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Ghe Message of the Bells.

New Years, 1903.

Vibrate in accents \l.ur
Ring out, and greet with silvery voice

Aurora of New Year,

Last eve you plaintively intoncd
A farewell vesper hyvmn,
When gathered round its fleeting hours

The wintry shadows dim,

Angelic sounds again resound
This octave of Christ’s birth,

Of “Glory" in empyrean skies,

And “'peace’” to men on earth,

How eloquent and beautiful !

Melodiously it swells 7 ¥
That golden message, vet so new, {0 Qv
Of these glad New Year Dbells, S Y &
) - p: {q
0, may we glorify the Lord Pl i

Who reigns in bliss above,
And still, “Emmanuel” below,
In eucharistic love, ) - '. v O
4= »
In Him alone can we find peace o l.\ TR
By union with His will, . \,' '
This message in the New Year's chime
Shall ever softly thrill,
Enfant de Marie,
St. Clare's,
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DoLorosa KLINE.

She fell on her knees and clasped  her
hands imploringly. “'Forgive me, father,
but I only await your censent; your
consent and your blessing on my mar-
riage with George Kingsley."”

“Never, never ! he hissed, “will T con-
sent to such disgrace. You are the first
to bring on the name ol Staunton. 1

know now, why you have refused of late
to accompany Mrs. Reeves and mysell
to church on Sundays. I new now why
you have refused so many eligible suit-
ors for your hand. You have been study-
ing the tenets of a false creed and been
bestowing your smiles on one whom 1
despise.  Throw him off or you will re-
gret it.”

She stood up and faced wnshrinkingly
that grim determined countenance, in
which she saw she might expect no
mercy nor forgiveness,

“I cannot, father. Ie is mine and I
am his.  Mrs. Reeves has known him
and of our courtship for the last six
months, but she has kept it from you,
because I wished it so until now, George
Kingsley's career is an honorable one,
and has always been, He'is worthy of

your daughteri”

“Not of my daughter, for hencelorth 1
have no daughter,"” he cried in a hoarse

-voice. “Girl, 1 hate you now, as once

I loved you. You have chosen your path,
I shall seg that you will walk in it. You
have “led this—this Kingsley to believe
that you are wealthy, and he is fool
enough to marry vou, but vou have
made a mistake. You are as poor as
he. You have taken him instead of me
or my wishes ; so be it. Your inherit-
ance, and my love are lost to you for-
ever, unless vou return back under the
conditions 1 have laid out to you."

A father's love was trying hard to
conquer his prejudice and pride. He ex-
tended to her as long as possible a
means of returning to his heart, hefore
placing on her the final ban of punish-
ment. But she was not to he brought
over by his inducements, his persuasion
nor his threats, even though she loved
him with all a daughter’s true affection,

as looking straight at him she replied
firmly :

“And  which I tell you I cannot,
lather.”

His sell control all but deserted him,
at the low decisive answer, In his blind
rage he was almost ready to smite her
down, but who knows but that it was
the spirit  hand of his dead wile who
warded him off from cruel violence to
the child she had given him, and made
his arm fall nerveless at his side ?

As it was, his reply was cruel enough
to have crushed her without a bodily
blow, had she heen weak and given in
to it,

“Very well," he said, in his hard,
hoarse voice, and raising his hand like a
maledictor above her bowed head, “you
go hence, Millicent Staunton, never to
return. You have lost vour home and
your inheritance, and your ingratitude
and disobedience have broken my heart,
Go, 1 say, and mav vour cup be one
of sorrow, full to the brim. That is my
consent and my blessing on a marriage
I will never witness, never recognize, if
I live to the age of Methusela,"

How often in time to come were his
words to recur to him? How olten
were they not to show him how strong
how unjust the denunciation of his
daughter had been ?

A long  shuddering sob shock her
slight frame, and without uttering a
word she arose to do his bidding.  On
the threshhold he stopped her, as going
to his desk he opened it, and took from
a secret drawer, a long official envelope
and held it towards her,

“Here,” he said, coldly, and without
deigning te bestow a look at her white
face, “is the sum that long ago I set
aside as vour wedding dowry, when you
would narry to please me, but as you
have taken an opposite course, T did
net now intend to give von a cent, hut
being a just man, T cannot keep what
belongs even to you. Take it; go and
leave your old father in peace.” She
looked at him for a moment in silence.
Then the proud Staunton spirit was
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roused in her, and flashed from the vel-
vety blue eyes.

“Do you think, father, I would take
vour g(')l(l, unaccompanied by your bless-
;ng ? No, if you placed your w.hulc‘ for-
tune at my feet, 1 would refuse it. Geod-
bve, my father, I go from you forever,”
and with one sad look at him, that
haunted the stern judge to his dying day
and with tears streaming from her eyes
she fled from his presence.

With a brain that seemed to be on
fire, Judge Staunton replaced the money
she would not touch in its hiding place,
and finding his way down into the lib-
rary, summoned Mrs, Reeves. )

Coldly and scathingly he told his
trusted friend of all that had passed be-
tween himself and his daughter, omitting,
nothing. He bitterly upbraided her for
having concealed from him all knowledge
of what had been transpiring in the past
few months, and for having abetted his
daughter in her disgrace, as he was pleas-
¢d to call Millicent's change of religion,
and the bestowal of her love, on one of
the noblest men that ever lived.

Immediately the gentle lady saw  her
mistake, but she had never thought of
such a result, aua we may well imagine
the effect the judge's words had on her,
For a time she could not speak, and
when she did, his listening cars  could
scarcely hear her, °

“You have been too quick, too hard,
Oswald,” she said,’ 'between tears and
sobs. “‘Perhaps if you had persuaded her
gently you would have won her back. I
did my best to turn her from becoming
a Papist, and did not abet her as you
have accused me of doing. But when 1
saw she was determined, 1 did not go
against her, your beautiful Millicent, nor
deprived her of the cloak of my friend-
ship, and George Kingsley is a man I
could not scorn; he is what I call a
true man."” !

“And I am not, 1 suppose? Oh,
Helen, Helen, vou have helped to bring
disgrace, deep-dyed disgrace on our
name. Why did you not tell me of Mil-
licent’s doings ? But regrets are use-
less now. My edict is posted ; my roof
only covers her head to-night; to-mor-
row she goes, I don't care where.”

She saw that he was excited, that his
storm lashed feelings were fast getting
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the better of him, and still she tried to
reason and plead with him for his daugh-
ter, to whom she had acted as a moth-
er for so long. But it was no use; he
was inexorable, and would hear nothing
in Millicent's favor, but muttering  the
one  word, “Disgrace, disgrace !" left
Mrs. Reeves alone, and returned to his
lonely study. Locking himself in, he sat
down and wrote with what steadiness he
could command, two or three pages of
harsh invectives, to George Kingsley,
ending with the words “Go where yvou
can, or like, with Millicent, and take her
out of my sight, but do not come near
me nor seek to make an explanation,or
it may not be well for vou.” He signed
not his name, but merely his initials,
“0. C. 8.” and dispatched it by a fleet
messenger to the young man's boarding
house, a couple of blocks away. He
received the brief reply, written in  a
plain quick hand : “Your daughter's fu-
ture is sale in my hands, sir. She is will-
ing to trust it to me, and Iam willing
to share her banishment. May you long
live to enjoy what yeu have denied to
her.—G. R. Kingsley."

“Impudent fool,” he said angrily, as
he read the ‘message, and tore it up into
a hundred pieces. “To say such a thing
to me; but T guess he knows by now,
Oswald Staunton is not a fool.  Great
God ! I cannot stay here ; it is too
much for my heart and brain, Any-
where but here.” He rushed out of the
apartment, and left the house by a rear
doorway,

Chapter VIII,

Instantly upon her dismissal by her
father, Millicent had retired to her own
room, dazed and stupefied, but fully
awake to the realization that she had no
longer a father nor a home. As quickly
as possible, Mrs. Reeves followed the
judge from the library and hastened to
her protege, and socn her tears mingled
with the young girl's, When their grief
had spent itsclf, and Millicent found she
must look the future bravely in the face,
Mrs. Reeves made arfangements for her
leaving her father’s house that night

The servants as vet had only got slight
wind cf the sad affair, but it was enough
to set them talking, and made them burn
to find out what had happened between
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the master and their beloved young mis-
Lress.

All that day the Judge remained away
from Staunton IHouse, returning to it
only in the silence of the night, when his
disowned daughter had been taken lrom
it, and gone with her widowed friend to
the home of that lady's nephew, whose
sympathies were  all enlisted for the
lovely girl, so suddenly deprived of all
that had made her voung life so happy.
Here her lover came to her and she was
strengthened by the sound of his vu_iu',
and the sight of his noble face, and just
one week later she changed her name for
his.

At the carly hour of six o'clock, dress.
ed in simple white, and with a veil and
wreath of bridal roses covering her fair
head, Millicent was driven to the little
mission church of St. Cyr's, and there in
the presence of a Catholic friend as wits
ness, and Mrs, Reeves, was united ifor
weal or fer woe, to George Kingsley, by
good Father Bentley,

In vain had Mrs. Reeves interviewed
the Judge, and expostulated with him on
his treatment of his daughter. In vain
had she,as a trusted friend and counsel-
lor, asked for the girl's forgivencss, and
begged him, at least, to he present at
her marriage. But he could not be mov-
ed nor softened, and showed no
grief, and permitted of none amongst the
servants, who were now in possession ol
the whole bitter truth, and longed to
show their sympathy for *Miss Milli-
cent,"

The day alter his marriage, Prolessor
Kingsley departed with his bride to live
in his native state of Virginia, and from
that day for many vears, Millicent was
forgotten and unloved hy her father, in
her childhood’s home.

To the fashionable friends of the fam-
ily, her marriage to a poor struggling
music teacher and abandonment of their
gay ranks, came to them with a cyclone-
like force, hut they could glean very lit-
tle light on the matter amongst thems-
selves, and Mrs. Reeves, the only person
who knew just how matters stood and
all about them, was toc loyal to her
Millicent to gratily their well-bred cur-
iosity by the least word or sign. As
for the Judge, he would not speak of the
matter at all. His pride had received a

blow from which it was not likely ever
to recover, and though he had cast his
daughter out of his heart and home he
had not cast oll the blow she had place
ed on his name.  Then it was that he
again closed the doors of his mansion,
and, dismissing the servants until he
might need them later, il Le ever came
back, he went abroad to France and
Spain.  From place to place he travels
led, trying to forget in new faces and
scenes the terrible sorrow that had made
him  old belore his time, but he could
not, and at the end of a year he return-
ed home to  live a lonely, bhroken lile,
But some pityving angel, seeing his tore
lorn state, took a timely interference,
vaised him from the brink of despair and
gloom, and in a wholly unexpected wav,

Ilaving some business that needed car-
Iy  fulfiliment in New Orleans, Judge
Staunton, accordingly went thither, and
there  at several social gatherings  he
made the friendship  of Madeline Grav,
the belle of her state. By degrees their
friendship ripened into love, and though
the Judge was almost double her age,
he was none the less attractive to her,
and ere Jong she  consented to be his
wile,

Ile told her of the wife who had  al-
ready horne his name, and taken his bet-
ter sell down with her to her grave;
touching lightly on the sorrow an unduti-
ful rebellious  daughter had caused him
two short years ago.

e told the brilliant Madeline he could
not love her as he had loved his dead
Millicent, but he would cherish her, and
make her happy in Staunton House, and
these conditions quite satisfied the fair
Southerner, A month or so alter and
she hecame his bride, and he brought her
back to the old home, to the place made
vacant by his first love's death, and the
willfulness of an erring daughter, He
surrounded her with a delightful coterie
of old friends, but people found her cold,
though brilliant in manner and her south-

ern hanghtiness  different to the sweet--

ness and graciousness that had charac-
terized  the first Mrs. Staunton, yet
there was a certain charm about her
that none could resist, and she became
a leader in the society of her adopted
city. )

The judge was proud of her success,
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and his joy knew no bounds, when at the
close of two or three years, she placed in
his arms a dark eyed, dark haired daugh-
ter, a very miniature of her very self. On
this second child he bestowed all the
fondness and affection he had ever held
for Millicent, and she loved and caressed
him even as Millicent had done in the
old days. By degrees, as she grew up
her winsomeness obliterated all of Milli-
cent's, and his disowned daughter was
fast becoming as a mere shadow, who for
a period had darkened his sun. But a
kind Fate had stretched a protecting arm
about the absent Millicent, and determin-
ed that if she was lost, she should not be
forgotten, One night, after coming
home late, from some political meeting
or other, the judge had retired to rest
and to sleep. In the middle of the night
he awoke from a startling dream, in
which he saw plainly his disinherited
daughter, dying of starvation in an at-
tic.  He went to kneel to her and take
her in his arms, but a white robed form
had placed itself between him and the
low bed and its occupant, and he heard
his dead wife's voice distinctly saying :
‘Do mnot touch her; she is not yours,
You have been false to your promise ;
she is not yours." ;

The judge was terrified. He arose
from his bed dismayed and trembling,
and it was then that remorse, that un-
bending tyrant, clutched him in her
strong clasp, and taught him, when it
was too late, the injustice, the cruelty,
which he had meted out to the child of
his first love.

