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THE EVENING ANGELUS.

BY JOSEVH A, SADLIER.

Falling on the landscape grey,

Seem to speak in solemn whispers
Of the elosing of the day

When the sunset’s gold is fading
Like a glory in the west,

Aud the Angelus is ringing

At the evening hour of rest!

Morning. noon, and evening, pealing
Bells with herald voice proclaim—
Echoing from the village steeple
To the city's proudest fane—
How of old the Angel's message
Came unto the Virgin blest ;
Still the Angelus repeats it
At the evening hour of rest!

Then, while stars their vigils keeping
Night falls over land and sea,
And our souls with upward longing,
Mother Mary, turn to thee—
Asking thee to guide and help us
Onward in our heavenly guest—
While the Angelus is ringing
At the evening hour of rest!

Moutreal, I, Q,
Feast of Our Lady of Nerey,
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T was the customn with
his children always to
kiss  him  upon first
meeting him in the
morning, and again
when he was about to
leave home for his
office, when they all
assembled to bid him

It was their aim to be the first

He

good-bye.
to weleome him on his arrival home.
rarely failed to bring them
ev evening, flowers, fruit or candy, In
May he always brought flowers for Our

something

to one of hisdaughtersthe hymn * Colestis
urbs Jerusalem,” commenting upon it, and
particularly upon the verse * Scalpri
salubris ictibus,” ete. He endeavorgd to
impress one of his daughters with the
thought that it would be so beautiful to
die young, and at one time when she was
in very delicate health, he taught her how
to prepare herself for death in her daily
life and actions.  She had an intense fear
of death which he could never understand,
and he often spoke to her of the Infinite
Merey of God, commented upon the words
of the Psalmist: Et copiosa apud cuin
vedemptio. - From the time his children
made their First Communion, he insisted
upon their approaching the Sacraments
every week.  After receiving Communion,

Blessed Lady’s altar, and in June for the they had to remain in Church for at least
Sacred Heart.® Every night before retiring  twenty minutes, in order to make their
they each in turn got his blessing, kissing thanksgiving. At Mass and after Coms
his hand, and saying: Lawdetur Jesus ¢¢ munion he rarely used a prayer-book,
Maria, to which he responded. Tle then After Communion he would pray withh his
would question them as to whether they eyes closed, and oftentimes the tears

had said their beads and made some pious
reading.  Tle always inculeated saying the
beads early in the morning, at least one
decade. 1t was his own practice, and he
said that when he failed in it everything
went wrong with him. e acknowledged
to one of his daughters that he had to
be very faithful to all his little devotions,
and to his daily visit to the Blessed Sacra-
ment, or his heart got the better
of him—his natural atfections being so
strong.  He did all in his power to win the
contidence of his children, by his tender
interest in all that concerned them. IHe
would seat them on his knee and talk to
them late into the hours o! the night,
and he would speak so beautitully anout
God and Heaven, and of the vanity and
nothingness of the things of this world.
ile usad to take special pleasure in reading

else

streaming down his face, 1His daily prayer
was that they all might meet in Heaven,
“not one missing.”  He often spoke to
them of their mother, her virtues, cte,,
doing a!l he could to keep her memory
green,  He always continued to practice a
little devotion she had taught bhim, which
was to say the Salee Regina when in the
train or conveyance of any kind, before it
started.  His tirst question to his ehildren
on such occasion was:  * Have you sald
your Sulee

Onee when traveling with his children,
as they had a piivate compartment in
the train, he proposed saying the beads
together.  While thus engaged - he prays
ing with all lis heart-—the boy cae
around with Hurper's Magazine, ete. This
was too mueh for im, and addressing the
lad he told hiin:  * Take your dirty, filthy
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trash out of here.” And then, as it nothing
had occurred, he re-commenced making
the Sign of the Cross most devoutly. When
others would laugh over this incident,
ufterwards, he would reply that St. Paul
enjoined us to pray always without ceasing,
His children eonsidered him a delightful
Companion  to  travel with: he never
wearied in paying them all the delicate
little attentions sa gratitying to  poor
human nature,

Although MeMaster took exceedingly
great delight in the eompany of his
children, yet, with hi- chiaracteristic uns
selfishness, preferving their interest to his
own, he sent them to boarding-sehools,
sacrificing the home life, so dear to him,
and contenting himself with i couple of
rooms which he called * his hermitage.”
He went even further, He chose for his
daughters a Convent-home at a4 distance
from New York, because e was charmed
with the simplicity and solidity of the
education given by the good Sisters in
charge of it.  When asked by others, seek-
ing for a school for their children. what he
thought of the Society of the Holy Child
Jesus, he would answer: Do you think
it is for nothing that I keep my danghters
nearly a hundred miles away from me ¥

The years which followed were indeed
dreary ones to MeMaster, Mis repeated
losses, and the separation from his children,
besides the anxiety he felt for their future
welfare, weighed him down,  Ile grew sad
and gloomy, but yet his hrave heart, still
clung to what he believed was best for his
dear ones, in spite of his own sufferings,
It is to be regretted that all his letters to
his children at this period have not heen
preserved.  Loving and tender, elevating
and encouraging in tone, they indeed por-
trayed the character of a true Christian
father. He did not overburden their young
hearts with his own gloomy forebodings.,
But, if at any time a little of the pain he
endured eseaped him, he always amply
atoned for it, by assuring them that suffer-
ing was good for him, and a special grace
from God, for which he was most grateful,

When he visited his daughters at school
he would have private talks with them,
and his instructions were beautiful and
practical. ‘I remember,” writes one of
them, ** how he tried to impress upon my
mind that there was no standing still on

the road to Heaven: that not to advance
was to fall back: and 1 used to wonder
why he wrote so much about * the glorious
day of the Resurrection’ in his letters
to me at that time, for being so bad as
I was, I could not appreciate it.  Even in
those early days lie would dwell upon the
value of sufferings, which he esteemed as
the choicest favors of God —a token of His
special love,™

In 4877, MeMaster's second  daughter,
having firished her education, returned
home, and her father Wis onee  more
enabled to enjoy his own fireside. Seven
happy and peaceful years passed Ly - years,
1ot unbroken by sorrow for t! ¢ old losses
and other trials.

He loved each of his ehiliren with a
personal and individoal alfection,  Tle may
have depended  more upon one  than
another, according to the age and dis-
position of each, but he loved all equally,
Whichever child needed him most at a
given time, was sure to tind in him all she
could  desire, The following incident
shows his sentiments on this point.  Two
of his daughters were one day engaged
in conversation in the corner of his study-
room, where he sat reading. One asked
the other: “Sappose there were a great
lire, and you could only save one person,
who would it be #*  Not being ready with
an answer, the latter turned to their
father, proposing to him the same quess
tion, He rose to his feet, paced up and
down the floor, enthusiastically exclaiming :
“Am Laiather? Could I choose between
my childron »* Astonished at his unex-
pected earnestness, they endeavored to
soothe him, * We never were ‘a father,’
we don’t know what it is like." Quick to
see fun, he soon joined with them in a
hearty laugh.  But the event made its
impression on them, showing the loyalty of
his heart. He had an intense love and
appreciation of musie, though knowing
naught of its theory or execution. He
loved to sing in Chureh, when anything
familiar caught his ear.  His ehildren did
not always appreciate his devotion in this
respect,

One Corpus Christi whilst his daughters
were at boarding-school, he asked the Rev.
Mother to take them for a picnie into the
woods, where they spant a very happy day
with him. On returning v the Convent.
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towards evening, they tried to persuade
him to leave them on the way, and take
ghe train back to Philadelphia, as it was
getting late.  He, however, would not hear
ofit.  Asa further inducement, they told
pim there would be Benediction of the
Blessed Sucrament at the Convent that
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at all ealculated to strike the average
person as more than commonplaee, .

o What struck me most foreibly when
1 first beeame acquainted with your father,
was his exeeptional love for his family,
and  the tenderness, consideration and
respecttul familiarity evineed by each
toward the other. You always appeared

it eyening, which would make his return
Rl | home so late.  But he was delighted with
the prospeet, and determined not to miss
it. Finally they pleaded with him: * Well,
papa, if you do stay, please don't sing.” Ie
enjoyed it, and <aid he would not; but

to me rather as affectionate brothers and
sisters than father and ehildren, and those
who only knew your father as a fearless
and unsparing defender of the faith he
loved so well, would tind it hard, 1 imagine,
when the Lawdate was entoned at the end, to believe that he could be so gentle and
i his fervor prevailed, and he sang out with econsiderate with his little ones,

o After dear Gertrude's departure, I free

all his heart.

‘ Perhaps the most striking feature ot

MeMaster's familiar friendship and perfect
understanding with his children was that
of his intercourse with his son.

e had just attained his tifth year at the
time of his mother's death; a year and
a half later he lost his little brother, and
the following September, 1873, when his
sisters were sent to Loarding-school, he
became the sole companion of his father's
lonely hors,

Long and loving and contidential were
the talks they had together, and one of
MeMaster's greatest joys was that his boy
wits perfectly open and honest with him.

On several oceasions in later years when
fie was about to leave home to be absent
for a considerable length of time, and at
great distance, he told his father he would
eome back to him * just as good as he left
him.”  MeMaster loved to recall those
happy 1 when he looked into his
dear boy's eyes and received from his lips
the assurance that he had kept his promise,
He nursed his father during o great
part of his last illness, and u letter
written from his sick-bed the latter speaks
tovingly of him and of his affectionate care
of him. e watehed at his bedside during
the last two nights of his lite, and in
the intervals of consciousness MeMaster
was most loving and tender, so happy to
fave with him his boy so dear to lis heart.

Hence it is that Mi. Iarper, of New
.York. an intimate friend of the family,
wrote to MeMaster's ehildren:

“ My intercourse with the dear papa
during the latter years of his life ran
through smooth and retired channels,
unrufed and undisturbed by

nuions,

i

incidents

quently saw him either at his oftice or my
own,and it was my custom to spend Sunday
evenings with him. 1 am afraid I was
very poor company, but fortunately it only
required a word or a question to stirup the
wells of his knowledge, which scemed
poundless, and many were the pleasant
pours I spent listening to him discussing
almost every living theme of interest.

“ He seemed to feel that his end was
near, and all his earthly interest wuas
centered in his absent children. is one
thought seemed to be for their welfare—
his one pleasure and delight to hear trom
or them., When a few weeks had
elapsed sinee his last visit to Sharon or Bal-
timore, he would become restless, and as he
used to express it, he became ¢ hungry ' to
look upon his dear ones again. When
speaking of them his eyes would fill with
tears, but he would immediately thank
God that they were so well provided for,

1 remember seeing him when he was
contined to the house as a result of his fall
on the steps of his office, only a short time
previous to his death,  He seemed a little
more thoughttul than usual, and expressed
his thankfulness that he had not been
instantly killed, the steps being particus
larly high and steep, ¢ 1 do not know," he
said, *but it seems strange that the accis
dent should have happened on the Feast of
the Guardian Angels. The Blessed Virgin
may have sent it as o wiarning to me to
change my life or to prepare tor death,' In
a few days he bad almost reeovered, and
was able to leave his bed, but when next 1
called, 1 was informed that he had gone
to the hospital, which he was not destined
to leave alive,”

See




pear him,"” says Mr, }, M,
assistant editor of the Froomen's Jou
‘“ean sound the depth of his loss
sands of friends afar off, in all eountri
fn all the States, will mourn with pr
and tears—above all, prayers -

as a Godfrey de 13
out fear and without

tearing to strike twice.,
him he was as a tender father
and considerate friend, ever

praise, and, when blame blazed

by self-reproaches and generous amends,

“ Among the older printers in the oftice
paid”’ to incur
wer—he always made up so

there was a saying that it ¢
the Chief's &
extravagantly for the pain he had given,

“In private life he was genial and
ciderate, and valued liighly the friendship
and good will of those who were fortunate
enough to enjoy the favor of his esteem,
e was a wost devoted

and affeetionate
parent, taking the deepest interest in the
affairs of his children, with whom e
was ever in the fullest symp tthy,  He was
not only their eounsellor and guide, but he
was their friend as well,*

