Farts View, Oxt., DECEMBER, 1895,

YULETIDE THOUGHTS.

BY REV. FR. JAMES, 0. €. €

4+ WEET Yuletide! Days of love divine!

What hallowed joys dost Thou bestow!
Incarnate Merey—gift of Thine
Hath set our grateful hearts aglow,

When Adam’s guilt our birthright lost
But Sin remained, seed of the grave,
Redemption then a Man-God cost
And Him to-day the Virgin gave,

This Babe, who loved, nor e'er could hate
Aught else but sin, let us adore §

Who, at life's close shall expiate
Whate'er our guilt was heretofore,

In Him the High Priest we adore

Who on our Altars gives His Blood;
The Prophet, aye, and even more,

King, thorncrowned, of the Holy Rood.

O holy Infant! grant our age
A knowledge of Thy Spirit true,
Yes! make us humble, poor, and sage,
That thus we may be born anew,

Our youth inspire to be pure,
Our families keep in bonds of love,
To nations grant Thy peace secure
All mankind lead to heaven above,

And then all joy our hearts shall fill,
And all shall praise Thee loud and long,
Who hear Thy voice and have good will
As promised us by Angels’ song,
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of error: and yet they are eomtinually and
unconseiously taking in their erroncous
premises and prineiples, and assumptions
in their daily eontact with the world,  As
o false theology and false interpretation of
Seripture, they would be upon their guards
but they are off their guard in philosophy,
and readily open their ears and their intels
leet to the aberrations of modern metas
physies,  They think that as in philosophy
there is no heresy, so there need be no tear,
But a false philosophy undermines faith,
and one philosophical ervor, like a rotten
heam, will loosen the whole superstructure

MERE are eertain men,
vivi Catholici, as ins 1X
called them,  “Their
minds,”
2] jManning, *are weary
of old truths, old terms,

e

old phirases, old modes
of teaching, old
ers, old deyotions, They

g !
need the stimulus of novelty . new eolors,
wiys of stating old doe-!

new forms,
trines, It with doetrines with
fashions: they must be always ehanging.
Crities and authors, professors and preach-
ers, often have a eraving for orviginality. To
he like their forefathers is to be eommon-
place; to strike out new lines, new ways of
putting old truths, makes i reputation. 1t

new

18 as

is only the Church that ean revise the
sacred terminology of faith. She alone
“ean bring torth things old and new,'  All

other innovations are departures from the
heaten path, which is safe because heaten,
and beaten beeause it is the way of our
forefathers in the faith,  What is trae in

theology is more evidently trae in the in-!

terpretation of the sacred Seripture,  The
love of novelty is always at work to find
new meanings: and eriticism is hmpatient
of restraint. We live in an age of un-
limited intelleetual liberty. Those
read without scruple or hesitation books

and writings which fall under the rules of |

the Index. The habit of intellectual inde-
pendence is easily formed. We are sur-
younded by hoth Gnosties and Agnosties:
by those who out of their own conscious-

ness are wiser than the Chureh, and by |
others who measure what can be known hy |

what they know. Catholies would not

says Cardinal |

wiay-
pray-;

Hll'll_

of theology. These vivi Catholici have, of
all men, need to be upon their guard, for
they are the guides and teachers of the
faithful, It is dangerous to receive and to
propagate the least intellectual error,  We
have need to live in great watehfulness
agninst  what is  gloritied  as *wodern
thought,! The thought of the modern
world is setting steadily away trom tod,
The love of novelty is one of its signs,*

Such men do not enjoy true liberty of
spirit, They are under the influenee of the
spirit of novelty,  They sutfer themselves
to be guided by it,  They are the dupes of
human pradencs,  But MeMaster was ale
wiays afraid and suspicious of novelties in
doctrine, or practice, or devotion, He knew
that theology, or the seienee of God, is a
divine tradition, running down from the
Cbeginning, ever expanding, and rising in its

unity and symmetry to perfection, It is

built up, indeed, of things old and new:
Chut the new are, Vineent of Lerins
bsaid, won pova, sed gore, The coins of the
. Roman, the Byzantine, the British Empire
pave new and varions images and supers
seriptions, but, the gold is all one,  So the
definitions of the truth may he new, but
the truth is old. It is the restless sea of
haman intelleet easting up mire and darke-
ness that forees the Chureh to make new
dykes and to gaard the faith with new
detinitions,

Our journalist always remembered, that,
whenever the interests of truth are ine
volved, Catholieity is essentially intolerant,
SOue Lord, Fuith, one
God.™  (Ephes.iv.)

He detended and adopted with perfect
confidenee every practice which the Church
recommends, and obeyed her regulations

s

e [,’.Al;li,\m' one

consciously listen to either of these schools | with tilial submission, He listen-d to no




murmuring against the severity of the Jaw, |

it, 1o nocensorious refleetions upon w hether
it is opportune: to none of those phrases i
which are heard from the lips of rebels

only: * it is a piece of tyranny, down- ! thereof, Toey ar
the tiles of the Frooman's Jowraal, not

yight  despotism — altogether arbitrary*
He believed in absolute obedience to the !

Jetter as well as the spirit of the law, In oty years
time, and you find that voie? resonnding

this spirit he observed all the duties |
fmposed upon a Catholie, and out of this
grew his Jong and eonstant agitation 1or
pure wax eandles for the altar and pure
olive oil for the sanctuary lamp,  Not only |
was he an advocate for the faithful per
formance of obligatory acts, but he wils |
urgent in recormnfending the practiee of all |
minor devotions that could tend in the res
motest way to aid us in seeking our eternal !
good, whieh, from the hour of his eonvers |
gion, he never failed to remember as the
first and most important duty of eve
Lhristian’s Jife, i
In 1849 he adopted for the Froomon's’
Jowrnal @ heading typical of the course it
wis from then to take.  The generous im- \
pulses of the Revolution of J848 had spent
their forees, and the monster that it was,
throwing ofl its pleasant mask, revealed its
hideons teatures in all their deformities. It
showed itself as the implacable enemy of

society and religion, and Pius IN.. who had '

nobly thrown himself into the forefront of
the battle for what seemed the people’s
liberties, had drawn back when he pers

eoived that the wily plotters, hitherto une !

known at the tirst sacceesses, showed thems
selves to be mere iconoclasts, destroyers, or,
as their latest name well deseribed them,

Nihilists - Nothingists, At the head of the |

paper was placed @ eut representing the
Fisherman standing ereet in his hark,
tossed on a raging sea, but with a light
space, upon which i Cross wis gleaming,
showing on the wrack of elonds overhead.
Ppon  this eross  the tempest-tortured

mariner fixed his eyes, confident of sucerss
in the end, howsoever wild might he the
By this symbol
MeMaster intended to convey that theres

evils of the present hour,
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' through then.

Chead, s ought we to be

signed and sealed himself as the special

to no restless inquiries into the motive for | ehampion of 1oman orthodoxy.

It will by unnecessary to bring up more
nstances of his  great  attachment to

Divine trath. and to the infallible teaching.

v seattered all through

merely in later years, but twenty, thirty,

Take them up at any

1t was not transient, but
prraanent, e had the dopnne seicution
the gift of seience or knowledge which sees
God in all things, and all things in God,
Tuis gift prevented him from following
the spirit of novelty, With st, Cyril, of

b Alexandria, he used to say:

« As the wembers are united to the
united to our
Head. the Roman Pontiff, and to the
Apostolie Chair. from which we should
ook to learn what to believe, what to
hink, and what to hold,™

It some, then, have said of MeMaster,
that there were times when he might have

" heen more pradent, and when his holdness

might have heen tempered with discretion,
they must have meant Lo say that if they

‘had been in his place, they would have

eomsulted human prudence a little more
that idol before which MeMaster never
bent his kKnee,

There are two other idols whieh Mr, Me-
Master never  worshipped—the idol of
human respect, and the idol of the mighty

, dollar,

We tead in Holy Seripture that the
Bishop of Pergamus, though quite orthos
dox  himself, did not use energetically
enotgh the sword of the Word of God, with
which he was armed to oppose certain
fal<e, pernicions prineiples of his time and
eomntry, and warn the Christians against
following them.  Henee it happened that
those erroneons  prineinles spread — more
rapidly and infected even many of the
Christians,  For this neglect, and the evil

* eonsequences thereof, the Bishop is severely
reprimanded by Our Lord, who threatens
him and his flock with everlasting punish-
ment, if they donot repent, (Apoc. il 12-16,

Bishop must have been greatly

after he was indissolubly joined to the, This
bark of Peter: to fight the battles of the , under the influenee of human respeet. He,
Holy Pontifl: to advanes the standards of | no doubt, thought that if he preached
the faith. and never to tlinch in the | againstthe vrrunn-nm|n'|nvi|nln-~n|'hi~|i|m-.
struggle, whosoever the opponent might be. and if he told his priests to do the same,
whether Ciesar, sehismatic, or mob.  He | he might create great diiculties for him_-
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self: that a certain class of men might re- | suspicious doctrines and insidious errors
proach him with imprudence, and the like. | appear in bold print in Catholie papers and
He thought of the displeasure which he | periodicals, probably because the writers,
might incur with his fellow-men, but the | as well as the publishers of them, feared to
displeasure which he caused to Our Lord by | be crushed under the sledge-hammer blows
the neglect of his duty, and of which his | of MeMaster's orthodox eriticisms. *  But,
conscience must have reminded him, he | not long after his death it was noticeable
excused with considerations suggested by 1 that most pernicious errors condemned hy
human prudence. But God threatens him | Pius IX., by the Vatican Council, and by
with eternal damnation, if he any longer | Leo XIIL., appeared in bold print in
neglects his duty. There are many | Catholic periodicals, Alas? MeMaster, the
Catholic editors who, from the words of | great champion of faith, was dead! His
Pius IX. and Leo XII1L., know that it is | tiery invective, his searching, scathing
the duty to defend Catholie truth against | eriticism, was no longer to be feared!
the erroneous principles of our times, Mr. McMaster has also sometimes heen
(although their duty in this matter is not ‘ aceused ** of losing his temper, and of using
so great as that of bishops and priests) | sharp expressions that did wot become @ g ntles
but neglect this obligation out of human | man,® A good, affectionate son will not
motives. They say, for instance, we have | allow any one to insult, wichout any
to make a living. 1f we come out boldly in | reason whatever, his good mother, to ine
defence of certain Catholic truths, that | jure her character, to deny her rights, and
very many people, even Catholies, that is. | to interfere with her discipline and her
liberal-minded Catholies, do not like to | family affairs, He would, were any one to
hear, they will say that we are imprudent: | do this, boldly declare his manhood, and
they will withdraw_their subscription; we | assert it in the defence of his mother, in
cannot afford to profess our faith at the | terms more forcible than agreeable,  Now,
sacritice of money ; it does not pay. MeMaster was always a most faithfui, and
Had our journalist listened to such | most affectionate son of his Mother—the
human considerations indefending Catholic | Roman Catholic Church, Whatever cons
truths, would he be as great as he is before | cerned this Mother, concerned also our
God and his Chureh, before Catholics, and | jou nalist.  Her doctrine, her rights, her
even before a Protestant public ¥ Let none, | dic cipline; always found an intrepid des
therefore, say that MeMaster might have | fender in him. In like manner, he was the
oceasionally been more worldly prudent. | courageous champion of the rights of
He had a lively faith, and this lively | parents, of governments lawfully estabe
faith made him d.test the suggestions | lished, andof right principlesin the ad-
of human prudence, How many times | ministration of justice, When a principle,
had he not to sacrifice numbers of [ a truth, wasin question, he defended it,
subscribers for having wounded their | and, if necessary, with a free lance. Who
feelings by heralding too boldly for | will blame him for his rough sincerity ?
them Catholic truth.  He hesitated at no | Has not Our Lord Jesus Christ, have not-
sacrifice to embrace the faith, to please | his Apostles and the Fathers of the Church
God, and to gain the love and the peace of [ used the keen, cutting edge of truth in
a good conscience, This is supernatural | combating hypocrisy, sophistry and false
prudence united with Christian simplicity. | principles ?
To McMaster may be applied in SOME | + we recall o mind a bt criticiom of  Protestant work
measure, and in all humility what the 'n'-‘v.||:'.,|.(.:“'.l':'.'“.i.f'l"""rf."-"(" s e “f;'e‘{!“:"‘{
Pharisees said to Our Lord:  ** McMaster. | o more than one heresy in the work, in' which the
we know that thou art a true speaker, and

s
hildren besides (
commended the insulting

teachest the way of God in truth, neither To our horror, the crit
work to be read by Catholics, He should have said
carest thou for any man: for thou dost 10 be burned by Catholics,

not regard the person of men,” Matt. TO BE CONTINUED,
xxii. 16. . —— e ® A ——

As such a journalist, McMaster was| Tie excesses of our youth are drafts on
known to the public for forty years.|old age payable about thirty years after
Whilst he was alive we seldom ever saw | date,
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SED BY 8AM HOBBY AND MICK SENS,