He would not believe it was a dream,
that he saw his wife and daughter, but
was firmly convinced that the apparition
had been real, and his wife, Millicent, had
come in defence of her child, He told
Madeline of the dream, and that it had
renewed the old love for his first daugh-
ter in his heart, and he longed for her
now to come back and be a sister to
Beatrice, and it disturbed Madeline not

a little, Her child was the rightful heir-
ess to Staunton House and all its
wealth.  For certainly, thought the am-

bitious lady, Beatrice should have every-
thing. She loved her husband too mwuch
to show him her feelings in the matter,
but the seeds of jealousy had been sown
in her heart, and she lived in constant
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fear lest Millicent would turn up to
claim her rights.  But as each day came
and went, and no answer came to the di-
ligent search the judge straightway in-
stituted for the erring Millicent, or to the
many large rewards he offered for know-
ledge of her whereabouts Madeline's
mind became easy. By the time, Beat-
rice had finished her education abroad,
and made her debut, as Millicent had
done before her, and there was still no
signs of the disowned one's return, she
became perfectly satisfied that all would
be well, and scarcely ever gave the sub-
ject a thought thereaiter,

But when she heard the judge's re<
mark now, where he contrasted her child
with the dead woman's child, and spoke
the latter’s name so tenderly, the old
pangs of jealousy assailed her. With a
quick motion, she parted the screen, be-
bind which she had Been standing for
several minutes, and placed herself be-
lore his abstracted gaze, a superb figure
in her black velvet robe and glowing
dark eves.

“Oswald ! Oswald !" she cried sharply,
why have you said this ? Why will you
persist in  placing a  wilful, ungrateful
child before the devoted one, who only
lives to please and love vou? Why can
you not forget this Millicent, even as
she has forgotten you ?”

He lifted his head in surprise. He did
not know that she had been so near,and
her words so haughtily spoken caused a
spasm of pain to cross his broad, wrink-
led brow. “Why, Madeline! why, be-
cause I cannot. I have forgotten her
long enough. I wronged Millicent's child
but my repentance comes too late.”

“You treated her justly, Oswald, and
vet her wicked memory is dearer to you
than our Beatrice. You do not love
our beautiful child and she loves you so”
and her voice hroke slightly,

ITe held out his hands to her.

“‘Hush, Madeline, you know how I love
our daughter, but see how I have wrong-
ed Millicent, my first horn. Does not
your woman's heart feel one ray of pity
for her whom I deprived ef her home and
inheritance > Have mercy, Madeline,
and do not judge me harshly. Before
our marriage, I had all your sympathy
for the two griefs that had affected my
life. Do not tell me now that it is with~
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drawn, and do not allow jealousy to
conquer generosity. Look how it would
be with you, was Beatrice in Millicent's
place, deprived of my parental love and
affection and with a few to think kindly
or tenderly of her, or perhaps, as 1 saw
her in ln_\"dn-unh living in a garret, and
worse still, dying of starvation."

She shuddered at the picture, and the
appeal coming from him melted her chil-
1y heart, and she laid her jewelled hand
caressingly on his white head : 1 am
<ruel,Oswald, my harsh words have hurt
you and I am sorry, but 1 hope you may
“vet hear of Millicent,"” and real sincerity
Was unmistakably in her voice. ** But
come now, banish this gloom of the past
and live in our delightiul present. Bruce
will soon be here ; how pleasant it will
be for all of us, and for our darling, es-
pecially.” It is not often we have the
pleasure of his company in mid-day.”
Her volubility had the desired effect, and
in the brightness of her smile, his sadness
for the time was dispersed,

Chapter IX,

Half an hour afterwards Beatrice re-
joined them.  Where is Mrs. Arden ?"
she .asked ; I thought she would be here,
mamma ?"’

“Mrs. Alden sent word that she cannot
join us to-day, my love. Her brother,
Colonel Glendenning is seriously ill in
Washington, ;so she had to go on to him.
Unfortunate occurrence, but you will
have your compensation, will you not ?
Your father and I are going for a while
to the gallery, and you and Bruce, when
he comes, may join us there, if you
wish.;’ “We shall, mamma, and he will
tell us how he likes your picture. He is
such a clever judge, even if I do say it
of him, whether in art or literature,that
I am sure he will not fail to appreciate
what Mr, Keating has done for you."
Judge Staunton patted the Mbeautiful
dark cheeks. “Aha! how Bruce would
cherish those honeyed words, because he
would know that coming from you, they
were meant for truth, not flattery. Ah!
here he is,” as the sound of carriage
wheels came up the broad driveway out-
side.  “Come, mamma, we must not be
an intruding party,” and smiling know-
ingly to his daughter, the white haired
Judge carried his wife off on his arm,

The next instant, Sampson, the obse-
quious colored footman, had ushered into
the library Bruce Everett's tall fine fig-
ure.

In a moment Beatrice was beside him,
with outstretched hands, and bending his
kingly head, he kissed lightly the tips of
her white fingers, placing in them at the
same time a magnificent bunch of her
favorite Amaranths. “For the fairest
of the fair,” he said, his firm set lips re-
laxing into a smile and his keen glance
taking in at once the taste and becom-
ingness of the elegant cardinal gown she
wore. ‘I have come carly, you see, my
dear Beatrice, in compliance with your
request. It is a busy day with me, but
husiness flies to the winds when the
pleasure of my beautiful is considered,"

It was so seldom that his cold mater-
ial nature allowed him to bestow come
pliments, that she blushed for very de-
light.

“Praise from vyou is praise, indeed.
And  those flowers, how lovely, Bruce,
They are descriptive of your cultured
taste,” and plucking several from the
bouquet, she fastened them in the cream
lace at her throat.

“You know their meaning 2"

“I do, and it will always be so..!

‘Irrevocably so, unless vou break the
silken cords that now bind our lives,but
which I know will never be.” His
broad white hand closed over her slender
ones,that still held his bouquet of parted
flowers, but neither saw into the future.
They lived only in the present and its
panorama of bright illusions, But was it
some intentional act of fate that caused
him to say, when a few minutes later,
they ascended the marble staircase ov
their way to join her parents, “Oh, by
the way, I have a little experience to re-
late to you Beatrice, which happened in
my way, a short while before 1 came to
Staunton Iliuse, this morning.”

“Your experiences are always interest-
ing, Bruce, so tell me quick of this lat-
est  one. Curious, like all of Eve's

daughters, you see I am.”

“And as all Eve's daughters, you must
be satisfied, I suppose. Well it is sime
ply this: As I was coming out of the
club, about ten o'clock, a voung girl or
nymph, as I called her to Heathcote,was
passing me. Her hat blew off, I rescued
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it for her, and honestly I have seldom
seen such rare beauty in one so youth-
ful, nor could I believe, until I heard her
thanking me, that such a voice as she
possessed, could have belonged to one in
her circumstances in life, for judging by
her attire, she is a daughter of the peo-
ple.”

“Fine feathers make fine birds, Bruce,
but under shabby attire there goes many
a lady, and perhaps vour nvmph of
Broadway belongs to this class, Was
she fair ?"

“Very, and petite,"

“Was she ? I wonder if T have seen
her. T remember some time ago, while
I was in Holland's, getting some silk
skeins I needed, a voung girl came in
there, and it seems to me she suits the
description you have given of this one."

“I. matters little to me, and let us
dismiss the subject, as my interest 1s cens
tered wholly in one.” He tightened his
clasp an the white hand resting on = his
arm ; “though for a few minutes to-day,
it deviated just a wee bit." By this time
they had reached the bronzed panelled
door, that opened from the landing into
the gallery, and withdrawing her hand
from his arm, the heiress pushed it in.

“Here we are mamma,” she cried,
“Bruce is anxious to see vour picture.”

The Judge and his * wife exchanged
greetings with their prospective  son-ine
law, and the latter led him to survey the
superb oil painting that represented her
own magnificent head and shoulders,and
which had been placed in position the
day before,

“What do you think of it, Bruce ?

“Perfect, perfect, the lawyer replied ;
"'size, coloring, everything. It is Keat-
ing’s triumph, is that not your opinion,
Judge 2"

“Without question. T believe you are
as much of a connoisseur as your father
was, Bruce, but this is certainly the
work of a true artist,” and bowing to
Mrs. Staunton, who pretended to be very
much engrossed with the near-by statue
of Mercury, “but could it be less, with
such a model as my Madeline ?,’

The bright gleam in his wife's dark
eyes told how much the graceful compli-
ment pleased her, as turning to-

~him she replied :

“Many thanks Oswald, and Bruce also,

for what you have both been pleased to
ay of me, and now since 1 have the op-
inion of two such judges, I am satisfied
that beside others 1 do not show too
badly in art,” She glanced to the op-
posite side, where from its pictured
frame looked forth the dead face of her
husband's first wife, and beside it the
photographed one of their dishonored
daughter, whom she always thought of
with dread, but neither gentlemen saw
the glance, nor would they have unders
stood it, if they had noticed it,

But Beatrice saw it, and for the first
time in her life, she knew her stately
mother was envious of the dead wife,and
despised the disinherited daughter. Her
generous young heart that caused her to
love everyone, living or dead, was filled
with sorrow thereat.

“Now, mamma, you only want us to
tell you again that you are perfect,” the
heiress said gayly.

“huy my pictlm‘. ralhvr, my love.
Where are you taking Mr, Everett 2"

“Just down here, mamma. There is
some new statuary he has not seen, and
we will have good time before the bell
rings to inspect it.”

As  the two sanntered down towards
the other end of the gallery, the Judge
and his wife looked after them proudly.

In the cyes and minds of both parents
there was no one they considered wor-
thier or more deserving of their beauti-
ful daughter than Bruce Everett.

Handsome, clever, and brilliant, whe-
ther in the social or professional life of
the city, and wonderfully successful in
both, they had long ago favored him:
So, when after a short but fervent woo-
ing, the lawyer had placed his ring on
Beatrice's white finger, they were mu-
tually pleased and satisfied. They were
abroad at the time, and their daughter
was sojourning with her friend and chap-
eron, Mrs.Alden, a charming young wid-
ow living in C—, but good news trav-
els fast, and the Judge and his wife re-
ceived word of the happy event, in Paris,
and which was the means of their imme-
diate return home. Five months had
gone since then,and to Beatrice they had
been months of perfect joy and delight.
All her wealth and treasures faded into
nothingness when compared to the price~
less treasure of Bruce Everett's noble
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and honorable love, but in which she was
destined to breathe and live only for a
time, and later to surrender it to the
sunshine and gentle influence of another.

In character, they differed greatly, and
her warm, ardent temperament was,when
placed beside his cold, practical one, as
a tropical plant growing and shedding its

bright aroma around the hardy luster-

Jess vine of the cold regions. ITis heauti-
ful betrothed,the lawyer truly and deepe
Jy admired, and looked upon her as hes
ing lis ideal in all that was perfect, in

perfect womanhood, but to love 1 as
he sometimes felt he should love 1 he
aas not capable. The ambit and
pride, already inherent in his ) had
been  doubly  increased by w 1 and
worldly success, so that his engagement

to the old love of his hovhood was but
a passing brightness in his busy life,not
a necessity.  In a word, Bruce Everett
was a selfish man. Religionhe had none,
and, indeed, he scarcely knew of a God,
but oddly enough, the religious practices
of his affianced attracted him greatly,
and her adhesion to the principles of her
Presbyterian church elevated her all the
more in his estimation.