“What a father we had!* wrote one
of MeMaster's daughters to one of her
sisters, 1 remember as a little thing,
how I used to rest my face on the palm
of his hand, and fecl so safe Just as one
feels with the Lord now, or put my head
Inside his coat and hum away with con-
tentment, Do you remember how he used
to call me his little humming-bird » [
wonder how many have had their first
lesson on conformity to the Will of God
from their own father, A short time after
dear mamma’s death, papa caught me as 1
was passing behind him, sitting at the
study-table.  Te questioned me as to what
1 thought made a saint, and then told me
how it was not austerities or visions, but
conformity to the Will of God, Poor
papal He was having a hard lesson in
it just then.  And how tender and loving
he was from the very tirst time I let out to
him I wanted to be a Nun—in the fall
Of 1872, On the eve of the month of May.
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“None but those who have been very 187
Egan, the and during that May,

ry his
the passing  of spiritual things,
away of this great elinmpion of truth,
They know him as the < Idier of the C'ross,
millon, tie knight withe
reproach: always belicy
ready to strike for the honor of Ouy Lord
and s Immaculate Mother, and never
But to those near
, 4 gentle
ready  to
from his
eyes on those he loved, it was atoned for

Cone

Gl

% hie took me to see PP, e about it,
(which was a month

riely of heaven on earth to me. and I thank Our
+ Thous Lady for it every yvear) hie and 1

used to go
v over to May Devotions together, 1, holding
liand, and he talking so h autifully
After mamma's death
till the Sunday night betore 1 came for the
*hood,* you know how often 1 1sed to

slip
to the study after you went to slee

Dy making
I wanted a drink, but really to see
whether papa was ready for a
times he would be busy with his hooks, or
writing: sometimes 1 would tind him pross
trate before our little altar: sometimes he
would be ready for a talk, and 1 would sit
on his knee for perhaps an hour listening
to him. The dear, dear papa! 1 often
wonder—can he, with his beantiful, won-
derful spirit of thanksgiving, be still in
Pargatory ¥ And our mother, isn't she
tired hearing his ehildren erying out to her
for him: * Mother!" Mother!® "

Our journalist and his wife have set a
worthy example to Catholie parents in
what manner to educate their children,
how to mould and discipline their chars
acter, by a thorough Christian instruction,
by vigilanee, correction and good example.

Marriage, no doubt, has its chief felicity in

the family cirele, and in the natural

affection whieh preserves that magic ring.

The father lives in in his children
as he sees them * like olive branches round
about his table;"” and the mother rejoices

in her little ones as special gifts of heaven :

“Her children rise up and call her
blessed.™ ¢ They are mine, flesh and soul,
mine, O my children! a portion of myselt,"
Whether they are maimed or perfeet, sickly
or robust, each of them is a saesed deposit,
of which the parent is to give an aceount
to Him of whom he received it.

It is especially the mother who is
destined hy God to bring up ehildren for
heaven. This is her grand mission. What
a happiness, what an honor, for a mother to
give angels to heaven!  Would to God she
only knew the real dignity and importance
of her mission, and comprehended the
qualifications in the moral and religious
order that best prepare her for the duties
of her sublime ealling!  What mission can
be more  sublime, more sacred: what
mission ean be more meritorious before
God, than that of giving to the young child

Some-
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ghe primary lessons in the true doctrine of
Jesus Christ ¥

If three daughters of our journalist
beecame Nuns, their voeation to the
religious life was no doubt the fair fruit ot
the traly Christian education inculeated
by their parents,

CHAVTER X,

MoeMasteEr YLD To 1o
Provs Dusiess or s Davanrens,
Wio Exter Hony  ReEnicron = i
M AKES A SACRIFICE oF THEM AND OF
s oMk - SHARON AND CArMEL™ &
NEW YEARS GrEETING 70 MoMAasrig,
By Miss Ereasonr ¢ DoNseuy Tk
Capnenre Orper -THe  Bavrmoge,
Aseican Paneny Hovse=Tui Bose
roN CoOMMUNITY,

Bverybody lias heard of M. Leon Papin
Dapont, the boly man of Tours,  Here
i< an incident of his lite-  After the loss of
his wife, his aficetion centered dn his
daughter, Henvietta, whose at  and
precocions intelligence, beauty, grace and
sevation of mind, attracted many admirers,
The Christian tather feared the temptas
tions of the worid for his ehild, My
God,”" he would say, * If thou foreseest
that she will stray from the right path,
take her from e, rather than that she
should be led away by vanity.”” It seemed
as if God heard this heroie prayer, poured
forth with the faith of Abraham. TlLe
wirl was struek as it by lightning with
typhus fever, and died after five days® ill-
ness,  Mr. Dupont prepared his child for
death, speaking to her of heaven with
enthusiasm. 1 will quote the words of the
priest that gave her the last sacraments:
“The young girl received the holy
Viaticum and Extreme Unction with full
consciousness,  The doctor was present, as
M. Dupout’s friend, nor did he abandon
him in this sorrowful erisis.  The cere-
mony over, the father, who was kneeling
by his child’s death-bed, arose, and taking
her hand, said: * Now, daughter, that you
have received so many graces, are you
happy 7' * Yes, father.” ‘Do you regret
anything on  earth? ‘Yes, father.'
“What then?'  *Leaving you!" *No,
my child, you shall not leave me: we
shall not be separated.  God is everys
where; you shall be with him in

Mn. Jas. A,

heaven, and see him: [ shall pray to
him here, and through him T shall be with
you. Two walls at this moment separate
us, Yours shall soon fall: mine also one
day shall: we shail then be united, and
forevermore! ' Every one of us present was
in tears, When the girl breathed her last,
her father said to the doctors *My ehild
has seen God.)  He then recited  the
Magnifical, to the astonisliment of several
who did not understand these sentiments
of a4 trae Christian, happy in offering to
his Giod his only child, in ali the puyity of
Ber soul and beauty of her youth,™

At one moment his courage wias on the
point of breaking down. on the occasion of
her funeral, 4 see him still," says ane
other witnesss @ his daughter laid out on
her death-bed ; he never lett her: and age
proaching nearver still, his arms crossed, he
fixed his eyes on the beloved features, uis
distigured by death,  Tears ran down his
chieeks: sobs were choking his utterancess

Be wis just falling to the groands but, on
a sudden, the Chivistian threw bimsell on
his knees, recollected his seattered thoughts
and prayed.  Then rising, his face trilise
figared, a vay of hope shining througi his
tears: *1 was going to be conquered: and
yeu my ehild is nearer to me than she wits!

Two watlls (he again said) sepacated us and

prevented our reunions hers is erushed
mine shall fall, and we shail be tore
united!®” * * & #  To visitors offe
ing their condolence he would show the
funeral couch, saying from the Gospels
ixhie is no longer here: why seek you the
living with the dead 7' Jle found cons
solation in the sacred texts which speak to
the Christian of hope and inmortalivy.
s The Lord gave her to e, the Lord hath
taken her away, blessed be the name of the
Lord." 1lis faith inspirved him with graces
ful thoughts, *As a gardener puts in the
hot-house his precious flowers on the aps
proach of winter, so our blesscd Lord has
taken Henrictta, when she was to enter
the world, and be exposed to the poisonous
intluence of its maxims,""

On the day of his daughter's funeral hie
distributed alms to the different religious
communities of the town. A portion

of ner dowry also he gave to the Little
Sisters of the Poor, .

We bave already said that, after our
journalist had lost by death his wife, his

!
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affections, like those of the holy man of
Tours, centered in his children. e
feared the temptations of the world for
them. Like M. Dupont, he often prayed;
* My God, if thou foreseest that any one
of my children will stray from the right
path, take her from me rather than that
shie should be led away by vanity." It
seemed as if God heard this heroie py Ayer,
poured forth with the faith of Abraham.,
But God heard not MeMaster's prayer in
thie way in which he heard M, Dupont's,
He ealled every one of his dangehtors to the
religions  life, a safe harbor amid the
dingers and temptations of this sintul

E forever the society of his eldest,
danghter, <o dear to him, she having b=
tiined his willing consent to what he cone
sidered a great favor--her entranee into
the Society of Religions, by whom she wis
cidueated,

1 in 1882, the

Divine Master enme
knoeking once more at the door of that
Yrave, loving heart, whiclh Kuew not how
tosay no to the eall of his God, This time
his youngest danghter enter ' the Carmnel
of Baltimore.

Two years later bHrought the crowning
sucritice of his life —~the greatest, heeanse
It was the last. The daughter who had
lived with him in elose companionship for
seven years, urged by a strong and special
call, petitioned for admission in what Me.
Master loved to eall, #The Order of the
Mother ot God.”  How the noble qualities
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of his great heart shone forth during the
two months between her acceptance and
entrance into the Carmel of Baltimore!
He said to herone day: ““If I had desired
to withold my consent, I should not have
dared to do so. But thank God, my heart
has sung Allelnia ever sinee I knew of your
desire,”  Again he wonld sy so often:
*How good God is to let me mak this
last sacritice in my old age! ' e spoke of
it as his last saerifice, not through any
want of affeetion for his younge child
d only surviving <on, who was so dear to
him: but beeanse it necessitated onee more
the breaking up of his home, and the
deprivation of the many little loving sers
vices whieh only a4 woman's hands and
heart ean render,

It owould  be untrue,” said Fr. M,
Egan, *to think that Mr. MeMaster surs
rendercd  his  children  without signs of
huaman sorrow,  His heart might be ine
elined to rebel: but his will was in the
ritt one with that of God, whomn he
thanked  hourly for graces bestowed on
NSister Gertrude,
when in the world, made him * too come
fortable,” as he often said.  He hated coms
fort, as an encmy to the true spiritual lite,
Her eare of him was tender and unceasing.
His home was filled with the warm glow of
love and duty,  His was an ideal domestic
hearth, but he found it *too comfortable.’
\nd when Sister Gertrude entered the
Carmel he experienced and expressed the
purest spiritual joy."

those he loved wmost,

TO PE CONTINUED,




THE GRADUATES.

BY MARY ANGELA SPELLIsSY,

CHAPTER HL
5 T Vinton,” announced
b the maid.
“ Ask Dr. Vinton will
he please walk up.™
The doctor's graceful

acknowledgement  of
the introduction to
Mrs. Redmond bore

A testimony to his famil-
farity with the society of ladies: his accent
told that "ie was from the south, that coun=
try in which life appears in graceful curves,
His face was eloquent of purity and sweet-
ness.  He Lad graduated with John Mur-
phy at the university, and they had ever
been devoted friends.

1 am told,” said he, * that the young
ladies are not at home."

« They will return for luncheon: if your
engagements  permit  your remaining, 1
shall be gratified if you will join us.”

“ Many thanks, Mrs. Murphy, I cannot
decline an invitation that promises me
s0 muech pleasure, I have enjoyed so
thoroughly your hospitality that I fear ]
have often abused your kindness, T can re«
call the moods of discouragement, which 1
have imposed on you, and I remember that
they fled away at the sound of your voice.
I have always found this house a haven of
peace and rest.  To-morrow I leave the city
and hope to be at home before Sunday.”

“We shall miss you sadly, Dr. Vinton.
You have been a weleome guest for your
own sake. No doubt you have a cirele of
young folk in your neighborhood ¥

“Yes, 1 know many agrecable ladies,
1 have any number of cousins, but
ladies T have met here seem different.
show you what 1 mean: When I was last at
home we were speaking of * Lucille,” and 1
deelare if the ladies did not prefer Louvois
to Vargrave."”

1 confess,” said Mrs, Redmond, “ 1 res
garded Vargrave as a negative hero.”

“Yes," replied Dr. Vinton, * but if you
recall the seene in which Vargrave mects

and
the
To

Louvois that early wmorning in the forest,
you will remember that the Dake, by his
smile, conveyed the impression that Lucille
had favored his pretensions,”

“Yes,” said Mrs. Murphy, *the Duke
ligd basely and willully."

“ 1 remember principally the scene on
the battle-tield,” said Mrs, Redmond, *“¥
always admired the masterly portrayal of
the Duke's eharacter, asa foil to the superve
natural nobility of Soeur iphine."”