THE LIBERTY OF THE PRESS, |

“Did you read the newspaper reports
about the now famus divoree suit of Mrs,
Windy ="

¢ No, Sam, 1 did not, heeanse, on prios !
ciple, 1 never read such news.™ '

“That's very strange. It §s just such!
matters that make a dull paperinteresting, |
and I would never look at a paper that did
oot eomtain such and similar news," E

s Maybe. ©Our opinion of what a news- .
paper ought and ought not to bring evie!
dently differs,”

“ It seems so, Mick,  But, pray, tell me |
what objection you have to our newspapers, |
A paper, that brings no news, does not de- !
aceve its name, I should think.™ o

»Well, Sam, you are always boling|
«abbage and turnips in the same pot, A |
paper can fill its eolumns with news with-
out making itself a seavenger, and picking
up all the dirt atoat. It is not news in
general, but such news T object to."

s (ood enough, but I am afraid that with |
your restrictions, editors would find it a
very hard work to eollect material enough
to till their papers.”

* Not at all, There are Catholie publi-
eations of every deseription appearing in
almost every state of the Union, not one of |
which dibbles in dirt, and yet they manage
to fill their pages with readable and in- |
teresting matter,”

“ But they bring a lot of ehurch news,
which are interesting only to mambers of
the chureh, and would bz tedious to any |
othoer reader,” i

“ You seem never to have read a Catholie
paper, else yon would have found that the |
papers eom nanding the largest eirenlation,
are all politieal or seientific papers, which
) not publish chureh news. ONieial organs
f the authorities of the Catholic Chureh
bring them, but other papers are inde- |
pendent, and are Catholic only inas far as
they judze ot the times and measures from
a Catholie standpoint,  The realm of their |

asefulness, however, is just as wide as that
of any other publication.' |
“Thus, it appears to me, that you object
oaly to news, which you consider abjection- |
able,

The Carneelite Review.

L into the diteh.”

But you forget that other people d baneful consequences of their tirades,
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have as much right as you to form their
own standard, and experience proves, that
our papers without these news eould not
exist, because these news are the very thing
the subseribers expeet to find in them, and
for my part 1 think that it is the yvocation

fof the press to keep the readers posted on

everything occurring,*

*This is o very great and serious mise
take, that you, and others with you, make,
The vocation of the press is to cdueate, o take
the place of the school for adults, and the
daily items only furnish, as it were, the
text, on which to expatiate,  Such educas
tion of necossity  will emmprise religion,
morality, polities, arts and sciences, thus

| ene mpassing the whole man and all his ens

vironments,"

*ust so, Mick,  And for this very purs
pose they are bound to take eognizance
also of the shady side of life.”

“ Yes, but not in the way they do. What
would you say if a man entirely uneducated,
and therefore ignorant even of rudimentary
knowledge, would open a school and unders
take th teach branches, of which he knows
nothing, But how many editors, reporters
and correspondents often write of matters
of which they are just as ignorant, And if
thus the blind lead the blind, both will fall

“ To what do you refer ?*

s Preineipaily the vapid editorials on re-
ligious and moral questions,  The newss
papers, without intending it, have done
more ty destroy religion than all the avowed

i‘:l-.'n stics and infidels, because they vens

tured upon ground unknown to them, and
rendered an atmosphere murky, which, but
for them, had been clear,”

“You cannot expecet a newspaper editor
to he a theologian,'

s Certainly not, but for that reason 1 can
expeet him, not to write on theological
matters without eonsulting or engaging the
eropeiation of men that are theologians,
Take, for instance, the reports on Catholie
teachings or eslebrations, and the amount
of misleading nonsense, that is sent into
the world, is simply astounding.”

¢ Well, Mick, often party spirit dictates
these utterances,™

“ 1 hope not, Sam, otherwise such papers
would deserve unfeigned contempt, and
must be Leld responsible in full for all the

1




prefer to aseribe it 1o ignorance, and blame ‘
them only for their forwardness in tackling
sueh matters,  Some of the leading papers
1 rejoice to say, are careful to have Catholic
matters elucidated by eompetent Catholie |
writers, and thus escape the danger of mis-
yepresenting Catholic opinion, when they
wish to represent it,”
« But you vannot expect everh dy to
adopt vour Catholie opinion,*™
wNordo §expeet it Fspeak of matt 1‘4!
1
'

Catholie, Every Protestant denomination
has the same
pr;u'!iw--' vepresented tairly, that is, with |
objective truth, Leave it then to the!
reader, to draw his eonelusion, Truth it s,
that is demanded of a paper,™

o And yet you objeet 1o the publication
of truth, it it is distastetul to you" i

v yes, |do, beeause the statements you
refer to, though true, eannot possibly do
any good to any reader, but work inealenl-
able harm to many, Why should all the
filth of domestic tragedies be airved in
paper: why shou'd leeherous reports e
published in full. and divaress, elopements,
murder and suicide Keepa prominent place
in a paper? 11 sueh news would only he |
mentioned ina few words, ace ympanied by
a moral, to disgust readers with the fact,
there would be no objection, Tt as the
reports read. they arve an ineitement to go
and do likewise. Do not the newspapers !
themselves testify to that effeet. when they
bring the nows of unripe hoys and wirls,
who. in their admiration ol one af those
newspaper heroes of crime, are influeneed
by their reading to ¢ nnmit  the  most
heinous erimes And if, as it often haps,
pens, illustrations positively indecent are
added to the text, the eouscquences are
dire and deplorable.”

sosneh crses, Miek, are fow, and you
believe in the majorit ¥

o Thete may be few, that goom d do Jikes
wise, but there are o great many who
pamper their mind and tire their imagina
tion with this dirt, so that their intelleee
tual iife gradunlly bheeomes a1 mlar cesss
pool.  This duils all the igher and nobler
instinets, and kills them by degrees,
ehanging the readers from men into hrutes,
that covet nothing hizher than what eaters |
to the desires of their flesh,  Would you |
el that a desirable education of  the
masses ¥ i

jght to see its tenets and
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“OHm. -1 suppose  you  are equally

e Certainly, ‘The novels as they are, ane
destruetive of publie morality,  The sense
of right and wrong is perverted, erimes are

Capotheodised, virtue appears #s an old-

fashioned weak ness, that does not pay, and
a religions liberalism or indiffe rentisi i
engendered, Tt is a great mistortune, that

Cpovels ever ¢nme into existenes,”

W hat clse wonld you substitute ¥

s Something sensible, like history, Or,
1t ave e honnd to bave stories, let them be
sueh, that they are ealenlated to fprove
the reader, not to destroy his morality, A
min that writes sueh stories desepves the
thanks of mankind,*

wWell, 1ot us pass this question, But,
no matter what objeetions you may hring
vegarding questions of religion or morality,
they will not apply to polities, hecause in
this the papers ¢ortainly Know, what they

Dare abont,™

wPhey Know it only too well, San. Look
at our papers at the thne of an eleetion,

1 The private lives of the ¢ ididates ranning
t for ofMie

are raked up from their hoyhood,
Anvthing apt to hesmireh their eharaeter
is flaunted, even their good actions are Hiise
represented and distorted, the intentions
of their own party fanded to the skies at

Cthe expense of trath, the intentions ol the

ather party misrepresented, and all possible
tricks resorted to, to eapture votes and (foe
feat the adversary, s this just: is it hon-
orables s it the voeation of the p litieal
press, tomislead ¥

o Iy is not, but what ean we do, Ina
yepublie we elaim the right toexamine into
the eanduet of onr officials, and put them
aside it they are tonnd unsait ihle,™!

o No doubt, but this examination must
contine itsellf to their ofieial ¢ mduet or
wsefulness, The actions of their private

“life have nothing to do with it and to spy
Caround, investigating their family lite or

wrs, and air
them with the greater pleasure, the more
damaging tey are, this is not liberty, it i
license, Also an oficesholder has an in=
disputable vight to bis character and his
privacy.”

o He has, certainly, but the people do not
wind sueh aspersions of eharacter, heeansse

the indiseretions of hy-zone

" they look upon them only as electioneering

dodyges,  Henee no harm is done,”




“ 1 heg to ditfer from you,  Such eharges
often lead to domestic quarrels, divorees,
ete., and in general edueate the publie to
look with disdain and contempt upon its
ofticers whom it ought to honor, at least as
Tong as they hold the offiee,™

S Have you any eharges against the press

In regard to arts and seienees 1
“Yed,  Look at our illastrated perfs
odicals, 1 grant, matters improved a good

deal within the last twenty years, but still
there are too many which by preference re-
produce paintings and statuary offensive
by nudity,*

The Qavuelite Veview.

» Mick, yon are as old-fashioned as you '

The
work

be,

oan
heaatitul

reproduction of the most
of the ereator is also the

height of art, and the most bheautitul is the

buman body,*

sGranting this, 1T maintain
argument based upon it is a sophism,
your argument were trae, ¥ do not see whi
valid reason eould be alleged against per
sons appearing in publie ina nude stat
You ecrtainly ean admire the ereator's
handiwork much better in the
than in a eopy. Reverse the argnment,
and vou must say, that if the original be
considered improper and ontrageous, the
same thing holds good of the reproduction,
And what is said of painting or sealpture,
applies with equal foree to musie, theater,
poetry, ete.”

s Miek, you are inexorable,  But suppose
ing all your charges founded, where is the
remedy

sPhe remedy lies in hoth the press and
the

change

Ir

people.  Any respectable editor ean
the tone of naper,
abolish the ohjestionable features and sub-
stitute matter that will edueate his readers
in the right On the part of the
reader it only takes a numberof determined
men to throw the objectionable paper out
and tell the editor the veason for their so
doing. and self-interest. will soon compel
the paper to aceommodate itselt to a more
refined and virtuous taste,™

“And the sum of it all#*

“The sum of i
general has hitherto been more an agent
for evil than for good, It iscalled to spread
light, instruction and sound principles
Tnstead, however, of coming up to this
standard, it has eatered to depraved tastes,
and thus, whilst it could have been a bless-
ing, has hecome a curse,™

his

SrOnve,

that the |

original |

S00

Wiitten foe the Caw
Mary Ange

Mty Rey

v Spelliss

Are Narriages Made in Heaven?

