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@lod forbid that I shonld glory, save in the Crossof onr Lord

Jesus Christ; by whom the world 1s Crutified to me, and I to

the world.—$8t. Paul, Gal. vi. 14,
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Jout 13—Snnday 1X, after Pentecost—St Anacletus, Pope and
Martyr., )
H—-?\ll)onday—st Bonaventure, Bishop, Confessor, and
octar,
15—Tuesday—St Henry, Confessor.
16—Wednesday—Commemoration of tho Blessed Virgin
Mary of Mount Carmel.
15—Tharsday—St Leo 1V. Popo and Confessor.
18—Friday—35t Carmillus of Lellis, Confessor.
19—Satarday— St Awmartias, Pope and Confessor.
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LAYS OF THE ANCIENT CHURCH.
NO. V.
MarTTRDOX OF ST. Porvcare.*
Right dearin sight of the Lord is the death of his Saints,

PSALTER.

Night hung o'cr Mcles' rapid flow and Smyrns’s toswer and
bay.—

"Neath Smyrna’s lowliest roof that night the Ssint in slum-
ber lay:

And throsgh the uncurteined windoss ss the solomn star-
light streamed,

And from the chamber as they fluwed up 10 the deep o
oveD

There lust 6 glawed, aradiant real " om that rude couch
to Hesven.

Morn over Mcles’ rapid flow and Smyrna’s hay and tower.—

The blassed sun ionked calmly down on Goodncss mocked
by Power.

The scidiers of tho Roman st00d within that humble room.

Tabear tho holy father forth 0 trizl and to doom :

Yet was the old mon's smile zs sweet, his soul as hitle
moved,

As when bis seat was at tho feet of him “ whom Jesus
foved.”

High noon o’er Smyrue’s tower end bay.—Tho haughty
chiefs of Rome,

tud pagau priests and people thronged to fill the Hippo-
drome.

—O s a fair and pleasent sight, as gay heart could desire,

To see abrave oid Christinin  die by faggot and by fire:

ITu feed tie merry flames to flout and wock his holy ¢alm ;

4nd swe!l the shout that echuss vuito druva hus chacted
psaim!

Then came the Martyr, through the crowd that h;llowed
like a sea,

Robed all in white, as every priest of our pure God should
be.

And ss he came, distinet and clear, along tho sky there
ran

A voico from Licaven—* Now, Saint, be strong, and quit thee
like a man!”

He roised his oyes as if to greet some vision he might
8es,

Theu murmured sweet, “ Ab, it is meet, Jesvs, to die for
thee !I”

Warriors wers there who had not ble.clhied whore blows
fell thick as rain;
Men who had gorged iho eagle's beak on many o bioody

plain,

Men who had launched from fearless hands the thunder~
bolts of war!

And chained proud pnuces to tho wheols of wnewr triumphsl
can—

But pniest snd prince and soidier felt the nobicst haro
there

To bs that bravs old man who knelt btemdo the stake in
prayer.
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They bound him, and they fired the pile, guick raged the
flames abroad,
But, lo, the Heaveu-chained elemon: nharaied not the Saim

of God !
Asthe three children stood of old,t eave, 'mid the circling
ﬁro, t

Tt curled nhout the martys’s feet, and raged, but soared nt
higher,

Tl a rude soldier pierced his side with melice-sharpened
spear,

‘Then far aud wide the fiery tide rolled in its mad career.

So nsthe Prophet} went of old, in chariots of flame,
The old maw's sainily spint paecsed to Gud from whom

it came.

His soul the Angels met, the fire and steel destrozed the
rest—

O Cunist! inspire with warm desire my weak and erring
breast,

That t may sufier 2l for Thee, nor deem the trial sharp,
Wit oll the free bigh loyulty of good Saint Polyearp!
AcoLrTIs.

THE LAMP OF THE SANCTUARY.
PART 11.—ITS DARKENING.

“ §oy the counscel of the wicked bo far from me., How

atten shall the lamp of the wicked be put out, and a delnge:

come upen thewn, and tle shall distabute ihe sorrows of
$les wrath—Job xxi. 17. R

Nearly six years had now passed over since the
vow was spoken ; and they had becn years all of joy

and happwess; when a change came over the,

household of Pierrot, which blighted it sadly wiu
sorrow and woe,
A little before this time, two strange men came

1v,

off. He was thoughtful and reserved, uimost moody,

i nnd for the first time had evidently a painful sccret
s hich he concealed from his family. [ustead of re-
turning home a8 soon as his work was done to en-
joy tucir society, they would have to wait some
hours in silent grief, and when he did come in, he
was cold and silent, and made zome poor excuse for
his lateness. At length one day when he went to
work, he said to his wife : ¢ Annette, I shall proba-
bly not return till very late to-night—so don’t situp
for me. I bave important business which may even
detain me all night’ e gave no ume for any
remonstrance, but hurried furth. Oh! what a sor-
rowful day was that fur mother and daughter ! they
scarcely spoke a!l day, and each tried to hide her
tears from the other ; fur the child, though only
eight years of age, had sense enough to know that
things were going fearfully wrong. Towards even-
ing, therefore, both guided by the same mpulse,
took the road towards Mont-Marie, to pour forth
their grief, and seek consolation at the foot of the
altar. There Marie knelt in ler usual place behind
the lamp ; she raised her eyes and her heart, and
was soon absorpt in meditation. And her medita-
tion was this:

She thought of the desolate home which awaited
the blessed Motlier of our Lord as she descended
from Mount Calvary ; the joyless board, the cheer-
less chamber, the restless couch, prepared for her
after a day of anguish and of blight. There, com-
paring sorow with sorrow, how trifling appeared her
own sfflictions heside Her’s. There, eyes that fult
on garments sprinhled from the wine-piess, trodden
that day, of God’s justice ; there, eers that yet ring
with the c.ang of the hammer, forcing nails through
the quivering flesh ; there, a heart pierced through
with a sword of grief, panting to its core with the

with their families to sctile in the neighbourheod.
They were a rough set, and no one knew anything; kccnest. of matcrual.sor(ows; there, ‘body and scul
about them. They took a piece of land at some]|5t25gering under a weight of anguish that would
distance from any other dwelling, and built them-, have crusiied a frame of irun and a mind of adamant,

selves large huts of timber, much like those of, but can be borne up by Her unresisting patience.
others ; but while they were working at them, they | And in the thought of such an acean of sorrows,
secemed jealous of any onc’s coming to look at, how small a drop did those appear to that child of

them ; and when they were finished they never) 873C¢, which the hcavgnly I-‘.nlhar had allotted her!
invited any one inside. ‘The men did not seem toi A.nd now, afte{ cach kind friend that has accompa-
have any particular occupation, and the women, Bied this sovereign Lady to lier humble home has
were idle and slovenly ; yet they always scemed to, departed, she secs her left at last alone in the silence
be better off than their neighbours, and on Sundays' of night, with the lamp (fed perhaps from the gar-
made a very dashing appearance. Nobody knew den of Gethsemani), beaming upon Her pale coun-

what to make of them, but it was clear there was
some mystery about them.

A few months after they had settled there, a sensi-
ble alteration in the charadter of Picrrot was obser-
vable by his wife and davghter. He went to his
work with loss cheerfuiness, and got apparently
through much less of it, for his earnings clearly feil

* St Polycarp, pupil of the v beloved discaple™ and Bishop
?f Smyrna, auﬁ;::rcd m:rtyu;;m 1n that ity abont A. D. 164.—
or an acrount thereof, vid istle of tho Chusch of .

¢ Damsel in. 13-26. P hazeh of Smyraz

2 Kings 1. 2 et. 2.

i
‘.

tenance, on which that day has wnitten more of woe
than years had traced before, glittering in tear after
tear, as it trichles from Her dimmed celestial eye,
watching alone beside Her, sole thing that cheers
and sheds a ray of comfort through the dreary
chamber and the drearier heart.  And, in her child-
ish thought, she blessed that pale and trembhiog
light which then gave Mary comfort ; and felt as
though the little flame above her, shining now vpon
her and upon the sacred representation of that Queen
of sorrows ; before her were the faithful descendant
and representative of that which then lighted up and
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cheered Her sanctaary and home. Its calm twilight
thus exercised its soothing influence on the wnno-
cent child’s spirit, and associated her afflictions with
the holiest that earth had ever witnessed. She felt
us though she suflered in company with the noblest
and blessedest among women ; and the total dark-
ness which had before overspread her soul, was
lizhted up by a cheering ray, mild, serene, and
pure. as that which temnpered the shadows of aight
within that sanctuary, She felt that she could
return to her desolate home, with resignation at
least, after what she had contemplated.
But before she ruse from prayer, she had made an
oftering to the Almighty through the hands of the
Blessed Virzin, winch she did not telt to her mother
for some time after. She felt as though it was
accepted, and she was comfurted.
Let it not be thought that we have deseribed con-
duct or feelings beyond the age of such a clild. In
the world we ordinarily have no idea of the matu-
ity of grace to which chiliren bronght up under the
Church’s wings, are sometimes brought by Him who
‘out of the mouths of babes and sucklings bringeth
forth perfect praise.” We hear often amongst us of
precocious taient, seldom of precocious virtue ; yet
one is as natural in its own order as the other.  But
not only do the lives of Saints, as those of St Rose
of Lima, St Mary Magdalen de Pazzi. St Catharine
of Sicnna, preseat us with instances of intelligence
and spiritual illumination in even an earlier age, but
ot this day are vet such examples to be found, and
that within the compass of our own knowledge.
Andif parents, mothers in particular, knew how to
traia their children from the cradle for God ; if, in-
stead of fundling their infant humours, and caressing
thewr very passions and caprices, they turned the
first dawn of their reason to ihe knowledge and con-
sideration of the Divine goodness ; and shaped their
lips to utter as first sounds the two sweetest aames
in human speech, many who now have to weep over
the follies and vices of their ofispring, might be
thanking God instead, for having blessed their fami-
ly with a Saint.
i Butto proceed : when the mother and daughter
returned home, they were far better able to encounter
e melancholy of their cottage than when they left
t:nor did its gloom appear so deep, cspecicliy to
he latter.  She seemed almost cheerlul, as she bid
1o mother pat her trust in God and in the interces-
wn of tis Blessed Mother. It was late next morn-
vz, when Pierrot suddenly eniered with a paile and
wraard look, cast a purse upon the table at which
15 wife and daughter were sitting, and hurried,
ithout attering a word, into his bed-rodm. They
+ih gazed long in silent amazement at the unwort-
d sight 5 and when Pierrot, -after a few hours’
nubled-rest, came back; he wag surprised and mor-
ted nt fmding ins purse lying untouched where he
ad thrown it.- . :

