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God-forbid that 1 should glory, save in the Cross of our Lozd Jesus Chirist;

by whom the world is Cracified fome, and 1 to

the world.—St. Panl, Bal vi. 14,

) HALEFAY, FEBRUARY 7, IS46.
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CALENBDAR.

Fyp. 8—Sunday-~-Sepluagesima.
9.--Monday—St Zosiinus, L£ope and Confessors
. 10.~Tuesday —St Iionysius, Pope and Confessor.
11.—Wednesdar—5Si Antherus, Pope and Marlye,
12, Thursday—=St Telesphorus, Pope and Mariyr.
13.—Friday—St Gre gor, I, Pope and Confessor.
14.~Saturday--St JLgatho, Popo and Counfessor.

THE « MELANGES RELIGIEUX” OF MOXN-
TREAL.

We remember to have scen a statement in the
papers some time last year that this useful periods
cul was about to be suspended. It seemed mcom-
prehensible to us, how the Catholics of Canadu
could afford to lose the services of so valuable
an organ, Judge of our agrecable surprise whenwe
received a few days since n copy of the ¢ Mclangey’
of so late 1 date as the 20th of January, and when
we fonnd i1 its pages a flatfering notice of our own
llumble labours. We are thankful for the good
wishes of the Canadian Ilditor, and we beg to reci-
procate his kind sentiments, We can assure him
that the ¢Cross’ has fully realized the wishes of its
founders, th-t it has been a souree of instruction and

omfort to- muny of ©the domestics of faith,” who,
n the remote and s :attered settiemeats of this and
he neighbouiing-provinces, are not often blessed
vith-the sx‘g_ht of a priest, or the ministrations of
feligion.  Tlie Cross was commepeed in March,
813, in:condection with the Ilalifax Branch of the
slorions  Association” for tlic Propagation of the
faith.  ¥or o long tinie past it has been the only
‘atholic paper in Nova Scotia, the only. journal

which bas enjoycd the confidence and support of
the Bishop and the Clergy. The Cross has confined

itself exclusively to religious subjects, avoiding with
the utmost care all political topics, whether local or
foreign, because that spiritual kingdom which tho
Cross would wislr to propagate and extend, is not
‘a Kingdom of this world” There are politicians,
and political writers enough, heaven kuows, ¢ to-
whose wranglings and-disputes God has dclivered up
the world,” according to the expression of the Wise-
man. That powerful engine, the press, is indeed set
in motion for cvery transitory object, whilst the one
thing necessary, the great affair of salvation, is
unhappily neglected. -

Th~ Cross morcover studics to defend its own
principles without wounding the feelings of those
who are outside the palc’ of the Catholic Church.
Hence, itis read by many who do not belong to our
communion, and who wopld wrn with disgust from.
thg violence of polemics. It has been read by
soveral who once lated our doctrine, because they
knew it not, bhut who now have learned to love the
beauty of truth; because they have bécome the
enlightencd children of the True Church. We
could wish that there was a publication like the
Cross.in every Diocess of America, and especially
in those where there:are large.numbers of-our sepa-
rated brethren. The Diocess of Halifux in point of
Cathiolic ‘population is perhaps: one of the smallest
in America, and its resoutees wre limited indeed,
Yet be-it.told to the credit of its faitliful:people, that
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in addition to iumerous other works of charity and
zeal, it has sustained, for the last three years, the
cheapest Catholic periodical in tho world.

V—a——

HEKRRING CGVE AND FERGUSON’S COVE.}

A meoting of the Catholics of Herring Cove was
held a short time since under the presidency of the
Rev Mr Doyle. to consider the state of the Catholic
Church in that Settlement. The old Church is not
by any means sufficient for the accommodation of
the people, and is also in & very tottering condition.
1t was unanimously resolved that a new Church be
speedily crected on a more appropriato site and in a
locahty where there may be sufficient room for the
purposes of a Cemetery. A spirited subscnptwn
was immediately set on foot, and the good Catholics
of the neighbourhood promised their Pastor that they
would lend bim their hearty co-operation in the exe-
cution of this pious work. The dimensions of the
New Church will be 55 by &5, and the Rev Mr Doyle
lately contracted in the County of Queens’ for the
frame of the Building. He secured at the same
time a frame for the intended little Church at Fer-
guson’s Cove. We hope that both will be conside-
rably advanced before the close of the noxt Summer.
“We will watch their progress with great interest,
and will freely give the use of our columns for any
thing connected with this blessed undertaking. Fer-
guson’s Cove is one of the most picturesque and de-
lightful spots in the vicinity of Halifax, and when
the New Church shall ke completed we understand
it will be visible from almost every part of the city.

ST. MARY'S AND ST. PATRICK'S
TEMPERANCE SOCIETY.