CONLINVLD,

HE sadness of our approaching
for
atime from the dull ache that
raillery,

bereavement distracted m

stuceceded  Glorvina's

%‘*j*ﬁ. Not only had <he dashed frone
.,‘0.. me all illusion regarding here
Ny self, bhut I found myself de-

prived of trast in all women, My mother,

whom I knew to be true and loving, was,
token from me, and lite appeared a color-

less blank, My father attributed wmy de=
pression to the same canse as his own
sorrow,  For my sake he roused himselt,

and, like a true Christian, sought consola=

tion in tidelity to duty, especially in at-
Ctendanee at Holy Mass, and in the fre-
quentation of the Sacraments,  He sur-
prised me one day by proposing that we

i which my

gradually '

Pwhieh he had an interest,

Mexico, in
1 was delighted

our visit of
pleasure led to five years of hard work for
studies in civil and mechanieal
engineering had well fitted me, 1 had many
hours of solitude. from the
world zave meitime for thonght @ the vanity

should visit a silver mine in

with so congenial a change,

Seclusion

cof earthly goods andtthe wisdom ot those
;who, placing transitory things at their true

all is that the pressin

value. use them as a'means to earry out the
designs of the Great Creator were borne in
upon me whilst 1 lived elose to God's won-
ders in nature which, unlike man, never re-
sist the will of the Master.™

“hat thought has often been with me,
Mr. De Vere, daring the past year, 1 too
have come nearer to God through sorrow.”

“ Your noble use of your experienee, Miss
Brycee, has put new lite intome, Quite acei-
dentally 1 learned something of yonr his-
tory. On the evening of my return to New
York T found your beautiful photograph in
Mrs. Guest's parlor, and on the following
morning was present, unseen, in the parlor
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of the Good Samaritan during your inter- |
view with Dr. Oscott, when you called to
take charge of Tommy. In eonversation
with Mrs. Guest § obtained the Key to your
beautiful life," |
Ethna looked up with®a “startled expre 1
sion. As the full signiticance of Jerome's
sentence dawned upon her, then, as all the
agony of that eventful winter returned to
her memory, she buried her face in hey
hands. i
Jerome continued: ¢ Many a glorious
night, as 1 lay in my hammock under the
starry sky of Mexico, memory renewed the
feverish joys of those few days and the bits
ter awakening, At fivst T was inelined to ]
blame the education that reaved me in
ignorance of  the deceitfulness  of  the
worldly, but with reflection came elearness
of vision, and 1 discovered that vanity made
me an easy vietim to the first unserupulous !
flatterer. At college, study was my great
delight, not simply through my thirst for
useful knowledge, but because I was am-
bitious of the distinetion to which the
learned attain. My spiritual obligations
were neglected: 1 reversed the order of
God’s law and ignored the end of life whilst
allowing the transitory means to absorh me |
exclusively ; thus 1 fell an easy prey to the
passion of love. Reflection proved to me
that true love I knew nothing of, Com-
panionship with my father, and the revel-|
ation afforded me by his frequent allusions |
to my mother, renewed my remembrance of
my childhood and of the holy happy home
in which it was passed, 1 saw that hus-
band and wife could safely enjoy the de-
lights of earthly love, only when each saw
in the other a companion on the way to |
heaven, and when, sustained by the same
sacraments, developing their God-given in-
dividuality, ever mindtul that all human
acquirements are but agencies through
which to accomplish the will of the Divine |
Creator, and that when man has done his
best he is but an unprofitable servant.
This is ehristian love in which the man and |
woman love each the other in the God who
created them, strengthened by the example
of their common Redecmer: sanctitied by |
the Holy Spirit the Comforter they live in “
love, in joy and peace. 1f the fret of human
nature, which is imperfect even in the hest ‘
of creatures, sometimes interrupts their
happiness, a speedy recourse to t he spiritual
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aids which religion so hountifully supplies
to her children renews their happis
ness,  They mutually sustain each the
other. ‘The old Trish legend tells us that
Adam gazing first on Eve exe aimed in raps
ture, * My share of the creati nt  Contrast
Christian with profane loves: the latter
turns men and women into demons capable
of murdering the ohjeet of their passion, if
their jealousy is aroused or their passion
thwarted, Is that love ? 1f so, it Qs Jove
Ul’ "'“‘.“

Jerome paused,  Ethna raised her Yead,
and looking biu frankly in the face she
said

o your words put very strongly hefore me
my own position, They give me new
strength and put the matter in & new
light. § too have Known sorrow through
unwisdom,”

o Phere is a geneial similarity in onr ex-
periences that prompts me to hope that it
may prove the foundation of a life-long
friendship. 1 have told my story in the
hope that your knowledge of it should win
your trust.”

o Rest assured, Mr, De Vere, that from
the first moment we met [ recognized in
you one who would prove ever loyal to the
right. Gentleness and vigor are a rare coms
bination. but 1 find you blessed in their
possession.™

« Will you be my wife, Ethna

o1 will, Jerome.”

Blissful foretaste of the joys of heaven,
when souls yet untarnished by the vileness
of sin are revealed to each other,

When Ethna and Jerome looked abroad
they were surprised to find that the bril
liant sunset had been succeeded by the
luminous grey of the gloaming. The breaks
ers came rolling in, deeply blue bordered
with snowy foam. As they turned home-
ward the breeze freshened giving new vigor
to the blood,

When they arrived at the cottage Jerome
declined the cordial invitation of Mrs,
Bryce to remain, He shrank from the
lamp-lit parlor, and eraved to be alone with
his new found joy.

When Mr. De Vere entered his son’s
room before retiring, Jerome unfolded to
his father the history of his love,

« Perhaps 1 have spoken prematurelys T
know that we are not wealthy and that
your liberality has left me untrammeled

un
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trom all consideration regarding ways and |

means, but L suppose my professional ex-
wmanding a salary on which I eau maintain
a suitable establishment,”

“ 1 eongratulate you from my heart, dear
Loy, 1 seein Ethna the promise of @ happy
life for you. Like your dear mother, she
¢ seeks tirst the things of God and His King-
dom.! I ean trust confidently that all
things else shall* be added. Lk have been
silent regarding our affairs which were in a
transitory state, The ore I sent to Swansei
proved very rich when assayed, ¥ have
ceived this moment a cablegram offering
one million for the mine, giving to you and
we the privilege of one-fourth of the stock,
An English syndicate is tl
vites you to retain control,'

Not until early wmorning did father and
gon separate, and in that interview Jerome's
heart glowed with gratitude to his father,

whose maxim had eve l been ** A good name § ‘ \

Is better than riches,

When Ethna received ln rome next morne |
ing she held out to hima letter with foreign
stamp. Quopening he read:

Epiznperan, Seotland,
Sept. 2ovh, 1866,
My Doar Youny Friond:

You are mueh in my thoughts these days,
and 1 feel borne to teli you that my son
Archie is about to marry.  When I look at
your honnie face, which Ikeep locked in my
desk, 1 teel afraid that the wife he has
chosen will not be to me the loving daugh-
ter that you would have been, but 1 have
wade my bed and must e'en lie in it. Do
not think too hardly of an old man whose
one fault was ambition for his son,

Ever with esteem,
Sineerely your friend,
MALCOLM STUART.

ST his morning’s mail brought it
Ethna.

* Blessed be tiod that your ‘sweet face’
i< to be my companion, bonnie: but can [
see your mother "

Not many words were
the consent of

said

needed to secure

Mrs. Bryee. Ethna pru-
dently reserved the full history of her
mother's attitude towards their marriage.

Truth to tell, Mrs, Bryee considered the
De Veres only * nice men,” until Jerome in-
formed her of the offer of the mine, From
that moment she glowed with favor for
both father and
writing, which

son,

she descanted on  the

-]
.

superior qualities of her future sou-in-law,

. whom she declared she had known to be @
perience will seeure me a position eom-

genius the moment she set eyes upon him,
¢ Some people believe their own lies.™
The feast of the Tmmacnlate
saw the berries red upon the holly-bhush at
Mys. Bryee's door, and the bride wore a
searlet spray from it among her bridal
flowers, At the nuptial Mass Miss Judith

Conception

tand Aunt Hilda were among the guests,
i After brezkfast the bride and groom des

parted for Mexico, Mrs. Acton and Mrs,
fBeyee returned with Miss Judith to the
city, Mr, De Vere sailed for England soon

Pafter the wedding,

» bidder and ins

Hlate

i ness, and i the

In the spring Miss Judith gave up busis
company of Aunt Hilda
and Mrs. Bryee visited Treland,

Ethna's mother oven tllull;.'ll
in life, that it well to judge one's
fellows by their eharacter rather than by

U their elothing,

twritten upon itg

Postserirr.e- ITn the package left to me
Mrs, Do Vere b found the following
newspaper elipping.  December 1865 was
< On the morning of the
ard instant a horrible tragedy was enacted
inourecity, Mrs. Perey Van Fossen shot
her husband and in the same instant turned
the murderous

weapon against her own
breast.  The miserable husband and wife
had been for some time living at variance,

e wretehed quarrels being a subject of
to their friends, who are of the first
Inmluw of New York, Mrs, Van Fossen
will be remembered as the dashing belle
Miss Glorvina Rittenhouse, the queen of
society in the winter of 1860,

From papers in Aunt Hilda's portfolio 1
learned that the names of Jerome and
Ethna were well known in Mexico,  Close

fto the mine lay the beautiful town which

and flew to letter- |

they had built.  In their wisdom they pro-
vided for the spiritual and intellectual wel-
fare of their |u-n|»l.>. as wellas for their phy-
sical necessities, ‘The c¢hureh was flanked
by the h: wdsome sehool on the north, and
the hospital on the south, The freelibrary,
and in it the leeture hall and rooms for the
meetings of the various societies, complete
the group of imposing buildings lh.ll ornas
ment the beautiful Plaza. n all Mexico
Maximilian and the unfortunate Carlotta
found no settlement mere to their taste,
Jerome and Ethna recognized that they
were but stewards of their wealth, and the
friends of their humble brothers and sisvers
in C'hrist,

This instalmen® concludes the legacy of
Aunt Hilda's Portfolio. 1 would that it
had fallen to abler hands to edit the
contents,
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Twilight Talks.|

|

Written for the Caeantrrs Review by i
< Matilda Cumuiugs,

i e DVENT days inall theirch i,
& .:; of expeetaney have come agiin
A ") The year draws  towards its !
elose, and the past looms up
‘ tirough the dark days before ;
. Clivistins with o very Ivlnlrl‘!
B wemory like all things that are |

no longer our owi, To the spiritually
minded, this season of Advent Qs a

singularly dear one,  Lite Is hut a series of :
watching and waiting,  The years are full
of incompleteness. and the lieart is cone |
stantly going out wistfully and yearningly
to something in store, or turning hack less
hopetully toa past, whieh has buried all it !
Yolds dear.  During these Advent days we :
find mueh comfort and an abiding peace iny
the thought of our Blessed Lady in her |
days of waiting and witehing tor the tiny |
blossom of the root of Jesse, No subject of
meditation is sweeter or more fascinating
than this, ‘The thought of her, * fairest of
all visions,” with her eyes closed to all
material things, gazing so longingly and |
fovingly within-—what a lesson it teaches
s whose eyes are forever straining with-'
out, Advent days are a very fitting time |
for a survey of the department of the
interior.  To many it is but an undis- ;
wovered country, averitable dark continent,
where the lightof faith is all but quenched. I
“T'o the thinking soul these Advent days
are full of food for reflection, For what
are we waiting and watehing ¥ Judging
from the vast wmajority of the people
around us, there are very few whose sole |
wbject in life, paramount to all others, is
Xkeeping our Blessed Lady company in her
wateh for the Desired of Nations. And |
yet it s a .very command to us all:
« Wateh!" .