* What is the meaning of this?' he asked with

me bitterness. * Do you take that purse for some

AT .

ve‘rlxomous animal, that you have been afruid to touch
it?®

¢ Pierrot,” answered his wife, ¢ how is it come by ?*

‘UHonestly I assure you,’ he replied. ¢ You do not,
[ hope, think me capable of theft or robbing ?°

¢ God forbid !" rejoined his wife, * but you have
done ~ery iittle work of late 5 and it would take
long in your craft, even with great industry, to
amass such a sum. A purse-full hke that, got in one
night, looks, you will own, to say the least, ratier
suspicious.’

*‘Then make yourself easy,” said Pierrot, ¢ it 1s
honestly come by. I have fallen in with acquaint-
ances, who have put me in the way of a successful
commercial speculation ; and these I hope are only
its first fruits.

The poor waman was glad to receive the comfort
of fus words. But though she looked contented and
put up the purse, she could net bring hersclf to use
its contents. She redoubled her industry, and wore
herselfto death at her wheel, to keep up appearances
and guard off famine; but neither she nor her
daughter would touch the suspicious gold. And
often would Pierrot bring more, after having been
out a night, and sometimes two, and the intervening
day ; and yet the store remained untouched. TFor
onc sign was in their eyes decisive, Prerrot was no
longer the same. {fe neglected every religious duty,
was seldom at Church except on the Sunday, and
ihen seemed to have no pleasure in its duties.

Ouce it happened, that his litile daughter enticed
hiin in the afternoon to Mont-Marie, where taking
her usual place she preyed earnestly for him, aud
rencwed the offering of hersell L. Qe alluded to;
she prolonged her prayer beyond dusk, by the favor-
ite hght of the Sanctuary lamp ; but, on rising frem
her knees, she found her father go..e. He was wait-
ing outside, and on her affectionately remonstrating
with him on his impatience in leaving the Church,
e replied :

For my part, T wonder how you could stay ian so
long aud pray by 1hat dim and dismal light. By it
the church Jooked to me like a dark sepulchral
vaalt, so gloomy and oppressing. ‘The pictures on
the walls stared at me hke so wmany ghosts, or ap-
peared to frown vpon me. It made even the image
of the Blessed Virgin look cold and stern. 1 could
not siand it, aud came out to breathe a mouthful of
free airl

The child sighed, and said. ¢ Ah ! dearest father,
you usad not to speak so. There must be sometiung
amiss in that breast that foves not, or dares noi, to
pray by the light of the Sancivary’s iamip

Pierrot walked home in silence, and for some
weeks was more steady at his work. DBut he
soon relapsed into his former habits, and even ex-
tended his absence from home (o lopger petiods ;
to weeks instead of days. It is time, however,
that we ®xplain the cause of this unhagpy change.
The new comers to his neighbourhood, whom we
have mentioned, belonged to & rough 2rd unprin-
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cipled clasy, that hang (especially in mountain dis-
tricts) about the fronders of foreign countries.
They were contrabandists or smugglers, who con-
tracted for a certain profit, o catry French goods
over the Spanish border without paying duty ; and
this was often done by large parties on a great
scale, in spite of the vigilance of revenue officers,
whom they did not seruple to attack and fight in
case of surprise. ‘These tv.o men and their fami-
lies were old offenders and experienced hands.
Being too well known at their former station, and
having observed, in the neighbourhood of Mont-
Marie, passes comparatively but slightly guarded,
in consequence of the honesty of the peasantry,
they had determined to tura the circumstance to
their advantage, and came to settle in that neigh-
bourhood. Bu! to succced, they saw it was neces-
sary to get some one to join them, who was well
acquainted with every rook and track amoog
the crags und mountains ; and, having taken some
time to pick up acquaintance with the characters
of their neigubcurs, they fixed upun poor Pierrot
3+ thedr vietim, not only because he was an expert
mountaineer, but because his very gentleness of
character, the result of his virtuc, would esable
them, could they but once corrupt him, to keep
hitn more completely under their power, than one
of a rougher and sterner cast.