*The young ladies,”” lied Dy, Vinton,
treminded me that the Duke repented. 1
quoted for them tl ing of one of our
professors: * That I a man does once
he is likely to do again. if subjected to the
same conditions.'  To me Louvois was a
bold, bad man. Ie chose evil, when good
and evil were presented to him.  To my
mind innocence is superior to repentance,”

“ 1 quite agree with vou, Dr. Vinton,"
replied Mrs. Murphy. (She had been turne
ing overthe leaves of ** Lueille "' during the
“These words of the Duke
show that time and sad experience brought
to him the same convietion:

conversation.)

10, blessed umongst whom 1 was not,
Whose morning unclonded without stain or spoty
Predicts a pure evening ! who, sun-like in li
Have traversed, un 1, the world, and set bright,* **

“Your young tfriends probably looked no
deeper than the general’s uniform when
comparing the two mer,  As a man, and
especially as a physician, you have attained
an earnestness of character and a maturity
of judgment not to be looked for in young
girls,”

* But, Mrs. Murphy, these young girls ase
sume the responsibility of choosing for
themselves husbands,  Their mothers leave
them unattended in the company of eertain
young men, whose mere presence 1 eonsider
contaminating: men devoid of all prineiple
of honor, of honesty or of purity. This
house, in which visitors are entertained in
the family cirele, is one of the rare execep-
tions, In the majority the young people
have the parlor to themselves, theirparents
cither not appearing, or retiring early. The
young maiden is not prepared to diserimin-
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ate between the men introduced to her,
and there is seldom a prudent adviser who
will aid her to consider a man aceording to
his spiritual, moral or intellectual ability,
Therefore, the majority of young women,
I may say of women, prefer a Louvois to a
Vargrave,”

It s well said,” remarked Mrs, Red-
rond, * that no two persons read the same
ind it is likewise true that the same
hook read at different periods of life by the
simne person bears to the reader a different
essage at cach reading.” '

The return of the walking party put a
£top Lo the conversation.

When presented to Mr.Dillon, Dr, Vin.
ton regarded him very earnestly before he
sadd: T am happy to make your acquaints
ance, Mr. Dillon, under more favorable aus-
Pices than those of our first meeting.,"”

* You have the advantage of me, doctor.”"

s But for your timely intervention, my
Aadvantages would have been very limited.
1 never admired an axe until 1 saw you
brandish one.”

Ol I suppose you were at the smashe
up.

book

1 was a participant, and came near be-
fng one of the vietims., For some minutes
I was imprisoned, jammed bevween the
seats,  Your quickness of pereeption and
fertility of resource were my admiration,
especially as I was an interested spectator:
every blow of your axe told in the right
direction."”

** Isuppose my Montana experience seryed
e Are vou the little medieal who took
me to the bishop #

* I had that honor,”

* L congratulate you, doctor, on the skill
You exhibited that night. As anold soldijer,
I have seen some surgery.’”

1 have been told that our equipment is
far superior to that of the ante bellum
period. I was mueh impressed by the
serenity of the bishop: he reminded me of
the saying: ‘ Occasions do no not make us
what we are, they do but show what we
are.” 1 found the bishop unconscious. Do
¥oa know that embankment down which
our car rolled was sixty feet in height? I
thought at first the bishop was dead.
While I was making my examination he
opened his eyes and looked up at the stars:
*The heavens show forth the glory of God,’
sail he; them, after looking about him a

moment, hie urged us to leave him, saying:
* I can lie here very comfortably, but I fear
those poor tellows over there have greater
need of you,'"

* I remember his uniseltishness, 1 had to
insist on his aceepting our services, and
told him that such exposure might have
fatal consequences, e asked us to allow
him to stand, saying he did not think any
hones were broken. He found he could not
walk, so we carried him into the shanty,
There was an old sofa in the room, but the
hishiop positively refused to make use of it,
saying we should place him on a chair, and
leave the lounge for some one more in need
of it,  He urged us to leave him and attend
to the others, and to let him know it we
found anyone desiring priestly ministration,
assuring us that he could go, with a little
assistance, to anyone who needed him."”

“This is all very surprising,” said Mrs,
Murphy, My ausband told e Mr. Dil-
Ton had been delayed by a collision, but |
had no thought of anything so disastrou s
as your conversation reveals,”

1t is a principle of mine, Fannie, to put
no spots on the sun. I found you all smil-
ing and happy. Why should I spring a tale
of horrors on you unnecessarily #"

“ Why, Unele Edward, you must be the
unknown hero the paper spoke of yesters
day,” said Mary. :

I hope to remain unknown,  Would it
not be dreadful it the paper attempted to
give wmy picture. 1 have suffered much,
but that is an ignominy I hope to be spare 1,
To that fate I doom my bitterest foe,”

“You remind me,” said Mr, Murphy, en-
tering, *‘of a funny incident that occurred
recently.  An enterprising newspaper gave
a series of pictures of priests and churches,
accompanying them with articles, bic-
craphical and historical.  Many of the por-
traits were hideous. I was in the oftice one
day, and picked up a copy of the latest
issue.  The name of my former parish
priest met my eye. Looking at the picture
[ found it a caricature of the saintly man.
y here,” said I, ‘why do you keep up
cheap valertine style. Get good pic-
tures of these men and present them truth-
fully.'”

“Oh" said the youth T addressed,
* Father X is so holy, he would not allow
us to print his picture. We could not have
given it this week, only he is in Egypt.”
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SWell,™ sald I, it is to be hoped he will
sue The Aveow for libel when he returns,””
“ My laughter brought the editor out of
his sanctum. I could not make him see the
Joke. The touchiness of the average editor
is surprising.  They are as sensitive about
their paper as a young mother of her babe,™
Atter luneh Dr. Vinton requested a few
minutes in private with Mr, and Mrs. Mur-
phy, and the trio adjourned to the library.
They found it glowing in the sunlizht
which entered the southswestern bay
window, bringing life and bloom to the
stand of flowering plants within it From
the walls looked out an army of writers
whose works perpetuate the memory of
men, whose talents were devoted to the ser-
viee of God and the defence of the truth.
The hands of many of these wirriors are
mouldering in the grave, but their words
have life in them, and continue to instruct
the ignorant and stimulate the faint-
hearted to persistent endeavor in the ful-
tilment of duty. Dr. Vinton's face wore an
unusual expression, as he rested his head
against the pillow « 1 the back of his chair,
and his voice was vei " low and earnest :
“You have been to me the kindest and
most sympathetic friencs,” he began: “your
house has been to me a ~econd home, Look-
ing back 1 recogznize the many temptations
1 have been spared, ‘hrough the happy
hours your cordial hosp tality provided me.
My family are Presbyterians. 1 knew no
Catholics until I made John's acquaintance,
1 had been taught that Catholics were
idolators and superstit ous, and that they
were not allowed to read the bible. The
first time John took me to his room | saw
he erucifix on the stairway, and the statue
of the Sacred Heart, with the taper burn-
ing before it. 1 knew.John was the bright-
est man in our elass, and knew he was not
such a fool as to worship idols. e noticed
my interest in the devotional objects and
explained that his mother placed the holy
reminders where they would meet the eye,
thinking that they might preach to her
boys, especially on the return home at night.
‘T'he beautiful custom made a deep impres-
sion onme, 1 felt that yours was indeed a
holy house. One Saturday evening 1 over-
heard the lesson Mr. Murphy read during
your family worship. Jolin had given me
an interesting book in the parlor, but the
voices had greater charm for me, 1 found

the reading was from the bible. When I
questioned John he told me that you al-
ways read the epistle and gospel on the eve
of Sunday, in order that the lessons incul-
cated might sink more deeply into the
mind, preparing it for the public reading
in church, In the prayers that followed, 1
was thrilled by the fervent response, * Holy

and at the hour of our death.' 1 per-
ceive thatin the Mother of the Redeemer
you did but recognize an intereessor. 1
know my mother prays tervently for me, and
1 am convineed that intercessory prayer is
efficacious,  Finding that so wmany of wmy
prejudices were without foundation, 1 res
solved to acquaint myself with the doce
trines of the Catholie Chureh.  Until now
I have had but little opportunity. Through
John's experience, you know how busy is
the life of the resident physician in a city
hospital.  As . John's assistant I had every
opportunity of knowing him intimately,
The duties of our profession furnish rare
tests of character, and I have always found
him a noble-hearted man, ever true to his
religious principles, I love him as I do my
brother."

After a moment's pause, he continued ;

“ Your daughters have been to me the
loveliest women 1 have ever met, cordial and
unaffected, graceful and so sweetly digni-
fied, they have become my standards of
comparison. One day 1 made the discovery
that in Miss Mary were combined all the
qualities T imagined, the adornment of my
ideal wife. I dared not reveal my love to
your daughter. 1 bhad heard her condemnn
the marriage of parties holding contradie-
tory religious beliefs, and I was tirmly con-
vineed that she would consent to no come
promise.  From John 1 procured a cates
chism of the doctrines of the Catholie
Chureh. 1 had read some of it during the
journey in which I met Mr. Dillon. [le
wos seuted in front of me. When the
colliding locomotive struck our train 1
heard him exclaim * Lord have merey on
us,” and saw him spring to the relief of his
fellow passengers. 1 saw him make the
sign of the eross, when our train left the
depot. I was compelled to inacsion, wedged
between the seats, and could only observe
the behavior of my companions. In the
momentary hush that succeeded the shock,
a little boy was heard to say: * Oh! mother,.
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was not God good to us that we are saved »'
A venerable man near me, a senator return-
ing home from Washington, looked at the
child and its mother affectionately, while
the tears rolled down his cheeks. 1 heard
lim say to himself: * Out of the mouths of
babes and sueklings thou has perfected
praise.” The mother's first act had been to
bless hierself, She whispered to the child:
*Yes, darling, God is very good.  Youknow
this is the meeting-day of our society, and
our friends are remembering us at Mass at
this moment.” The conclusion is borne in
upon me that the practical Catholie finds
in his faith assistance in all the trials of
life. T have observed in the poor. wonder-
ful patience and fortitude, One of our
professors said one day that Catheiies made
such satisfactory patients: he attributed it
1o their being trained from childhood in a
respect for authority. 1 have called on
Bishop Franeis several times at the hospi-
tal. He is compelled to remain in bed
some days, having suffered from the shock.
He has consented to receive me into the
chureh on my return from my visit to my
parents. I have now to request your per-
mission to ask Miss Mary to become my
companion in my lite work."

**1 congratulate you, Dr, Vinton, on hav-
ing found your way to the threshold of the
Catholic Chureh, and it shall be my fervent
prayer that you will remain faithful to the
light you have received. 1 have ever en-
tertained for you a profound esteem and
affection. I appreciate the honor you pro-
pose in choosing my daughter as your wife,
Man can pay to woman no greater compli-
ment. 1 think it better to wait until you
have obtained the approval of your parents.
1t is advisable that my daughter shall meet
4 welcome when she turns from the home
and family where she has been the object
of the fondest love. 1 know your parents
come occasionally to Philadelphia, and an
opportunity for a meeting will probably
oceur at an early day. 1 shall net disguise
from you my impression that Mary appre-
ciates your character very highly. She will
be delighted by the news of your conver-
sion. I have noticed that Mary has been
overworked of late, and we have concluded
to banish her for a little while 10 a quieter
life. She will accompany Mr. and Mrs,
Redmond when they return home."

