separate School  building,

which are ornaments to the town, had heen
erected previously,  There only remained
the building of a new Chureh to complete
the full equipment of a first-class parish,
Father Dominie O'Malley, O0.C.C., who is
the  present pastor, with the gracious
sanction of the Arehbishop of Toronto, and
the generous support of his flock, succeeded
in erecting this perfect gemof ecclesiastical
architecture, ~ It was solemly dedicated by
His  Grace, Archbishop  Walsh, on the
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Feast of the Immaculate Conception,
December 8th, 1805, The new Church is an
excellent specimen of early English Gothie,
Being at the head of the principal street, it
occupies a more prominent position than
any other public building. It is built of
brown sandstone, lined with bluish white

EDITORIAL

Ohio sandstone. The interior is in harmony
with the faultless lines of the exterior,
The sanctuary is, as it should be, large and
more ornate than the other portions, The
Chureh can seat 600, and, as there are but
175 Catholie families, there will be ample
room for our summer visitors,

NOTES.

BY THE EDITOR.

Ovn appeal to our subseribers has been
generously answered,  There are many in
arrears yet, but the majority have done
their duty. We shall expeet all subserips
tions hereafter to be paid inadvance. And
then you may look out for improvements,

. *
*

Wik Christians  are being tortured
and put to death in Armenia by the old
enemies of the Cross, Christian rulers, who
adorn their erown with a cross, are engaged
inmost unehristian quarrels and bickerings,
arming themselves against each other,

.*t

ON Ash Wednesday, the Lenten season
opens. A season  of mortitication  and
penance. Many a one is unable to fast, but
no one is unable to be kind and charitable
to his neighbor.,  Works of merey, alms to
the poor, tender care of the sick and help-
less, ond a kind word for everybody, are
excellent spices for Lenten weals,  And if

. *“charity covereth a multitude of sins,” it

will surely prove an aceeptable substitute
for the fasts, which cannot be kept,

- "

*

Tur bound copies of last year's Ruvisw
are now ready. The volume forms a
handsome book of 326 pages. 1t is cheap,
too; and our readers would do well to order
it soon, as there are many askirg for
it. We can furnish the bound volume
postpaid to any address in Canada and the
United States for £1.50. Those who have
kept their copies in good condition, can
obtain the bound volume by sending us the
twelve numbers of the past year, and 50
cents,

Ix many Catholie familics the beautiful
custom obtains of reciting the Rosary in
COMmmon  every evening. We can only
veach our readers, but surcly, no reader of
the CarvMELITE REVIEW can refuse to pay
this tribate to Our Lady. During Lent we
share in her sorrows, sorrows Lrought on
by our sins, which cansed the eruel death
of her beloved Son, This«is one of the
reasons, why many use only the Sorrowful

Mysteries ia saying their beads during

Lent.
Q‘Q

Eveiy Catholie Louseliold should have
blessed eandles,  Candlemas Day is the day
on which to have candles, wax ecandles,
blessed for that purpoze,  Make a donation
of candles to your Chureh, and keep one or
two for yourself. They are needed at
times of sickness, when the priest is called
to give the Sacraments: they are useful for
proteetion in times of stoi and tempest,
and at all thmes they serve to diminish and
destroy evil influences, A eandle blessed
on the Feast of the Blessed Virgin must
have its terrors for the Evil One,

’**

Waex T see the people filing out of our
Churches on Ash Wednesday with those
dark grey erosses stamped on their fores
fieads, 1 am reminded of the old story of the
Sultan, who had a very pompous vizier,
The Sultan was anxious to get rid of the
vizier, and offered him for sale in the open
market. The market was not brisk, and
the vizierbrought only eight shillings, The
Sultan bought him back at this price, and
after that whenever the vizier got overs
pompous, the Sultan simply drew the
figure “8,” and the vizier's vanity sube

R o e

PP ——

—

T




AT

She

= N

SR RN

THE CARMELITE REVIEW, 55

sided.  Tt's something the same with us,
If pride troubles us, let us draw the letter
“ A" it stands for ashes—our origin and
ourdestiny, -

.

ON February 3rd in many of our Churches
large numbers of the faithful approach the
altar-rail, while a priest, who holds two
burning wax candles under the throat of
the person presenting himself, says (in
Latini: * May God, through the intercess
sion of St. Blase, Bishop and Martyr, pres
serve thee from any disease of the throat
and deliver thee from any other evil.
Amen.” The pious Catholies in the Fathers
fand found that they were preserved from
throat ills when they reecived this blessing
with faith and devotion, The custom is
heeoming a general one in thiscount ry.

E
N

Oxg of our esteemed exehanges pers
tinently asks: *What is our Catholie
young man doing these winter evenings »*
It depends on eirenmstances. It he has
some spare change in his pocket you might
find him at the dance with some other
fellow's sister, or perhaps down town with
$the boys™ formine a guard of honor
around the corner-grocery store,  Youne
men like to bask in the gas or eleetrice
light, and are fond of eongenial compiny,
therefore it you want to keep them in the
house at night, make their homes bright
and cheery, Catholie easinos and young
men’s clubs do a great good, and help to
keep many a boy off the streets, and besides
telp him to improve himself mentally,
morally and physieally,  Some of our young
men use their evenings in doing eharitable
work, like members of St. Vineont de Panl
societies, but sueh are rave, Again, we
know young men who stay at home ens
deavoring to acquire a self-cdueation which
eannot be learned from newspapers alone,
Interest the boys in something at home,
‘There are plenty protitable ways of whiling
away the hoursof long winter evenings,