They began, thercfore, artfully to iasinuate
thcmselves into hLis familiarity and friendship, by
expressing an interest in him and his family, and
the'r pity at seeing him toiling all day fer 2 paltry
pittance, when by commercil undertakings, sure
of success, he could soon put himself in far better
circumstances. Plerrot listened at first with indif-
ference, and then with curiosity, which soon grew
up into eagerness to their tempting suggestions.
At tength they unfolded their schemes more open-
1y, and he was startled. But for this they were
prepared ; and after the first shock was over, they
began to remove his scruples. They told him
speciously, that they were Irench subjects, and
eorsequently not bound by the Spanish laws,
which zlone forbade the introduction of goods
across the boundary ; that, consequently, with
them, this could not be wiong, but was merely a
commercial speculation, attended with risk of sei-
zure; just like a venture in time of war, or a ship’s
freight sent through the boisterous ocean in win-
ter.

Pierrot was at last engaged to join in one of their
expeditions; they tcok care that it should be a
safe, easy, and plcasant one ; and he received as
his <hare of profit the puise which he threw on tke
ahle of his cottage.  Althcuzh his conscieace was
ill 2+ e2se, the Inve of money had now struck roof
in nis heart, and he was soon so surrounded with
toils of his artful seducers, that he had no longer

12)

strength to disentangle himself or to break through.
Such is the history of many a gond but weak mind,

that hag but listened to the arts of a deceiver. It8
very goodress makes it an unequal match for weil-
trained cunning and daring profligacy. After its
first fall, its powers are broken, and it allows itself
to be led by the will of its ensnarer.

After Picrrot’s visit, described above, to the
Sanctuary of Mount-Marie, his companions, afraid
of his escape {1om them, and of his betraying them,
determined to involve him still deeper in crime.
First,. when they bad again prevailed on him to
join them, they took him upon a more venturesome
expedition, which as they had foreseen, led to an
encounter with the revenue guard ; shots were
fired, blows were struck, and the pass was forced
by sheer violence. A few days after, placards
were posted 1n all the neighbouring villages, offer-
ing rewards for the discovery of the offenders,
with free pardon to accomplices who should be-
tray them. Pierrot’s tyrants showed him these,
and threatcned on his first attempt to dispute their
will, to carry him over the froutier, and deliver
him to the authorities.

He was now their victim, their tool in any wick-
ed enterprise. He had no lenger a will of his
own; he seemed to nave surrendered his very
soul into their hands, and there was no extent of
crime (short of murder), to which they did not
lead him at their pleasure. They had at length
, ventured to uaveil to him their real characters, as
‘outlaws and banditti. They made him join them
in their midnight robberies; but he sickened at
the very thought of poliuting his once happy
dwelling with the fruit of his villainies ; he refused
a share in the spsils, and whenever he returned
home, it was only with wore haggard looks, more
tortured conscience, and an empty purse.

{To be continued.]

THE DANGER OF THE ALE-HOUSE.

The little village of A , which stood ina
quiet and secluded spot of one of our midland
counties, could only boast of thirty families, igno-
rant of luxury and its fictitious wants. They had
preserved among them a spirit of piobity and dis-
interestedness, and when a stranger happened to
wander in that direction, he had reason to be
pleased’ with their hospitality.

Atthe time my history commences the miller’s son
had just been married to a young girl, whom the
lady of the manor had educated from her child-
hood, and who was possessed of every gualification
for rendering an honest map happy—pretty, sweet-
teinpered, industrious, and pious. Ned might, and
did, think himself a very bappy man. His vld
‘father, Joseph, was very much pleased also, and
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not the loss so that Agnes brought with her a good
many pounds which she bad saved, or which had
been given to her by her friends at the manor.

In the course of the following year, A gnes pre-
sented her husband with a little boy, and Joseph
was so delighted at the sight of his grandson, that
he resolved on giving up the mill entirely to
Edward, saying, ** My old arms have bhad pienty
of hard work in their days, and now they shall
have nothing more to do but to handle my grand-
children.” He accordingly installed Edward and
his young wife in possession of the mill, making a
singular bargain with his son at the same time.
« You know, Ned,” says he, < that this mill is the
best for many wmiles round about ; the water never
comes in too great quantity, nor does it ever hap-
pen that we have none ; and I believe the reason
is, that in the good old times the spring from
which it comes, on the hills yonder, was dedicated
to the Blessed Virgin. But you know, Ned, it
behoves us to be grateful, for we cannot expect
our good Mother to continue her kindness if we
are not at the pains to thank her for it. I, there-
fore, oblige you, under pain of my displeasure
(and it is no light matter to displease a parent, for
God takes notice of it) ; I oblige you to do what 1
have always done, and my fatheg befcre me, that
i3, every night at nine o’clock in summer, and at
cight in winter, to go round the mill, saying
three Paters and three Aves, and every Sanday
you shall go at seven o’clock. Go to your bed as
soon as you have finished, and take my word for it
the mill will go merrily next day; but if you neg-
feet this, misfortune will follow, and remember
your father said it.” -