Poor blind souls ! both of them. One
Iollowing dimly, though trustingly, the
dictates of a wrong, foundationless creed,
the other scarcely knowing the existence
of a Creator, and rich in everything but
in this one necessity. Oh, we who are
of the faith, how much we have to be
thankful for !  We, over whom Mother
Church watches with such tender solici-
tude, and whose ceaseless care from the
time her Divine Founder appointed Peter
Prince of the Apostles, to be her head,
to ‘these days of striving and persecu-
tion, has heen the salvation of her child-
ren's souls !  Where, but in her teach-
ings, are to be found that holiness and
sublimity, that even those outside her
pale, are forced to admire and respect ?
Where there is no religion there is no
soul, but when a soul that has long been
a stranger to its beauty, allows itself to
be at last drawn to its unfading sound-
less depths, then comes the saving grace
and holy peace that Faith alone can give,
So it was with Bruce Everett and in
time to come his proud soul was to yield
as many another has done, and he was
to learn of the knowledge that purchases

the hereafter life, which is the greatest
ol all knowledge.

“Staunton House was five stories
high, built wholly of greystone, and
plainly architectured. Its outward ap-
pearance was massive and grand. Situat-
ed on the suburbs of the city, its high
clevation commanded a fine view of the
surrounding country, and the environ
ments of the city in gencral.

From the left and right wings, towers,
like grim sentinels, reared their proud
hieights up, and up, and reflected their
black forms like so many dark beings, in
the gleaming waters ol the lake, which
Jay  back of the house,

A long avenue of stately cedars led
from the public road to. the main ene
trance, and so evenly formed was it,
that in the winter when the trees were
minus their foliage, the spaces bhetween
were curiously regular, showing that
some artistic hand had been their plant-
er. A beautiful garden whose vast ex-
tent made it seem a miniature park,
stretched before, and in summer was a
mass of shrubbery and brilliant bloom,

Paths and by-paths neatly bordered
with green, and well kept by the hands
of skilful gardeners ran in all directions,
now to the right, now to the left, pre-
senting new objects of beautiful nature
wherever they led. On the spacious lawn
the waters of a marble fount played and
glistened in the sunshine, delighting the
car with their musical rythm, and pleas-
ing the eve with their silvery sheen.

To the rear was the vard and the coms.
modious stables. with their thorough-
bred horses. For the Stauntons all had
been always lovers of good horse flesh.
Both of these were presided over and
looked alter by competent, well ordered
grooms.

But if the exterior of Judge Staunton's
palatial home held such beauty, the in-
terior had also its claims.

According, as each of the old name, be
he man or woman, had come into its
possession, so had each made his or her
improvements in it, and now in the
Judge's time, it was one of the most
modern and splendid homes in the Me-
tropolis.

From the main or front hall with its
dome-shaped windows of stained glass,
the broad marble staircase wound up-

. Aroeeiidas
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wards in serpentine fashion, each of its
turnings marked by small bronze wood
nvmphs set into the balustrades, In
the hand of each deity were daintily held
tiny electric globes, and when these were
lighted at night, the upper and lower
halls became as a flood of silvery light,

the left, as the visitor entered, was
he drawing room, richly laid out, and
uriously  furnished. From its tapes-
tricd walls, the painted figures of gods
and graces stood out in hold relief, and
the rare and expensive bric-a-hrac gath-
ered at home and abroad, was everyve
vhicre carclully and tastefully displaved,
the velvet  draperies and general
hangings of crimson and gold were not
t vivid, so as to destroy the harmony
and pleasing effect the room's whole ase
pect gave. A music room, laid out in
#reen and gold, was divided from it by a
hanging screen, whose design represented
Orpheus taming the wild beasts with the
music of his lyre. This room led into the
ball room, from which was also gained
entrance to the dining and supper halls,
whose furniture and panels of quartered
oak were not less attractive than the
sideboards of polished wood, laden with
vare old family silver and plate.

Opposite these apartments were two or
three reception rooms of an Eastern type
whose furnishings and outlay were dis-
tinctly Oriental, it being the present mis-
tresses’ idea to have them so, whose
craze for Japanese art had always been
a noted one. Before her coming, they
had been small and plain, the gentle Mil-
licent preferring to have even strangers
brought to her in her own sitting room,
But, as we have seen, her successor
thought differently, and sometimes she
received  intimate friends even, in her
“Tapanese Square.” The library, and
other rooms followed in quick succession,
cach as luxurious and artistic as those
already described. On the second flight
were  the bedrooms, baths and the ele-
gant  boudoirs of the mistress and her
daughter, as well as the latter's private
library, that had once belonged to her
father's first daughter,

Above them were luxurious guest
chambers, for Staunton House was pro-
verbial for its entertainment of visitors,
and scarcely ever a week passed that
some friend from a distance did not pass

a night under its hospitable roof. The
upper stories were divided into linen and
trunk rooms and comfortable quarters
for the women servants, while the men
had the same in the basement,

In the left wing laid out with care and
convenience, was the magnificent art gal-
lery, in which we have Just left Beatrice
and her lover, Here were to be found
art and statuary, by the best painters
and sculptors, upon which the Stauntons
past and present, had expended fabulous
sums ol money, Ilere too, were family,
portraits, some in the frills and rufiles
of antique days ; others again of modern
appearance, and attired in modern habile
aments, All of them with that aristo-
cratic Jook and bearing, which they had
taken from a remote English ancestor,
who, for some unrecorded reason, had
Jost his ducal lands, and gathered up his
fortune that was impaired, to come
across  the seas, and taken up a new
home in the American city, shortly af-
ter its foundation,

Atsone end of the gallery, covered with
a veil of liberty silk was the picture of
the Judge's first wife, which had always
been  obnoxious to his haughty Made-
line, but which was doubly so now since
her own had been placed beside it, as we
know, the photograph of their child at
ten years; of age.

These were all the reminders that re-
mained to the Judge of the two beings
he once had loved so fondly, and often
since that dream, when he had seen his
daughter dying, and his dead wife's spir-
it warding him offl from laying his fin-
gers on her, this last little face looked
out in dumb protest, as if begging him
to search and seck its owner, and clasp
her once more to his heart, as in the old
days.  But so far all his searching and
seeking had been in vain, and Millicent
remained as dead to him as if buried in
her grave.

What would he have thought now, as
he passed it, his head bent low, with
his proud Madeline and their daughter
and future son, on their way down to the
brilliant dining room, had any one told
him that not far away his once beloved
and idolized daughter was indeed living
in the poverty his vision had shown him
because she was too proud and obedi-
ent to seek assistance from the father
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who had turned ther from his door in
that long ago? He would have been
overwhelmed with joy, with perfect hap-
piness restored to him, but the time lor
that had vet to come, and before it
would, Oswald Staunton was to drink up
as bitter a cup as the one he had long
ago placed to the lips of his innocent,
suflering daughter,

To be continued,

——n

o the Sacred Heart.

(New Year)
I consecrate this year to thee,
O heart of love Divine !
By thy sweet name and precious blood,
Inflame this heart of mine,

0, may 1 love Thee more and more,
My Lord, my God, each day ;

And see the beauty of Thy Face,
When swilt vears pass away.

Our Lady of the Rosary !
Thy sinless heart 1 greet;

Embalm my pathway with the scent
Of mystic rose-buds sweet,

And then, O guardian of my Lord !
And of Iis Mother blest,

Beneath the shadow of thy care
My soul shall oft find rest.

0, Jesus, Mary, Joseph | names
To me so very dear;

0, Jesus, Mary, Joseph ! this
My first song of the year,

Enfant de Marie.

@ompensation.

Sorrow was destined of man'’s life to be a part,

Thus every soul must suffer grief and pain ;
God's ways are most immutable and wise,
But ah! he who suffers much, [ know,

Will suffer not in vain,

For compensation is the law of Heav'n
And for the trials thou canst not understand,
God holds the scales and justice metes thee out ;
Sometime the veil will rend aside and lo !
Thou'lt see the gracious wisdom of His plan,
-~Maeet M. Lent,




Gbhe Coming H chbishops.

The past vear saw the two most im-
portant archdioceses of this country de-
prived of their pastors by the
death. They were noble sonls who per-
formed their duties as becomes the suc-
cessors of the Apostles, and hence they
were loved and esteemed by all who had
the' privilege  of making their acquaint-
ance. It was a great task on the part
of the authorities to select successors,
who would walk in their footsteps, to
whom the guidance of over a million
Catholics could be entrusted, But th y
have done admirably well in the nami 1y
of the men, who, it is said
ceed them. It seems certain
Monsigr. John Farley
greatly lamented

anuel of

are to suc-
now that
will suceeed the
Archbishop Corrigan,

He is no stranger in the diocese. He
has grown up with it, and for the last

thirty years has been identified with its
work, He was first sec retary to Cardin-
al McCloskey, and afterward Vicar Gen-
eral under Archbishop Corrigan, pastor
of St. Gabriel's Church and finally aux-
iliary Bishop of the diocese. He now
takes possession of one of the most im-
portant dioceses in the Catholic world.
It has about 250 churches, all with large
parishes, and 150 chapels attached to the
various religious institutions. For the
attendance of these there are over 700
priests. The diocese is rich in charit-
able institutions, and institutions for
the young. The number of young people
under his care is said to he 71,620, of
which 40,000 are taught in the paroch-
ial schools. He has always taken a
great interest in the charitable works of
the diocese, especially in the Society of
St. Vincent de Paul, of which, until now
he has heen the spiritual director.

The New York Sun gives some incid-
ents in the life of the new Arc hbishop,
which go to show his beautiful charac-
ter :

Priests who have been in daily touch

with Mgr. Farley since his ordination in
1870, and laymen who have been close to
his work as pastor of St. Gabriel's in
Fast Thirty-seventh strect since 1884,
know of the earnest and resultful lahors
Re-

(11)

for his church and for humanity,

cognized hy
gentleness

all New York as a man of
Pety, h

has other char-

acteristics that

shine lorth from time to
time showing th ressive, practical,
gainful mind,

A story s told irly days  in
the pastorate of i thriel’s. The
death of the head of a fam ly in Father
Farlev's pari leit the family with no
source  of income  exq pt a son, whose
salary  in g downtown oflice was so
small that it would not o hall wav to-
ward the maintenance of the house.

Father Farley knew
usually bright and well informed e
went down town one morning to find a
better employment for
His first call was at the oflice of a fig-
ure in the bhusiness world with whom the
priest had a slight acquaintaace, He
stated his purpose. . The business man
was in a hurry, Said he :

“I'll take the voune man’'s name,Fathe«
er Farley, and if I see an opening for
him I'll send you word, I haven't any-
thing in sight now.' i

“That won't do,” said the priest. "“He
must have a place right away. I've got
to be back at the house in two hours,but
I'm not going back till I've placed the
boy, and you're going to help me.”

The man was surprised at this positive
announcement from the priest,

“Father Farley, you'd make a
politician,” he said. "Send the
man down to-morrow
put him at work,"

The boy is now one of the
il contributors to the many charities of
the Archbishop and for the fifticth time
ment that the Pope had promoted the
priest to succeed Archbishop Corrigan,
the “boy" carried his compliments  to
the Archbishop and for the fiftieth time
referred to the story of the place which
the priest had found for him.

“Sometimes when I read about  the
wickedness down in your Wall Street,"
said the Archbishop with a twinkle in
his eve, “I wonder if I put you on the
right road. At any rate, some of the
money is going in the right direction."

Father Farley was summoned for a

the boy to be un-

the yvoung man,

good
young
morning and I'll

most libers
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sick call one morning. He found a par-
ishoner dying of a stroke of apoplexy.
Knowing that the man was the - only
wage earner in the family he made some
enquiries of the wife and daughter, to
learn what provision the dying bread
winner had made for them. He was,
the priest learned a member of a mut-
val benefit association, in which he had
an insurance of The latest as-
sessment was overdue, and if not paid
by noon the man was liable to suspen-
sion, in which event his family could not
collect the money aiter his death.

The priest administered the sacra-
ments for the dying. Wile and daughter
were in such a state of mind that they
were indifferent for the time to the pos-
sibility of losing the insurance benefit.

The priest got the assessment slip,
learned the address of the treasurer of
the lodge and hurried into the street. On
his way the carriage of a wealthy man
of his parish overtook him. As the priest
spoke to him the man stopped, and at
his motion the brougham wheeled up
to the curb,

“Mr. A said the priest, “as you are
travelling in that direction,might I ask
you to set me down at No.—— street ?"

The man was dclighted to be of ser-
wice to his pastor,

*And now another favor,” said the
priest, who had glanced at his old silver
watch and found that 12 o'clock was
drawing near. ‘‘Don't abuse the horses,
but may we drive a little faster ?"

The driver on the box was a member
of the priest's congregation also, and the
horses did travel.