*“The plan is, I think, an excellent one,

and T agree with you that Miss Mary spends
herselt unsparingly,  You should have
seen her the night of the concert.  After
her first song an encore was requested.
She turned to * Our Neighbors* and asked
them what she should sing.  Grandivother
Byrnes, who was sitting near the stage,
cried out, *Ah! honey, sing Mary of
Argyle.”  You wounld have thought the
Toom was empty : not a sound was heard s
she sang, so sweetly as if all alone
*“1 have heard the Mavis singing
His love song to the morn
Fhave seen the dewdrop clinging
To the rose just newly born
But a sweeter song has cheered me
At the evening's gentle close,
And I've seen an eye still brighter
Than the dewdr: P on the rose.
*Twas thy voice, my gentle Mary,
And thine artless winning smile
That made this world an Eden,
Bonny Mary of Argyle

“1 saw tears of love rolling down the
chieeks of those poor people who applied to
the singer the words of the song. When
the audience was dispersing 1 heard one of
the women say to her companion, * That
Miss Mary’s an angel: 1 believe the Al-
mighty sent her to us just to show what a
lovely creature a woman can be.” 1 read
lately that it a man wants to know what
kind of a woman hLis wife shall be, let him
become acquainted with  her mother.
Through Joln 1 kuow his motLcr very
well. Many a time he has said to me, when
I have expressed my admiration for him,
‘T must give the credit, dear boy, where it
is due. I owe to my mother, under God,.
any good there is in me,  She neyes spared
me. The first lesson 1 learned wie obedi-
ence.  During my vacation she noted my
foolish tendencies, and nipped them in the
bud. She can be very severe, and was
merciless when 1 tried to put on airs,’ "

* Indeed, Dr, Vinton, I can apply to my
own parents the words my son spoke of me,
My father's tavorite motto was: * Let others
do as they please, 1 and my house shall
serve the Lord,’

A knock at the door introduced Margaret.

*1 am very sorry, Dr, Vinton, to antici-
pate your departure, but it is my turn to
supply the essay at our literary society this
afternoon, and 1 am therefore obliged to be
punctual.  Kathleen is going with me.”

After the departure of the ladies br.
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Vinton returned to the sitting-room to take
leave of the other members of the family.

“ It you please, doctor, 1 will walk with
you," said Mr. Dillon,

1 shall be delizhted with sueh good
company.”

As they reached the pavement, Mr. Dil-
lon said : ¥ suppose, doctor, your profes-
sional experience has acquainted you with
many a sad history: there are few more
pathetie than the one into which you and 1
were singularly brought at the aceident,
Do you reeall the lady in mourning whom
you attended ¥

“ 1 @)y, very distinctly, and have wondered
what been of her.”

“She died this morning, 1 recognized
her that awful night, She and I were old
friends. There is no reason why 1 should
not tell you the whole truth: you are an
honorable man. L loved her at one time
with all the earnest devotion of a sincere
man for a cood woman.  When I told her
of my love she appeared startled and made
no reply.  When she regained her self-con-
trol she said: * This should not have hap-
{ I Lad forseen it, I have been pre-
oceupied. The trath is, Edward, I expect
to be married next month, My intended is
‘not a Catholie, and the marringe will dise
please the tamilies on both sides.  We will,
thercfore, be married privately. You and
1 have always been such good friends, [
sincerely hope you will soon find a better
know, too

pene

wife than 1 should be to you. |
late, your worth, and my own foolishness,”
In the paper [ read the notiee of her mare
riage, and that she had sailed for Europe
with her hushand,  Yesterday was the
tifteenth, anniversary ot her wedding day.
Five yeers ofter her marriage her husband
deserted her for a coarse heanty.  The wife
elosed the house, and lived for some ye
with her husband’s family. She was a
gentle, loving woman, and they cherished
ber tenderly. The money her hushand set-
tled on her the day of their marriage she
spent for those in need. Often she earned
money by her needle, that she might extend
her usefulness.  She offered all her sorrows
in oxpiation for her wilfulness in the man-
aer of her marriage, and her request, from
the poor was always the same ‘ please say a
prayer for my intention.' IHer friends

rs

knew well that the conversion of her hus-
band was the supreme desire of her heart,

TEVIEW
Last month her husband asked her to join
him. He was alone, out west, and very ill,
He died three days after her arrival, Her
prayers were answered, e asked to die in
the faith that had made his wife a saint,
She was returning home when our train was
run into. She called me and requested me
to see that she was taken to a Catholic
hospital. 1 am to attend her funeral tos
morrow morning, Can you go with me 7"
1 am at your disposal, and appreciate
the contidence you have placed in me,”

“There i3 a titness in your presence at
the last servic She was very wetul
for the gentleness you showed he w1
turn to you rather than to my own family.
My wound is too raw, even for their love
ing sympathy,"

After parting company with Dr. Vinton,
Mr. Dillon took a long walk into the coune
ry. Returning home he saw thecity lying
below him. The setting sun gloritied the
smoke from the busy haunts of men: rising,
it formed into clouds, tlecey and many
tinted.  Rose color and golden they shone
through the amethystine atmosphere,  Res
moving his hat, Mr. Dillon raised his eyes
to heaven, erying out: * Thus shines the
uerey of God on the blackness of sin., It
Thou wilt mark iniquities, oh Lord, Lord
who will stand it. Because with Thee
there is merciful forgiveness, and because
of Thy law 1 have waited for thee, oh!
Lord,"”

When Mr, Dillon entered the house he
found Mr, Redmond had arrived. His
mirthfulness put the whole fawmily in @
state of jubilation, which found reaction in
A tranquil mood atter tea.

0, Father," said Kathleen, in the first
pause that oceurred, ** you should hear Mage
garet's essay."

* What is your subject, Margaret "

16 is a review of Mr. Iogersoll’s notice
of Renan.”

%.Oh, ho!” .

“ Well, Unele John, it came about in this
way: Our society takes a magazine which
is read aloud at our meetings.  Each mems
ber in succession writes an article on any
subject that occurs in our readings. This
being my turn, I thought it necessary to
reply to Mr. Ingersoll's article which was
read some weeks ago.”

* How did you prepare your essay #"
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“1 had sone idea of the life and writings
of Mr. Renan from the notices I had read
of both in the past few years. You know
father subseribes for The Quarterly Review,
The Catholic World, The Trish Monthly, The
Centery and  The Review of evicws, also
some Catholie  newspapers Renan has
been mentioned in all of them. I remem-
bered the adviee of Balines, * before reading
it history it is very important to read the
lite of the historian.' Father Lambert's
* Notes on Ingersoll® gave me an estimate
of the character of the latter, All these
authorities supplied me with matter for
my article.  Indeed it was with surprise
1 discovered myself so well equipped forit.*

“How does it happen that you are in
such a emmpany as this literary society ¥ '

* When our neighbor, Mrs, Brown, urged
usto join it mother demurred, but father
thought it would be good exercise for us.
He said we were now young women, and
well instructed in our religion. You see,
when the boys were at home we had many
an argument, They delighted in charging
on us with all the calumnies, old and new.
When they first came home from e llege
mother was quite concerned by the manner
of John's presenting a subject, She said
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to him one day: *I know your study of
logic gives you an advantage over me in
argument, but my knowledge of the catechs
ism and apprenension of jts spirit, en=
lightens my mind and enables me to deteet
a fallacy and to perceive the absurdity of
your casuistry.' John looked mther
fora minute. Before he replied s smile
was half in fun, but very loving, * You
must not take me too seriously, mother,”
he said. * How do you know that 1 do not.
stir you up on purpose and then hand over
your replies to the first tellow that tackles
me?  You know you talk very well,
mother, and it you do not know a thing
you always know where to send one to find
it, and that saves a man a lot of time.' "

“ Well, Margaret, perhaps your father's
view in this matter is the correct one,
You have here a host of authorities to
which you ean refer, and a good general
‘should be familiar with a variety of
tactics.” But I consider your case an ex-
ceptional one.  The majority of young folks
would suffer from such contact, because
they would absorh the poison and neglect
to use the antidote.”

TO BE CONTINUED,

A MARTYR OF THE SCAPULAR.

-
2 KNS Missions Catholiques of Fri-

& o day, May 20, 1802, published an
\ U interesting letter from Mone-
ST seigneur Pineau, Viear Apos-
Aaye  tolic of Tonkin, as follows:
w  *“The race of heroie confessors

«“ 7 and martyrs is not extinet,

thanks be to God.

“It was in the early part of April that an
apostate who had been remonstrated with,
and reproached by some faithtul Christians,
determined to bhe revenged. At the time
it was only too easy to wain the ear of the
Mandarins with any accusation against
those who professed our holy faith. Their
dents were sent far and wide with letters

X. n.

ot apostasy threatening the neophyes, and

disseminating an ediet ordering all who
had embraced the true religion during the
two preceding reigns to renounce it forth-
with. Knowing the disposition of those in
authority, the apostate repaired to the
‘prefecture’ and entered against some
Christians the false charge of dishonesty
and theft. The Mandarin who presided
saw therein a grand opportunity to prose-
cute a Christian, who up to that time had
seemed impervious to their malice. 1le
sent a deputation of soldiers to arrest the
first Christians who came under thelr ohe
servation,

* Michael Don was arrested. Upon the
thirteenth of April h> was summoned he-
fore the prefect. *You are aceused,’ said
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the Mandarin to the Christian, who stood
calmly before him, ‘of having basely stolen
some valuable garments from  Chung.’
* Noble Mandagin, I have stolen nothing.
But as without possessing wealth [ have
quite suflicient for my wants, I am per-
feetly willing to wake up whatever loss
Chung may have sustained. But let it be
understood that it is not as restitution, but
simply by way of charity.'

“The aceusation of theft was a mere pres
text, nothing more was said on that sub-
jeet.  *What is that you wear around
your neck ¥' was the next question. ‘It
sy seapular, great Mandarin,'  * Tear it
off and throw it away, and that moment
you will be set at liberty.,” *Great Man-
darin, you might cut oft wmy head. [ wonld
even thew still press iy seapular against my
hieart.”  "This reply gave such offence that
Michael was hurled to the ground: his
hands and feet were tied fast and secured
to two pickets. ¢ This man is an insolent
wreteh,' said the Mandarin.  * Soldier!
to your task.”  And the soldier, taking the
scourge, struck over and over again with
the sharp thongs this faithful servant of
Mary, who would not renounce her and
thereby d e ny his Savior Jesus Christ. At
first the vietim shuddered, half rose, then
fell again.  The soldier struek with piti-
less foree, and the blows fell like hail upon
the quivering flesh.  Suddenly, strength-
ened by divine grace, the Christian con-
ceived the resolution to endare the torture
without making the slightest movement.
The soldier pursued his cruel work, the

blood  svreamed  down, picces of  flesh
strewed  the ground, but the Christian
uttered not a word of complaint tStay,’

said the Mandarin,  * Could it be that he
is dead #* Ihe  soldier leaned forward,
looked attentively, and was about to reply
in the alirmative, but Michael,
imself up, said: 1 am alive;

riising
you may

continue.”  And at onee the seourge in-
flicted new torture upon the lacerated
flesh. A soldier who had viewed the eruel

spectacle, half in pity, halt in anger. eried
out: * Fool that thou art, do as the great
Mandarin desires: sign the letter of ap s-
tasy and thou wilt be tormented no more.’
*Al! friend,” said the heroie confessor,
“ What counsel dost thou give me? To
give up the joys of heaven for a few fleeting
earthly years!  Thou knowest not my re-
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ligion: never would 1 be <0 base as to deny
it."  And the punishment went on.

“ When Michael had received 150 lashes
the Mandarin, despairing of conquering his
constancy ordered him to be dragged to a
gloomy prison, where he was to remain in
his suffering condition for one montl,
And as it to compensate himselt for his dise
appointment, the next day was marked hy
a new act of atroeity.

“The Mandarin bade them drag another
Christian into his presence and had him
knocked down and beaten with clubs bes
cause, like Michael, he refused to give up
his faith,  He too was a devout child of
Mary, and upon the feast of the patronags
of St. Joseph that dear Mother bade him
weleome to the enjoyment of everlasting
bliss in Paradise.”

In the Chronigues du Copmel, July, 1892,
the following item appeared,

“The American correspondent of L8 i«
vers relates thus:

“The battle field was strewn with the
massaered soldiers of Custer's army and
presented a harrowing sight, One lifeless
form. and only one, had been treated with
any degree of respeet, and without being @
fanatic on the subject of weliion, it cannot,
be denied that it was a veritable miracle,
an indisputable mark of the proteetion '
aceorded her raithful elients by our Lady
of Mount Carmel, In the midst of the
terrible seene the dead body of Colonel
Keogh, an Trishman by birth, and a devont,
Catholie, was permitted to remain une
tonched. Tt was evident that a savage had
begun to tear off his linen and his vest, hut
went no turther, for the ernel hand enmne
in eontact with the seapular, vhich tlye
colonel perpetually wore.,  Without doubt,
the sacred badge awakened recolleetions of
some devoted missionary’s teachings, tha
image of Mother touched the
savage heart and arrested the profaning
grasp, and a new proof of Mary's power ap
peared.