There was much wisdom and foresight in the
counsel, and Ned, who had a great respect for his
father, followed it for many years. Agnes had
borne her sixth child, and old Joscph had died a
happy death, recciving the last sacraments with
great devotion, and blessing his family before he
gave up his spirit into the hands of his Creator,
when one evening the priest callea to inquire if
all was going well. ¢ Reverend father,” said
Ned, 1 often think there was gieat wisdom as
well as devotion in the advice I got from father
when he made over the mill to me, for ye see it
puts one so out of the way of temptation ; now
since the fine new ale house has been set up in the
village, if I go drink with the neighbours, I must
neglect the Paters and Aves, and, then, who
knows what might happen #’— There is much
truth in your remark,” said the priest : ¢ but you
will find devotion and wisdom are one and the
same thing : ¢ the fear of God is the beginning of
wisdolm.” But there is another thipg that concerns
you as a Catholic, and that is, to give example to
your Protestant neighbours, who are too apt to

i
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blame the church for the faulis of her unworthy
members.” Ned was sure of himselfl ; Lad be
trusted less in his owp strength it would have been
better for him.

“ What a clever fellow the sun of our new
neighbour is,"” said one of his customers to Ned
one afterncon, as he was loadiug his cart with the
bags of flour which had been ground at the mill.
« Clever,” said Ned, “ 1 never see him doing any
thing but smoking a pipe all day long at the door.”
“ Ah,” said the other, ¢ that is because you are
hen-pecked a little, and dare not take a tankard
with us after work hours.” “ Hen-pecked !’ said
Ned, his face reddening with pride and anger ;
I’d hke to see the woman that could hen-peck
me.” The other gave a knowing sarcastic nod,
and replied, ¢ Oh, none of us never sees nothing
of the kind, it’s only our neighbours that sees for
us: good evening, friend, for I’ll not likely see
you at the ale-house to-night, and vet that chap
plays the drollest tricks with the cards.”® So say-
ing he drove away, leaving his unthinking venom
rankling in the heart of Ned. To be supposed
hen-pecked, what man of spirit could hesitate to do
all sorts of foolish things to convince the world of
the contrary.! Poor INed, out of humour with
Agnes, who could not imagine the vouse, flung
himself out of the house ds soon as he had swal-
lowed his supper, and instead of his saying his
Paters and Aves round the mill, walked straight
to the ale-house. Here he was greeted by his
customer, who tipped a knowing winks to the
others, evidently showing he had spoken to them
of the hen-pecking ; and this being observed by
Ned, deprived him of the little sclf-possession he
had retained. He entered into the spirit of the
jolly fellows present ; the son of the landlord did
exhibit extravrdinary legerdemain tricks, and at
last a game at cafds was proposed. Ned was luc-
ky, he returned home a winner ¢f some shillings ;
but he rewrned a little tipsy, and too late to say
the Paters and Aves. Agnes who had sat up
some hours watching anxiously for the sound of
her husband’s footsteps, was deeply grieved when
sho saw in what state he returned, but she hid her
grief in her own bosom, and as usual received him
with a joyful welcome. Conscious of his delin-
guencies he went harriedly to bed, and next
morning awoke with a racking headache. We
know by bitter ezperience that the paths of 5in are
all on the decline ; every step sinks us deeper and
deeper; and as he who has once manfully resisted
temptation, finds the second attack much more easy
to sustain ; se he who has qnce yielded, firds a
tenfold difficulty to resist when the temptation 1s
repeated. . The circumstances are unfortnnately so
common, that we need not retrace the steps by'

which Edward became a drunkard, a gambler, a
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bad husband and futher.  Tho family at the Manor
had gone to spend some years on the Continent,
vad the agent who managed the estate was luke-
warm and indifferent about the habits of the tenan-
tiy, provided they paid theic rents. It was not
toingy bHefore Fdwa.d was in arrears ; his character
Lad changed, ~lke had becume harsh and exacting
towards his customers—no wore credit, no more
civility, no more goud fuith, and no more probity.
‘The money he recerved was no longer expended
en housebold wants, or Lid by for term-day ; it
was all spent in diinking, or futile attempts to
redeem his losses at play.  For a long while
Agnes hoped all from the natural goodaess of her
Lusband’s heart, but that heatt became hardened
by sin ; and if he could not look with ind.flerence
on the misery he occasioned to his wife and chil-
dren, he ounly run the oftener to the ale-house to
deaden his suseeptibilities with drink.  The good
priest strove in vain to reciaim him ; af first he
seemed truly penitent, and promised amendsnent,
but falling again, fulse shame estranged him more
and more from his spiritual father, uutil his habits
had become inveterate,