Arrived at the office of the lodge sec-
zetary the priest went in, but he came
out a moment later just a bit confused.
In his hacte in responding to the sick
call he had leit the house without mon-
ey.
“Mr. A.” said Father Farley, *you
have been very good to bring me here,
May I presume on your kindness to
borrow $2 from you until this afternoon?

The assessment was paid, and the
priest returned the loan that afternoon,
although the lender insisted that he did
mot want the money back.

That night the patient died,and thanks
to the priest's practical ministrations,

$£2,000.

the wife and daughter got the insurance
money.

While he was Auxiliary Bishop of New
York,Bishop Farley wrote an article on
a theological question for a review. The
bishop accepted the very liberal compen-
sation of the magazine for the article.
A literary man who had read it spoke
of it to a member of the Bishop’s house-
hold, .

“It is a splendid argument,” said the
man, “‘It is sure to bear fruit.”

‘It has borne fruit,” said the priest.
*It has bought breeches and shoes for a
lot of youngsters who couldn't go to
school in their rags.”

Personal gilts of money to the bishop
from time to time always went to his
charities. His Church, in the heart of
the East side embraces a lot of rich
people, but a great many more very
poor ones.

A politician went to see Father Far-
ley at the priest's house in the middle of
a close local campaign. The priest's pas-
torate cxtended over his political field,
and the politician wanted his help with
the parish.

“If you help me and I win," said the
politician, “I'll give $500 to the poor of
your parish."

“They do need money," said the priest
in his mildest voice, *but they don't
need it that badly.”

Twenty-four years ago Father Farley
accompanied Cardinal McCloskey, whose
secretary he was, to Rome to see the
coronation of Pope Leo XIII. Cardinal
McCloskey reached Rome too late to par-
ticipate in the election of the Pope by
the College of Cardinals, A few months
ago, when Bishop Farley was in Rome,
he reminded the Pope that as a young
priest he had been present at the coron-
ation.,

“We knew hefore we left New York
that you would be chosen,” said the
Bishop to the Holy Father,

,‘Then if you had arrived in time your
Cardinal would have voted for me 2"
asked the Pope.

“I answered him," said Bishop Farley,

in relating the incident “with an Italian
word which cannot be translated direct-
ly into English. I should say that its’
English equivalent would be, you bet."”

"
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Archbishop John Murphy Farley, who
is just past 60 vears of age, is likely .tu
live to be a Cardinal, for the growing
importance of this metropolitan 1 the
Catholic Church world is not overloos-
ed by the Pope.  The Archbishop's ac-
tive life has left him at 6o vigorous in
mind and body to take up the work ot
the largest and mwost conspicuous dise
trict of his Church in the New World.

As secretary to Cardinal McCloskey
and as Auxiliary Bishop,the right hand
of the late Archbishop Corrigan,the new
Archbishop has little to learn about the
duties of his high office. It is fitting that
he should come to St. Patrick’s Cathed-
ral, for as secretary to the Cardinal he
kept all the records of the building of
that splendid house of God.

Archbishop Farley's existence is with
out what in other men's careers is call-
«d home life. His waking hours are
spent entirely for the church, He is a
tireless  worker, visiting a church one
day, a sick priest the next, a distant
part of his diocese the next, for confir-
mation or consultation,

He finds time, however, to read a
great deal, That may be said to be his
only recreation. He keeps abreast of the
news and the events of the day., When
he ailows himself a vacation it is gener=
ally to go to one of the Catholic sum-
mer schools, where he is a regular atten-
dant at the lectures. He likes out-of-
door life, and where his administrative
business calls him he always walks, if
time will permit.

The new Archbishop will be formally
installed in office at the Cathedral when
the pallium arrives from Rome.

A cablegram from Rome to the Asso-
ciated Press says that Bishop Quigley,of
Buffalo, has been recommended by the
congregation of the Propaganda for the
Archbishopric of Chicago, which in size
and importance nearly equals that of
New York. The Pope is free to accept
or reject the proposed candidate, but he
seldom  rejects him, except for special
reasons. We have no doubt regarding
Bishop Quigley's fitness. He has always
shown himself to be a zealous pastor,
and an able administrator,

He was born in the year 1855, in Osh-
awa, Ont. His family afterwards mov-
ed to Lima, N.Y., where he frequented
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the parochial school. He began his cler-
ical studies at the seminary of Our Lady
of the Angels, Niagara Falls, N, Y., and

completed them at Romwe, where he gra-
duated in 1879. After his ordination he

returned to this country. He occupied
various positions in the diocese until

1884, when he was made rector of the
Cathedral. In 1896 he was made pastor
ol St. Bridget's, one of the largest par-
ishes in the diocese, where he remained
tll - the following year, when he was
chosen Bishop.

During his career as priest, and more
S0 Bishop, he has, by his priestly
qualities, cideared himself to the people
of all races and creeds, and they will
loath see hini depart from their midst.,

The Bufralo Evening News speaking of
him says :

The Rt. Rev. James E. Quigley, of
this city, Bishop of the Diocese of Bui-
falo, is one of the three prelates named
to the Pope, as most worthy to be sel-
ected by the head of the Roman Com-
munion to the Archbishopric of New
York in succession to the late Archbish-
op Corrigan. Bishop Quigley is also
named as one of the three men most to
be desired in the incumbency of the
Archbishopric of Chicago in succession, to
the late Archbishop Feehan. The name
of Bishop Quigley is the only one appear-
ing on both lists as made up by the
priesthood of two widely separated pro-
vinces,

This is remarkable enough to attract
attention throughdut the church whose
priesthood Bishop Quigley adorns. It
reminds the classical student of that fa-
meus situation when The.nistocles was
second on all lists for choice of com-
manders. But it is not surprising  to
those who are acquainted with the man
as with the prelate ; with the scholar as
with the citizen. For in native endow-
ment, in ripe attainment, in catholicity
of spirit and in breadth of sympathy, no
citizen of Buffalo is more highly honored
esteemed and admired than James G.
Quigley. It is not in the least by chance
that this distinguished man is in many
hearts and on many tongues for eleva-
tion to a princedom in the Church to-
day.

Bishop Quigley combines as few other
men do, the qualities of an administra-
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tor for those of a teacher and spiritual
leader. The master of many tongues;
possessed of a Kuropean education, yet
an American to his finger tips; familiar
with the wayvs of men in all parts of the
civilized world ; esteemed by all states-
men, artists and scholars, and not less
respected by the soundest business men
for ability to meet them on their own
ground, it is not until men begin  to
think about him carnestly that they bee
gin to realize the greatness of his mind
and his peculiarly complete equipment
for archiepiscopal station. But when to
his intellectual capital, which is so ex-
tensive, is added the further possession
of a frame capable ol endless hard work,
and in the very maturity ol its powers,
so that it matches and reinforces his vi
gorous mind, the sum of the
his advancement is not even
up completely,

He that is a true shepherd of the sheep
is more than a mind, however brilliant,
and a body, however enduring. There is
still to be considered the essential char-
acter of the man, what he is in the last
analysis.. It is but the simple truth to
say that in any list of three citizens of
Buffalo most deeply beloved in  this
city in any time in the last 20 vears,
through the whole city, without regard
to church or creed, race or nativity, bu-
siness - or occupation, Bishop Quigley
must be always counted one of them, He
has not lived apart from his fellow-men,
but among them, and with them, and of
them, with the fullness of his high in-
telligence and lofty spirit and - devotion
to humanity, so that the ceaseless work,
and the comforting thought, and the elo-
quent tongue, have been but the flower-
ing of the pure character and beautitnl,
clear intellect of the man,

That very high honors await mdmp
Quigley cannot be doubted, for it is the
policy of the Church which is the spe-
cial field of his service and authority to
confer increasing responsibility on those
ol its servants found possessors of the
talents indispensable to !mdcrslup in
the redemption of the world from sin and
vice and every form of evil. He already
stands in the front rank of American di-
vines in power and attainments and gifts
of speech. All Buffalo, the city of his
home, will especially rejoice if the call

reasons for
yet made

to wider responsibility and greater op-
portunity for service, in the cause to
which he gives ‘his life, is now extended
to this Christian nobleman, finished scl
lar and proved captain, in the army of
the Lord whom he adores.
—————’————-

A Zouminous Ghough:.

“Coeli enarrant gloriam Dei et opera
manuum ejus annunciat firmamentum, ‘—
Ps. exviii-,

These inspired words of the roval
Psalmist are well known and loved by

those who understand the liturgy of
Holy Church,
They were forcibly recalled to mind of

late by a remark which, although wne
ol a child, vet enclosed in its casket of
beautiful expression, more wisdom than
many pages of those scientists who ads
mire the starry finmament, but think not
ol the Creator, f

“What is that, mother ' asked a W
gazing  curiously  at  her jewelled 1
“It is a diamond," she answered ; and,
perhaps explained that this was, of all
gems, the most precions,  Not long ai-
ter, one tranquil star-lit evening, when
Venus shone.with singular brilliancy, our
little inquirer looked up thoughtfully and
said ¢ “I suppose that is a diamond in
God's ring.”

Truly, a “lmninuus thought,” for  the
fair light .of childish innocence blends

-

with that of intelligence seeking alter the -

highest cause. It is like a little com-
mentary on that verse of holy psalmody
already quoted,—a low echo of the sen-
timent contained in its royal words. The
heavens are,. indecd, - the work of God's
hands,and is it not at all inappropriate to
style its starry gems their adornment,

Saints, poets and little children, often
look throngh the veil of creation, as it
were  and discern its . Creator by faith,
which has been called *“the light of time"
for *‘the light of gloryv" is what we as-
pire to, “Blessed are  the clean of
heart ; for they shall see God.”

E. D. M.

Great souls endure in silence.~Schiller,

The more sand has escaped from the
hour glass of our lives, the clearer we

should see through it.—Jean Paul.

oL
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- Ge Deum,

We praise Thee, God, and we confes Thee, Lord,
Eternal Father, all the e:

To Thee the angels all, to -
And all the poy

And Seraphim with 1
Holy ! Holy! |

The heavens an
With glory of thy
The glorious c
The well-deserving band of Pr phets,
The white-robed host of Martyrs,

The holy church throughout the earth
Confess Thee, Father of great majest
Thy true and only Son to be adored,
Together with the Holy Ghost, the Paraclete,

Thou Christ, the King of Glory,

Thou art the Father's co-eternal Son;

Thou, when about to ransom man,

The Virgin's womb did'st not disdain |

Thou, having overcome the sting of death,

Hath opened Heaven to believers,

At God's right hand thou sittest

In glory of the Father

The judge to come thou art believed to be.

Then we beseech Thee, help thy servants,

Whom with thy precious blood thou hast redeemed,
And grant that they be numbered

Together with thy saints in glory.

Lord save thy people, bless thy heritage,

And rule and raise them up forever,

Each single day we bless Thee; and thy name

We praise forever and forever,

Thee.

e the heavens

he Cherubim
nt cry:
f Sabbaoth,

choir of Apost

Vouchsafe, O Lord, this day from sin to guard us:
Have pity on us, Lord, have pity on us;
Thy mercy to be upon us, Lord,
According as we hope in Thee.
In Thee have | confided, Lord,
h! may | never be confounded, Amen,
—F. 8. S. J., in St Ignatius’ Calendar.
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H Eucharistic Miracle.

Of the many miracles that local hise
tory furnish the details, over the length
and breadth of Spain, and which at once
attest the ardent faith in the presence of
our Divine Lord in the Blessed Sacra-
ment of His Love—the Holy Eucharist—
few are more wonderful, few will more
vividly arouse our faith than the auth-
entic story of the losing and subsequent
finding of the “Cupon,” or golden Pyx,
preserved still, after many centuries in
the parish church of Alboroya, some few
miles from the  Cathedral city and
Metropolitan Barilic of Valencia, and
which the writer has seen during the ex-
hibition of church plate displayed during
the sittings of the Kucharistic Congress
of this Catholic city in 1893.