How blinded we are by the world’s glare,
how deafened by its noise, and how weak-
ened by its spirit, more fatal to us than &
deadly poison. © Ne wonder that our,
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LIt is unknown,

Pery of repairing love ¥

Blessed Lord inveighed against it as His
worst enemy, and therefore ours, Because
of it have we no time in these days of
rapid transit to **eome aside and  rest

Pawhile Happy we if evena few moments

of twilight refleetion are ours in the course
of a busy day,  Work elaims as its own the
six days of the weeks the seventh is
sacrifice to pleasare-—not 1o rest, Rest!
Tt would scem that sinee the days of - Eden
At hest there is very little

of it onearth,  Peace is the most we dare

« hope tors but ol Blessed Lady knew it in

its fulness, beecanse she fonnd it in God,
* ooy Christ* exclaimed St
Alphonsus, Do we not Know in our own
small  way  what it to re-ccho His
Poor world? we
might say, that knows no God,  Seience
and intelleet, and art and culture, each in
turn has its votaries,  How devoted they
are, these days of progress well attest, But
where is the proportion when one comes to
consider the interests of God upon earth,

Joesus

is

COur Blessed Lady teaches us the  great

lesson of life, ‘That we are the ereatures
of God. That our sole end and aim is to
Him: and the nearer we eome to
imitate her, the elaser will beourattention
to the one thing necessiary. How it would
simplify things for us to reduce all the
complex questions of lite to this very
simple truth,  ** One thing alone is necess
sary,”  The better part ma) in our own
measure be ours, 1t is for us to say how
large or small our share shall be,  Let us
think mueh and deeply of our Blessed Lady
during these Advent days, What a wells
spring of eomfort she is to us, one and all,
Things go awry with us so often, Dini-
culties pile up, and threads beecome ens
tangled, and our ponor little store of courage
is well-nigh exhausted.  Thenis the time
to think of our dear Mother during those
Jong happy months of expectation. Her
peace was like to that of God before the
ereation of angels or men. One central
idea held her soul eaptive,  God alone was
her soul’s desire, and as the instinct of
trae womanhood grew within her, how the
mother's love yearned for the sight of her
child, He was her all, so should He be
ours. She will teach us to make Him so.
In our own poor, weak measure, let that be
the object of our striving, of our waiting
and watching, The creature fails us sa

serve
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shadow ¥ The world cares nothing for us. |
Neither did it for our Blessed Lady as she !
walked the streets of inhospitable Bethles
hem,  We feel very keenly the many
slights and rebufls that eome fo us some
times inoa very shower, Lot us think of
Bethlehem and be silent,  Silenee is the
tirst power in the world,  Ttis the greatest
help to sanetity, To bear in silenee the
wear and tear of every day life, to he sil i |
under wonunded feelingss to be silent. when

evervthing goes wrong, and even  God
seems far ofl, What a world of sanetity
ties in it all,  Let the twiligats of Advent
find us keeping our Dear Lady sweet conis
pany in her silent, prayerful w wehing, !
she waited tor God,  He did not disappoint $
ber.,  Let us, too, wait, e will ¢ome to
s and give us our heart’s desives even as
e gave her hers,  Only, let His will be
wours,  She proclaimed herselt His hand- |
maid,  Behold how rovally He exalted her, |
Advent days shonld give us her lonely
wpirit, We are waiting and watching for
the Babe of Bethlehem,

The little ones only may draw near to
Mim, Childlike hearts are beloved .llik!‘:
of God and man,  Simplicity is the highest t
arace and the last attained,  The simple
heart seeks and tinds God, and in God only
is there rest, ;

e el @ A =

AN idle reason leons the weight of the

good ones you gave vefore,

To tave long it is necessary to live
<lowly s to live happily is to live wisely.

SoMETIMES the man steals money : other
times, and more frequently, money steals
the man,

Eaci man ean learn something from his
qeighbor: at least he ean learn to have
patience with him, to live and let live,

Tru g pleasure is only found in the union
of what charms the heart as well as the
senses, and leaves behind no regret,

No MAN has one bad habit and no more. |
“I'he old proverb runs:  * Where the wolf |
4ets one lamb he looks for another.”

BE just; neither excuse nor accuse your |
poor soul without due reflection, lest hyi
excusing it without reason you render it |
insolent, or by lightly accusing it you |
weaken its courage and make it timid,—
N7, FRANCIS DE SALES,

often.  Why hang our weight upon :x1CHRIS'I‘AVIAS, 1805. *IN MEMORIAMN,"”

For the Covimelite Revico,
BY ENVANT DE MARIE,
Ring out, sweet bells, In Joyous tone,
Far o'er the suow-clad earth,
And tell onee more insilvery strains,
Glad tidings of His hirth?!

Ring out unto the wintry sky
sSweet hellg, hut ali! the tone

OF sade
And

your musi¢ breathes

s LY QWi

Loved voiees that go often soothed
My spirit, now are still,
And yet in Christmas memories,

Phey seem onee more to thrilly

A warh of snowy white enfolds
I'heir holy place of rest,

But ah! there is a deeper grade
For each within my breast,

They haunt the lonely darksome hours,
A white-robed spirit band,

And in my dreams again 1 see
Those forms of God's blest land,

What are these strains so soft and low
That murmur through the night ?

Are they sweet whispers to my soul
From the far land of light

And their dear voices even now,
Chanting the angel’s hymn ?

Are their glad spirits robed in light
Far o’er the shadows dim ?

Why should we weep this Christmas-tide 2
List to the song of peace,
Are not our dear one's tear-drops dried

There were all sorrows cease ?

Ring out, sweet bells, in joyous tone
Clear to the starry sky.
Sing, O ye angel bands of peace,
 Gilory to God on high!™
e e il O A —
CLEVERNEsS is serviceable for everys
thing, sutficient for nothing. o)
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RETROSPECT AND PROSPECT.

e present number of the Review
closes its third year. Our friends will
surely pardon us for feeling gratified at our
suceess in the past, and for aspiring to the
highest in the future.  The Kind words of
praise we have received from prelate and
priests and people, have proved to us con-
clusively that our efforts, feeble though
they were in the heginning, would not he

misdirected.  There are many other
“pious” magazines in the field, and the
want of a new one may have seemed

Lbut we have

problematical to many a

found, that a periodieal devted to Our
to be |

Lady of Mt. Carmel, needs only
bronght to the knowledge of a devout
wearer of her Seapular, in order to obtain
his name as a subseriber.,  1f our subserip-
tion list is not as large as that of older con-
temporaries, it is only because our financial
resources were too limited to engage
agents, or to offer premiums,  We began
with nothing, and placed our periodical
at so low afigure, that only a large subserip-
tion list would pay more than expenses,
We placed our trust in Our Lady, whose
special protection has been the privilege of
the Carmelite Order throughout the
centuries. It is in her name, and in her
honor, that we begin our fourth year, with
the firm conviction that the CARMELITE
REVIEW is on the road to success, and that
it will keep on growing better, month
after month, until it is worthy of the
Queen,

. '*¥
UNTIL now, we have put all the proceeds |

of this monthly into greater improve- |

ments, We shall continue to do so for a

[ and timely articles.

lite Review,

while longer, and only regret that we
cannot yet realize our ambition.  We gave
200 piges of reading matter the first year,
206 the second year, and we close this year
with 330 pages, The eoming year will
probably see another increase, until we are
able to furnish 64 pages every month,

LR
-

I

Wi have taken cognizance of the wish of
I 50 many of our readers to adopt a less
highly calendered paper, and hope it will be
: found an improvement.  ‘The arangement
' of the reading matter will also be ehanged,
in order to obtain greater uniformity.
Other improvements will be added during
!Hn' year, and at the close of our fourt I
i year, the good friends, who have followed
us from the start, will rejoice with us at
the growth of our eherished little monthly.

- u

t

Here are some of the features of the

coming year:
| The Life of MeMuaster, by Very Rev,
Mark S. Gross, will be continued and

;hrnn«,:ht to its elose,  The most interesting
portion treating of the eharacter and inner
life of thisgreat journalist will be published
in the eoming chapters,

The Graduntes, by Mary Angela Spellissy.
This work of tiction is, by far the best pros
duction we have so far received from the
writer of Aunt Hilda's Portfolio. Tt treats
of American girls, and illustrates every
feature of Catholie life in America at the
present day,  We are happy in being able
to present our readers with this original
and fascinating tale. Tt isa serial story,
and will be continued through the greater
part of the year, A

A Youth's Department will be one of the
desired features of the new year, When
we abandoned the Childven's Corner a4 year
ago, we found, to onr regret, that many of
our readers were disappointed.  We have
| therefore made arrangements with  the
former editor of the Children's Corner, who
has, during the last year, editied our
readers by her charming Twiligit Talks, 1o
take charge of the Youth's Department.,

The writer of Foibles, has
| promised us another series of his original
They will not be in
the same form as hitherto, but will be
equally strong and to the point,

The Very Revo Dean Harvis, whose his-

Awmervican




torical articles in the past year, have been
embodied in his great work on * The
Catholic Chureh in the Niagara Peninsula,”
has kindly promised, as a result of his
thorough historical researches, and a
tribute to Our Lady of Mt. Carmel, to
write the history of the first Carmelite in

America for the pages of our REVIEW, |

How he can tind time, in the midst of his
manitold duties. to do this, we do not
know —but we have learned to rely on his
indefatigable powers,  We also know that
his articles will furnish the most brilliant
pages of our coming year,

Our Spenish Corpespondent, whose eharme
ing, poetie, and enthusiastic deseriptions
of Catholie enstoms and manners in Spain,
the country of St. Teresa, have elicited so
much praise, will continue his  letters,
written exclusively for the CapvMeELIT
Review, We call attention to the bhean-
tiful deseription of Moutserrat in this
numoer,

Now, that the Hospice of Mowu? Carmel is
approaching completion, a monthly chapter
on the progress of the work, its importance
and advantages, may oe expeeted,

There are many other treats in store for
our readers, which will be announced
during the course of the year,

We hope that our readers will not forget
the interests of the Review during the
merry days of Christmas, which, we hope,
will be to them days of undiluted joy and
happiness, How kind it would be to send
us names of friends, to whom they would

wish to present a year's subseription to our |

monthly, It would be a nice Christmas
gift to their friends, and would be an act of
devotion to Our Lady of Mt. Carmel,
o

Tr would be of great help to us, if those
of our readers, who desire the bound
volume of the past year, would Kindly
notify us during this month, The price
will be the same as heretofore, The volume
bound costs $1.50.  Those who return, pre-
paid, all the numbers of the past year,
in good eondition, can have them hound
for the little sum of titty cents,  We will
mwail them the bound volume at our expense,

e —— @ ——————

Avarice, which too often attends
wealth, is a greater evil than any that is
found in poverty,
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EDITORIAL NOTES.
As we have no traveling agent -In
Ontario  at present, our subseribers in
London, St, Thomas, St. Catharines, and
other cities, are requested to remit their
subseription to us directly.
» %
.

Srpscripers in Niagara Falls and Sus-
pension Bridge, N, Y., may, for the suke of
convenienee, pay their subseriptions to
Mrs, Ch, Adams, Third street, Niagara
Falls, N. Y., as this lady has kindly agreed
to act as our agent,

» .