It is delightful to witness the steady progress of
this Society which has already accomplished so much
good in Hulifax On Sunday last an additional
number were cnrolled. The Rev John Nugent
who preached an. cloquent and instructive dxscourse
on the Gospel of the day, announced at the close of
his sermon that, as President of the Society, he was
sbout to administer the Temperance Pledge, and
carnestly conjuied his hearers not to lose-so favora-
ble an opporlumty The word of the Lord, spoken
hy the voice of his Minister, did not rewura to him
in vain, No lesa than seventy candidates approach-
cd the Altar, and expressed their detormination to
remove one of the most futal causes of sim.  The.
I edge was administered.by the President, the new-
ly engolled regtived, cach the Episcapal Benediction,

and the whole scenc was onc which afforded evi-~
dent delight to an edified and uumerous congre-
gation.

e———

WINDSOR.

Every part of this extensive Mission has been
now visited by the Rev Mr Huannan. The accounts
of the state of religion vary in different places. In
some districts where the visits of a Missionary were
of necessity, ¢ few and far between,” fervour had de-
cayed, and faith itself was languishing. In others
the ‘purc Jamp of religion shone brightly, dnd the
piety of the faithful responded to the zeal of the
priest. It would be invidious to specify particular
places, for there are some who are sleepiag in the
lethargy of death, who are in that lukewann, tepid
state, ¢ neither ¢old, nor hot,” which is so strongly
reprobated in scripture, and which God holds in
such.utter abomination asto ¢ speyw out of his mouth,
like water.’ l.ct us hope that those to whom we
allude, will hearken to the voice of God in time,
embrace the opportunity now. afforded them, make
atonement to the Almighty for their past infi-
delities, and return with heartfelt sorrow into the
bosom of their Holy Mother the Church. We have
every confidence in the peisevering zeal of Mr
Hannan, and we trust he will prove an instrument of
salvation to piany in that part of the Diocess,

TRAPPIST CONVENT AT TRACADIE.

We publish with gréat pleasure the following
letter with the subjoined poetical eflusion which
have been forwarded to us by an esteemed corres-
pondent. We are certain it will be read with
much gratification, not only on acconut of the vene-
rablo age of the writer, and her singular conversion
to the Catholic Faith, but also for the just tribute
which it pays to the merits and virtues of the holy
community at Tracadic.

To the Editor ot ifie Cross.
Sir,

The enclosed is the production of Mrs Janet
McNab of Cape Breton, a lady who hss attained the
venerable age of 88 years. She was lately converted
to the. Catholic Faith by the instrumentality of the
fathers of the Convent at Tracadie, and has been for
the last fifteen months a resident in-the Nunnery at
Tracadie. " She composed this little picce in.grati-
tude for the great benefit of ﬁuth, and-to testify her
setise of the great kindness She hus reccived from
both branches of the Trappist Order at Tracadie,

-
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Should you deem it worthy of insertion in your
vuluuble periodical, you will much oblige yours, &,
A SUBSCRIBER.
[Far the Cross.)

TRACADIE CONVENT,
BY TIlE WIDOW 07 THE LATE CH3RLE3 MCNAT, £SQ.,
Huil wweet retirement, tece from sin nad cary,
\Vhero ago 1o trouble kuows, vor youth a enare,
‘Lwo snint-Isko fathers hure, with. heav'nly groce,
Preside, support and soneuly the place,
.L-ke angels sent from heaven, v explore tho road,
it leads the doubitiog sinner back to Gon.
The country roumd enjuys their (naus care,
Whora sicknesa entls, son'tt ever find them thero,
Physicinng of the sut and boudy too,
They. daily cach, 8 Cluistan tiek pursue,
Moier superior, ton, with Lutive grace,
Conduets the temale postion of the pluce,
Hey form g jestie—culuvated mind,
And conseioua v.ctue, w her face wo findl,
Her friendly sunle coufirms her geutle sway,
And all with pleasire, her commauds obey,
in guiot harmony the sisters move,
Each striving who will sliew the graatest love,
Lo their Redeetner and this Mother dear,
To give offence ig ull they eeetn to fear,
A troop of Hrtle orphians 100, are scen,
In summer evinings sporting on the preen,
Well clad, well fed, weil tanght to sing the pratse,
Of their Redeemer in theie early days,
Blore I could say Lut my ill natured musa,
Avcords ot with & wish to be profuse !

BERMUDA.