* *
*

OUR ADVERTISERS,

As Tue circle of our readers is daily
widening, firms and institutions find it to
their advantage to advertise in our pages,
Needless to say, that we are ready to give
Space to cvery person or firm, that does a
legitimate business, Al those, who have

advertised In our pages so far, are
known to us, and we can guarantee their
worth. Weintend tosolicit advertisements
after this, Our cireulation is rapidly ine
creasing, and will reach ten thousand before
the close of this year, at the lowest caleulas
tion. Of course, we expect an even larger
inerease— but we do not wish to exaggerate
in the least. Those of our readers, who
are in business, would do themselves and
us a good turn if they were to advertise in
our pages. Others, who are acquainted
with business people, could easily do us the
favor of calling their attention to our
Review,  And all of our readers can help
along the good cause by patronizing our
advertisers, and letting them know, that it is
owing  to  their advertisement in our
Review that they get the custom of our
readers, We shall devote some space in
future issues to our advertisers, and tell our
readers what we know of them,

PUBLICATIONS,

Tue Secved Heart Review contained the
best deseription we have read of the beaue
titul ceremony of Cardinal Satolli's investis
ture with the Cardinal’s veretta. In a
recent issne it gives a clear and masterly
article on the Manitoba school question,
The Canadian Catholies may well cong
tulate themselves on having such an ab
exponent of their rights in this great
Catholie paper of New England, for the
Canadian Protestant and orange clement
look to the New England press for most of
their outside support,

LR
.

Tur Recivw, of Chicago, in one of its Tate
issues, expresses a wish 10 see the editorials
of the late MeMaster eollected and pube
lished. This wish shall be fally gratified
in future chapters of the “ Lite of Mee
Master,” now appearing inour pages. One
chapter is entirely devoted to his leading
editorialse  One of the most pathetic is
embodied in this month's instalment. It
is the touching editorial on the death of
his wife, which lays bare the great heart of
the eminent journalist. It is perhaps the
most Christian *In Memoriam " ever
written by a Catholic pen, since the days
when St. Augastine mourned the death
of his mother, St, Monica.
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Tue Catholic Book News for January hasa
short, but spirited sketeh of Bishop Eng-
land, the founder of the pioneer Catholic
paper of the United States,  We hope that
the publishers of the Beok News will be
encouraged to undertake the work of res
publishing the writings now out of print of
this learned, eloquent  and
prelate.  They are not only of the highest
interest to Catholies, but, in their time,
they were eagerly read by Protestants, who
soon learned to love this fearless but kKind
and courteous defender of Catholie truth,

. s
.

CANADIAN literature and art is, at last,
tinding a popular representative in a new
illustrated magazine, published in Toronto,
It is called Massey's Magazine,  The first
number, which appeared last month, gives
an indication of its high literary and
artistic merits,  But aboveall, every friend

of Canada will be delighted to know, that

the standard arrived at is far higher than
that adopted by any of the dollar magazines
in the United States.  There is no questions
able morality either in its articles or in its
illustrations. It is a elean, high-toned, im-
partial periodical. The few words in its
current comments, which allude to the
religious question in politics so unfors
tunately prominent in Canada, are a strong
condemnation of the unfair and illogical
position chosen by some narrow-minded

Protestants.  We prediet a prosperous

future for this bright Canadian new-comer
“in the literary field all the more, as it has

no competition in the secular press ot

Canada,

LR
*

Tue Little Oftice of the Tmmaculate Cone
ception has found a worthy exponent of all
its beauties in a small but precious book
published by Benziger Bros., of New York,

Lt is ealled Shoet Confercuces on the Little
Offiec of the Inowaculate Coneeption, and ¢ons
tains the spiritual conf s delivered in
the chapel of the Provi I Seminary of
Milwaukee before the members of the soe-
dality of the Blessed Virgin, by the Very

tev, Joseph Rainer, rector of the seminary.
They explain fully and clearly the meaning
of every hour of the Office, and all the
beautiful allusions to the types and figures
of the Old Law, which found their glorious
fultilment in the Immaculate Virgin, The

Apostolie:
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book also contains the formula of recep-
tion into the sodality and prayers suitable
for its members,  Every pr who has a
sodality in his parvish, and every member of
such a sodality, will be grateful for this
precious little volume,  Its price has been
reduced to 50 cents,

* %

Chureh Progress, of St Louis, publishes
a pastoral letter of Bishop Fink, of Kansas
City, Kansas, It is a departure from the
stereotyped forms of pastorals, It treats
of tarming, and the importance of agriculs
tural pursuits,  There was a period in the
history of the Catholic Chureh  when
bishops and priests eivilized the bharbarian
nations by teaching them how to enltivate
the land, The Chureh instivuted rogation
days and speeial to call down
Divine protection on land and laborer. s
not the growing distaste for agriculture
among our young people an indication of a
return to barbarism ¥ We think so. It
may seem strange to superticial thinkers to
call a liking for city life a return to
savagery, but our modern savages are nog
bred on farms,  And they are on the ine
crease.  Examine our jails, penitentiarics
and workhouses,  Look at the army of
tramps, infesting our bighways and by-
ways. It is thus the daty of our Christian
prelates to sound a note of warning, to lay
bare some of the causes of this unwholes
some sign of the times, and to speak words
of Apostolic wisdom toour Catholic farmers,
It would be a Dblessing for the whole
country it every Catholic farmer through-
out the land could be induced to read and
study this admirable pastoral,

Dlessings

KIND WORDS.

ONE of our subseribers writes:
Bev, and Dear Editoy,—

Please tind enclosed $~— in payment of
my subseription to the CArRMELITE Res
view, [ pay the small amount cheertfully,
beeause the REview is the best and most
interesting publication 1 ever got for the
little money it costs,

Yours traly in Christ,
Rev. A J. W,
Wea, Kas,