On a golden chalice which accompanied
it, and which was, too, exhibited at the
request of the present Primate of Spain
~—the truly popular Cardinal Sancha—is
engraved the historic legend of the find-
ing of the Pyvx and the Sacred Particles,
as narrated in the following history :

The parish priest of the little subur-
ban village of Alboroya, in the kingdom
of Valencia, was going one day to ad-
minister the Holy Viaticum to a sick
person in the opposite and populous vil-
lage of Almacera. On crossing a moun-
tain stream, one of the many tributary
rivulets of the Tuna, which at ordinary
times is so dry that vou could cross it
without wetting your feet, but on this
occasion its waters became so increased
by the recent torrential rains that its
crossing was hazardous, yet he fancied
he could, as of old, pass from stepping
stone to stepping stone,and arrive safe-
ly at the opposite shore, but in doing so
he unfortunately slipped, and the Sacred
Pyx, which contained the Sacred Parti-
cles, fell from his hand and were swept
away by the impetuosity of the rushing
stream. He sought, but sought in vain,
and could not succeed in finding them.
He ran to the adjacent little hamlet to
tell sorrowfully his misfortune, and so
interested were his audience that the able
bodied of the village turned out and ran
to the banks of the surging torrent in
search of the priceless treasure. After
many dangerous and laborious efforts to

find the Pyx, at length one, more ven-
turesome than his fellows, dashed into
the waters in its search, and soon found
it, but empty. Thus the first impulse
of glory, followed that of the greatest
pain, when God, by an unheard of mir-
acle, gave to the crowd in search of it,
the unexpected consolation of its mira=
culous discovery.

They saw shoals of small fish arise to
the surface of the water, carrying each,
one of the lost Hosts. They maintained
themselves stationary in the midst of tha
rushing waters, their heads above the
foam of the surging torrent, thus ex-
posing to the adoration of all that were
gathered on the bank—this grateiut
crowd of fervent Catholics—the several
lost particles. The first who noticed
them was he who jumped into the wat-
ers and the few who courageously f{ol-
lowed him, waded through its wa-
ters in search of the Sacred Pyx, and not
daring to draw nigh, through respect to
the adorable Sacramental Presence of
Our Divine Tord and Our God, thev
called aloud to the revered Priest and
those collected on the banks, in order
that they might participate in this joy
and witness for themselves the miracle.
For it was evident to all, and all cried
aloud that they should go in procession
to the parish church to give God thanks
for so signal a favor, The priest robed
himself and the people surged around
him with their lighted torches and for-
med a lengthened procession,which direct-
ed itself to the little parish church of
Abboraya.

In the meantime the fish remained im-
movable in their position, but when the
priest had clothed himself with his gold-
en tissued Cope and put on the sacred
ornaments of his office, they ascended
the stream, and drawing near to him,
suddenly going out from the water, each
carried towards him, a single host,
sound, intact, and dry, although they

were for some hours in the water, The
fish, as if understanding the glory that
God Almighty had conferred on them in
being deemed worthy of touching the
Sacred Eucharist, the very bodv and
blood of

their Tord,—their God and

(16)
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Creator—returned beneath the water,
manifesting by their plaintive and pen-
sive murmuring the intense joy and pro-
found jubilee that the miracle afforded
them, Then the people, with burning
torches and singing the most fervent
anthems and hymns of gratitude to Al-
mighty God, accompanied the Hosts,car-
ried by the Priest, processionally to the
parish church, where to this day these
sclf-same particles, miraru]mmly, after
$0 many centuries, have preserved their
incorruptibility, and are annually visit-
ed by large and fervent crowds of pil-
grim devotees of the Blessed Sacrament

from every parish of the vast Arch-
diocese,
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In their desolation, the people of the
little hamlet of Almacera, to where the
priest was going to administer the Via-
ticum, collected the funds that purchased
this beautiful chalice, on which the de-
tails of the miracle are engraved and
kept securely in their little chapel fram-
ed by its faithful children from generas
tion to generation, priding in the follow~
ing words that so authentically recalled
the heavenly favour of which their vile
lage has heen the theatre.

“Who will deny the mystery ‘of the
Holy Eucharist, when the speechless fish
of our little stream preached to all; our
Faith. Deo Gratias.”

Juan Pedro.

Gbe Patron of Our Joand.

By C. J. AnpErson,

pURE as the morning’s glory, chaste as the evening's blue,
Sitteth the Queen of Heaven to hear us chaunts renew,
Promised to our grand-parents, as forth from Eden they went,
She comes at last all glorious, spotless, pure, unblent ;
Premised by God Almighty in the legends of seers old,
She comes to crush the serpent and gather us in one fold ;
A blessing to barren Anna, a blessing to our race,
The Mother of our Redeemer, the Dispenser of His grace,

Enraptured men point out to us the great ones of our sphere
And say: “Behold the heroes who never bowed to fear."

But honored as their deeds may be of true and sterling worth,
Yet earthy shall they always be, because they are of earth,

On Clio’s scroll their fleeting names are traced in fading gold
That mockingly doth glide away from crumbling marble old.
Their sun rose up, their burr increased till all their glories met ;
Their glories waned, their burr declined and now their sun is set,

No wonder then our country has chosen as its guide

Her whom all the nations have honored far and wide §

For her no need of marble, no need of gold's poor aid,

Her fame's for aye enshrined in the hearts that God has made,
To the bliss-girt realms of Heaven, we raise our hearts to-day
That Mary's smile may strengthen us and cheer us on our way.

O, Virgin Queen, unspotted Maid, stretch forth thy helping hand
For we honor thee, Immaculate One, as Patron of our Land.

.




Virtue in real lifc has a peculiar at-
traction for all. We hear and know sul-
ficient of abstract virtue, but we re-
main unmoved. It is when we se¢ holi-
ness personified in men around us that
we feel inspired to follow it oursclves
With Cardinal Vaughan, we feel and say
that there is nothing so attractive as
concrete virtue. As with virtue, so with
the teachings of Holy Writ. They are,
bevond doubt, most unctuous and fore-
ible in their abstract form; but it is
when we see them exemplilied under our
own eyes, by daily facts, that we fully
grasp their import.

A few days ago such an  exemplifica-
tion of the Holy Gospel's teaching came
under my notice. It brings home to us
the full meaning of that exhortation of
our Blessed Lord to the Apostles, “Seek
ye first the Kingdom of God and His
Justice, and all these things shall be add-
ed unto you."

Mr. S.—, an aged man, worn with the
toil of some three score of vears, came
on the 1st of December to Father H—,
a well known parish priest of Chicago.
When Father H. was but a curate years
ago, he had known the man well. During
his curacy, and for years bhefore, Mr.
S.—— was notorious for his disregard
of all the precepts of his holy religion,
He was of the number of those who
served Mamiton and not God.  From
morn till eve, year in and vear out,this
slave of money toiled to gather together
the riches of this flecting world. Riches
were his god ; to gain them, the salva-
tion of his immortal soul was considerad
as nought. Tle worked the seven days
of the week to gather in all that his
hands could gain. On Sunday mornings
he arose as carly as on other mornings,
not to serve God by going to Mass, but
to serve the devil by laboring the live-
long day, at work which he could have
left undone just as well. To go to
Holy Mass was something entirely ex-
traneous to the routine of his life. He
was so eager to rise and get to work
that he had not time to kneel down and
say one Hail Mary, even on a Sunday
morning. God had no longer an exist-
ence for him as far as worship was con-

HAfter Ghirty Years.
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cerned. He had one aim—to gain wealth
This was his thought at morn, when he
awoke from sleep ; this was his thought
at eve, when he retired to rest. By day,
it occupied his thoughts ; by night it
haunted him in his dreams. This was
the romantic life which this slave of
mammon followed,—not for five or ten,
but for thirty long years. During these
vears he had uever heard mass; never
breathed one single prayer. Completely
oblivious of all the claims that God had
upon him, he never even thanked  the
Almighty for the life and strength whicly
God had given him, and which he used
to insult his Maker,

Thirty long vears passed and what
was the outcome ol this man's perverse-
ness ? Did  he succced in amassing
wealth by living in open violation of
God's holy commandments ? He related
his story to Father H——, whom he
came to visit, and who had known him
years before.

“Father," said he, “for thirty years I
have served the world, completely for-
getiul of my God. T had no desire but
to gain wealth: All my thoughts, all
my desires, all my labors, tended to that
one end. To accomplish, this, I strove
with might and main. I stopped at no
sin,provided I thought it would bring me
nearer to the goal of my desires. But
all in vain ; I have failed. My property,
eaten up by mortgages, has passed from
my hands. My mother-in-law, insured
for several thousand dollars, died a short
ago, but before the insurance was col-
lected, the company became bankrupt,
To-day I have not a dollar of my own
in this wide world that I have served as
a slave for thirty years. But,” contin-
ued he, confiding on God's grace, “I have
been to confession, and T trust that to-
day I stand before the Almighty with
my sins forgiven, My children support
me, are kind to me, with a kindness 1
do not deserve. During my sinful years,
I was never happy, never peaceful ; but
now I am happy with a happiness I nev-
er knew before ; peaceful with a peace of
which T was never before conscious.
Hence, 1 have abandoned the service of

(18)
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the world and will now serve my
furever.”

Such was his story. It contains jts
own lesson—a lesson that this man lear-
ned only after thirty years of slavery,

God

That he will never forget it is needless
to remark. He was taught in the school
of life—a school with the most attrac-
tive of lessons—virtue ; but with the
sternest of masters—truth,

Gheir Joast Salve Regina.

It happened during the horrors of the
French Revolution, Intoxicated with the
Tiood of innocent human beings, those
Larbaric ruflians found their only relish
in slaughter and bloodshed. Nobody
could  be sure in  the evening that he
would not be taken to the scaffold in the
morning, and the purer and more inno-
vent a  person was, so much the more
certain was his death. Virtue was then
a crime, The guillotine worked ,too slow-
Iv for the bloodthirsty excutioners, and
the earth was saturated with the blood
of innocent victims, Pestiferous pools
of blood spread sickness and contagion,
and cruelty had to invent new means to
drown or cut down its victims—men,
women and children en masse. Execution
was the only pastime the brutalized rab-
ble enjoyed. There were knitters and
dancers of the guillotine, who knitting,
iound their delight in witnessing the last
convulsions of the murdered, or in danc-
ing around the scaffold, amidst wild and
satanic howling and scorniil and fran-
tic laughter,

During this time of bloody madness it
was that the fatal sentence to die under

the guillotine fell on an entire convent
of muns, the Convent of the Carmelite
nuns in Paris. The dismal cart halted
at their gates. Bravely the sisters step-
ped in and on this evening of their lives
they intoned the Salve Regina, as was
their custom, when chanting Vespers.
They sang it while passing through the
streets ; they sang it on the place of ex-
ecution : they sang it  whilst one after
the other placed her head under the mur-
derous axe, and only after the last of
the heroic band had offered her neck to
the executioner, did thefr chanting cease.
With the soul of the martyred prioress,
the last strains of the Salve Regina
cended into the air,

The infuriated rabble had listened ter-
ror stricken to this chant. They did
not laugh, they dic not clap their hands
as was their custom on such occasions.
As if aroused from their stupefying in-
toxication, they heard the song of the
dying  virgins. Their diabolical shouts
had ceased. The revolution passed its
zenith with the Salve Regina of the Par-
isian  Carmelite nuns, — (Stimmen Ve
Berge Karmel.)

as-




Saint Hlbert of Messina.
Of the Order of Carmelifes.

By the CounTESS DE BEAUREPAIRE DE LOUVAGNY.

Translated from the French by Miss S. X. BLAKELY,

CHAPTER FIRST.
His Birth—His Education,

1t was during the reign of the Emper-
or and King Frederick II, whose rebelli-
ous attitude towards the Papacy, and
cruel oppression of Italy, rendered his
name infamous, that there dwelt on the
Island of Sicily, a man called Benoist,
whose goodness added new luster to his
noble birth. He was a descendant of
the house of Abbitibus, a family noted
alike for their ancient lineage and great
wealth, and came originally from Eryx.
This was a fortified city of occidental
Sicily, situated at no great distance
from Trapani, and at the foot of Mount

Eryx, known as San Guiliamo. At the
present time Benoist was one of our
Lord's most faithful servants. At the

proper age he united himsell in marriage
with a young girl named Jeanng, of
noble lineage like himself. She was de-
scended from the Talizzi, one of the
most ancient and powerful families of
Sicily.  Benoist and Jeanne made pro-
gress in virtue their principal aim, and
the marriage was a happy one. One
thing, however, marred its perfect con-
tentment, aod this grief grew deeper
with tne advance of time. After twenty
vears of married life no child had come
to crown their faithful love, vet they
still cherished the hope that our Tord
would grant their petition, and send
them a son to inherit their noble name,
their virtues, and to be the solace of
their declining years.