The Catholics of Bermuda—we make the an-
nouncement with unfeigned pleasure—will be soun
gladdened by the sight of a priest, and of one who
has on-g former occasion brought them the consola-
tions of his ministry. The Rev James Kennedy has
again undertaken to discharge this charitable duty,
and to bear, the glad tidings of salvation to our
afibicted fellow-Catholics in the Bermudian isles.
Mr Kennedy has alrcody made this winter two
important missionary visits, one to the county of
Cumberland, where his presence produced a fervent
revival of fuith amongst our long-neglected bre-
thren, and another to the remote eastern parts of
the vast county of Halifax. An immense number of
Gonfessions and" Communions have been made, on
account of those visits, and the foundation of much
future good has been happily laid. We believe that
in consequence of the information on the state of
religion in Cumberland, whit . has been afforded to
the Bishop by Mr Keanedy, it 1s the inteation of
Doctor Walsh to-station u permanent-missionary in
that nounty, as soon as possible. We have heard
the good Father speak in-grateful terms of the kind-

ness and hospitality which he received from our
fellow-citizhns of all denominations m that beautiful
part of the province, and we féel it a pleasing duty

to moke this public acknowledgment of the fact.
Indeed wo may fedrlessly state as a creditable proof
of the kindly feelings ot the people of Nova Scotin,
that there is far less of acrimony and dissension on
the score of religion in this province, than in any
other part of the empire we have ever known.

We céngrawlate tie Catholics of Bermuda on
the happiness that awaits them, and we are certain
that they will preparc with all dillgence to avail
themselves of the precious opportunity that ia
afforded them. None but those who have been long
deprived of the sweet consolations of their religion,
can tell the joy that is felt at the mght of the long-
desired aud long~cxpected Minister of Heaven, who
will bless their unions, regenerate their children,
feed and sanctify themselves by the word of life and
the Bread of Angels, by the efficucy of the Adorabie
Sacrifice, and the holy sacraments of our religion.

‘We have reason to know that when Mr Kennedy

shall return 10 his flock at Dartmouth, from this cha-
ritable visit, he will be succeeded by a icsident
clergyman at Bermuda.  Eternal honour to the
Associatin for the Propagation of the Faith through
whose aasistance this work of mercy will be sccom-
plished.

LITERABURE,

THE WOODEN CROSS.
4 RELIGIOUS TALE.
Chapter §.
[Continued.)

Her arrival at the village was a gource of joy 9
her husband and children yvho had been impati-
ently expecting her. She did not wait for morning
to pay the farmer the sum she owed him.  How
happy she felt at being relieved from this terrible
weight which had so sorrowfully burthened her!

| From this time forward the affairs of Sophy pros-

percd beyond all caleulation.—Th= order and pru-
dent economy which she had introduced into her
house joined to a sincere and straightforward con-
duct to every one, insured her happiness and at-
tracted a general esteem. Religion continued, as
before to forin the basis of all her undertakings.—
Tlic greatest harmony always reigned in her family
she prevented by her wisdom every thing that
would be likely to disturb the peace of her house-
hold. She superijntended the education of her
children with an ever increasing zeal, .and inspired
them with the same principlos of piety which she
had reccived {rom her virtuous.motlier, and which
Madam.de Linden had oniy sll;'éhgf.‘,éﬁe'd‘qnd de-
veloped in course of time. ' I 4 "cloud Lappened’
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to atise, or any difficulty to appear, Sophy endured
it with fortitude, and attached herself the more
closely to God. ; ,
She was one day silting at her shop door engag-
ed in mending a pair of her husband’s stockings,
when she saw a poor inan creeping .along by thé
aid of a crutch whose white-hair indicated his very
advanced age. Sophy arose, and got a little bread
-and meat which she presented to_him. The poor
man received it with thanktuluess, and asked per-
.mission of his benetactress to si. down beside her
for the purpose of eating, it; which she granted.
Soon after she even gave bhim a tumbler of
wine which he drank with the most heart-
felt expressions of gratitude. The poor man
entered into conversrtion with Sophy, and seeing
her goodness of heart begged her to give him a
night’s lodging. ¢I cannot’  said she, *do so on
my own authority, but when my husband retuins
I will speak to him of it.> The poor man there-
fore remained until the arrival of William who
came home from the fields where'he had been with
‘his two children. -

* When he enteved the house Sophy folloived him
-to his room, and informed-him of the poor man’s
xequest. - William consented, and the children
prepared a little room at the end:of the court which

served as a store rooin for their goods and fitted up.

a bed there.

In the cvening the poor man' was admitted to
table with the family, and they helped him to sup-
per. Hespoke with flueney,.and.his manners pro-
ved that he must have once received a good edu-
cation. Ile eat and drank heartily, and when
-supper was over he begged their permission to re-
late some incidents of his-life, As the shop was
not much frequented at that hour they a’lowed him
o proceed :  * You behold in me,” said the poor
man, ‘“aviclim of one.of those calamities” ihich
the-gicat ones of the world cannot take too much
pains to avoid for the heppiness of the human race.
1 too,.onée shared my bread with the unfortunate.
My Liouse has.often been their asylum, and I never
clésed my door against any one in distress. I li:-
tie iinagined then that I should be one day obliged
{o éxist on the charily of others. My father, at
his death, Jeft me one of the finest farms in the
covntry. 1 reckoned tweénly-five hoises in my
stabley; more than fifty cuws, and twd hundfed
gheep, My bBains were “glways hilled with cora,
:z‘éi}fé@gz}p j¢ars after my marrigge | was pessessed
of sixty acres of land in ¢ne, of the finest distriets.
T was as ‘}i'app);as orig ‘cc‘m!fl'b@\ heie below. T had
. St foolon whése €ducation I bestoived great
gaité.  T'had the misfoftune to Tose my wife seven-
teen yedrs siler my matriage, Iieaven seemed to
wish that she shouldbe spared the griefof witness-
«bgall 1 hive suffered sifice Ler deaih. My son,

then sixteen years of nge, was growing up-stoufly
by my side, and I alrcady pictured him with-a.cer
tain kind of pride at the head of the excallent pio-
perty, which I had acquired for him.  War broke
out soon after on the frontiers of the country.