We warmly congratulate the Cardinal-
Elect Satolli on the high and well-merited
. tavor hestowed on him by the Holy Father,

It is another proof of the unity of the
y Catholie Chureh, that all the Catholie
fpapers of the country, without exeeption,
| offer their sincere congratulations to the
Apostolie Delegate,  Time has pr wed the
wisdom of Our Holy Father in the selection
fof his delegate, 1t is equally eonsoling to
U witness the gratitication expressed by the
seeular press at the elevation to the Care
dinalate of one, who is in sueh pronounced
sympathy with all that is good in our
! Ameriean institutions, We ean only regret

that his new dignity will probably bring

about his return to Rome,  But, we rejoice
Lin having one who has learned to know
Ameriea so well, a member of the Sacred
College, a possible future Pope.

. u
*

i We do not quite understand the great
sympathy which seems to reign hetween
| the Cuban insurgents and many of our
Catholie editors.  Is it because these edits
Lors are loyal citizens of the United States
that they wish its government to recognize
the Cuban rebellion 7 How indignant they
are, when they have to refute, for the
thousandth time, the calumny against
Pius IX., that the Holy See recognized
the Southern Confederacy, Or, is it he-
cause they are loyal ehildrenof the Chureh ?
Would it be such a great blessing to the
Catholic Chureh to have Cuba in the
hands of Freemason adventurers, who have
been the curse of all the Latin-American
republics ¥ What is meat for one, may he
| poison for another. The majority of intels
i ligent Cubans would be satistied  with
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Home Rule, and Spain will tind it to her

own best interests to grant it, as Great
Britain did to Canada. !
|
In the diocese of Cleveland a new !
Apostolate has been formed, 1t is ealled |
the ** Apostolate of St Franeis de Sales,™
and its is o establish permanent
mission work tor the instraction and con-
version of Bishiop  Horst-
mann has not only approved this practical
idea of Father Elliott, the Paulist, but has
acted upon it, and eommissioned two ol his

objeet

non-atholies,

priests Lo devote themselves entin ly to the
work of the Apostolate in his dioeese It

i< nothing new in the Chureh, not even in |
this country. Our first missionaries
all Apostles to the tGentiles,  Batisa new ¢
departure in the Chureh as it now exists in
the United St ,oand inas far as its

operations are contined to a so-called

civilized people, 1t will be a more dificalt

work, to convert these children of a false !
civilization, than it was to convert the un- !
tutored savages, children of Nature.  But |
God’s blessing is all suticient, and we pray |
that these new Apostles may have it iny
abundanee,

were
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PAPERS AND MAGAZINES.

ON the last page of the last number of
the Globe, its able editor, W, H, Thorne,
manifests a desire to lay down, for a while
at least, the fearless pen which has gained
him so many admirvers and friends, We |
shall miss him, No other writer can or
will apply the highest standards of
Christian faith and feeling to the godless
production of modern literature in the
same apostolic manner as this heroic son of
the Chureh,  Let us hope, that his silence |
will not be a prolonged one.  And although
he may not be the editor of the New
Monthly Globe, let him be its chief con-
tributor. It would be a (Jlol» without its
soul, if it were to be a Globe without its |
Thorne,-

#*#

Tue Catholic News has now reached its l
tenth anniversary, 1t appears weekly, and
has now ven pages. The presswork, too, is |
better than it was some time ago—and
cheap as it is, at one dollar a year, it is

truly what it calls itself—a paper for
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Catholic news.  Its badget of news s
more cotaprehensive and fresher than that
of any other weekly Catholie paper that we
know.,

.

Turs Catholie Reading Civele Revior pubs
lished @ double number for September and
October, eontaining the best summary of
the proccedings at hoth Catholic summer
sehools, The November the
first number of its seventh year, and with
its rich eomtents gives fair promise ot the
found in the volinae of this

number s

treasures to b
excelleut monthly.

— @ A—
BOOKS,
Litthe Maunal of the Swduality of the €hild
by  Benziger New  York.

Cloth, 20 cts,

A book for hoys, who have not yet made
their First Communion. Boys are naturally
gregarions, and to gather theminS wdalities
is to make the bhest use of this tendeney.

Bros.,

Popular Lusteaetions on Marviage, by Very
Rev, Girardey, C.8S. R, Cloth, 50 ets,

wenziger Bros., New York,

An exeellent book on this timely subject,
It is especially useful at missions to keep
alive the instructions of the missionaries,
It contains chapters on the duties of
parents, and an excellent Rule of Lite for
the Young.

- .
*

A Eeplawation of the Holy Nucrifice of the
Muss, revised by Rt. Rev, M. . Hawley,
D. D, Published by Doyle & Whipple,
Boston, Mass,

A small volume, in the best typographical
dress.  This book contains a good and
suficiently full explanation of the beautiful
ceremonies  accompanying  the  august
mysteries of our Aetar, It is a book to put
into the hands of our non-Catholie friends,
It also gives the rules of outward behavior
at Mass and Vespers, and a form for
Spiritual Communion,

l..

Golden Sands, translated by Ella Mes
Mahon. Publishers: 11, L. Kilmer & Co,,
Philadelphia. Cloth, 60 cents,

Who has not read, or at least heard of
these spiritual counsels, so full of charm
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and unction # In this edition they are pres
sented in a form betitting them in all ways
“T'lhie ook is printed on the hestpapers it is
well bound, with a tastetul eover, illnnine.
rood

ated in gold, and it is illustrated by a @
artist,  1In

dosivable Chivistinas gitt, espeeially for the

this shape it makes i@ most

yound,

" Murillo,

i

-~
‘

and a poem by Joseph sadlier, The come-

| mendable featare of facing each month of

the calendar with an artiele in reference to
retained,  The month
of Angnst was lett to the inspired brush of
I'he directory of the the
th of

its feasts has been

clergy,

parishes, and Catholie societies

FCanada, §s complete and brought up 1o

D date.
it Manual, *r

" nis, Peteonilla eud Othey ¢ Tleanor
't T Tus € Donn A ew York,

too late fo wemhel e, W vould | Cloth, s1.0%
have wish it the hands of all ¢ This eolleetion of stord is a precious
readers, for we are sure tl ! 11 I;'wu" wion o our American Catholie
with devot o the Ponr Sou bLis the " Jitera s, They are all stories of souls,
Liest prayer hook w have seen so far, | ' il 1 souls, whoare hrought into
those, whoare X 15 todoas mueh as  God’s fom on earth, and erring souls,
they ean for the depart d. 1texplains the  who are hrought to rep ntanes hy severe
heroie act of eharity. aud eontains, besides, " Jessons, Th Lost vive Donna onght to
the indulgenced prayers and litanies, th Che read by many @ foolish mwaiden, who
Ofice of the Dead, anda method of hearing | aspires to L and glory by exhibiting
Mass for the Poor Souls, aceomplishiments which have reality only
L im her owu  hmagination, The Fatal
e Sacramentals of the Holy (\v”h”]“.l Ilu!m‘m!,,:. teach an sther  much-needed
’ lesson.  The book is elegantly bound in

Church, by Rev, A, A, Lambing, LL. D
Benziger Bros., New York, loth, 50 ets, ¢
This is a book for the willions, 1t shonld
be in the hands of every Catholie who |
understands  English. It
sueeinet exposition of all the bl
the Chureh, and their effects, and explains
all devotions connected with them Thus ;
we tind in the article the  Brown |
Seapulary a tull aceunt of this devotion, !
and a correct statement of its ¢ mditions
and privileges, including the latest deeisions
of the Holy See. Many a question wonld
be spared us it this book were as p ppular as

it deserves to be,

s slear, |

essings of

an

.
.

Tie Catholic Almanae of Outario, pub-
Jished by the Sisters of the Precious Blood, |
Toronto, Paper, 25 cents,

Our Canadian  Almanac has also  im-
proved,  We look for its bright appearance
every arin its red, white and gold garb,
and were glad to see that this feature was
not changed. It is ¢ ypiously illustrated.
and contains interesting articles on the
Manitoba School Question, by F. A.
Anglin; on the Catholic Members of Par-
liament, by J. D. Woode:
Orders i

m the Religious |
n Ontario, and on Father stafford. | eharming annual visitor,
There is a touching story by Mrs, Sadlier, | some than ¢

blue and white, with gold lettering, and is
fit to be made a Christmas gift toa princess,

..

Ntudies in the New Teslament, hy Rev.
James 1 O Donnell, (price 31,00 published
by The Rosary Publication Co,, Lexington
Ave., New York,

Although this work, the result of mach
eare and painstaking, is primarily intended
for higher schools and ¢ leges, its simple
and eatechetieal form makes it suitable to
the vast number of our people, who are but
slightly aequainted with the Seriptures,
The author sueeeeds admirably in lessening

| the labor required toobtaina fair knowledge

of the New Testament. The most un-
tutored mind grosp its contents, and in a
short time become acquainted with the
doctrines, the personsand the events of the
New Testament,  The biblical student
will weleome the helpful synopsis of each
and epistle  which accompanies
every chapter.

gospel

The Catholic Home Annual for 1896, Ben-
ziger Bros., New York, Paper, 25 cts.

We extend a hearty welecome to this
1t is more hand-
ver. The cover is new, and
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illustrates the loveliest home our sinful
earth ever eontained—the Holy Home of
Nazareth. The insert pictures on heavy
paperare in the best style of photo-engra
ing. There are stories to suit everybody,
by M. F. Egan, Mr<. Sadlier, Marion A,
Taggart, Mary C. Crowley and others, The
Rev. . F. rbanks deseribes a visit to
Jerusalem in the footsteps of the Blessed
Virgin. 1t is not his objeet to follow her
everywhere, or we would have had the
inereased pleasure of a visit to Nazareth
and Carmel,  We are not superstitions,
and therefore assure the publishers, that
the 13th year of the Home Annnal is going
to be the luekiest one up to date,

i — . —

Our Spanish Correspondence.

|
On the Heights of Montserrat.
For the Cavielite Revicw,

EY DON JUAN PEDKRO,

glorions  Montserrat!  Thy
summit is at length visible, just i
as the sun scatters over thee the
gorgeous rays of its morning
brillianey and envelopes thee in
all the enchantmer tof a mateh-
less landseape,

To-day is an era in our life, since the vow
of mary years is at length realized, When |
we gaze with wonder at the beauty of thy
gorgeous temple we are impelled to exclaim, |
Oh, Israel, quam magna st domns Deill
How great is the house of God! i

After the prayers of many years, on this
glorious festival of the Nativity of Our
Queen we prostrate ourselves in her ** Cam-
erin” before the dark-hued statue of the
beautiful ** Moreneta ™ —the  Immacualate |
Mother—the * Pearl of Cataluna.” We !
wgaze with awe and reverenee upon that |
face, which recalls to our mind the pathetie
words of Newman, speaking of ** the eternal,
unearthly beauty, dangerous to look upon,
but like the morning star, bright and |
musical, breathing piety. telling of heaven, [
infusing peace.”” Oh! Mary, thou harbinger
of the day, thou art the guide of this pil- |
grim host, which fills to-day your spacious |
hospices, your vast ** patio' and beautifu] |
cloisters. Year by year the pilgrimages to
Montserrat are becoming nore uunu-mus,i
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more enthusiastie, equalling the * Lourdes™
of our neighbors,

Having taken a cursory glance at the ine
terior of Montserrat’s peerless fane, and
having some time at our disposal before
the august ceremonies of the day eome
mence, we will betake ourselves to the pic-
turesque surroundings of  the monastery to
take a birds-eye view of the wmatehless
Alpine scenery that stretehes out at our

feet,

The first objeet to meet our eye is the
mountain of Montserrat itself, vising majes-
tically before us like a colossal erown, whose
bounds appear to penetrate the heavens,

i "
which hend down, grey and azure, to meet

this hallowed spot of mother earth, Such
is the original and striking effect produced
by these monoliths of marble which form
the mountain,