Certain it is that their fury was calmed
at the sight of the seapular. One could
see that several of the savages had assisted
in bearing the body of an enemy- a few
moments before an objeet of detestation —
toasheltered spot: there placing it ina res
clining posture, the head leaning against a
tree, they had disposed the badge so loved
by the deceased upon his breast and
silently stole away,”

our dear




CHURCH UNION.

BY PIUS R, MAYER, 0, ¢, (.

OR the last ten years a desire to
effect some kind of a union be-
tween the different Protestant
bodies has been manifested, and,
as time wearson, the desire hes
comes stronger and more pros

o nounced.  Bodies of ministers

of different denominations have conferred

together and union churches as well as
union ereeds have been moted,

Can an union be thus established* A
Catholic watehing these frantie endeavors
is not only an interested spectator, but he
feels that the ultimate result must be what
his heart desires, viz., union with Rome,
To effect an union without Rome is a hope-
loss task, an impossihle undertaking,

The essential difference between Cathe
olies and Protestants lies in the teaching
authority on the one, and the absolute ab-
senee of it on the other side. To
froe themselves of pretended Popish
ahuses and  corruptions,” the Reformers
oi the sixteenth century east off all
connection  with the  ehureh, and as
this could not well be done as long
as they acknowledged that Christ estab-
lished a visible chureh under a visible ruler,
commissioned to act as the depository and
administrator of doetrine and grace, the
Reformers ent the Gordian knot hy setting
up their rival elaims of free interpretation
Doing so they drove a wedee not only into
the hated “chureh of Rome,* but into
their own ereation as well, They did not
stop to eonsider that their prineiple in its
fegitimate applieation necessarily led to
disruption, since definite doctrines must
form the backbone of every religious fabric,

The Catholies look upon the chureh as
the ground and pillar of truth, planted hy
God as a means for man to reach Him again.
‘The Protestants on the other side declared
the church to be a voluntary union of indi-
viduals for the purpose of worshipping God
according to their own opinions, not ae-
cording to the way pointed out by Him, As

tradition cannot possibly exist without
teaching authority, it was but logical for
them to cast off traditions and conline
themselves to the bible, though, indoing S0,
they lost sight of the fact that the hible
itself is but tradition, and only a smell part,
of tradition,

The resuit showed itselt within three
centuries.  Seets split over and over: a dif-
ference of opinion led to the establishment
of rival sects, In the heat of controversy,
docurines were abandoned which, up to the
time, had been strenuously defended. Moral
laws are but logical deductions from dogma,
As dogma disappeared these moral laws bes
came weaker and obseurer: they were for a
time observed hy force of habit, but sue-
ceeding generations never acquired these
habits, and henee did not allow their res
ligious tenets to fully rule their conscience,
and consequently we hear the constant
compiaint that religion lost its hold upon
man, and a Protestant theme, considered
inall variations is, * how to reach the

masses, ™

This constant loss of worshippers, and
the ever inereasing religious indiflerence,
has often been attributed to a spirit of
greed, materialism being blamed for it,
But there the question contronts us: Why
did materialism not make the same inronds
upon Catholie popnlations, and why does
the Chureh of Rome not merely hold its
own among pagans, but virtually drives
out all ecompetiton »

Decidedly  worldly  eireumstances are
identical for hoth: whenee the different re.
sults ¥ The answer is clear, The pagan
orator Ciecro gave it before the coming of

Christ: * Conecordia nlidimeae  pes creseund,

iseordia  marinae dilabuntur,”  Ile Siys,
“Union makes the smallest things grow,
discord destroys the greatest.”  This
truism is proved daily. *“Show us first,"”
said pagans in Asia to the missionaries,
“that yon agree among yourselves, and we
will follow youw." In this battle the un-
broken phalanx which the Catholie chureh
presents, the identity of doctrines, sacra-
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perfect unit as to scope, this is not and
cannot be the ease with rival religions, and
the attempt of England and Gerwany to

ments and rites, foreibly appeal to the
spectator,  He feels that union is strength,
and he seeks to strengthen himself by

uniting with this united body,

The Protestant bodies recognize  this
and publiely acknowledge it. Protestant-
ism emnot in this duel of spirits hold its
own or recover lost. ground ur less it is able
to present an unbroken front.
quently a union is dear to the hearts of all
zealous and well meaning Protestants, and
attempts at it have frequently been made,
but hitherto always proved abortive. The
question now is, will they sueeeed hetter in
future, or can they ever sueceed 7

There are only turee Kinds of union poss
sible, (1) a union of ereed, (2) a union ot
administration, (3) a mere external and
accidental union of rites

This latter eould take place if all the dif-
ferent dissentients could at least agree
upon ecertain ceremonies to be used by all
in eonducting their services.  Such an
agreement at first sight seems feasible, the
more, as Protestants are wont to disclaim
any value of external worship and empha-
size the adoration of God in spirit and in
truth.  Yet, if such be the case, the ques-
tion is legitimate: Why have any cere-
wonies at all ¥ If there is no intrinsie con-
nection between the expression of the faith
and the faith expressed, for what purpose

Conses

should we keep up this mummery? Do
like the Society of Friends do. Abolish
the clergy, the altar, the ceremony, and let

every individual await the internal inspiras
tion of the Holy Ghost

If, on the otherside, these ceremonies are
to be considered as the clothing of convie-
tions, the external manifestations of the
faith that is in us, they must neeessarily e
in keeping with this faith, and therefore
where there is no union of faith there can
be no union of ritual, and any attempt,
Lo present, the same ritnal in spite of Giffers
ing opinions, would be hypocerisy,

The kind of union, suggested
above, would be an union of administration,
analogous to the command of an army, in
which the different arms, in spite of the
different training and different uniforms
and  equipments, work in  union,
directed by the decisive will of the come-

second

eliminate jealousy and secure harmonious
work, vy distributing their territory, allote
ting to every sect a certain portion to the
exclusion of every other seet, is a mons
strosity, and in direet violation of the
cardinal prineiple of Protestantism, viz:
free interpretation and absolute liberty of
conseienece, )

Henee every sueh attempt must fail,
Every missionary feels, that he has equal
rights with the other, to gain converts and
to plant his flag upon every spot of this
planet of ours, where he san seeure a tols
lowing. Religion is a wmatter of mind and
heart, not of administration. And suppose
ing such an union would be tried, who is to
be the commander-in-chief, whose undise
puted authority would assign to ecach
worker his particular field ¥ Is it to be an
Episcopalian, a Methodist, a Preshyterian
or a Unitarian, ete.*  Would all the,
sects be willing to submit to the arbitrary
rule of one of their number, or to a4 com=
posite body of directors chosen from the
different sects ¥ The impossibility of the
must be clear to every thinking

scheme
person.
Besides, even supposing this impossibility
possible, what good would flow from it?
There would be still the difference of does .
vrine, of practice, and the jealousy of the
And consequently the result of such
w union would be only to show their differs
ences the stronger, .
Therefore the only possible basis of union
would be the union of ereed. This truth
is felt strongly and various means were
suggested to efleet it. In Prussia, when
the quarrels between the Lutheran and
Reformed denominations had been raging
fiercely for a long time, the government
settled  the disputes foreibly., It come
pounded the contradictory doctrines of the
two disputants, published and enforced a
new ** Legenda ™ and * Agenda,” and bound
all the ministers to their use, calling the
compound the ** Evangelical Churell.” But
conviction cannot be ruled by the baton of
the corporal, and instead of bringing union,
it fostered disunion in Protestant churches,

seets.

mander-in-chief, and the child born, was still-born, It is a
y b Neither such an union is possible. For corpse to-day.
it whilst all the parts of an anmy present a  Another proposition  was started in
I .
! !
| |
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Ameriea, viz.t to take for a basis of union
those dogmas only on which all agreed,
Ieaving in abe ce all the others as more
or less irrelevant.  But there we meet from
the onset with a very serious diticulty, or
rather a number of dimMiculties,  First,
there is no necessity of forming a union in
points in which there
Second, it is not a question of words, but
of meaning, and such words as God, Trinity,
Saviour, Godman, atonement. ete., mean
widely different things according to the
explanation attached to thewm. Third;
Which doctrines are essential, which are
not ¢ What to one appears a matter of in-
difference, is precisely to the other the
cardinal question on whica he stakes his
taith and builds up his denomination,

is no difference,

REVIEW, it

Hence all atvempts at union must fail,
uuless there is a tribunal to decide the
momeatous questions of the eharacter of
the chureh of God, the ways and means of
traching and dispensing graces, in short, of
the whole economy of salvation. For if
God does not intend to save man by direct
and personal action, it belongs to Him and
only to Him to ordain how He wishes to
see this salvation accomplished, and in
view of the efforts made by so many sineere
people to bring about union and eiciency
of church work, it is worth the trouble to
enquire thoroughly into these matters, and
this we intend to do in future articles in
the REvVIEW.

BITS OF TALK WITH OTHER WOMEN.

I1L

OF HOUSEHOLD REASONABLENESS,

BY MARIE LOUISE SANDROCK REDMOND,

§ OBODY that T am aware of, ever
acceused Madame de Manitenon
of frivolity. It is not, there-
fore, very astonmishing to know
that she constantly advoeated
that the young ladies in the

€ famous school of St, Cyr, of her
founding, be trained first of all in the
principles of eommon sense, reason, solid
piety.  The word reasonable, and in no
cant sease, was always at her tongue’s end,

In this scnse also, would I venture to
apply it to the conduct of our every day
life, our ordinary household affairs,

It the harmony of many housellds he
but the musie of **sweet bells jangled," it
is principally because
rales there.

In such a household, heaven's first law of
order will be found to be mostly disregarded,
The general good is bat little ¢ msidered,
The heads of the family arc known as
¢ Mrs, John Thomas and her husband,”—

unreasonableness

proving the latter to he an inert Tump of
unassertive brawn and muscle —or, as ** Mr.
John Thomas and his wife,"—the latter
designation ineluding Mrs. J. T. among the
feminine bundles of simpers, sweetness and
husband —adoration,

In such a household, individuality dares
not assert itself, The ehildren, ruling and
unraly, are the centre of the family solar
system, or, cowed and sunless, are looked
upon as the inevitable evil attending a
matrimonial venture,

The life of such a home is a battle o
adverse clements, a shuMe and seramble
for necessity and luxary,—-never the swoet,
round of toil and recreation molten in
never-jarring ¢hympanionship that family
life should be,

It is easy to point out an evil. More
tentatively one puts finger to the rem rdy,

In the meanwhile, one is met with i
shrug, and “ideal,” and “ Utopian,” are
contemptuously levelled at one,

I protest, it would be idle to speak prace
tically of the ideal that can never

be
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merged in the real.  And Utopia lies not
far off from us sometimes,

Of the orderly ruling of @ houschold,
whether simple or elaborate, a volume
could be written, It is the alpha and
omega of family peace and comfort.
Whether the family be large or small,
whether there are several servants or one,
or none at all, whether the income he
generous or seanty, order, however ditiealt
its achievement be, is at once a possibility
and necessity. A woman can have no
nobler task than to evolve order out of

household c¢haos, and compel its enforees

ment.

“The marriage of true minds,™ and no
other union is worth considering, can
searcely help but result in reasonable har-
wony. 1t will be harmony of ideas with
friendly frietion among minor details,
independent thought and opinion, indepen-
dent action for each in the duties of each
one's sphere.

1 such a marriage, and no other need be,
the world at large will regard the John
Thomases as equally important for they
will be so well put together that one will
not outhalanee the other,

Of the execeding happiness of sueh a
union, none but the two within the magie
cirele can know,  An attempt to reveal it,
would be to wander fatuously in the
labyrinth in which, from time immemorial,
everyone has lost himsell who  tried to
square the cirele.