I was for some tine in ‘great fear for my son,
who. was already strong and-much-grown. Butas
he had not attained the age 1equived by law, they
could not make a soldier of hum. Many. of my
domestics were compelled to enter the service.—
Notwithstanding all the contributions we paid in
money and provisions of every kind) we could not
be securcd against the results of the war ; for our
troops, after prodigies of valour, were obliged to
yield before a mare numerous cnemy., Qur {ron-
ticrs were immediastely occupicd, and the desola-
tion of war was brought to our doors. . After seve-
ral marches and countermarches, our soldiets reti-
red to the interior of the country, and left uaat
the nierey of our enemies.  As .my farm lay ‘near
one of the principal 10ads by which the aries
passed, | was exposed to all the fury of the ene-
mies forces.  Some new ealamity oceurred.every
day. Entire regiments were guartered rouyd my
house, and every thing was pillaged. As long as
i had anything to give theni I escaped pretty well,
But as my resources could not always continue, i
was more than once in danger of being put to
death, - .

* All my servants had quitted me. Indeed I

had no employment for them, nor any means to
support them, as I wasg in want of the common ne-
cessarics myself. My son also was left me. We
lay vpon the ground.  All my furniture and linen
had becn plundéred. One evening a troop of lan-
-.cers approached the house, and in a short timeithe
officers demanded. provisions.. ! told .them that i
had none,-and that they might be conviuced of - the
fact by looking at the desolate state of the place.
They were not satisfied ; and imagining-that | had
concealed some provisions, they grossly insulted
me, and struck mysell and my son whom they
treated-as 2 spy. We threiv ourselves at their feet,
and conjured them to have pity on us, but.in.vain,
They pinionad us together-like two criminals, and
dragged-us aiong.in g cold. October pight.

¢ After a mareh of.several hours, they halted-in
a little.town where we were cast into an.infected
prisca,  Op the joliowiing day. they separated me

from my soh, and from that hour to this, i have-not
beard a word of my darling child. ' T cannot«dell
whether He has died iw a foreign countiy, orivhe-
ther he-mny hot be diagging-out a-miserable exist-
ence at this moment in.some distant land:”. Here
thie.old man burst into tears, and after a few wminutes
pause, thus continued— ) e
¢.1was treated ag-a.prisoner of war, and shut
up, far from.my native place, with a numbér of
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other poor ercaluresin a convent, from which the
monks had been expelled. 1 pined away here for
a fovg time, and the bad air of the place greally
injered my health.  All the nourishment we' re-
ccived in the day was a few ounces of bread s
I.wd asa stone, and sofuctimes a little' bacon, and
lhis was my treatment for more thun two years.—
However, a peace was signed, and it was agreed
that an exchange of prisoners of war should take
place. We wete therefore setatlibesty, and were
allowed a small sum to bring us to our respective
homes. My companions, who were inuch younger
set out immediately ; but [ was unable to follow
them. A swelling in my leg, occasioned no doubt
by the damp of the prison, prevented me from ac-
companying them. I am obliged to use crutches,
and am dragging myself along towards the place of
my birth, I am still cighty leagucs from it, and in
conscquence of being so feeble, I can make very
little progress in the day.”

Well ! said William to him, we read in the Gos-
pel that a drop of water given to the poor in the
name of Jesus Christ, will not go without its re-
ward. I'l tell you what you’ll do. Remain with
us until you recover. Your health i3 not so far
gone as not to be restored with a little care and
rest, and your age promises you many years of life
vet, We will give you to-monow another room
in place of thc one you are to occupy to- night.—
Wo too were unfortunate ; but Providence came
_to our assistance, and it is nght that we should in
turn do good to an afilicted neighbour like you, and
by this means discharge some of the debt which
we owe to the divine goodness. What do you
think, Sophy ?

To be continued.
From tho Seven Corporal Works of Meroy.

““1 WAS NAEED, AND YE CLOTRED ME.”