More firmly than ever thev resolved to
place their confidence in God, vet they
could mnot refrain fromn occasionally
speaking despondently of the failure
which, thus far. was meted out to their
prayers. Finally, with one accord, a
supreme determination was formulated
in  their minds. They made a solemn
vow that if our Tord would send them

(20)

the son which they so ardently desired,
they would consecrate him to the ser-
vice of God in the religious state. They
then redoubled their prayers, they ceas-
ed not to implore the mediation of the
Mother of Jesus, and to their fervent
pravers they added rigid fasting, and
almsgiving of the most generous type.
Full of confidence, Benoist and Jeanne
even sclected the order to which  they
intended to confide their child of many
prayers and promised that he should he-
come a Carmelite, the reason for their -
choice being self-evident,

In consequence of the disastrous ters
mination of the third crusade comman.d-
ed by Philip Augustus and Richard, the
lion-hearted, the Saracens regained even
more than their former assurance, and
all over DPalestine their cruel encroach-
ments apread apprehension and dismav,
The monks of Mount Carmel were ex-
posed to a thousand perils which grew
greater with each succeeding day. Thev
could no longer support themselves in
the beloved solicitudes of the Holy Land
and of Syria,and then it was that emi-
gration to KEurope was first thought of
and the project of attempting founda-
tions there first entertained. In 1237,the
Prior General, the venerable Berthold II,
summoned all his subjects to meet in
chapter at Carmel. During its continue
ance they sent forth fervent petitions to
heaven that thev might he enlightened
and guided as to what our Divine Lord
wished them to do. The chapter decided
that a speedy emigration to Kurope and
the immediate foundation of monasteries
there would be best,

Amongst these the monastery of Mes.
sina was one of the first. The virtne
and piety of the inmates hecame at cnce
the admiration of all.  Benoist and
Jeanne recognized more and more frily
the marvellous origin of this order of *
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the Blessed Virgin Mary of Mount Car-
mel ; they knew well the favors with
which it had been overwhelmed by the
Divine Mother, And finally a miracul-
ous event placed the culminating point
upon their decision,

Some time after having made the

above mentioned vow Jeanne began to.

hope that her prayers had been heard.
She had grave reason to think that, at
last she would become a mother. It
was then that she had a dream, which
filled her heart with the sweetest con-
solation. Tt was precisely at day-dawn,
and she had fallen into that half slumber

which generally precedes awakening. She -

beheld coming forth from her womb
torch, the flame of which was so brilli-
ant that it filled the whole apartment
with dazzling light. The dream awak-
ened her.,  She at once told her husband
of the mysterious vision with which she

-had been visited.

0O, wonder ! he too had had a heaven
sent dream. As if under some celestial
influence he, filled with the sweetest
peace and jov, had beheld the miraculous
birth, he had seen the flaming torch,
like his wife he had beheld the brilliant
light ; with her he had been dazzled by
the splendor which transformed  the
room. Jean Grossns, tn the “Mirror of
Carmel,”" adds that the husbhand and
wife saw the son, to whose birth they
were looking forward, appear to them
wearing  the livery of the Order so dear
to our Blessed Mother. Alter having
interchanged the accounts of their
dreams, Jeanne and Benoist remained for
some time silent and thoughtful. Amaze-
ment at first prechided speech, but ame
azement before many minutes gave way
to gratitude. They understood that they
were the subjects of a divine mystery,
and the most intense joy filled their in-
nermost hearts.  Jeanne first awakened
to the sense of what was due to the
goodness of God, and kneeling down she
offered up a thanksgiving exceedingly
great.  Meanwhile the proofs of her ap-
proaching maternity became more cer-
tain as the days passed, and there was
no longer a doubt as to the truth. Yes !
notwithstanding her age and ther steril-
ity with which she had been afflicted for
SO0 many years, Jeanne was enabled to
tell her husband that she had received

THE CARMELITE REVIEW, 2t

from the Lord a fruit of grace and bene-
diction, She recalled her blessed dream
to him, and, as if inspired by God, cried
out, ““This child will be great! and if
the vision prove true he will never lose
the divine life nor the knowledge of the
secrets which heaven contains.” At her
words  Benoist could not conceal the
transports of his delight. Happy tears
filled his eves, and grateful prayers arose
to God,

The time being  accdmplished, Jeanne
suffered the pains of maternity, and sooy
her child came into the world, She was
not deceived in her hopes,for, as she had
been led to believe in those celestial vis-
ions, the little one, whose mother she
had become, was a son.

Parents as pious and exact in their
obedience to the laws of the church as
were Jeanne and Benoist would not post-
pone the baptism of the infant, and be-
fore the day of its birth had ended, it
was carried to the Baptismal Font. The
name of Albert was given to it, and even
in the selection thereof Divine Providence
bore a part. The name had been, up to
that time, unknown in the provinces of
Sicily, where it had never heen even so
much as pronounced.  Although it was
of Germanic orivin, it had nevertheless
been, in the fourth century, borne by the
venerable patriarch, who was prior at
the Convent of Mount Carmel, and to
whom the Order is indebted for the rule
of the primitive observance. It ' was
this rule to which, later on, the fervent
Saint Theresa led the entire order to obh-

serve, The name Albert signifies
“sweet” and ‘‘acreeable” to all. Cunctis
carus a gratioues. TLet us say, hefore

proceeding further that the divine bless-
ing hestowed upon Jeanne and Benoist
seems not to  have been limited to the
birth of Saint Albert for. at the hour
of his death, the latter announced that
at that very time at Trapani, his sister
gave back her soul to God.

At the most tender age chis child of
benediction gave evidence of the happiest
disposition.  He grew in wisdom and
holiness ; he followed the example of his
parents, and imitated their virtues. He
would leave his play to pour forth his
soul to God in prayer. As soon as he
was capable of receiving instruction, and
with him it was at a verv early age,the
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process of imparting knowledge to him
began. The love of Albert for God was
intense, and the Holy Ghost sustained
him with his grace. The lessons assign-
ed him were difficult for so young a child
and the facility with which he learned
was marvelous. IHis education therefore
was something to wonder at, but his

conduct was simply perfect, His par--

ents never had the least cause to re-
proach him ; never was he guilty of the
lewst disobedience. Thus he filled  their
hearts with joy, and gave them every
reason to lavish upon him the most de-
voted love. As to the rest, as his name
predicted, Albert had the gift of winning
the good will of all. His admirable
vifts of mind and heart, intensificd and
perfected by grace, could not fail to ren-
der him beloved by, and agreeable to all
with whom he came in contact.

CHAPTER SECOND,
A Ruse of the Demon—Albert's Vocation
—His Entrance into the Relig-
ious Lile,

Albert had just completed the eighth
vear of his age. He had made the most
rapid progress in his studies ; his mental
endowments, personal beauty and char-
ming manner attracted immediate ot-
tention in the exalted circle in whi‘h bis
parents moved, and many were the com-
ments made upon the child. One of his
father’s friends indeed formed a project
in which Albert was to play a prominent
part. This nobleman was of the highest
rank, and could even boast of roval
blood ; he had a daughter for whose fu-
ture scttlement he had already begun to
plan. He reflected that the goodness of
the little Albert added to his position as
belonging to the noble race of the Abba-
tibus, would render an alliance with him
desirable in the extreme,

He determined, according to the cus-
tom of that epoch, to offer to Benoist
the hand of his danghter for his son Al-
hert, as soon as they should have arrive
«d at the proper age.

He sought an interview with Diencist
to impart his intentions.  His daughter

would have a magnificent dowry, She
gave promise of unusual beauty, Her

spouse might at some future day even
aspire to royal dignity. These considera-

tions had an effect upon Benoist.  He
endeavored at first to hanish the temp-
tation, but ended by allowing himself to
be persuaded, with certain reservations,

He told his friend that he could not
give his decision at once, without time
for reflection,  And meanwhile his  con-
science was far from tranguil. e hast-
ened home to consult wife, hoping
that che wonld coincide with his views ;
but how speedily was he undeceived ! He
wonld fain have demonstrated to her the
advantaces of such a marriage, hut at
the very first sentence Jeanne exclaimed:
Y0 ! my dear husband ! T am surprised
at  vour access of worldly  prudence,
What ! vou would place.an carthly reals
whose jovs would pass in a few brief
vears, against the eternal Kingdom,
whose glory never fades 7 T entreat vou
give up the idea ; leave to the world its
fleeting jovs, its fatal snares, Have vou
then forgotten your Creator, and the
great blessing He conferred npon you 2
“No ! No !" protested Benoist,

Jeanne continued * “And what of your
vow ?  You bound vourself by vour own
free will, by a solemn promise. It is a
bond which you can mever hreak." Ben-
oist remained silent, “Where would
your pride lead you? Do you not know
that our welfare depends upon the fide!-
ity with which we keep the pledge made
to our Lord Jesus Christ and His Bless-
ed Mother ?”"  These reproaches over-
whelmed Benoist with confusion,  Still
he was not thoroughly convinced,but did
not attempt to say another word upon
the subject to his wife. e temporized
with his friend. And so the matter
rested,  Meanwhile the education of the
boy went on. Nothing was spared that
he might be well versed in human lore,as
well as in the science of the Saints. ITis
progress in bhoth excited the amazement
of all who knew him. Thus his childhood
passed, and he entered upon the heritage
of vouth, but for some time there seemed
to bhe something of deep import agitating
his soul. Tt was evident that some very
grave consideration never for one mom-
ent left his mind. e endeavored 1o cons
ceal it from his parents and to be his
own bright sell before them, but in vain.
The further he advanced in the study of
our holy religion, the more deeply he
penetrated its divine mysteries, the more
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ardent grew his already great love for
God, His heart was so inflamed with
this excessive love that one might sec
during the Jong time when he remained
absorbed in  prayer, how the tears lell,
and how his entire face hecame translig-
ured with celestial light, The desire of
devoting his life to God and of clothing

himscll with th ions habit had tal-
el possession ol him, and nothir could
banish it from his mind, He dared not
make the revelation to his parents, Ime
bued as he was with the spirit of love,

obedience and respect which God requires
Irom children to parents, he
a lavorable opportunity that he
might tell  his father and mother what
tating their child. He was pre-
pared to make the sacrifice of his own
will to their wishes, thus showing that
he had taken the first step in the way of

waited for
10° risc

that sanctity wherein he
to shine, a glorious light, Our Iord
Himsell deigned to arrange a fitting oc-
casion for  the announcement. Albert
had just completed his eighteenth year,
All morning had the Countess Jeanne re-
mained gecluded in her oratory, and when
she left that holy place she summoned
her son to come to her. She awaited
him, sitting upon a carved oaken arm
chair, canopied with elegant drapery, —
a seat occupied by her only upon solemn
occasions.  As soon as Albert entered the
apartment, he knew that an interview of
very great importance awaited him, and
his spirit  trembled between hope and
fear, '

was one day

“My dearest son," hegan the Countess,
“I have called you hither to have a ser-
ious conversation with you, for T wish tg
impart to  you various events of which
vou should no longer remain in ignorance,
Come and sit near me,” and she pointed
to a low hassock by her side,

Then the mother related to her son
what had ocenrred at his hirth, and of
the vow made by his father and herself,
With each sentence the soul of the vouth
hecame more overwhelmed with joy. He
fully - comprehended the significance  of
such a communication,: Still his humil-
ity forbade him to make the decision
alone. “Dear mother,” said he, “I am
under the salutary voke of paternal ‘ob-
edience, ‘I do not belong to myself, I

col the listener with delight, e

23

am ready to do as you wish, What shall

it be? Do vou prefer that I remain in
the world, and give mysell up to tem-
poral affairs 2 1 do not perhaps under-
stand. Do yvou wish me to consecrate
myself to the service of Jesus Christ, to
offier to Mim the sacrifice of a chaste
life, in order to > Do

me to dey { wholly to

religion 2 For, not, suck
was the | w.'' “Belove
ed child," Countess,!'I have

no intention of p false to the vow
50 solemnly reo

tered before God, On
the contrary it was to entreat vou to
meet my desires that I summoned you
hither to-day. For, to serve God, is to

dwell forever with Him, to ensure one's
salvation." “These words filled the heart
knew
now that the secretly cherished wish of
his soul was to be realized “Well, then,
mother,” “he  replied, “I willingly shall
correspond with what vou have promis-
ed, and at the carliest possible moment
will transform your intentions into an
accomplished fact,” Jeanne had no mis-
givings as to the ready consent of her
son, for had not the lord deigned - to
enlighten her as to the glorious future
which awaited him ? Realizing, however,
as she did, the perfidious wiles and diabos
lical malice of satan,which that evil spir~
it exercises in regard to our Lord's faith-
ful servants, she had not been able to
divest herseli of a certain apprehension,
She had not forgotten the weakness ev-
inced by her husband. Albert's response
reassured her completely, The mother
and son were so dec ply mterested in theig
conversation that the dinner hour arriv-
ed before they anticipated it, and with
it Benoist, so that the meal was served,
and they seated themselves at the table,
Observing that Albert ate nothing, the
Count looked affectionately at him, and
enguired the reason of his abstinence.
At this Albert left his place, and knelt
belore his parents, Tie opened his heart
to them: he told them what his inten-
tions were, and how he could not be
happy until they were accomplished,
Then he added : ‘T will neither eat or
drink to-day until vou have blessed me,
and given me your authority to go." The
feelings of the father at such a revelagion,
may well be imagined. At last he be-
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held the arrival of the day upon whose
advent he had pondered so often ! But
no matter how he felt, he manifested to-
wards his son only the greatest consid-
eration and affection, In conjunction
with his wife lie gave him the paternal
blessing and bade him God speed in his
new undertaking, Albert had no inclin-
ation to eat. And when the meal was
over he bade adien to his parents, and
left his home followed by their tears and
benedictions, .