In every houschold, individual activity
should be as much enconraged as general
recreations, I eircumstances do not ad-
mit of the complete development of the
talent of each member of the family—in
which direction all that is possible shonld
be done, for evervhody possesses at least a
grain of talent. a grain that, in the end,
may prove diffusive as the musk, - let an
effort be made to put each one in the way
of helping himself,  The best that ean be
done for all of us is to show us how to help
ourselves, It is something, too, that, to a
certain extent, we have a right to ask from
our family and early.environments,

Let the household tasks be  equally
divided among the danghters of the family.
Thus shall no one be idle and none too
heavily weighted. Even very little child-
ren can have their share of little duties
and learn the charm of oceapation and re-
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sponsibility. It is part of the atmosphera
of sunshine and simplicity in which alone
children thrive,

The varying duties of the day at an end,
the evening hour should bring a truce to
ecach one's separate employments, a truce,
it possible, to care and anxiety, a truce to
the dissention of morbid and unpleasant
topies. The home in which the evenings
are spent, by the united family, in light
and pleasant eonverse, in games, or musice,
or reading aloud, is—at least T never knew
an instance to the contrary-the happy
home,

Oune destroyer of peace and comfort in
many households is the unreasonabe attis
tude between hushand and wife towards
money affairs,

Most. women  are ignorant of money
matters, thanks to their fathers and huose
hands, who, when their means permit, have
no objection to their daughters and wives
running  unlimited aceounts, but  the
strongest objections to trusting them with
the smallest of allowances,

The result is that women know little of
the value of money, are extravagant in
some  respects and mean in o others, are
prone to sum oup all a man’'s virtues under
the heading, “generons,” and, on the other
hand, to balanee and outweigh all possible
good qualities by the reputation or impus
tiation of stinginess,

Every woman has a right to know the
exact amount of her hushand’s  ineame,
Such knowledae is @ <hield to her againsg
harsh judgments of him. It is a shield to
him against unreasonable outlay or come
plaint on her part,

Wh

prop

nocirennstances permit, a eertain
ion of the income should be given
to the wife in weekly or monthly instals
meits for the current housekeeping exe
If & eertain portion also, he given
her for her individual expenses, her huse
band’s poace of mind need no longer ha
disturbed by the gruesome ghosts of milline
ers and dressmakers bills,

If the daughters, also, are given an allows
ance, his peace of mind will inerease and
his pocket not suffer in the long run. As
for them, they will have the felicity of en-
joying, and paying for, the rapture of a
"aris hat or gown and serimping for an ine
definite period thereafter to make up for
the extravagance, or of wearing shabby and

penses,
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out-of-date garments that they may be rich
in matinee tickets, books, or other par-
ticular fads, perhaps even in a bit of
charity and glowingly feel themselves
philanthropists in a small way.

However they spend the money, whether

wisely or not, the spending will always be
at once a lesson and a delight to them. 1t
does not take mueh, indeed, to delight a
girl.  And in this respect, I am inclined to
believe, a woman is always a girl,

A Letter Which Received an Answer.

.
FROM THE GERMAN--LY PHILYE A, BEST,

teenth century the Austrian
town of Laimgrube could not
hoast of such fine buildings as
it does to-day, 1t is trae there
were a few handsome edifices,
: but the homes of the inhabis
tants consisted mostly of small poor cot-
tages or huts, into one of which we intend
to bring the reader.  This little house was
on the prineipal thoroughfare - Maviahill
Street, situated on the spot where now
stands @ more pretentions house bearing
the number 1.7 o the sane was one
room and a small chamber, oceupied by
Paul Merten, a talented wmusician and his
well-edueated daughter Josepha, who had
been well-trained in needie work and doe
mestie work of all Kinds.

But the father and daughter had nothing
wherehy to earn their bread, for it was only
afew years subsequent to the destruetion
of Vienna by barbarous Turks. Merten
and his ehild eould hope for no work from
their fellow townsmen, who being put to a
great expense during a protracted siege had
no money to spare for musical instrocetion
or entertainment,  Finally the landlord,
one Sehmalhans, took possessionof Merten's
room, he and his daughter being foreed to
live in the poor and small chamber adjoine
ing.

One day their poverty had reached that
point when it became unbearable.  The
faithful girl could no longer 'isten to the
pityful complaints of her poor saffering
father, ** Father,” she said, 1 will goand
try to obtain some work, and 1 might
thereby be able to send you some money."

“Is that so " asked the old man. *“And
will you, too, leave me—you degenerate

child? Who will then attend to my wants ?
No, go not, nothing will come of it."”

* Bt dear father,” replied Josepha, “yon
have no means to keep yourself. You
know well enough that I have long since
written to my dear godfather's wife in
Neustadt, and have not as yet received an
answer,'

1 know that,” murmured Merten, * it
would have been more sensible to have sent,
a letter to T, rather than to that old
miserly godfather of yours, Wild,"

“ Pshaw! father, after all what is the use
of fretting over the matter,” exclaimed the
girl, **let us rather pray to my holy namcs
sike, and he will obtain help and work
enough for us.™

Do you mean that ™ said the father,
Sformy part | don't think that good old
carpenter St Joseph) abave  has  so
wuch eredit as you make it appear,  Hows
ever, write to him, if yon wish to try your
faith "~ so Josepha sat down to the table
and wirote as follows on a picce of paper:

s Holy Joseple ! pity ou porveety b Noowork,
o mens of living ! Pray God to scad e
warks tov oy father aceds food 1 remin
gour tene aaesahes Joscpho Mecten,  the

annsicio’s dovghter, Laiuagrabe,

Josepha folded the note, and, by means
of asilk thread, attached it to the neck of
alittle canary which she had in a ecage.
Having opened the window, the bird flew
away with its message,

An hour had hardly elapsed when a knoek
was heard on the door. At the *come in”
of the old man there entered a handsome
and stately eitizen,

“1s this where Fraulein Josepha Merten
resides,” he asked politely.  * Yes, and
what do you want with her?" replied
Merten, who eyed the visitor with sus-
picion,
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“ My name is Joseph Charles Iirtl,"
said the eitizen. ** 1am a jeweller in this
city. St. Josepn, to whom I am greatly
devoted, has ordered me to attend to a
letter which he has reecived from your
dwghter. I need a great deal of needle
work done and perhaps Fraulein Josepha
can do it for me.  Likewise for God's glory
and a little innocent reereation I now and
then play the organ in the Church of the
Carmelites, but I need a musieal director
in order to perfect myselt,  Wouldn'tv Herr
Merten and his daughter be my teachers #*'

“Indeed, with pleasure,” answered
Josepha.

** Now, you must allow me to pay in ad-
vance for your services,” said Hirtl, ** for
it is a principle of mine never to ask work
of anyone without giving them their money
as soon as they agree to what I ask them.”

With these words he laid five shining
ducats on the table,

* Now, father,” said the girl, * you see
that St. Joseph did answer my letter, 1
cannot properly thank him.”

“Thank him at all times, worthy
maiden,” said Iirtl, *and you will never
be without help and consolation, 1

shall send my servant to you with the
cloth and patterns, and 1 shall be glad to
hear how the work progresses.  Here is my
address, Herr Merten,  You can't miss the
house, on which you will notiee a statue ot
Saint Joseph.”  This friend bidding tares
well, then took his departure,  Josepha,
shedding tears of gratitude, then threw her-
self into her father's arms, while he, halt
ashamed and repentant for his want of
faith, kept his eyes riveted to the floor

The bird had not flown far. Being uns
used to such liberty it flew into the open
window of Mr. Hirtl, The latter was
somewhat surprised. Having read the
message  which tle bird ecarried and
thought over it, he concluded that it was
providential and decided to eall on Mr,
Merten and his daughter, e did so with
the above result.

After that Mr. Hirt! and Mr, Merten
and his daughter exchanged many visits,
becoming fast friends.  For many years the
inhabitants of Laimzrube were editied by
the lives of two pious devotees of St,
Joseph, Mr. Joseph IHirtl and his loving
wife, who had been formerly known as
Josepha Merten,

ST. PAPTICK'S PRAYER.

A LEGEND.

BY THEODORE VINCENT,

AR in the west of Treland
Croachan’s peaks arise,
And lifting high their summits
Kiss  Connaught's  laughing
skies:
And viewed from Clew's bright
3. wiaters
Cloud-wrapt they disappear,
Their sun-tipped heights proclaiming s
“God's Majesty shines here,”

*T'was on this lonely mountain—
The ancient legends tell—

St. Patrick oft at eve-time
His hymn of praise would swellg

With tears would beg his Master
To gladden Erin's day,

And soften hardened pagan hearts
With Faith's enkindling ray.

And oft from highest heavens
God's Angel, Vietor, eame,

To grant the blest Apostle
The gifts his prayers might elaim,

And baek to his bright mansion,
Each time the Angel flew,

The holy man would charge him
With weighty prayers anew,

One eve, as twilight deepened,
e begged with fervent heart,
That come what might to Erin,
With Faith "twould never part.
Though every other nation
Irom Christ should turn away,
By God preserved, his chiosen race,
Would ne’er in darkness stay,

ERTou——
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Then came the flashing Angel
With lightning-winged stroke,
And standing near Saint Patrick,
In stern-toned numbers spoke :
“ Know ye not, Hoy Bishop,
What blessings o’er and o'er
The Infinite hath given thee ?
Why ask ye then for more 77

“And know you this, bright Angel,
That here I kneel and pray

Till speeding back from heaven
The boon is mine, you'll say,

And O ye holy peoples!
And O ye choirs above!

In supplication bend, ye Trees!
Bescecl the Fount of Love!™

Thus prayed all night unwearied,
Nor ceased when daylight broke,
Nay, prayed till deepning shadows
Again the night bespoke,
Till once again the Angel
Winged to the Mount bis flight,
And bathed the kneeling tigure
In pure celestial light,

¢ Rejoice! 1 bring good tidings,
Great joy attends the prayer,

In Fuaith thy Isle lives Ever,
Thus doth the Lord God swear!

Nay more, thine is the Power Sovercign
e solely elaims, or may

Thy people thou alone shall judge
Wicn dawns the Dreadful bay.”

FOR OUR YOUNG PEOPLE.

EDITED BY MISS MATILDA CUMMINGS,

[\ll commutications to this de partment to be addressed to Miss M, Cumimings,
1553 Madison Avenue, New York City.]

LETTER,
Mancn, 1808,

SECRETARY'S

¢, speak little and gently, little and
well, little and frankly, little and amiably,
= N1, FRANCIS DE SALES,

My DeEAr YOUNG FRIENDS,—

The month of Mareh is so hrim full of
sweet things to think about that one hardly
knows where to begin,  But say you, ** it
is Lent, and who talks of sweet things he-
fore Easter?”  Well, let us be the ones
who will turn the sour into sweet, Phil-
osophy is a big word, isn't it?  Yes, and
yet a very simple little sentence will make
it very easy to understand. It is making
the best of things. So now, even in the
midst of these sober solemn Lenten days,
we can, and may be very bright and happy
and turn everything into joy. Why not ¥
Our Blessed Lord did all the sad part of the
work for us, and it is His sweet will that
we be joyful all through our lives, Oh! it
that could be taught to people how much
happier, and better, and wiser they would
be than they are. First, we will talk of
the dear St. Joseph, to whom the month of
March is dedicated, Make him your friend,

dear ehildren, and all will be well with you.
Ask him to teach you how to be silent in
Lent. I think our dear Lord will be
wonderfully well pleased with us if we take
that for our partieular penance. It secins
ecasy —well Qv isn't—try it—see how many
times youll want very mueh to talk—and
then, as St. kraneis de Sales says: ** button
hole your lips,”  The sweet little maximat
the opening of this letter will tell you more
about it.  Read it and turn it over and over
under your tongue : see how sweet ‘twill be.
Then a word, a very loving tender word,
about the dear Mother of Sorrows, Yes, 1
did say we must always be joyful, but that
is no reason why we should not run to her
every day in Lent and look all that we feel.
She will read the love and the sympathy in
our s, Her sorrows gave us our joys, so
spare a few minutes every day to say how
gladly you would have shared them with
her.  Dear, sweet Mother of Sorrows, how
much we all owe her. Let us pay it back
in love, and ask her to help us make acts of
contrition this Lent such as we never made
before, What a glorious Easter they will
prepare for us. Sorrow is always behind us,
joy always coming, dear children,
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GRANDMA’S SHAMROCKS,

¢ Hlere gran'mza, here's a present, it has
come a distance, too,

'Tis a little pot of shamrocks, and it comes
addressed to you!