Mr. Drummond, a rich Liverpool merchant, was
onc day walking quxcl\lv through some bye lanes
to the Docks where he had busme<s, when his at-

tention was caught by three little children, who|?

were c1ying violently, one of them seemed to be
burt, and the two boys were as much frighténed
as their sister.  “Whut i3 the’ thalter, chlldren ?
What has happened to your sister

¢ She has fallen.out of the door, er, “and hurt
her shocider; I thiink her arm . be broken.? Mr
Drunmond’ lifted up the little girl, 'who. screamed
violently ; he took hold of the arm, which produced
greater shrieks, and some of the neighbours cven
gathered to know what was the mattm. Mr Prum-
mond was in a hurry—‘time_and tide wait_for no
man ;’ and he had some invoices of the Ganges,
one of his ships, to inspect ; hevertheless, he knew
that charity, even what is ca\led unnecessary’ cha-
rity by some (as.if any charity could’ be so), was

never lost, and that do what we will for cur neigh.
bour, our dob( towards Our Blessed Lord temaing
as large as ever, * He, therefore took up the little
girl in spite of her crics, and sending one of the
byo-standers for a surgeon, he walled up the steep
steps of the door-way, and laid her on a bed in the
only toom. And what a room !  Svmne of our ex-
cellent and warm-hearted Irish triends connnt boast
of cleanliness as one of their eharactetisties; and
this was certainly not a neat dwelling-place; the
floor was dirty, not a whole biick could be seen,
the ceiling was fow, and covered with mould and
smoke; three beds huddled close together at one
end of the room, and evidently intended for the
whole family, a riekety table, and two chairs, and
a few pans were all the furniture.  This was only
the effect of poverty, nnd poverty in iteelf1s always
a holy a dignified thing.  Our Blessed Lord was
poor, His dear mother and the apostles were poor,
the Church was for a long tune poor, and its tlead
was hidden in the caves and dens, unRnown and
destitute. Believe me, poverty is u holy and a
blessed thing ; but tha1e is a sordid beggarliness
a disorder and slovenliness which poor people are
very apt to get into, and which they pessuade
themselves is a necessary effeet of their condition
which is as repulsive as it is unnecessary.  In this
rooin for instance, how diflferent would bave been
its effect had beds been elean and smoothly made
up the floor well scrubbed, and the table and
chairs bright, the pans stuck up aguinst the wall,
and-the potatoes put into a sack, insteac o! strew-
ing the floor! So thought Mr Druminond, when
be had laid his burden on the unmade bed, and
after vainly looking fora decent chair, sat down
on its edge by her, und tried to get from her
the reason of her accident. It was a very com-
mon one-—Johnny had been building a castle
with the potatoes, and Mike with his father's
shillelagh was poing to batter it down. The
assault was carried on in such right-down ear-
nest, that Katie was forced to mterfene, to save

a broken head and black eyos, such as might for-
werly: have become Donybraok fair, In doing
this, sho was pushed backwards, and &I do“n
the open door into the stieet.

“But how is it that you are left alone in this
manher? Where are your [Father and Mother
Katie ?

¢ At work, Sir: Father works at the Docks,
and Mother goes out nursing; she always leaves
us at home, and we have nothing to do but
play.?

*So it geems. And why don’t you go (o the
Convent-school? Dont you know that the
Sisters of Mercy have lately cpened one here-
abouts

‘Yes’, Slr, Mother said we should go, and “e



(40) :

wanted to go so nuch, that is, Johany and I, for

Mike says he will never learn anything but
sodgering, but we have no clothes to go in.  This
isall the frocks | have, and no petticeat, nor shoes
or stoekings, nor bonnet at all.?

Poor hatie's wardrobe was ecanty indeed, her
cotton gown wus in holes aud dirty, and her pany-
culoured and bitised Jeet were quite bare. It
was quite plain, tvo, that she spoke the truth ; hee
large innocent ey es were stili full of tears of pain,
and sn fogenuouy blush «t hier own ignorant and
destitute condition tnged her cheek.,  The sur-
peon cae w at that moement, und put a stop to Mr
Prummond®s questiuns 3 he looked ot the shoul-
der, which bad really shpped out of its socket,
and slipped it in again,  This paixful operation
the littde gl bore with astonishing fortitude, and
gratefully thanked him when it was ever and the
pain gone.  Mr Diummond then sent for a tidy
neighbourly body, whom he knew by sight, to sit
with her, gave her some money to get what was
necessary, and went on his way., All the time he
was mechanically pursuing his business, and while
he thoughtfully walked homewards, his mind was
occupied with one idea.  ie took the same lanes
in his way buck, partly to see Katie and her pa-
ren{s, pwily to call on their neighbours, to as-
certain il muny of them were in the same con-
dition. He called at sixtecn houses, and found
in nearly all of thcm the same case; the chil.
dren were kept at howe, and deprived of the
westimable blessings of religious 1nstiuetion, to
say nothing of-regular and ordinary babits of
living, by the want ot clothes. e found Katie
better, her eyes sparkled with true Irish grati
twlo when he went in and the rough parents
thanked bLim with the good grace of warm and
affectionate hearts.  Ile spoke to them on the ad-
vantages they wissed for their children, by al-
lowing them to run wild, and contract all kinds
of evil habity in idleress. ‘They assured him
with teary in their eyes, that they well knew the
risks their children ran, and how they slaved
to get the childien even food. He promised to
see tf any thing could be done, and recommend-
ed Mary Reilly (the mother) to wask her
house and Lkeep it in better order, which
she promised, and then he wished them a good
night.