The wmarket-day arrived, and Eidward bad a
calfl 1o sell.  Uader pretence of avoiding the bel-
towing of the poor little animal when led away
fton its vothes, he iasisted on leading the -cow
along with it to the fair. Agnes had a sorrowful
presentiment, and resisted the proposal as long as
she could without giving offence, or infringing on
that duty of obedience which she owed to her hus-
band, and irom which she had never swearved,
notwithslanding his unworthiness ; but at length
compelled to yield, she milked her favourite Bru-
nie, now her only cow, and the tears ran down
her cheeks as she thought her little ones would no
longer have the only nourishing food she had been
able to give them for many a day. Jt was the
inonth of July, and Agnes had been busy all day in
mending the almost worn-out garments of her little
ones ; it was evening, and she sat at the cottage
door while the childien gambolled around.—¢ 0O
Mamma,” szid-a little fellow, * only look what a
biz drave of cattle are coming along the high-
road 7 Hardly had he spoken, when.a cow,
escaping from the lerd, ran rapidly towards the
mill ; then all the children clapped their hands
with joy, far, they recognised their favourite, for
wlose absence they had been mourning all day.
But their joy was soon changed into bitter tears :
two men followed the 2nimal, carrying large sticks,
with which they began to beat her.”—*¢ O do not
hurt poor Brunie,” cried, Agnes, her voice almost
drowned in roars-of indignation ‘and ‘anger from
thegehildren. *“ Do not hurt her, this was her
home’; .oni_'y' let me give ber a mouthfut of cofn,

and then take” her gently away, for I see you

E 4

have bought her.” The men soon saw how mat-
ters staod ; they were very civil, and tried to
console the children, offering them some ginger-
bread, but the poor things would not be comfort.
ed, and wept for their favourite cow. ‘¢ Pl tell
you what,”’ said one of the men, ** 1 have a faim
only twenty miles off, and if you can re-purchase
the beast within the year, you shall have her {i¢
the same money } gave (or her ; so live on hope,
it’s a long lane has no turning ; and [ promise you
she shall be kindly treated for your sakes;” and

bidding them good evening, he went away. The
night passed, and Edward did not return. To-

wards noon of the following day he made his
appearance ; for the first time he beat his wife, and

repulsed his children when they approached him :

the justice of God overtook him, and he was found
gead in a ditch 1ato which he had fallen when re-
turning home in a state of brutal intoxieation.
Poor Agnes, her cvp of misery was full. During
the two miserable years of her husband’s miscon-
duct, aithough alinost heart-broken, she had bowed
with humble submissionto the will of God ; she
knew that it is through much tribulation we must
enter into the kingdom of Heaven ; and though
her eross was a heawy one, she took it up ard bore
it after her Lotd. Towards her husband she had
always condueted herself with the most unwearied -
gentleness and patience ; but urfortunately, instead
of reclaiming him, her admirable conduct -added
stings to his conscierce, and helped to drive him
oftener to the botile to drowan his senses in strong
drink, : ' .

The funeral *of the unhappy man was over.
Agnes sat in her cottage ruminating on the future,
the past she hardly dared to think of ; her children
lay sleeping in their beds, the tears still wet on
their pale checks. ¢ To-morrow,’ said she to her-
self, ¢ 1 will give up all to the creditors ; | fear it
will be long before [ am able to pay my husband’s
debts, but they are kind and they will wait)
‘Then falling on her knees befoce a crucifix which
hung on the wall, ¢ Saviour, she cried, ¢ Thou
seest me, Thou hearest me, and Thou wilt help me
to suffer, not with patience only, but with joy ; for
every tear I shed will be a pearl in the crown of
slory which Thou wilt bestow upon me if I perse-
vere to the end.” Then looking towards a picture
of the Virgin which hung near, she' eaid in the
words of St. Bernard, ¢ Remember, O Most Iloly
Mother, that no one-ever implored thy plotection
and assistance without obtaining 1elief. Bea Myo:
ther to me and to my children. Mother Mary, I
trust in thee.’ She arose with a weight qf sorrp\v
removed from her heart; her guardian angel seem-
ed whispering words of comfort, and she surk to
rest-€xperiencing that peace which the world- can

neither give nor take away. Next day she went to
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we orgnor, and inquiring for the agent, she was
shown into the hall, where he sat before a large,
screen. ¢ I am come,’ said Agnes, ¢ to beg you
will take the lease of the mill off wy hands; for
my children are too young to work, and I am una-
ble to take the management myself.” ¢ Supposing
I take your lease,’ said the agent, “how do you
propose supporting yoursel! and family? ¢ You
koow,” said Agnes, * that my good Lady gave me a
better education than falls to the lot of many ; 1
propose to open a school, to take in needle-work,
and I hope in time, when the children can work,
to be able to pay all my hushand’s creditors.” ‘1
have a better plan for you than that, replied the
egent : ¢ a friend will advance you money ; you
will hire a stout lad to do the hard worlk about the
will ; your eldest and youngest boys will remain at
home with you ; the Priest will take the second
one ; your two little girls will be educated by the
Sisters of Merey at B , and the other will—
tbe taken into iny service as you were at her
age,” said the lady of the manor stepping from
behind the screen, and embracing Agnes, who
wept and knelt at her feet. ‘The family had
returned the evening before ;gand hearing for the
first time the misfortune of their protegee, deter-
mined fo give her all the assistance necessary.