The extended chain of monntain ranges
around us branches out like so many
gigantic  roots, forms part of the
Pyrenean heights, making them an impenes
trable barrier between Franee and Spain,
Amongst them all not one has attained the
world-wide eelebrity of glorious Montserrat,
Some are higher, some steeper, but noother
is so famous, so well trodden as this one,

or

{whose name is so dear to Spanish hearts,

No matter in what clime a Spanish heart
may throb, the * Virgin of Montserrat**
has for it an enchantment which words
cannot express, nor peneil picture,

Its situation is not in the very centre of
Cataluna, it is more towards the southeast,
It is about three hours journey by rail frony
Barcelona, It stretehes over a territory
about four leagues in circumference, No
ather * Pico ™ of the Pyrenees either aps
proaches or equals it,  Kver the highest is
not so rough, nor were the others so inaps
proachable in the past.  All the surround-
ing heights humble themselves before the
ruggedness of Montserrat,  Not so rugged,
however, not to have its oases of luxuriant
vegetation, Trees are here and there in
isolated groups, whilst dense  brushwood
hides its eyelopean roeks, and shelters flocks
of partridges and myriads of hares and
rabbits.  Pines sustain in their numerous
arms the fan which forms its headgears
stately poplars display their silvery leay
as they tower above unfathomable ahysses,
whilst the majestic oaks show their whits
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ened trunks, barkless and carved with
tourists' names.,

Let us ascend the heights, It is a clear

!

bright day. ©Onour way to the summit we

visit the shrines of St Lucia, St. Ceeilia,
St. Dimas, St. Migael de los Reyes and St.
John, and reach at last the shrine of St
Jeronimo,  Here we again take a look

" kitehen

around us. Those mountains in the blue |

Mediterranean, which are so surprisingly
distinet, are the mountains of the Balearie
Isles, two hundred miles a vay, And
fng at Montserrat itself, this glorious mon-
astery of the sons of St, Benediet, from the
cave of St Tgnatius at Manresa, this home

looke

of saints seems to stand out against the

line of erimson light that Lounds the horizon
as an uninhabitable and inaceessible spot,
And sueh it well nigh had been in former
conturies,  Save by unwearied exertions
and days and nights of fatiguing travel
along the **corkscrew " route, its portals
could not be entered,  But all this is now

ehanged. 1ts prayerful preeinets have been |

invaded by the progress of the nineteenth
century,

In the days of the primitive chureh,
when the deserts were peopled by Anchors

ites, the rugged roek of Montserrat bore |

joy and eonsolation to the hearts of hund-

reds of recluses who loved this earthly purgas .

tory of penace, St, Jerome, Miguel de
Jos Reyes, St, Tgnatius and hosts of others
whose names till the p;m-ml‘lIu-m:nlyrulnuv
here sang the praises of their Creator. Bie-
fore the whistle and smoke of the locomos

tive had changed the medieval programme !

of pilgrimages, it took the pilgrim throng

tive hours to aseend the winding road, even

in a well equipped omnibus, drawn by eight

mules, artistically eaparisoned, or in the |

modern * tartana' a covered cart. The

tive hours then needed are now reduced to !

a little over half an hour by the railroad
* ¢on eremelera

acableline runningupithe |

mountain from a junction on the main line |

between Barcelona and  Zaragoza,
difficaltics of the past are no longer the
theme of the pilgrims, nor the dream of
the visitor of by-gone days. Montserrat is
now as casily reached as any of the famous
resorts of the Peninsula.
an idier and eurious unbeliever now makes

The !
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former days. who would now revisit the
shrine, would experience great satistaction
at the complete transformation a few years
have brought about. The hospices have
vastly enlarged their dimensions and hospi-
tality is unstinted and generous, 1n the
the  Father res
donbles his solicitude at the arrival of fresh
crowds of visitors, From the
hearths wreaths of smoke ascend to provide,
from kitehen and larder, forall the bodily
vants of the pilgrims, Along the extensive
corvidors are numerous and well ventilated
rooms, so that whole families can enjoy @
week's sojourn in its noiseless  cloisters,’
without any other churge than  that
prompted by their own gratitude to these
heroie religious sons of St. Benedict, Their
inimitable Kitehen, with all its modern
conveniences, is at the disposal of the
visitors who may wish to enjoy the life of
home at the monastery, and who do not
eare to dine at the publie restaurant,

But the great bells of the monastery are
vinging, and the heights and valleys are
filled with their melodious sound. We must
hasten to descend, s we reach the chureh
we find it already ablaze with thousands of
gigantic waxen tapers and its hundred
lamps — gifts of kings and nobles, of towns
and eities, The altar is luminous with its
rieh gold and silver plate, its vases and
candelabra of matehless value, Everything
is hung. with ferns and festooned with
sweet-seented  mountain flowers in the
pretiest combination of colors.

ilis Lordship Dr. Jaime Catala, Bishop
of Barcelona, in glittering vestments, is
the ecelebrant of the Solemn Pontitical
Mass,  The most distinguished members of
the diocesan chapter of Barcelona oceupy
seats within the sanctuary, with hundreds
of the Sons of St, Benediet, having at tl
head their distinguished abbot. Dr. Rue
with mitre and erozier, hesides many prie
trom th e surrounding districts,

At the gospsl the Very Rev. Celestino
Matan, S.J., rector of the *Casa
deneia,” of Tarragonn, mounts the pulpit.
His celebrity as the fo most pulpit orator

“ Dispe sero ™

capacious

ss

Resis

"of Cataluna attracts towards him all eyes,

Although many ¢

wse of these modern facilities, they have |

also vastly inereased the throng of pilgrims

L with

and for nigh an hoar the beautitul dietion,
faultless imagery and tender pathos ot this
illustrious son of st, Ignatins is listened to,
inereasing interest and religious

and the spirit of devotion, The pilgrim of | silence, by the closely packed audience.
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The crowd is composed of every grade of
society, eivil, religious and military, and
gathered from all parts of Spain, and from
many other European nations, |

At the termination of the high mass the !
procession, which is the great object of in-
terest for the thonsands, who for the first
time have aseended the holy mount, is now
formed. To me it will heone of the dearest
recolleetions of my pilgrim visit, that 1 had
the honor of taking a place in this proeess
sion, earrying a large waxen taper in my |
hand, on this great festival of our lady, In
Jthe long Tines were to be seen side by side |
with the poor and humble, representatives |
of the most aristoeratie nohility of Spain,
men whose esenteheons reeall the days of |
the Crusades and the sanguivary strife he-!
tween the eross and the ereseent, (r~_'<-|I|n-|'f
with men who had acquired renown in war,
in science, in the arts and in literature
The black and blue unitormsof thearmy and
navy, with all the insignia of high military
rank: the classie toga of the advoeate and
the gown of the judge, the black and white
habits of the religions orders, the varions
costumes of the people, all combine to form |
a brilliant parade, |

Slowly then we paee the aisle and elois- |
ters, past the hospices and out into the
grounds of the monastery. aceompanying |

the statue of the one whom we eall the |
« Ever watchful Patroness of our Faith and '
the advocate of our native land."  As it

passes along the “patio™ and emerges into
the open air along the spacious terrace that
fronts the church the spectacle is one of

unigue grandeur, A !
Al e ! what hand can peneil g oF pen :
To tollow halt on which the oyve dil . |

as the distinguished prelates pause and a!
halt is made,  Some twenty youths of the
country, heautifully dressed in white linen
and scarlet einetures, as lithe and  agile
as antelopes, commenee and exeeute the |
most graceful of measured dances,  Eaeh
carries a baton about a yard long and an !
inch wide, and for nearly half an honr, to.
the musie of the monastery band, they per-
form with admirable ease and inimitable
grace a4 most fascinating danee, «imiliar to
that  witnessed at the  Corpus Christi ™!
procession at Sevilla, recalling the biblieal |
dances before the *“ark of the covenant.” |

At the termination of this truly interest- |
ing performance the bells peal forth their'
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ot Corvantes,

Cemeriendat

. honored mount in view of
. sanetuary

sweet notes, rockets hiss in mid-air and
seatter  rainbows of sparks through the
ethereal space, and the sons of every pro-
vinee of Spain implore the blessings of
Maria Santissima in the sweet langoage
Others join in who have
traveled hither from the hanks of  the
Seine, the peaks of the Tyrol and the slopes
of the Apennines, while the light brown

“enrls and blue eyes of the Teuton show that

Lperial Germany sent its ehildren, Al
all are there on their konees, as the Ime
maculate mother's statue repasses them on
its return to the Basilica,  The majestie
tones  of the organ sound forth their ens
chanting melody, joined by the hundred
voices of the ehoir,

At the beginning of the Litany the ehild.
the ehoir leave the altar and dis-
appear by one of the side-doors, slowly ase
cending to the upper galleries,  Gradually
their voices grow weaker, till at length,
when they reach the galleries, their voices
again slowly swell forth in harmony, as if
heaven were responding to the petitions of
the priest at the altar below,

ren of

At the conelusion of the litany the entire

Peommunity returns, each with a lighted

taper, to sing the © Salve ™ insueh heavenly
hiarmony, as to repay a journey to Monte
serrat for its own sake,

With this the ecremonies in ehureh are
brought to a close,  The vast concourse of
people disperses, forming family groups,
hetake themselves to the various
sanctuaries which dot the wmountain side,
others spread the snowy table cloths, un-
pack their baskets, uneover the viands, and
dedieate themselves to the unbridled joy
which the tumily rennion at o Spanish
or pienie, licenses and patrons
the time
Mary's historie
the joy and des
are tided

Sone

izes,  Here on the slopes of
they manifest
light with which their hearts
on this glorious day,

Finally all hasten to say with deep felt
gratitude: ¢ Adios, Adios™ to the loving
mother  whose miraculous statue is here
enthroned, and so zealonsly guarded by the
monks of Montserrat, * Vival vival Maria
Nantissimal™ .

——— © W———
NEVER excuse a wrong action by saying
that some one else does the same thing,




OUR IRISH LETTER.

For the Cavmelite Rivivw.
BY A P, FARKINGTUNGO, C € 0D,

o And sce the rivers how they r,

and meads, in shade and sun

and sometimes slows

ding wave they go

A varicus journey

Fike human life in ey cop”

now npon us,  The fern s
arowing hrown, the trees have

the wellow sunlight, and all

slumber, The pleasare seekers  are now |

home and comparing notes on the places ot
historie or seenie beauty which they have

seen and enjoyeds  Inoevery part of Jres!
land, Awmerican, Australian, English and |

Seotel visitors were to he met with, even
i the most remote portions of this beauti-
ful and lovely island. Fhey seemed to take

a deep interest in all they saw, and were !

highly pleased with their visit,
{

onmacnoise, on the far-fanu d shanuon,

wits one of the places that attracted a good

deal of attention this year, and justly so,

tor it is most interesting in its archi-:

teetural  vemains, Their  situation
unique, on a sandy knoll overlooking the
winding river Shannon as it Hows among
marshy meadows of apparently unlimited
extent,  The view from this place of
ancient piety and learning is truly wmag-
niticent,  The ecclesiastios of  aneient
Lreland seem to have been gifted with an
extraordinary amount of appreciation for
the beautiful and unique inpatare, The

wilder and more beaatiful a place was the .

more it seems to have atrracted them.
Cashel's solitary roek, tGlendalough's deep

gloomy vale and this barren sandhill overs

Jooking the most peealiar seenery inall the

jsland, were the places in whieh they

reared  their most eherished  fanes and
most beautitul - buildings, and a more
strange and weird spot than Clonmmacnoise
could hardly be found.