Hie went home to his own drawing room, and
found his four dauglitcrs engaged in various
works of fancy, three of them were working ta-
pesiry, one was drawing a water-coloured land-
seape, They all weic zound him in a moment,
put his easy chair by the fire, and poured out
his tea. Ile looked at themn affectionately ; why
should not such bright and warm feelings be
employed 1n God’s service? ¢ My dear girls he
began, ‘I am gaing to beg of you to put away

sour tapestry and drawiong for some time, 1 want
you to help me.?

¢ We ar2 quite ready, Papa$ what can we do
for you??

¢ Roady even tn put atwvay your screen and painte
ings »* asked he smiling ; but added more sciiously
‘It is to perform a religious oflice that [ ask
this sacrifice-—I wish you to help me in clothing
the naked.”

¢ How delightful ¥ how pejoiced I am!?
whbere—how—who—* &ec.

Mr Drumimond unfolded bLis plan: he resolved
to se! apart a ycarly sum of money (exclusive of
his other charities) for buying clothes for poor
children, to be given to the most deserving and
most needy, with regularity and discretion; he
wished to confide the distribution of the clothes to
his daughters, and that they should at least super-
intend, aud share in the making of them. The
two eldest especially, entered heartily and sincere-
ly into his proposal, at i henceforward, tlogether
with woiks of fancy and were amusement, this
really Catholic family carried on with one heart
and wind the eobject so admirably suggested to
their excellent father. fle lived to see Katie
grow up, an admirable and religious daughter and
wife; he lived. to see Johnay ordained, and sent
out as a Missionary Priest to New-South-Wales,
and full of years and good deecds, ho died
amid the blessings of the children whom
in Christ’s name, ond for His sake, ho had
clothed.

¢ But

‘*IN PRISON, AND TE VISITED ME.

Father Tho nas walked up and down the broad
quays on the banks of the Tagus, which pours.
its brimming waters through the beautiful city
of Lisbon. Lisbon you know is in Poitugal, and
Father Thomas was a Portugese monk, {utl 300
years agone. That matters little to us; in the
Church of God there is as it werc, no such thing
as time. Those who are dead and gone are only
removed from our earthly sight; the saints -are
still alive ; and they at least, if our faith fails to
do so, can look forward rejoicingly, over thou-
sands of children of God yet unborn.

The broad and deep blue river was full of
ships of war, aod the noise and preparation was
heard throughout the vessels, among which glided
a hundred little boats, carrying provisions or arms
to and from the shore. -Every where the voice of
hammers and mallets resounded, mixed with the
cries of men, and the creaking of ropes or yards.
A hundred gay flags were flying, and the busy
men on the shore were shaking hands between
whiles with their friends, or taking tender leave of
wife apd child, .

The mwonk continued a while bis measured walk
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his eyes fixed alternately on the ground and the
distant Borizon towards the suna, after which he
seemed in thought to yearn, for anon his lipa mov-
cd, and his cyas filed with a tear, as if something
dear to hiw lay there and beckoned him to come.
Ie shook hands with no friends, nor exchanged
greeting with any of the passing throng ; be wus a
spectator in the busy scene of life, not of this
world, nor having any concern for its affairs, and
go he walked to and fro, looking through all and
above all, just as his eyes gleamed ever over the
blue Mediterranean to sqmething beyond swhichi
was unsecn,

At length the greetings were over, the last pre-
parations came to a closo, the gates of the palace
apened, and a tide of soldiers and retainers poured
forth. There were trumpet-notes, and clashing
eastern music and gay banners waving ; then came
a white horse with flowing mane and trappings of
silk and gold, to bLear the king Sebastian to the
ghore, and the cross was carried before him by
venatable bishops, and a long train of priests fol-
lowed after with hands upraised in prayer. Then
the white sails were spread abroad, and the ships
soon lessened in the distance, till at length they
looked like the wings of sea-gulls floating on the
dark waters, The quays were deserted, and the
monk had disappeared.