Yes, all the way from Ireland, and the card
here mentions more

They were gathered at your hirthplace on
the banksof Avonmore.”

o From Treland! do you tell me 7 oh darling
is it true ¥

Acenshla, let me feel them—-and you say
‘twas there they grew ¥

Why, 1 can scarce believe it; is it really
what you say *

From my birth-place in old Ireland! dear
Ireland far away.

“ I'm old and stilf and feeble, and in dark-
ness, God be praised,

Yet, Kittie, how it stirs me, how my poor
old heart is raised,

To feel it here so near me, the soil that
gave me birth,

The very clay of Ireland, let me kiss the
holy earth. s

¢ These blessed little shamrocks! 1 ean't
see them, yet 1 know

They bring me back the eyesight of the
happy long ago,

And rushing thro' the darkness comes the
picture that 1 love,

The dear green fields of Ireland and the
sunny sky above,

+ 1 see, as once [ saw thew, when a girl like
you I stood

Amid the furze and heather- there's the
chapel, hill and wood,

There's the abbey, clad with ivy, and the
river's winding shore,

And the boys and girls all playing on the
banks of the Avonmore,

“ God bless the little shamrocks, then, for
calling back the seenes,

The beauty of the sunshine, the brightness
of the green,

Thro' long, long years to see it, and to secit
all so plain,

Ah! child, I'm sure you're smiling, but 1'm
feeling young again,

“ And, though I'm traly thankful for the
blessing that God’s hand

Has brought around wme, Kittie, in this

great and happy land,
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1 can't forget the old home, ‘midst the coms
forts of the new ;

My hieart is three parts buried where these
little shamrocks grew,”

FOR THE PUZZLERS.
xi.
My tirst is a grain, my second is part of &
honse, my whole is an English county.
XIL
What word contains all the vowelsand in
their proper order ?
X111,
What is that which divides by uniting
and unites by dividing
X1V,
What letter is always repeated in
America?
XV,
Name me and you destroy me,

ANSWERS TO PUZZLES,
(IN FEBRUARY NUMBER.)

V1. Because they try to killitime,
VII. 1In the dictionary.

VIII. When it is Browaing.

IX. When they make twenty-two (22),
N. Hugh,

FOR THE THINKERS,

1. Who founded the conference of St.
Vincent de Paul #

2. Where was he educated ¢

3. Who founded the order of Sulpiolans

4. What poet is called ** the poet of the
soul ¥
3. What Catholie poet wrote the Prish
Lyric ** Inisfail" ¥

MAXINS FOR MARCH,

11, How silently the snow comes down!
We see it, we feel it, but we do not hear it.
So it is with true charity.

12, 'There is a mysterious attraction bes
tween us and beaven,  God wants us and
we want God,

EUGENIE DE GUERIN,

13. The bed of a good death ought to
have for its mattress the love of God.

ST. FRANCIS DE SALES,

14, God has the goodness to put some of
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our purgatory into each day. Let us ac-
cept it,
I, RAVIGNAN,
15, When I see a person who has the
courage to rise in the morning, T at once
form a high idea of his strength of chire
acter,
Mo, Laxprion.
FOR THE LITTLE ONES,
GRANDPA'S GLASSES,
My grandpapa has to wear glasses,
*Cause his eyesight is not very strong,
And he calls them his *spees,” and he's
worn them
For ever and ever so long,
And when he gets through with his reading
Ile carefully puts them away,
And that's why 1 have to help tind them
"Bout twenty-five times in a day.

But at night when we sit ‘round the table,

And papa and mamma are there,

He reads just as long as he's able,

And then falls asleep in his ehair,

And he sits there and sleeps in his glasses,

And you don’t know how funny it seems;
But he says that he just has to wear them

To see vhings well in his dreams,

CARDINAL MANNING ON CHILDREN.

1 have sometimes thought when looking
on a church full of children, there is noth-
ing more beautiful in the sight of God., A
beautiful garden full of roses, lilies and
lovely Nowers, is sweet and beautiful to the
eye,  The hand of man guards and watches
over it 8o that no harm can enter., Some-
times a storm of wind or hail breaks the
lilies, destroy the roses and makes ruin
where before all wias sweet and orderly.
The wicked and malicious man comes in to
wreek and ruin his neighbor's garden, and
when he sees this everybody is touched
1o the heart. Everything lovely and sweet,
trampled down and wrecked, makes one
grieved ; but in the sight of God, not the
most, beautiful garden fashioned by the
hand of inan, not even Paradise, not, even
the garden of Eden in all its glory and
beauty of flowers and fruits, was so bright
and glorious as are the souls of little child-
ren in whom the Holy Ghost dwells. Such
4 scene is sweeter and brighter in the sight
of God than any garden man ever formed,

THE MOUNTAIN AND THE SQUIRKEL,
BY KALPH WALDO EMEKRSON,
The mountain and the squirrel
Had a quarrel ;
And the former called the latter * Little
Prig.”
Bun replied,
* You are doubtless very bigs
But all sorts of things and weather
Must be taken in together,
To make up a year
And a sphere,
And I thiuk it no disgrace
To oceupy my place,
I I'm not so large as you
You are not so smallas 1,
And not half so spry,
I'll not deny you make
A very pretty squirrel-track s
Talents differ: all is well and wisely put
It 1 cannot carry forests on my back,
Neither can you crack a nut!

THE SEAL-SKIN CLOAK.
BY HENRY COYLE,
(CONTINUKD.)

That evening after dinner, Alice held a
long conversation with her father in the
drawing room: her aunt was present, but
when she heard the girls’ strange request,
she held up her hands and muttering some-
thing about turning the house into an
**orphan asylum,” went to her room in H Y
passion.

My dear child,” said her father, when
she had finished her story, * as faras 1 am
concerned, I would not object having the
child Lere, but you know your aunt would
never consent: she would leave us at once.
But if you really wish to give up your seals
skin cloak, you shall have the five hundred
dollars it would cost, to do what you choose
with.”

Alice had long wished for the cloak : her
intimate friend, Vera Alison, was also to
have one, and they had even made their
selections at Redfern's. 1t was a sacrifice
to the young girl, even inthe fresh warmth
of her benevolent feelings, to give up the
Jong-wished-for gift, but she did not hesi-
tate.

! Papa,” she said, * 1 will give up the
cloak, and pay the little girl's board with
the money. I did want the cloak, but 1
am sure 1 (x_mld not wear it with comfort,
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when I thought of poor little Ella without
a home,”

The next day found Alice in the siek
room. Mrs. Morris had already closed her
eyes forever on the seenes of earth, but not,
before she had been assured hy the doctor
who was p esent at the time, that her little
wirl would be tenderly eared for, e ealled
in a few neighbors, and placed a suflicient
sum to defray the funeral expenses in the
hands of good Father Orr, the parvish priest,
‘who had administered the last rites of the
Chureh to the widow,

Alice asked Mr, Murphy to take care of
Ella until shie eould tind a suitable home for
her, and with a last look at the peacefual
face of the dead, she took the doctor's arm,
and the two walked in silenee across the
city.

s How kind you have been, doctor!™ sud-
denly exelaimed Alice.

“Oh, no: I would do much more than
that for your sake,” he replied carnestly s
& dear Alice, 1 love you: permit me to be i
life-long partner in your care of Ella ¥

It was a surprise, but a gentle pressure
from the haud he held, and a timid glanee
from eyes beaming with the soft light ot
the soul's alfeetion, was asuflicient answer,
and in love's holiest communings the re.
mainder of the walk was almost uncons
sciously puassed,

There was a heightened glow on Alice's
face when she entered the drawing-room,
atter taking leave of the doctor, Her father
and her aunt were seated ata table, the
former reading, and the latter working at
her lace.  In a few words the younyg girl
deseribed the sad seene <she had witnessed
in the afternoon, and told them the poor
wonman's story.

* What did you say her husband’s name
was #"asked her father, suddenly.

“ Morris,— Robert Morris, a4 young laws
yer,” answered Alice: * perhaps you knew
his family, papa: they were very wealthy
people, I believe.”

““Why, of course,” eried Mr. Arthur,
dropping his paper: his father was one of
my dearest friends! Robert married, and
we lost sight of him. [t was said —"
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“Aunt Mary. what is the matter "

Miss Arthur had fallen back insensible In
her chair.  Aliee rang the bell for the sers
vants, and in a few moments her aunt ree
gained conseiousness,  She looked about
her in a bewildered way, and then the tears
rolled down her face, :

* Poor Robert ! she murmured,

CALN Mo Arthur elasped his hands,
and then went to his sister. ** Dear Mary 1™

S We must bave theehild here,” she said g
fShe will be my care. Poor Roberg!™”

Alice was very muchsurprised, but being
naturally elever, she had a suspicion of the
truth.  When Aunt  Mary retired, Mr,
Arthur told Alice the story.  Robert Morris
and Aunt Mary had been lovers, but owing
to a eruel misunderstanding, they quarreled
and parted.  Robert married a girl he did
not love : when it was too late he discovered
his mistake, and halt erazed with grief, he
beeame a drunkard.

The next day Alice and the doetor ealled
at Mrs, Murphy's and brought little Ella to
Mr. Arthar's house,  Aunt Mary met them
at the door: she no longer feared what the
neighbors might think or say, but kissed
the child again and again, the tears rolling
down her face,

*sShe has a heart, atter all,™ whispered
Alice to the doctor,

SATe you my new minina ¥ asked Tlla.

“Yes, my dear ehild!™ exclaimed Miss

Arthur: 1 will be a mother to you!"

“ And now,” said Dr. Marvin, stepping
forward to Alice and taking herarm, “there
is something else, Mr. Arthur, which only
requires your approval to be settled, 1s it
not so, Alice.”

A modest blush was the only answer—but
her father understood, and recovering from
his suprise, he took a hand of each, elasped
them together in his own, and with a fer-
vent ** God bless you, my dearchildren!” he
turned away, Aunt Mary embraced her
niece, and hoped that she would be very
happy : then little Ella came forward, and

had a share in the general rejeicing, 3
¥
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EDITORIAL

NOTES.

BY TIE EDITOR.

Avrn communications to the cditor must
pe signed with the full name of the sender.
Literary contributions for the Review
mitist be strietly original work, and vouched
for as such by writers whom we do not
know. We have received some very eredit-
able artieles, which were unavailable, be-
eanse these rules were not complied with,
We prefer, too, to have the articles appear
under the writer's name, although we do
not wish to interfere with the right toa
won de plume, - We only wish to state our
preference,

.“‘

Aue all pleasures forbidden in Lent ¥
No, only those pleasures which are mainly
intended for the senses, are to be shanned.
Aud even these only in as far as they are
not in conformity with aseason of penance.
We should mortify the body and elevate
our minds and souls.  We mortify the body
and keep it in subjeetion by fasting not
only from food, but also from pleasures of
sight and sound and touch and taste, It is
for this reason that theatres and concoerts,
halls and banquets are to be avoided, We
should elevate our souls by good and pious
reading, by hearing Lenten sermons, and
especially by meditating on the Sulferings
of Our Lord and the Sorrow of Our Lady.
his is the true Christian method of keepe
Ing Lent,

* %

Lest {s a preparation for Easter, We
are to die with Christ in order to vise again
with ITim. Die to our passions and unruly
appetites by fasting and mortilication, die
to our past life of sin by a humble and con-
trite contession, and rise to a new and
vigorous Clivistian life by a fervent Easter
Commuaunion. Sinee many of us cannot fast,
and are dispensed by the Chiurch from this
salutary practice, we should all the more
practice mortitication of the tongue by
silence: of the eyes by avoiding worldly
shows: of the ears, by keeping them closed
against vain and frivolous conversations;
of the palate by using only plain foods; of

the hands, by not indulging even in innoe
cent cames: of the feet, by going to all the
Lenten exercises and not going to any
places of amusement: of the intelleet, by
not reading books of fiction and merely
amusing literature : of the heart, by keeps
ing legitimace affections under eontrol, and
finally, of the whole man, by not indulging
in anything for which we would not dare
to thank God. No pleasure is innocent at
any time upon which we cannot invoke a
blessing of God beforehand, or for which we
cannot render thanks to God afterwards,

¥ %

T tact of holy church blessing palms to
he distributed among the faithful reminds
us that in some cases palms are blessed in
Lhonor of eertain saints, particularly the
martyrs, Pious pictures frequently repres
sent the martyrs holding palms in their
hands as a sign of theirvictory.,  Hence the
expression ““he  attained the martyrs
palm”  Insome countries it is customiry
to bless palms in honor of the Carmelite
Martyr Saint Angelus,  In many cases has
that holy martyr obtained remarkable eures
for those who besought his aid.  Even
when his holy body was transferred to the
new and costly shrine prepared for it, many
who followed in the procession were des
livered from bodily suffering,

*
. *

DevorioN to St. Joseph is steadily ine

creasing.  Ever sinee the time that St

Teresa showed her absolute confidence in
the power of this great saint, who, as she
says, never was invoked in vain by her—
the love of St. Joseph has grown deeper and
deeper in Catholie hearts, e was the head
of the Holy Family at Nazareth, Of the
three members of that family, the Child
was the highest in worth and digaity, then
came the Mother, and last of all the foster-
father. But matters were reversed as re-
gards authority. St. Joseph was the first
in authority, the Mother second, and the
Child was subjeet to both of them., What
W desson for our prowl and independent
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youth, who find it so difticult to be subject
to those who are not only their superiors in
authority, but also in worth and dignity.
Even if their parents were unworthy and
undignitied, their anthority is God's own,
and eannot be eainsaid, without infringing
upon His vights,  Fathers and mothers,
too, should learn a lesson from St, Joseph
and his family and it the lesson were heeded
holy families would not he so seurce s they

Are now,

Ll
.