1t was Christmas day. Several weeks had
elapsed since the last events recorded. Agnesand
her children sat at their cottage fireside alter hav-
ing made their usual circuit round the mill saying
their Paters and Aves. ‘They had that morning
heard their thres masses, and worshipped at the
cradle of their Infant Redeemer ; afterwards they
had dined at the manor house, and each one had
returned home laden with Cbristmas gifts. ¢ Where
is Tom » said Agnes, for this was the name of the
lad she had taken into ber service. A noise was
heard at the door. ¢ Surely these footsteps are not
‘Tom’s, or he must have got four legs,’ said one df
the boys. All turned round, and there stood Tom,
sure enough, but beside him was—What could it
be #—~O dear ¥ cried the children screaming with
joy—* It’s our dear old cow ¥’

Gexutse PouiTeness.—Ile who has a hesrt glowing with
kindness and good will towards his fellow-mer, and who is
guided ia the exercises of these feolings Ly good common
kense ts teuly the polite man. Paliteness does not cousist
n wearing a white sitk glove, and in gracsfully lifting your
at ns you meet an ncquaintance—it does not censist in arti-
cial smiles, and Jattering séeeeh but in sincere and honest
tsites 10 promoie the happiness of those nvound you; in the

diness to eacrifice your own easc snd comfort to add te the
njnyment of others. The run who lays aside all seifish-
es9 in regard to the happiness, ‘who ig ever ready to confer;
vors, who spenks 3o the langusgeodtkindness and concilia
on, and who studies to manifest those little attentionx which

epun cont, and moke a very ungracelul bow.  And ttans a
tashionable who dressea genwely and gnters the mostcrowsl-
e ppurtiments  with assurance: and eawe, is a pacfect con-
puynd of rudeness nud incivility.— True politencss is n viring
uf the understanding and the hicart,

VS

Swenatly wiit thou tako thy rest, it thy heart reprehend thee
nor, He that does a bad thing 1n zeal for his fiiend, bur: o
the golden threud that ties their hearts together.  Prepureto
yoursclevery day a chaplet of guod works to preseim to Lol
at night

————e

A Texas Woxnea — The *Enchar ted Roek,! which has™
long been celebrated as a place 0 which many of the tribes
of Northern Indians pay penivdical visug, for the purp.se of
perform-ing their guperaiitions devotions, is sitngted o the
tSandy,’ a bronch of the Perdinales; and is thuy desciibed
hy a gentleman who hus recently viented it

«The frelings and immginations sweil alinnst o breathiess
astonishment one immenae solid rock of dink reldisk: colons,
rising to the height of about 400 feet and covermg a gave
Jarger than a common nnle race track of nbout 0 ucres of
ground.  Upon its suitnes there are severs! excavations or
pits one ol wlich would hohl several Luadred hogeheads
of water, from which there iy unler a pecvlir giare
of the atmosphere, exhulations escape and explote, don'.tless,
giving rive tu the trod t ons of ity et ing hight. The or 1y evi-
donces of the pigrimage and worship of the Tndiang were

the innumerableamount o' deeply worn traits approvcinme i
from every vulley and phan, und the simell pieces of locss
rocks and peebles four:d upon its tep. -

This rock is compesed alinost entirely of a dark colored
ica, snd itis probable toihe reflechivn of the rays of iho
sun or moon froem ths pumesrous glassy surfuces of the scales
of micn, that the briliiant appearance of the rock is atni.

F butalle.?

encral ¥atelligence.

Tae Uranis.—A Sieilian Frigate called the
Urania, hzs been anchored in our harbor for some
weeks, and has attracted considerable attention :
from the citizens. She has been visited by thou-
sands, who have been treated in the most ecur-
teous and gentlemanly wanner. The frigate is of
the largest class, her complement ‘of men being
three hundred and fifty ; they are fine, healthy
looking men, and, we should judge, good soldicrs
and scamen. On the lower deck is an altar, beau-
tifully decorated with flowers, where the sacrifice
of the mass is daily offered up. We believe the
whole ¢rew are Catholie..

Some of our pious citizens had strange conjec-
tures in relation to this popish frigate. Somo
thought she came here by order of the Pope,
others that she came with. a eargo of Jesuits, and
various other surmises were made. We believe
the editor of the Courier has not had a good

night’s rest since her arrival among us.—Boston

tify the hesrt, is. polito man though he tnuy wear.a-homes;

Pager, o N
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DIOCESE OF ST. LOUIS.

Orninvions.— On the 25th of April, an ordina-
tion was held in the Cathedral Church, and the foi-
towing gentlemen aduwitted to orders: Thos. Scan-
lun, to tonsure ; Thomas Scanlan and Denis Byrno
to the four wminor orders ; John Higginbotham to
sub-deaconship, and William Wheeler to priest-
hood.

On the 16th of May, an ordination was held in
the same church, when Augustine Acquarone, of
the Congregation of the Mission, was ordained
deacon.