Yes, amid all that gay and triumphant pageant,
and hearts beating high with hopes of vietory over
the Maors, there was one who shared neither hope
nor triumph ; but who bore a heart calmly fixed
and sternly bent, to share in tle utmost toils of
heavenly love, and the utmost pains of the cross.
Father Thomas sat among the servants and lowest
retainers at the head of the galley, with a wooden
crucifix in hi- hand, and his eyes ever bent for-
ward on the track they were pursuing, as if the
winds thewmselvés were foo slow for his ardent
desires. At length they landed in Morocceo ; the
“king immediately gave battlo to the Moors, and
Father Thomas flew from rank to rank, holding his
crucifix aloft, and urging the soldiers to do their
utmost, without fear, in the battle ; for if they con-
quered, the rewards of victory were theirs, but if
they were overcome, paradise itself was their glo-
rious meed. Bravely they fought, and bravely
died ; for, alas ! the punishment of God, for his
own inscrutable ends, came upon the Portuguese ;
and they were routed and slain by the infidel host.
Father Thomas was wounded, and taken prisoner.
They threw him into a dark and poisonous dun-
geon, stripped off his habit, and cruelly scourged
him. Aad when they left hum with his wounds
festering and bleeding, he raiscd up his hands and
praisad God fur His goodness, in that he had
allowed him to share the sufferings of Christ. The

removed him to 8 pleasard roam, and branzlit bis
rich food and witte, and wicked companions o
tempt him to change his Faith, and Lecome fike
them, an infidel. *'Fake m.- back to my dongeon,’
ho said; ‘lct me again be scowrged and racked,
for be'ter are ten thausand times such tefments,
than one moment of blasphemy of Chist,”  The
Moors, enraged, cast hun again into s dungeon,
and being exhausted with their owan wickedness,
they left him * for a season’ in peace.

Futher Thomas was not glow 10 mnke use of ths
blessing ;3 he ruse up fmgetiing his wounds, and
went cbout the prison trun cell o cell, warshing and
dressing the other prisoners’ wonnds (for there were
many with him), berging foed fur thew, and, above
all, instructing and pre paring diem for death, or
subtnission o God's will.  Like an angel, he movad
here and there, the crucifix ever w his haud, the
ove of Christ burming in his heart, minictering to
and consoling themy all. And after a tune, ey
allowed him to go out iuto the country and visit the
other Christian captives, who were veattered through
the neighbouring willages, dymg withau help, or a
word of Chustian comfort, and ther bodies cast cut
hy the Moors 10 be eatcte by dogs. Tuther ‘Vhomnus
was moved to deepest compassion by their wietched
condition ;.his loving heart bled and dicd tor their
sorrows, los ardent charity consomed him duy s
night, so that s own wmisciies amd crosses were
quite forgotien in his love for them; he travelled
hither aad thuther, begging for food and elothing
and medicine, which he then took back and gave to
each. Every day was spent mn this manner; fiist,
after his own devotions, he: visited the sick und heard
confessions, exhorting 10 paticnce and ¥ good hfe,
and impressing on all the worth and value of suffer-
ings, for which he bad such love, wat to be without
them, to him was death.  ‘Then he instructed the
ignorant, and cluldeen tor whom he had great ten-
derness and love; then be went out wandering
through the country for ulms, cxposed to all burn-
ing heats, and insuits from the Moors, who knew he
was a Christian ; then he visited the neighbouring
sick, and heard their confessions, also instructing
them ; and when he came back worn down and
wearied, he refused otten to take foad or rest, till he
had again gonc his rcunds through the priscn. Such
an one could not long be forgolten: some great
nobles of Portngal, and some ladies, who kaew and
loved this saiutly hermit, oftered great ransom of
gold and jewcls for the captive wmonk : and the
Moors listened to the proposal, and offered Father
Thomas to cross the blue Mediterranean, and go
back to his own Christian land. The tears might
well come into his eyes, remembering that fuir Jand,
and its earnest fuith : the towers of its glorious
Churches might well rise befure lum ; where from
year to year for so many centuries, sacrifice and.
prayér had gone up to Heaven, like clouds of
incense at even-tide service. If such thoughts, as

next day ey torriented him again, and the next
too, till his life was well nigh gone ; and then they

well they might, rose up before him, one glance at
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his ‘Crucifix dispersad themn all, for he .answeretl
tanediately, that he should be glml und .thankf{ul to
have sucn ransom paid, for thers were -imuny cap-
Ui s among tue Christinns, but for lnmselt, he hind
vowed to live and die among the Moors, fur the
saiie ofthose who were hound.

‘Ile well knew what he undertook in this vow:;
he we!l knew that such a life followed closely on.
the foutsteps of Christ, in all its poverty, its cease-
fessrtuil, its agony, its daily death.  Such an one
must he b.x,mscd with His baptism, ahd diink of
tis Lutier chalice. It was for this that Father
Tho.nas embraced such a cross, drinking dedper
and deeper of its sufferings and its wounds. As
he dicw dear to the lle:m.nly crown in his lubours
among the poor caplives, bz doubled bis fasts, his
dmcaplu.c= his heavy penances; the moré was he
pun!xcn Ly Divine love, the more vile did hé con-
secive himsel,  Lent came, and every day of that

holy scason Father Thomas preaclied, holdxn
up his Crucifix with seveie wainings, with
greater weeping, with mme intense exhorfa.