Tue Angel of the Annunciation was sont
to the lowliest
bumble maiden at her prayers, The Son
of God had chosen this unknown Jewish
#irl for His Mother.  Could He have given
us e soronger proot of His love for humble

spot on earth to find an

souls? Is Jt not an indication of the
highest nobility of souls to be hmble »
What wore befitting  attitude  can the

creature  assume towards its Creature ¥
And is not humility, which means ijust
estimate of ourselves as we are in the eyes
of God, and should be in the eyes of ot s,
Examine vanity,

sitly:

@ proot of true wisdom,
and you will tind it to I
pride. and you will find it to be
Mary, the humblest of  saints, |s
*Mother of Divine Wisdom,”

%
-

exatmine
stupid,

the

We have
tion to the news of the day, and do less

ween asked to give more attene

preaching in our editorial notes, Why ¢
To air our views ahout thinwes soing on
around us? - What can a friar from the

contines of his eoll tind interesting in the
present world * - Yes, it the eause of ( hirist,
the Kingdom of God and ITis Justiee, were
to be consulted in our modern polities, if
so-called Christian nations were to unite in
their endeavors to suppress vice and eultie
vate virtue, if anything but low and mers
cenary motives were allowed to govern the
affairs of the world, we might be glad to
chronicle the good news.  But, alas, our
Holy Father, whom the whole world re-
speets and loves, eannot obtain justice at
His own door: the perseeuted Christians of
the East are in vain holding up their bleed-
ing hands in prayer to a Christian world
that meets in conventions and PASSES Tesos
lutions on what ouyht to be done.  Franee,
the eldest daughter of the chureh, is taxing
the ingenuity of its governors to invent
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new methods of erippling her mother;
Cuba is in the throes of a revolutionary
war, and its instigators, members of seeret
societies and enemies of the ehurceh, not
only find sympathizers among their own,
but even among Catholie editors who are
carried away by an undue love for liberty
and independence, beautitul ideals s they
are: Treland, united in faith, is still diy ided
on almost every other question pertaining
to her weal: Canada is trying to do justice
to the abused Catholic minority of Manie
toli, but she is doing o with poor grac
and in trembling aceents;  England i
amazed at the audacity of other nations
who do protest a little too londly against
4 J":I"l”" ’Hr lll" “4‘-"1!‘ “f
others, an appetite which has steadily been
on the @ sinee Hewey VI bogan to
confiseate,  She is now
wondering how (
hires anothep

her overreae!

ineren
protesting
innocence and
be so uncharitable, aud sl
poct laureate, worthy of the oe to
sing her virtues and glories: i, trog
to her disloyalty to the Catholie ehureh, s
not helping the Armenians no allowing
others to do so, but she

induces a wean
prinecling to heeome an apostate, to br ak
Iis vows ina most unnunly wa wid to
saeritice his innocent son to the demands of
wsehismatic usurper of spivitual authority s
the United States are glorying in theie
ability to make more debts, and are on the
eve of another electoral campaign, which is
to be conducted on the lines of unadulters
ated patriotism and high moral reetitude,

PUBLICATIONS,

CARDINAL GErrAND las written a ree
markable commentary on a page of Plato,
It is a literary wem, full of genjus, It is
published by the same Freneh firm and
bears the title, Evrgthuic et Harimonie,

. *
~

Nevint Aloysins Sovie ty Manual is the title
of a <mall volume containing prayers forall
occasions, suitable for the young., It is
cheap (25 eents), although printed and
bound in the best fashion. 1t is publishied
by Fr. Pustet & Co., New York City.

x e

T same fiom also publish a Manual of
the Sodality of the Blessed Virgin Mary, It
contains all the rules of the Sodality, and
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the small oftice of the Blessed Virgin, 1t
isa small volume of 223 pages,  Cloth—40
cents, e

»

St Thowas' Mapual is intended for the
use of those who venerate the Augel of the
Schools, St, Thomas of Aquin.  1teontains
weditation and prayers for the six Sundays
preceding the feast of St Thomas Aquinas,
all the beautitul hymns in honor of the
Blessed Sacrament, composed by this great

siint, both in Latin and English, and
1

prayers used by the Aungelie tor in his

awn devotions, To ake the mana

servieeahle
the  Daily
Father von Cochem, are added. It is pub-
lished by Fr, ustet & Coggin papers price,

= cents,

prayer-hook for all oecasi

Exercises of a Christiang by

. e
.

Axorer litde volunae, precions to all

lovers of St Joseph, is published by the
it mentioned,  TU s Viadte o g
for every day in the moith,

written by a Carmelite uun, who i
Pave babibed Trom ber spivitual wothee
the great love lor si phi, vhieh was
stueh a chavacteristie oi Tew It is

only w little hook, paper bound,
but 15 eents—hab it will prove to be a dear

companion to those who make use of it d
ing the blessed month ol st.

054 l';‘-

W have received from the publishing
house of 1’ Tequi, 29 rne du Tournon,
Paris, Franee, an exhaustive biography of
Dlessed Theophilus de Caple, who was beati-
ficd by the Holy Father with the usual
splendid  eeremonies on January 25th of
this year. A fall aceount of the ceremonies
was published in the Bostonw Pilot of the
15th of February, The life is written by
the superior of the Seminary of Aix, the
Very Reve Abbe Abean, It is illustrated
with a portrait taken in the lifetime of the
saint and many original wood cuts,

.

Tuw same tirm publishies Letters de I' Abbe
Porveyec. These eharming letters of the
popular priest, whose short lived career
was 3o full of promise, are now in their
sixth edition, They give us an insight into
a most noble and heroie soul,  All the inti-
mate correspoudence  between him and
Pere Lacordaire, and his letters to Count

Montalembert, are published, besides all
the many interesting notes of travel
written by this fervent son ol the chureb,

- »

Ao Howe with o Siueere Protestant is the
title of a little book published by the Chriss
tian Press Assoeciation,  There are many
good Protestants in Ameriea who will read
this truly apostolie book, it it is brought to
their notie And as it is a clear and
simple exposition of Catholie teath, with
nothing controversial abeut it, only mcets
ing common objection made by Protestants,
it is going to do its noble work well,  Pree
testants, who are of safticient good faith to
read stueh a book at all, are
a elear presentation of the truth than by
And yet, the book
our homage is a ceasopahle one,
at 1o cents: 45 per hundred,

more swayved by

polemieal arguments,

woves th

Opchide,— N novel by Lelia Hardin Bugw,

Published by B, Herder, St Louis,  Fine
iltuminated eloth binding, £1.50,

Tuw tirst ef of anew Catholie novel
who is true to her high calling, always
serves eredit, Weare naturally inelined to

hail any new competitor in this tield, which
is so mueh in need of enltivation. DBut
criticism bee mes a grateful task when the
work is real it isin this
ceiase, The story is one of high motives and

Y meritorious, a

noble deeds,  The heroine is an unusually
heroie type of the Nmerican girl, She is
educated in a French convent, enters New
York society as a rich heiress, falls in love
with the wrong man, an English Lord, runs
itest risk of entering npon a mixed
is saved by the grace of a noble
act of justice, and obtains, as ¢ reward, the
highest of all graces on earth, that of bee
ing p among  the consecrated
spouses of Our Lord. A wholesome tale,
full of pathos, and containing mavy a page
of elever thoughts upon our wmodern quess
tions.  The author tries to disarm adverse
criticism by an After-Thought, in which
she answers beforehand, and in an admirs
able fashion, the possible fault-finding of
the erities,

* %
a

Tue New Mission Book published by the
same firm (B, Herder) is far superior to the
old mission book not only because it con-
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tains many seleetions from the devout writ-
ings of Saint Alphonsus, but also because it
i% such a handy and pretty volume. It con-
tains in 465 pages all that a prayer book
and a manual of religion should cor tain:
and has an excellent alphabetieal index;
is prettily bound incloth with gilt lettering
and is sold at the moderate figure of 50
cents,
i‘(*

The Comedu of Euglish Protestantisin by
A. I, Marshall, is now to e obtained in a
new edition, bound in elothand beautitully
printed for the exceptionally low price of
50 eents, from  the publishers, Benziger
Bros, New York., The comedy is a good-
natured satire on the futile attempts made
by Protestant sects to bring about a union
of churches,  Delegates from the Ritualis-
tic, the low church, and the broad church
parties meet in convention with delegates
from the Methodist church, the Salvation
Army, the home-made seets and the im-
ported seets, with a view to restore all the
sects in Great Britain to the embrace of
their mother, the church of England. How
they manage it, how they disagree and make
“eonfusion worse confounded ” and how
the clever writer draws from their unwill-
ing lips the most convineing arguments for
Catholie truth, eanonly be fully appreciated
by a careful reading of this delightful
s comedy.”?

Q'*

A Tusean Magdalin, and other Lecends
and Poems, is the title of the latest hook
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of poems by Eleanor ©. Donnelly, Tt is
published by . L. Kilner & Cu., Philas
delphia  The volume is printed in excels
lent typography, on heavy paper and well
hound. Some of the poems, including the
one which gives “he title to this eollection,
have appeared before in Catholic magazines,
and contributed to the renown of the gifted
poet. The book is tull of gems, No greater
heroes ever lived than our Catholie saints,
No more inspiring themes eould be seleeted
for the lofty flights of poetry than their
lives and actions. What fascinating sube-
jeets for the Catholie poet. And how titting
it is that the legends of the saints should
be told in musical numbers!  As the bards
of old sang the deeds of their great heroes,
80 this Catholic bard of the present day
sings of the noble deeds of our Christian
heroes.  St. Margaret of Cortona, St,
Franeis Xavier, St. Elizabeth of Hungary,
St. Chiristopher, St. Nicholas, St. Zita and
other saints, furnish the burden of her
songs.  And she sings sweetly and nobly, a8
it becomes such themes. One of the
strongest, poems in the volume is “The
Drama Spiritualized," read before the eone
vention in the women's building at the Ate
lanta Exposition last. November.  Reeoge
nizing the vast intluence of the stage at the
present day, the poet voices in lofty striains
the ery of all who are anxious to see this
great power enlisted on the side of virtue
and purity.

TRIOLET.

BY MARIE LOUISE SANDROCK REDMOND.

T'he rain falls <oft, like hushed ontery,
And noiselessly men come and g0,
Grey is the earth and grey the sky,

The rain falls soft,

like hushed outery,

*Tis peaco, grey-hued, who passes by,
Blessing the mournful world helow,
The rain falls soft, like hushed outery,

And noiselessly men come and KO,