Some years previous to this period a
monastery of the Order of Mount Car-
mel had been established not far  from
Srapani,—about 2000 metres distant,and
at the foot of Mount Eryx. The Church
to which it was attached was richly ap-
pointed,and the object of many devout-
ists. It was constantly frequented, and
to it Albert first directed his steps. He
never undertook anything whatsoever,
without first having recourse to praver,
This  duty accomplished, he presented

" requested to see the prior, to whom he

imparted his intention, and asked per-
mission to serve God in his Order,

The first sentiment of the superior was
utter astonishment, Then, having ques-
tioned the postulant, he was filled with
admiration. $So much zeal and fervor at
so tender an age could not but surprise
the venerable superior, and yet he could
not believe in the firmness or stability

of a vocation which he was pleased to’

consider of recent origin.

In any case, however, as the youth be-
longed to a noble and powerful family
he reflected that it might be imprudent
to receive him without first having ob-
tained authority from his parents., No !
the superior could not take it upon him-
sell to comply. His answer to Albert
was a refusal, and then he directed that
he should be attended to his home. The
vouth, sad and rejected, retraced his
steps, and again entered the paternal
mansion. It can easily be believed that
this unexpected return was hailed with
Jjoy by Benoist ; ‘also that he was not un-
prepared to vield to the suggestions of
the demon, and that when the shades of
night fell over the castle, and he retired
to rest, he was under the influence of
very dangerous ideas. But the Queen of
Heaven—faithful protectress of the hu-
man race—watched over him. Towards

midnight - Mary suddenly appeared to
this wavering son, and in a voice whose
menacing  tones thrilled his innermost
being, bitterly reproached him for his un-
faithfulness, “Why is it,” said the Di-
vine Mother, “that you are not more
solicitous to fulfil your vow ? Your Al-
bert, vour son, who will one day be vour
glory is, it is true, born of your blood,
but he belongs to me also, He belongs
for all eternity to me, as a faithful ser-
vant, and if you do not yield him to
me, rest assured that you will soon die,
and that an ignominious burial will be
the reward of your perfidity.”

Terrified, Benoist awoke and awakened
his wife, to whom he told this new vis-
ion, wherein Jeanne found additional
canse to reproach the delinquent, Benoist
acknowledged his fault, and gave every
token that he regretted it. He, with
Jeanne, ratified their vow, and often al-
ter having thus fervently renewed it they
impatiently awaited the day-dawn, As
soon as the new-horn day tinged the
cloudless sky with rosy light, and the
matutinal sun-had vivified the earth with
its first rays, they summoned their child
and with a sentiment of the deepest 1ec-
verence towards him they conducted him
to the Carmelite monastery, There, in
the presence of the whole community,
Benoist narrated all the circumstances of
his recent dream. Then he and Jeanne
entreated the prior to receive Albert
amongst his religious children, and to
clothe him with the habit worn by the
Order of the Blessed Virgin, The prior
no longer had any reason to refuse. On
the contrary he received him with joy.
Albert desired to receive the white tunic
as soon as possible, and the superior
thought that he would be able to gratify
his wish. It was not long before the day
appointed for the ceremony arrived. All
the noblemen in the vicinity were invited
to be present on the solemn occasion,
and all eagerly responded to the call. Be-
sides these, a vast throng filled the
church  and  witnessed the impressive
scene. FEverything was carried out with
the greatest exactness. Albert was clad
in the habit, his soul was ravished, his
countenance was radiant with a holy
pride. As to the costly raiment which
he had cast aside, he gave it to the poor,
and thus our Saint entered upon a life
of exalted holiness,

i iin
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Progress of the Catbolic Chureh.

Dr. Kolbe, a Protestant church histor-
ian of Erlangen, writing in the New Kir-
chliche Zeitschriit on the progress of the
Catholic Church, says :—

“Few people, and only those, who study-

modern facts in the light of church his-
tory, have any appreciation of the phen-
omenal  advance made by the Catholic
Church during the last decades, especial-
Iy as a power in the political world and
i the conquests of new spheres of
thought and life. It is by no means a
pleasant  thing for Protestants to con-
template ; but its is an undeniable fact
that not since the dayvs of Innocent III.
has the papal system unfolded such splen+
dor and power as in the present time,
Not the Catholic princes. but rather the
Protestant rulers are the ones who are
trying to surpass each other in honoring
the shrewd sage now occupying  the
throne in the Vatican, although it is this
same sage who has repeatedly called the
Reformation a ‘pest.’

“In other respects the church has
grown phenomenally. Kach vear the num-
ber of those who swell the ranks of the
religious orders grows by the thousands,
and in the German empire alone there
are now 40,000 of these. Not since the
days of the Reformation have these or-
ders, especially the Jesuits, developed
the strength they evince in our davs. The
Catholics control the parliaments and
they make our laws, and in countries like
Germany, where state and church are
united, they even pass the laws regulat-
ing the affairs of the Protestant Church,
With every day the principle is gaining
more and more ground that it is not
ability and efficiency, but the attitude to-
wards the Catholic Church, that opens
the way for Candidates to positions in
the state service, The statesmen of
Europe are largely and in many cases,
mostly influenced in their international
politics by the views that may prevail
in the Vatican; and wnat is more re-
markable, that which Innocent III, fail
el to attain, and that against which
cven Catholic princes and bishops have
constantly protested, namely the assign-
ing of the position of judge on interna-
tional difliculties to the Pope—this Fas
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been first voluntarily yielded to the Vat-
ican by the leading Protestant powers of
Europe, Prussia and (‘-rrlnuny, the form-
er of these also having been the first to
recognize the Curia as a political power
on equal footing with other powers by
sending an ambassador to the Vatican,"
Kolde then gives a survey of the his-
torical causes that have lod up to this
condition of affairs, and closes with the
statement that, taking into considera-
tion present conditions, “humanly speake
ing the Catholic Church is destined to
achieve still more notable conquests in
the twentieth century."— Translation
made for The Literary Digest,
>-——
THE ANGELUS,

—

We cut from an exchange the follow ing
written by Father Mahoney, a priest of
Minnesota :

“I know nothing that saddens me more
than to return to our own country after
having been a little while in Belgium or
Tyrol. There, the poor people seem so
wonderfully to live in the presence of
God. If you were to go through a Ty-
rolese village at 6 o’clock in the evening
you would hear from every cottage a
hum like that of a hive of bees, every
one, father and mother, and children and
servants, saying their prayers. It is
much the same at noon, only then many
of the people are out of doors, in the
fields or in their gardens. The church
bell rings at twelve, and mowers put
down their scythes and take off their
caps and fold their hands in praver for
about a minute, and then go on with
their work. One market day, at Inns-
bruck, I was dining, and there were a
party of farmers at another table having
their dinner. The church rung the An-
gelus. Then they all rose up, and stand-
ing reverently, the oldest man in  the
party began the pravers and the rest re

sponded. And the women shopping were
standing  still in  the market.” -~ Fx-

change,
There is nothing good or evil except in
the will.—Epictetus.

Stab at thee who will; no stab the
soul can kill. —Raleigh,




POWER OF WORDS.,

Words are little things, indeed, but
their power is beyond computing,  They
can spread the sunshine of a day that al-
most has an eternal tinge, They can cast
the shadows that resemble eternal night,
annoint the gricf-bowed soul
with refreshing svmpathy or stir  the
heart in its most distressing angnish,
They can lead te unending happiness, or
inextinguishable torments, They can lead
the sin-laden soul back to God, or teach
the path to unending punishment. The
power and influence of a single word has
not yet been measured by man,

They can

How oftcn, however, are we brought
to a realization of the fact. How scl-
dom do we weigh those that
have come into our daily vocabulary !
What is their character ? Are they good,
bad or blasphemons ? For it should bhe
remembered that all are charged against
us. On the authority of God Himself wa
shall be called vpon to account for every
idle word that we ntter. But do we heed
the admonition ? Do men feel its force?

ston to

If you seek the answer give attention
to the speech of many with whom vou
hold daily conversation. Catch the blas-
phemies which clothe the thoughts of
those whom vou pass on the public high«
ways. Hear the foul utterances of those
who are yet little more than infants. Re-
call those who have been summoned to
a sudden judgmént with their tongues
crusted with curses. Think of their un-
clean jokes, their vile songs and their
filthy stories, and you will have read

.the answer,

Unclean speech, vou must conclude, is
a popular sin of the dav, The world is
carelessly dropped unmindiul of the cars
upon which it falls, But usunally those
of innocent youths are the ones to take
it up. No sooner than it is placed unon
their tongue than that member finds 1mn-
sic in the sound, and then another blas-
phemer of God is horn, And him who
uttered the word God will hold respon-
sible. From unclean speech the progres-
sion to other vices is natural, easy and
quick, and for these, too, he must render
an account, for he is also responsible.—
Church Progress.
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BE JUST WITH THE LITTLE ONES.

Many a woman, who wonld not think
of lightly breaking a promise made to
a grown up person, is utterly careless
ahout’ keeping her word with her child-
ren,  She promises whatever is convens
ient at the moment, and apparentls
thinks that the breaking or keeping of
those promises is a matter in which she
can please  herself, and that her
dren have no  right to consider thems-
sclves aggrieved if she does not do so.

A mother who acts thus does her
child grievous harm., She forgets that
the sense of justice is strong in  quite
a little child, and that it is natural and
reasonable that he should expect his par-
ents to be as good as their word,and to
inlfil their promises, even at the cost of
convenience. Promises should not te
lightly  broken, and the parent who is
;-uilt;l of this soon loses his children's
confidence, which is one of the sweetest
things our little ones can give us.

When hovs

chil-

and girls learn to douhbt
their  parents’  truthiulness, they soon
look around for some.one else whon
they can trust, and on that person thev
shower their affection and bestow their
confidence,

Another wrong that is done a child by
not keeping promises is that pain that
is caused to him. He has, perhaps, reck-
oned upon and eagerly anticipated some
pleasure, and then when he finds he is
not to have it, he is cruelly disappoint-
ed. It may be a little thing to vou, but
it was big enough to fill all his thoughts
y and the disappointment warps his sense
of justice for the time being, and makes
an impression which will influence him
much in the future,

Be slow in making promises, and then
take heed how vou break them, Be spe-
cially careful that those made to your
little ones are faithfully kept, and it
the keeping of them be an impossibils
itv—as it mayv sometimes be— do not
neglect to explain that you had not fors
gotten and that vou are sorry. Thus
will you retain your children's loving
confidence and respect.—Exchange.

— s

A word from a friend is doubly enjoy-

able in dark days.

S
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Bhe Scapular and Death.

P. Leblane, of the Society of Jesus,
relates the  following incident of which
he was an eve witness :

In an educational institute he went
one evening to the dormitory of ghe boys

to see il they had gone to bed, as was
prescribed. One of the pupils was still
knecling at the foot of his bed. When

asked for the reason, he answered :—“I
gave my Scapular to the porter to have
it mended, and he has not vet returned
it. I do not dare to go to bed without
it, as I may die during the night.” The
Father tried to quiet him. “‘Be not
afraid,” he said, “Almighty God will
accept your will for the deed, and to-
morrow the porter will return you your
Scapular, In the meantime go to bed
and sleep in peace.””  But the boy com-
menced to weep and said : “I cannot go
to bed without the Scapular, who knows,
1 might die this night." Moved by this
strong faith in the Scapular, the Father
himsell went to the porter and brought
the Scapular to the pious bov, who kiss-
ed it devoutly and put it around his
neck,

The mnext morning the same Father
went again to the dormitory to &ece if
the boys had risen, He looked at the
bed of the boy whom he brought  the
Scapular the evening before, and found
him  still The Father thought
that perhaps he had not fallen asleep im-

aslecp.

mediately and had therefore not  heard
the bell jor rising, Jut as he came
nearer he saw  with terror that the
hoy was a corpse. He still held the

front part of the Scapular in his hand,
With a prayer to Mary on his Iips, the
pious vouth had fallen asleep and died :
and Mary rewarded his confidence n the
Scapular, by not allowing him to die
without it, (* Stimmen v, Berge Kar-
mel.”)
e e —

Unreflective minds possess thoughts
only as a jug does water, by containing
them. 1In a disciplined mind knowledge
exists like vital force in the physical
frame, ready to be directed to tongue,
or hand or foot, hither, thither, any-

where, and for any use desired,

Good MNight.