On the 17th of May, being Saturday in Ember
wceek, an ordinativn was held in the same church,
and the following gentlemen admitted to orders :
Thomas Scanlan and Denys Byrne to sub-deacon-
ship; John Higginbotham to deaconship ; Augustwe
Acquarone of the Congregation of the Mission,
Patrick O’Brien and Bernard Donnely to priest-
hood.

ConrinMartron.—The Sacrament of confirmarion
was administered on Sunday the 13th of April in
the Cathedral Chureh, to 100 persons ; on the fes-
tival of the Ascension, in the Ghapel of St Vin.
cent to 33 persone ; on the Sunday the 4:h of May
in the church of St. Francis Xavier, to 200 persons,
and on Sunday, the 25th May, in the Church of
our Lady of Vietory, to 50 persons.

New Caugen.—On the 4th of May, the new
Church of St. Patrick, situated aear the cotner of
6th and Briddle streets, in this city, was solemnly
dedicated to Divine service. The ceremony was
performed by the Very Rev. J- Timon, Superior of
the Lazarists in the United States, who also deli-
vered an able discourse analogous to the oceas. in.
The first stone of this church, measuring 120 by
90 feet, was solemnly laid by the then Coadjutor
Bishop of St. Louis, on the 16th of October, 1842.
The lot on which this church is built, estimated at
four thousand dollars, is the gift of Mrs. Anne
Biddle of this city and the sum of one thousand
dollars was generously contributed towards the
building by her excellent mother, the late Mrs.
Mullanphy ; other citizens, too, have contributed
towards this meritorious object ; although, we
regret to state, that a very considerable debt has
been incurred by the Bishop in its erection.

Bengat, February 15.—Since our last publica-
tion, threc Protestants have placed themselves un-
der instruction in order to prepare themselves to
be adinitted in to the Catholic communion. One of
the three is a native of England the second is a res-
pectable youny woman of the East Indian commu-
nity, the third a native of the Bramin coast. Dur-
ing the last week of February a Malabar woman,
a Pagan, was baptized, and some natives came
from different parts of Bengal to become Catholics.
Two natives of England, adult Protestants, were

Iboing instructed for Catholicity, and a Mahomedan
'was being prepared by Mr. Zubibribu for baptism.

On last Friday week, at the Durrumtollah church
a young man made his abjuration of the Protestant
faith, and received conditional baptism from the
bands of the Rev. Mr. Veralle. A protestant lady
mother of a family is at present under the instruc.
tion of the same 1ev. gentleman preparatery to her
reception into the Catholic church. .

Bi~aarore —The number ot children baptized
yoarly in the Catholic Church at Bangalore is, upon
an average, 4€0 ; the number taught s the Cathohie
schools, 218, The number of Confessions, 5,000 ;
that of communions 3,509 ; marriages, from 0 to
100 ; extreme unctions, from 80 to 100; dcaths,
between 250 and 300. The number of conversiong
to the Christian fiuth at this station, from the lst of
i January, 1838, to the Ist of March, 1344, a period of
six years, amounts to 333, of which number 60 are
from the errors of Protestantism and, 295 from
' Paganism.  The population of Bangalore, mcluding
rthe  military station, the fort and the Pettah ig
thought 1o amount to about 150,000 persons, who,
may be classed ii{i{thc respective proportions—
Pagans, 125,000 ; Musselmen, 15,0000 ; Catholics,
six thousand—one thousand of whom are Europeans
or East Indians; and five thousand arc natives.,
Protestants of all seets and colins are included in
the rewmaining four thousand.

NOTICE TO SUBSCRIBERS.
Our Subscribers in Town snd Country are again
reminded that the terms of the ¢ Cross’ are apvasce,

—and the publisher respectfully rcquests their at-
teation to them.

\ OTICE.—Al persons having demands against the Subscriber
will pleaso render their Accounts; and all persons 1ndebted

to him, will please make immediate payment to Jaues Doxonos,

to whom ail debts due him have been assigued.

Halifax, 9th Jan., 1845, JOIIN P. WALSH,

NOT!CE,—Mn. Jonx Parnick Warsu, of the City of Habiax,
Printer, having by Deed of Assignment, dated the 8th day of
January, instant, appointed the Subscriber Lis Assignee, and bav-
ing Assigned to bun bis books, debts, and all other personal proper-
ty whatsocver, for the benefit of those to whoim o is 1ndebted, such
of his oreditors as reside within this Province becoming parties to
the said Deed of Assignment within threo months from 1ts date, and
such asresido out of it in six months therefrum, 1t being provided
by thesaid Assignwieat, that all parties who shall not executo the
same within the said times shall be cxcluded from alt bencfit and
advantage to be derived thorefrom. Ail persons indebted to tho.
said John P Waish are requested to make immediate payment to
the Subscriber he baving been duly authorized fo reccive the same’
and to givo discharges therefor, and all the creditors of the said-
John P Walsh are requested to call at tug Store ot the Subscriber
and exccute the said Deed of Assignmeoent,

JAMES DONOIOE, !

Halifax, 0th January, ]8:.15. No. 26, Hollis St.

: - T
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