Clonmacnoise  was  Tounded by Saint
Kiernan, who died in 549, 1t was thus a
place tamed in history before many of the

1 tourist season 18 over,  The!
breath of the deelining year is |

grown from green to golden in

nature  seems  to begin tog
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| great events which are read of in story
| were known or enacted. 1t was from its

feathedral that the wife of Turgesins the
| Dane issued ber orders, T s not rich in
!;nu‘vrh! crosses,  There are only two of
Fhem to he seen there at present, and they
| are not so large or well carved as many that
[ pomain here and there over the island,

[ e inseribed stones that have been dise
Peovered are very few, and are properly
stared away inavanlt, under loek and key,
Fand soare safe from the vandalism ot those
who' would destroy anything that they

amld wot nnderstand,  The inseriptions
e in Trish, but very diticult to under
ctand, even by the most learned, 1t seems
a little absurd to have tombstones erected
near the round towers with inseriptions in
English, though these towers were i ex-
Istenee
built or even when London itself was only
a village,

One of the great curlosities of this Tijse
torie spot, atrer its churehes, is the ruined
Castle of Hugh de Laey, which stands on
a hill abont two hundred yards from the
cometery. It is known as the Prior's

House, but it was evidently built for a
fenstle,  Tteovers half an acre and is surs

hetore the Tower of London was

rounded hy a fosse of forty feet in depth,
and must have been impregnable. Every-
thing about it is colossal, The walls are
<ix feet thick, and so fast are the stones
embedded in grouting “hat a hammer and
tehisel are necessiary to detach any of them.
There are also two round towers that are

most interesting,  One wiants about twenty
feet at the top, which must have heen des
stroved by lightning, Theotier is as pers
| feet as when built, more than 1000 years
cigo. Noanore perfeet or heautiful picee of
architeeture, as i tower, was ever huilt,
1t secms to he absolute perfeetion. The
most madern artisan in stone could not
find an imperfection in ity It is built of
ent stone,  The seven ehurches of Clon-

|1\;|<'||n'\-v ONee seen can never he forgotten.

PE——

¢ humble sonls are contradicted, they
vemain calm: if they are calumniated, they
suffer with patiences: it they are little
Kn-~lm~n|vll. neglected, or forgotten, they
think it is what they deserve: if they are
weighed down with oceupations, they pers
form them cheerfully,—S1. VINCENT DE
LAV,
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DEATH OF THE CARDINAL
BISHOP OF SEVILLE,

BY DON JUAN PPEDRO,

N the morning hours of
the first day of Novems-
ber, at the Convent of
the
drid, amidst the sighs
and prayers of a be-
reaved commurity.
His  Eminenee, the
Metropolitan of Seville,

Cardinal Sanoz ¥y Forres, passed away to

Join the army of Blessed, to become one of

All Saints, whose feast was being celebrat- |

ed by the Chureh on earth, at the moment
of his death.

Carmelites in Ma- |

The Sons and Daughters of Our Tmmacu- |

late Queen of Carmel had no warmer friend,
no more sympathizing supporter, than the
late Cardinal, Again and again, in his

| mystery.

pastoral visits to Jerez de la Frontera, he |
proved this not only by his words, but by |
his repeated visits to the Rev. Community, |

and his deep interest in their suceess,

Oft and oft His Eminence, since he came
to rule over the ancient sea of St. Isidore,
had delezated some of the most delicate
and difficult missions connected with the
management of his vast diocese to the il-
lustrious head of the Carmelite Order in
Npain,  So justly did he value the prudence
and diseretion of the Very Rev. Father

Anastasius Borras, that all who know the,

Superior of the Spanish Provinee, felt satis-
fied that the dear * Parpurado ™ could have
made no more judicious seleetion.  These
missions were always carried out with such
zeal for God's honor and glory, and such
sueccess that they merited the grateful ap-

¢ sible liberty.

proval and lasting friendship of him whose |

death the entire Peninsula mourns,

The Vatican, too, whose intermediary he
had been with the Spanish Episcop: de-
plores his loss and joins in sympathy with
the aflicted nation,

His l~)unn|m~m-v was born on the 21st of
Mareh, 1829, in Gandia, province of Va-
lencia, lwuullh the shadov of the castle of
St. Franeis Borgia, and was elevated some
15 years ago to the Episcopal sea of Oveido
in the Asturias, where he expended a
princely fortune in the restoration of the

cand they owed it

| will ever remain a mystic number,
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nt sanctuary of Covodonga, ‘Then he
beeame Archbishop of Valladolid, and at
the death of the Carmelite Cardinal Arche
bishop Lluch of Seville, he was appointed
his suceessorand created a Cardinal,

s P

e —  —
A MYSTIC NUMBER.
For the Capinelite Review,
SA Kindly act is a kernel sown,
That will grow to a goodly tree,
Shedding its fruit when time has flowa
Down the gall of eternity.*
<=, Boyle €*F

“That empty cell there reminds me of
one good fellow whom 1 shall never forget,*
said the warden as he escorted us past the
long tiers in the great penitentiary,

“Who was he 2" 1 asked,

SThat's a question 1 ean never answer,*
said the warden,  * s real name was a
He eame here under an assumed
name, and as a prisoner was always known
“No, 907 Strange coincidence, is'nt
it? Every school boy knows the number
‘9" is rather mystical, Multiply it as you
will and add the product and you'll always
have *nines,' "

“Yes," went on the warden, * No, 99"
was a good fellow. * He was innocent, and
undoubtedly suffering a lite penalty for
some one else, Technical points condemned
him. It seemed impossible to prove his
innocence.  What is more, he  himself
didn’t want to be free. He seemed to offer
himself for some one else’s sin,  He was a
religious, gentle, amiable and cultured
man, He belonged to your denomination

Catholic,  Of course I gave him all poss
His time was mostly taken
up in the infirmary. Tis days were one
chainof Kind acts.  Every one loved him.
His presence was like a weleome 1 riy of sune-

as

shine, Many aone who is now leading a
reformed and better life in the world owes
it all to the Kindly adviee of *No, 9,*

Many a poor fellow lie prepared for ete rnity
and disposed to receive the *ministrations
of your clergy.  There wasn't a Catholie
who died here without having on him one
of those religious — O what do you call it —
(Seapular,” 1 suggested).  Yes, that's it,
to *No, 99,7 Don’t supe
pose his serviees were all lost to the world
because he sed his days here.  No,
IFather, his work was it and lasting,
Poor fellow, his eell i it now, and he
is free—in heaven. I am sure * No, 99"

but I'll

never forget him.™
The warden's story is a fact, ‘
PAB
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Favors Obtained From Our Lady of Mount
Carm:l Through the Efficacy of the -
Brown Scapular.

Translated for the Review

.%' Y ¥ X B,
E f
Ve URING the attack dirceted by
f ¥ General  Foster upon  Golds-
borough in North Carolina, a
‘ young soldier, struck by a bul-
] let, was left for dead upon the
"‘::Q battletield. Unable to speak he
< still retained consciousness, and
heard the ambulance, with the men who

had come to take away the wounded. |

* Holy Mother of God,” was his inward
prayer, ** L am in mortal sin, d» not let me
die without a priest.”  As if in answer to
his prayer, the men eame quite up to him,
but then, pereziving that he was almost
dead, * O! there is no use even to lift him
up, he would be dead before we could get
him off the ground.” And off they went,
leaving the unfortunate man who had

heard their urteeling decision. Seeing |

himselt thus abandoned by men, he ad-
dressed himself still more imploringly to
Our Lord, and entreated Him not to let
him die in his sins,  The men had already
gone some distance, when one of them,
more humane, perhaps, than the rest, ex-
claimed: * We must go back, It is too in-
human to let a comrade die without even
attempting to save him,” They succeeded
in placing him in the ambulance, and took
him, with the rest, to the camp where many
brave men lay wrestling with their agony.
When all the wounded were gathered they
were taken to the military hospital at
Newburn, where the Sisters of Mercy were
in attendance. The physician declared
that our hero, who was in an unconseious
state, might die at any moment, and one of
the Sisters placed herself by his cot, that
she might dispose him to prepare for death
should he revive,

After some time he opened his eyes, and
then seemed to search for something, and
to seem very pleased when he had found it.
Bending over to see what gave him such
satistaction, and to say a few kind words,
she saw that he held fast to a Scapular in
his hands, ** Blessed be the Mother of
God,” said he, * she has heard my prayer,

] that [ might not die in my sins. And now,
| Sister, please, bring me a priest, for my
‘itilne is growing very short.”

i

The Chaplain of the hospital came and

{ administered the last Sacraments, which
| he received with the greatest fervor and
| emotion,

| After the Sister had helped him to make
his thanksgiving, he opened his heart to
her, and told her of the careless, wandering
life he had led, But his mother had im-
planted in his heart a devotion to the
Mother of God in his ehildhood, and he
had been enrolled in the Confraternity of
the Scapular. 8o when he enlisted he had
provided himself with an additional pair as
a necessary part of his equipment.  And
certainly his contidence was rewarded. The
Holy Sacraments had given him a little
strength for several hours, but soon he
sank into an unconscious state, and before
the next day-dawn he gave back his soul to
the Lord. Another verification of the
words: ** Nochild of Mary will ever suffer
eternal fire,” —Published in the little work
» Le salut asswre par la devotion a Marie,”

A certain man who had violated the
principles of honor, dreading the justice
| which threatened to overtake him, deters
| mined upon taking his life, and even made
i known his intention to Fr. Millenot, of the
Society of Jesus, ** At least,” said the
zealous missioner, ** you will first do some-
thing for me. Let me give you the
Scapular, and promise me that you will
never lay it off.”” ** I promise you, Father,”
said the man, * how could I refuse one who
has been so kind to me »” And as he left,
wearing the livery of Our Lady, the good
Father smiled as he inwardly said: * My
friend, I have you now,  T'ry as you may to
take your life, you will not succeed.” The poor
man, still haunted by the temptation, and
a victim to despair, went indeed to the
Seine, and threw himself into its waters.
Much against his will, he was rescued. A
second attempt was equally fruitless, and
although he could not swim, his third
effort to drown himself met with no better
success,

A severe illness followed, during which
he was converted, and was a devout and
grateful client of Mary during the re-
mainder of his life,  Fr, Millenot loved to

L——
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relate this incident, and to reeall the
promise of the Blessed Virgin, * In quo

QUi s e non petictir inee nddivin,'

1n 1640, upon the frontiers of Lorraine, a
detachment of infantry having been sur- |
prised by a company of light horse from
the enemy, the Captain ordered that no
quarter should be given to those who had
thus fallen into his hands. One of these
Latter had received several severe wounds
already, and when, to linish the work, a
soldier gave him several thrusts with his
bayonet, and even beat him upon the head.
the suffering hero said with a coolness
which astonished thems * Try as you will
vou cannot take away my lite, T am a}
child of Mary., I wear her Scapular, and |
she will not let me die without eonfession,
“Why did you not speak before? We
would have given you your lite,  But,:
make an Aet of Contrition, and be content,
for there is eertainly no priest to be had."”
To these kind words, spoken by one of the
cavaliers, the soldier replied :  ** 1 still hope
that God will grant me this favor,”™ and in
truth, although sadly mutilated, he still
had suMieient strength to drag himselt
along the road to Metz, A priest led
thither by Providenee passed that way. He
made his confession to him, and received
the absolution—tinal pledge of Mary's pro-
teeti n—tfor which his soul had so ardently
Jonged—then tull of faith and hope he died
at  the feet of the priest.—(Fr. Lejenne,
oratorian: Fr. Jerome, the Fathers de la
Colombiere  and  Theophile  Raynaud, |
Jesuits: Fr. Broeard of St Theresa, Car- |
melites Liabbe de  Sambuay, Canon at
Paris,) i