tion as he saw that his end drew near, and faith
was failing amoog them (what would he have
thought 70w ! Jrand Christians were apo,statlzhlng,
for the) were-impatient of captivity. At the end
of Lent, his wusted frame gave way, and the
sickness of death was upon him. On Good
Friday, the awful day of the Gnishing of our
redemption on the Cross, Father Thomas received
the J.ast Sicraments, and prepared for his end

:Callan, :P.B.
acre of ground in petpelmty, rent free, ag a site-for

with great devotion and compunction. The con

tiition of great Saints should make us tremble.|

After this, nct able-to rest in his labours; he-sent
for the Christian captives,. and gathering -himself
up he lixed:upon them:his eyes kindled with hea=
venly. fire, and exhorted ther: to persevere, forif
eaptivity on eatth-was.hard to béar, what would:it
be for ever -in hell 2.
time' the voice which had never beén heaid ‘i
other service but, that of God, he-prophésied “that
on such-a day, if they fainted not, they should ‘be
set ‘free. One moré word hé said,

ardent soul -in that last sound depanted 10 thal
place where ‘rione are. bound “either to Sntan, sm,

or deatﬁ, to receive the Cfown laid up ToF. such as|
with Divine charuy tansom both bon and ,soul .

l'roxn chams. .
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On the day that'he mentlone.l ‘the captives were|.

set:frec.and returned- to tbexr own country, °
e 12 3
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Note.—ﬁmer Thomas, a Hermlt of 8t. Auguslmo, pvept
to Alnca wnla kmg Sebastian - ‘of Portugal and dleg“l‘n
labouring. for the cnpuves taken, by lhe Moors, in

15182.
‘The filiing-up of the. story | u of cotrge purely mngmnry,
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excepung llle mculem -on ‘his dcmh-bed Seo The Suﬂ'rv-

ings of Chnsr,” wriiten durmg lm mpnsonment.

,FEB' 2.-—Mis.

Then ‘raising for _the last|

¢ Jesus— )
Redeemer;” dnd ‘bieathing away his meek and '

o

: " . CONVEK>1ung,

 Ax ST Munr’l Couixci, OscorT.—The sy
J. M!Glenie, Perpetual Curate of Marks, Somer-
set; the Rév. T. W. Harshal, Vicar -of Swallow
Cliffo: ard. Ansiy,_ Wnlts;alhe Rev. H,'G: Coope;
Salisbury ; ‘the Rev. Mr. 'Biiks, of Arley, near
Northwich, Cheshire ; and Mr. Woodmason, jun,,
of Littlemore.

Ar. St. Cuan’s, Bmmmmmm.—-—.lames Booné
Rowe, Esq., and PFrederick Fortescue Wells;
134q., son :of Lady Elizabeth Wells, of Holme
Park. The, -two, ‘Jast named gentlemen are stu
dcnls of Trinity College, C:\mbridge. . N

Munirtcent ‘Doxarion.—We feel pleasure in
stating. that'Henry Chestér, of Cartown, Esq., D,
L:; has-added anothér to-his many claims of publlc
respect, -He has-this-w éek- given to the Rev. Mr.
of Termonl‘eckln and Sandpnt, an

a ¢hajel, &e.,-in the parish ‘of Sandplt,, and in
addjtion‘the-sum of £20 fowards the erection: of
(hegbunlding.—,Drogheda Argus.
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BIRTHS RECORDED.

AT ST. MARY’S, . \

28--~Mrs. Ann Phelan, of a Daughter.
“  Mrs: Margaret Calloner, of & Davghler.

Mary Buck, of’ a Daughter.
Jane Jordon, of a Soh:
“—=Mrs, B Young, of a Daughter.
G;—Mls. Maher, of a Daughter.
“¢=Mrs; Ellen ‘Cleary, of a ‘Daughter:
—Mrs. C. Crowle), of d Daughter.‘

5;2‘-‘Mr's.

g

o nmnm,iun :iu-:conn.

Y

J,m. 28 ——Maurlce Murphy to- Margaret: Férris;
Fis. 2.==Michael Rvans(o Bridget'Doyle.
«_Thomas Rigg t6, Mary Webster.

3 Clmrles Rmv to Mary Fletclner. '

Nyl

a'rs._

o4 INTERMD

AT THE CFMETERY OF '.I'HB HOLY CROSS.

FEB. l—Allce, dnughter of Jamcs and Ellerl
] Dunn, aged | lO months. R

3, —Nxcholas Walsh, natn'e oll"Kil (é ':‘,?.Y
e lreland aged 52  yearss e

4—-—W|ll|am, son of Willigm, and Ellen

Pt PV Kavanigh; lwed’7 ‘months,

—Fatnck Whelan, native of couity’ Wa-

le(ford aged 5 )ears.

6. ——Dems "McKenna;

R

i
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dative of Kefry, If'o-

ST

EERE R

' lind, 5gdd"63 years,