A Lientenant of Cavalry at Lorrine, !
who wore the Seapular, was stricken with a
pestilenee which carried away numberless |
vietims,  He was deat to all the adviee and
entreaties of anxious friends, who urged |
him to go to confession before he died, Our |
Lord waited with patience, and every n]\-'
portunity was given him to ake  his
peace with God,

The unhappy man could neither live nor
die, and not wishing to be converted, hn-'i
tore the Seapular from his neek, threw it |
away, and died in the most utter despair.— |
Fr. Martiias of Ste John, % Lowe dn- |
cotion,”  Ch, xxiii, i

It was related that a man, who was to all
appearances at the very point of death, and

L who had most obstinately refused to make

his peace with God, still lingered on to the
surprise of all, — The physician had given
Wit up, and at each visit expected  to tind
him dead.  ©One day, when those who
attended the invalid were ehanging his
linen, they inadvertently drew. oft  the
seapular as well.  The unfortunate man
instantly tell back, and, with all his sins,
went to appear betore his terrible Judge,

They knew then to what eause they should

attribute the prolongation of a lite, which,

aceording to all human calealations, should

hive ended long before,
At the Marine Hospital at Toulon, an
wicer, who had led a very dissipated life,

Dwas daily expeeted to die,  Full of the

ideas of Voltaire, he would not hear ot cons

!l"*\lllll, the very name of religion would
i make him furions, o vain did the zealous

Chaplain of the  house, and the good
Sisters, who had been most devoted in their
ministrations, redouble their efforts and
prayers, Nothing seemed to wmove him,

 Meanwhile  the malady made  frightful
| progress, and the pr

ers went on with
even greater fervor than before, Oune of
the Sisters proposed to put o Blessed
Seapular upon him, but seareely had he
been touched by the holy habit of Mary,
than, awakening from  semi-uneonsciouss

[ ness, e eried ont in a terrible voices

v Pake it off g take it off! Do you think 1
will not be in hell soon enoughz Why
have you brought ivstive to hurn me here 2
His words were interrupted by frightful
eomvulsions,  They took off the Seapular,
and he fell inty the same lethargie state,
some hours later on they tried ty put it on

Dagain, but he tore it oo with fearful

Blasphemies, and died in his impenitent
state.— P, Hevaer, Lo Docotion @ Moavie on
cowmplesy tome 1L p, 62
TO BE CONTINT'ED,
e e o el @ e

SELF-sUFFICIENCY proceeds from fudes
pendence,

Searicion Is the sure road to misunders
standing.

Tue most fnnocent pleasures are the
sweetest, the most afteeting, and the most
lasting,

w
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THE GARDEN OF LILIES. |

For the Cavindlite Revicw,

BY M B,

AT a cold night itwas! How |
- the wind whistled past the
street eorners, and the snow |

was heginning to fall, driving
in people’s faces, and making
them hurry along faster to
their homes,  As they passed
one another they wished each other A\
happy Christas"" for it was Christmas eve,
Alittle givl—asmall ragged ereature = crept
shivering into the porel of a chureh, trom

which the hells were ringing for evening
devotions, 1t was a beautitul old chureh. |
with its stained glass windows, earved
pillars, and stone arches, Tt was very large |
and dark and sombre, for it wasonly lighted
by a few lamps which shone betore the difs
ferent shrines,  Before the high altar there |
was i large silver lamp, more heautitul than
all the others, It was the gitt of «a lvnnm-E
who had obtained a great favor, Its long .,

silver ehains hung from the ceiling, and its
erimson rays shone down into the ¢hureh.
The little givl erept into a dark corner be-
hind a pillar near the altar,  The organ |
filled the ehureh with its splendid strains, |
and the sweet voices of ehildren singing !
were heard,  Soon this lovely musie stopped
for a while and the calmness of the ehureh
overcame the poor little heggar girl and she

fell asleep. When she awoke there was no
sound in the chureh,  The devotions were
over, the people all gone and the chmreh |
elosed for the night, The man who elosed
the doors had not unoticed o small dark
figure curled up on a seat and had gone
awiay 1o his home, 8o she was locked into
the great chureh, but she did not mind, 1t
was warmer in there than outside jn the
streets, and she had no home,  She raised
her head and looked up at the altar, and
her eyes rested on the heautitul silver Tamp,
from which bright rays were streaming,
How bright they looked! They seemed 1o
the little girl like paths of light eoming
down to her. She watehed them fora long
time and at last they did really scem to bes
come hright paths, not. coming down from
the lamp, but from heaven, Sht saw ;lni
angel come down towards her, and as he'l

tor two, others a

{4 1p was only because 1 pitied him,"

came nearer she saw that he was smiling at
her, He took her by the hand and led her
along the bright path, They scemed to be
nolonger in the dark ehurebl, but ina beautis
ful gavder, Al around them lilies were
growing - *all, pure lilics, which seemed to
have little faces that. smiled at the Jittle
girl as she passed,  Each Jily beld some
bright drops—=some of them- had only one
eat many—=which glists
ened like diamonds, only far hrighter, for
they were beavenly jewels,  Soon sweet
voiees tilled the air, rising and talling soft
md elear,  The sounds scemed to come

from the lilies from all around and the
wewird looking up in the angel's face

Pexelaimed, %O, how beautiful, how

beautiful ! Angel, is this  heaven #"
“Phis, my ehild,” said the angel,™ is the
garden of pure thoughts, and noble deeds,
There is a lily there for everyone on earth,
Whenever a pure or Kind thought comes
into their minds, or whenever they do a
noble deed, a jewel springs ap in their
flower.  Then when they die these jewels
form @ erown for them ot greayr heauty.
But sometimes the lily dies, for they cans
not live without these lovely jewels, which
are to them what the dew is to earthly
fowers,  This, 1y child,” he continued,
s your lily,  See what a number of jewels
it contains,” ¢ Bud,’” said the little girl,
w1 never did anything to deserve such
beautiful things.” *Oh, yes," said the
angel, * you did, Do you remember every
morning you used to bring a little buneh of
the flowers which you were going to sell to
the poor little eripple who was so lonely,
with nothing to cheer him all the day "
id
the ehild, * it was not a noble deed.”
o Pityst answered the angel, “is a lovely
thing., This jewel,™ he continued, * sprung
up when you ran ahmost ander the horse's
feet to save the little ehild from heing killed,

It isa very bright one. 8o you see, little

one, that you have a great many jewels, but
I cannot tell you about them all, now,
for 1 have other lilies to show you,  This
one M he said, touching a tall lily whose
|v'\\<'|~;||IIIH~|4|.1//|"l|l|ll'l1|(|":ll“"lu-]nll:i

Lo the little eripple,  Tis jewels are for his

patience, He will soon bhe coming to ree
eoive his erown, This 1ily,” said the angel,
wwas almost dead, Tt belonged to someone
who rarely thought ot God, and who never
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Bishop of Milan, St

tried to win a heavenly crown, At last one ’ Mona, after g Holy
cold night he found a poor little baby lying Monas,

in the snow. Something seemed to soften [ came to hear of little Mona through
ais heart and he carried it home and had it | wpaq seemed an error, in a lisy of names
taken care of. You see his lily has only | 404 ligures which went through my hands,
one drop, but 1 think some more will come A subseription was being raised to erect a
very soon.  Now, my child,” the ANgeL [ ehapel in a certain locality, in honor of the

. said, “1 must leave you, but befors | Blessed Virgin, In the list of contribue
KO you must ook at this lovely flower | the secretary had written, * from an !
" and jewel.” He led her toa splendid Y anonymous friend,—60 cents.” I thought, H
t' with one lovely bright drop, Which sent its | perhaps, the secretary couldn’t decipher
L Fays in all dlrm'LIrln.:s. '-()!n" , .~:ml' lh_«: the sender'’s caligraphy, and had eut the
ol child, * how beautiful le.t 8. Ves,' | aordian knot by writing the convenient
the angel answered, it is the reward of word, ** anonymous,*
; !m-gi\'vmw"e. “f m_'?, very hard to win, bug I ransacked the waste-paper basket, and
see low bright it is.” He “w!' led her to a was rewarded by finding a eard which
3 h_""h arched ""'”"', "'fd f""'l'“'g d“w",“" partly solved the mystery, but I didn't find
\ klm‘dA b "m.' ‘“"l.' .'”,"'d-h‘w" ey ('h!ld. the sender's full hame, at least not then, 1
for a little while, You will s0on be coming bave since,
b again.” e placed a 'ly in her hands and Mons: wai Heaubttal Wb amiabl
: was gone, Mona was a beautiful, most amiable

child,  Betore her fatal 1lness her mother

h . L S U T O | Bot her a little money-hank, and Mona put,
The bells {all her spare |!unnic~’inw it, ~:1)‘i|nu. '.‘ Nome
day 1 am going to do something for the
Blessed Virgin,”  But the money was lefg
untouched, for the Mother of God took
| Mona to herself,  Mona's mother thought
it almost a sacrilege to use that money for
any common purpose, so she sent it as a

N ! Tt was Christmas morning,
] were ringing, and people, old and Young,
rich and poor, were coming to Mass, and to
receive Holy Communion, Soon a number
of people gathesed round u little figure,
which lay on a seat. It was a little girl,
: with a sweet expression on her face, but | 2
she was so still that they knew she was help to ".IN‘ BNew L«nmh-‘ ch “”"”’;,“t
dead. In her hands was a lily, a tall, white | Mary, which I have nn'numnl-(l. I'he
lily. * Poor little girl,” said a lady, as she | MONCY was ;u"'('nuunu.nlvrl h): a little card,
was going to take her in her arms, *sphe | the same which I found jn the  waste

| basket, It read:

& il D Sl e ST T

must have died of cold and hunger, Bug

where could she have got a lily in winger. | “From departed Mona's bane."
time ' Jow happy she looks,* whise T —— ® — e e )
pered the others, Just then the sun “urst Tue necessity lies on all who confess !

out in all his splendor, and streaming | their sins to resolve against them with [
down through a window, it encircled the | earnestness, Confession is not a process of

! i head of the little begear girl and Kave her | rubbing out old s¢ores and running up new
@ golden crown, ones, The penitent must be really penie !
. 3 T—  W—— tent, or he ean not be absolyed, It is a
part of real penitence to sin no more,
¥ MONA. Moreover, this resolution must. be tirm,
Y PO such as is likely to stand the brant of trials
" For the Carmelite Review, and difficulties in rving God. It must be
! bt effectual; not a vague determination in
*The flowers of earth, as if one golden bell, The penitent must propose to
The Aves of an endless Rosary ten,» hiv I to procure means to improve and
i The pret here reminds me ot mntlnrlmc Llln'm. He I{llll!(. r!t:snl\'c-l to mn}mnd
¥ 0’ 19 4 anovher | himeelf with sa eguards against a relapse
kind of flower which bloomed for a short | into his sin S0 to avoid the occasions ot
while here, and is now in heaven praising | them. Without a total aversion for mortal
' pe Angels ]~in. which is the death of the soul, it is
' the Queen of Angels, | S | i
hi | plain there can be no true conversion to
| . This flower was none other than a sweet- God, whois the life of the soul.—Catholig
g faced child whom her Italian father called | Youth, i
i
\