J. William Fischer

Mother ! good night! may songs of love
Befriend thee, when the shadows creep

And lead thy thoughts to God above
And bless thy sleep.

Good-night ! mayv angels bring thee rest,
While bright the stars do serenade
The lonely moon, that lights the breast

Of field and glade.

And may they bring thee swift release
Kiss soft thy burning cheeks, red rose,
Good-night ! and may bright gleams of
peace
From earthly woes.

Good-night ! and may God bring thee
cheer
Through the long and silent hours ;
And may Ile bring no sorrow-tear

To thorn its flow'rs,

Good-night! and when on wings of pray:
er
Tove's accents sweet, so tender, {ree,
Float from thy lips to kiss the air,
Remenber me !
Y CR—

Mary Jmmaculate.

0, nature whiter than the snows
O lily Maid of Israel !
“AMacula non est in te,"
That never yet on earth hath [«11!

“Macula non est in te,"
0, Mother of the Christ-Child, we
Pray that we blest and pure of heart
Shall see God here in truth, like thee,

“Macula non est in te,"
Of angels Queen in those pure skies ;
0 White Dove of humanitys
Through we are divine and rise !
Rose C, Conley.
e ——

The years of old age are stalls in the
cathedral of life, in which for aged men
to sit and listen and meditate and be pa-
tient till the service is over, and in which
they get themselves ready to say ‘Amen’
at the last, with all their hearts and
souls and strength,
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Editorial Notes.

A thrice happy New Year to all our
{riends,

o o« s .

That God may shower His choicest
blessings on you all is the earnest wish
of the Review,

- - L4 -

At the beginning of the new year we
ought to cast a glance back into the
past to see if we have lived in accord-
ance with our Christian vocation, All
of us have reccived numberless benefits
from God, but very seldom do we think
of them, much less thank Him for them,
Not only did He with His all-powerful
hand give us a body and an immortal
soul, made to His own image and like-
ness, but He also redeemed us from the
slavery of sin at the infinite price of His
most Precious Blood, and continues to
sustain us every day, to provide us with
the necessaries of life, to preserve us
from dangers and temptations, to inun-
date our souls with His graces, so that
St. Paul said :—“In Him we live, move
and are.” If God has been so good and
generous in the communication of His
gilts to us, we should at least be grate-
ful to Him and thank Him every day
of our life. Very often instead of doing
this we use His precious gifts to offend
Him. If we have been neglectful in the
fulfillment of our duties, now is the time
to resolve on doing better, Do not,
however, make many resolutions ; make
only a few, but put those few into execu-
tion. Supposing we were to correct
only  one fault, or bad habit,
at the beginning of cach vear, after ten
or twenty years we would be perfect, .

Ld - - .

With this number the Review hegins
its second decade. It has passed success-
fully through one, and with the protec-
tion and assistance of the Queen of Car-
mel it will, we hope, see manv more,
Our aim in the publication of the Re-
View was to honor the Mother of Cod,
with the Scapular, and make her better
known and loved by all. If we have suc-
ceeded in this, we conmsider ourselves
amply repaid for all our trouble and ex-
penses. We take this occasion to thank

all our friends and benefactors, for their

kindness in co-operating in this good

work, and we earnestly hope and pray

that our Blessed Mother will abundantly

reward their kindness and generosity.
. . . *

When reading the Gosped narrative of
the three wise men of the East, we cane
not hclp admiring their great confidence
and perseverance. In obedience to the
divine call, they renounce all comiorts,
leave Lome and country, and make a
long and perilous journev to accomplish
their object, They are guided by a star.
Althongh it disappeared for a while,
they do not lose confidence, they perse-
vere,and we know how their perseverance
was crowned. They not only found the
Divine Child, the compliment of all their
desires at Bethlchem, but also the giit
of the true Faith, We, too, have a star
to guide us through this life’s journey,
and if we follow it faithfully it will lead
us to the Divine Saviour. This star is
the Catholic Church. Sometimes the
clouds of our passions and unbelief seem
to obscure this star, and make it very
dim, But this should never intimidate
us. We know our duties, we know what
the Church wants us to do and believe,
and we should follow its teachings faith-
fully. The wise men by following the
star, found their Divine Saviour, and ii
we follow this star, the Church, we wiil
one dayv find our Blessed Saviour, not
under the appearance of a little child,
but clothed in all His glory and majesty,

. - - .

With this issue we begin the publica-
tion of the life of St. Albert of Sicily,
who, on account of the numerous mir-
acles worked through his intercession, is
surnamed the wonder-worker of Sicily.
Many, we are sure, who are called Al-
bert, never knew they had such a glor-
ious saint for their patron. It is with a
relic of this saint, that the St. Albert's
water is blessed, which has proved to
be a defence against many evils. Hence
the life of this great Saint will be in-
teresting to all,

e * o .

Monsigr. Donato Sbarretti has been

nominated Apostolic Delegate to Canada

(28)

Ny P g T v
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by the Pope, to succeed the late Monsigr,
Diomede Falconio, who was changed to
Washington, The new delegate has had
considerable experience among English
speaking people. In 1893 being prolessor
of ethics at the college of the propagan-
da, where he had many Americans
ong his pupils, he was called to the
United States and made auditor  of the
) Delegation un

Alter the close

il

on account of his si

tact, was mad

which at that time

position.  IHe filled this oflice v

wisfaction  to the people and govern-

ments of both countries, and pres

\ many clashes  between  them,
h might have taken place otherwise,

The people of Canada extend to him  a
hearty  welcome, He is sent by the
Pope, and comes as his representative,
and as such he will be honored and re-
vered by all the Catholics of the coune
try.

. o e

According to the Bedtord Gazette, the
Sisters  of St. Francis of Milwaukee
have bought a picce of land near Bed-
ford, Pa., called the Strominger farm,
on which they intend to erect a sanitar-
inm. Bedford is well known as a health
resort. Its springs and healthy bracing
cljmate have benefitted many, and llu
Sisters were prudent in \hmmng such
a suitable place, where the invigorating
breezes from the Alleghenies will serve
to restore health to those who need it,

- - L4
> hear occasionally how proselytism
is \.nnul on in Catholic countries, A
short  time ago eleven Cuban children
were allured from their homes by a cer-
tain Mrs. Tingley. She brought them to
New York, where they were detained and
sent back home, Mrs. Tingley's inten-
tion in bringing them here was to rear
them as Theosophists in her so-called
school at Point Loma, California. The
TUnion and Times has this to say of Mrs.

Tingley and her school ;

“So far as the Union and Times has
been able to learn, few members of the
Gerry Society in New York are mem-
bers of the Catholic Church. It is still

a fact, however, that the society named
is entitled to the thanks of the Catho-

Iics in this country and Cuba ; for it was
the Gerry Society which first stirred up
the gu\‘v;'nnn'nt to take action against
the notorious Katharine Tingley of Cali-
fornia, During the last two years Mrs,
Tingley has made a specialty of obtain-

ing voung children. (chiefly girls) from
Cuba and taking them to her so-called
Yhome' at nt Loma in the Golden
" State. Once they were there she pre.
d  to train  them up in theosophy
purpose of afterwa ending ther
as missionaries of that pagan cult to
convert the Catholics of Cuba. Governe
moent investigation teaching
ever, resnlied in show hat these
downright  imme voung people
were sent back, and we suppose, a stop
hencelorth will be put to the work of

the arch-propagator of modern pagan-
ism,

It was proved on the witness stand
that Mrs. Tingley taught that marriag
was unnecessarvy, It was \llli\\l‘. :ll\"
that by her own actions she proved her
belief in her own creed.  IHitherto the
Theosophists have been ramping up and
down our civilization at a pretty lively
rate, Unless we mistake, they have
come to the end of their career as a fad.
The publicity thrown on this woman,
who poses as their high priestess, brmus
them under a strong light at last. There
is no place in our social order for people
who entertain such views. The law has
seen them, and henceforward they will
get enough of law.”

. A . -

The editor of the New York Sun is
certainly not partial to Catholics, but
on the other hand he is not verv much
in favor of the Protestant medleyism, to
which he often deals a severe blow,
Speaking of the efiorts of some of the
Protestant sects to form a union among
themselves, he says,

“It will be seen that ‘Christian vn.
ity," the ‘reunion’ of Christendom, is an
idea which underlies all these discussions,
yet it is a scheme of unity which ex-
cludes the great majority of Christen-
dom. The argument that by calling the
Episcopal church the ‘Catholic Church of
the United States’ the separated aivis-
ians of Protestants would be drawn in-
to its fold as a common home is not
supported by any past expression of the
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sentiment of those bodies; and evea if
the new name should be adopted, practi-
cally the old would be rctained in gen-
eral use for necessary distinction of that
Church from the Roman Catholic,

Christian unity or ‘reunion’ which re-
fuses catholicity to the greatest church
in  Christendom might tend to inflame
angry passion and provoke bitter con-
troversy and competition rather than to
promote brotherly friendship and gentle
harmony in the Christian ramily,  The
unity of Protestantism against Roman
Catholicism, by whatever name it was
called, might introduce a firehrand in-
stead of an olive branch into the now
comparatively peaceful Christendom.”

Then he adds these significant words :

“Nor does it seem possible that Pro-
testantism can express its very genius
otherwise than in the divisions which
varying conceptions of the Divine law
and truth have produced. Is not the
glory of Protestantism in the liberty
of conscience which makes unity impos-
sible 2"

Even il the Protestants were to form
a union, it would be a nominal one only,
not a real one consisting in the oneness
of minds (unity of faith) and oneness of
wills  (unity of government) which is
found only in the Catholic Church, Of
late particularly, there seems to be a
passion for change, among the Protes-
tant sects. They are continually alte
ing something, vet they are never satise
fied. If they had the right faith before,
if they constituted the true church fore
merly, why do they change? TIf they
have the right faith now, how can they
assure themselves of it 2 How can they
make the blasphemous assertion that the
Holy Ghost, who, they sav, enlightens
every one, and enables him to grasp the
right sense of Holy Scripture, inspired
falsehood in the minds of their forefathe
ers ? The only solution of this ficklenesy
is to be found in the object of the so-
called reformation. Why did they sever
their union with the Catholic Church ?
It was not because they had a new mis-
sion from heaven. It was not because
they were inspired to teach a new doc-
trine. It was their passions that caused
them to separate themselves from the
Old Church. Pride and lust were the
main cause. And in order to justify

themselves before the world, they had to
invent some new doctrine of which they
themselves were not certain. Hence we
see the fathers of the rebellion changing
their belief several times, and their suc-
cessors in every century, even to the
present  time, modifving their belief
without any success. And the fact that
they are changing more than ever now,
shows their weakness. Protestantism is
fast declining, and being dissolved in
two ways. They either return to the
grand old Church, in which their fore-
fathers believed, before Martin futher
and Henry VIII were born, or discard
all religion and belief in the supernatur-
al, and profess rationalism. We see this
verified every day.

“ e .

His Holiness, Pope Leo XIII, has seen
all the great men of the past century,al-
though inferior to him in age, descend
into the grave before him. And now,ac-
cording to this excerpt from the Lancet
he may yet outlive his body physician,
Dr. Laponi :

“In the early spring of 1899, Leo XIIT
underwent a surgical operation for the
removal of a crystoid tumor in the lum-
bar region and now His Holiness has
been receiving daily bulletins to relieve
his anxiety as to Dr, Lapponi, his body
physician, who has just undergone an
operation for appendicitis, Prof. Mazzoni
the operating surgeon in either case, has
been equally successful in both, and must
now be enjoving the professional satis-
faction of having preserved two eminent-
Iv valuable lives—that of the head of
the Latin Church and that of the physi-
cian  to whom the said head owes so
much of his prolonged health and energy

~physical and mental. Our readers will

reinember that before submitting bim-
sell to the surgeon the nonagenarian pon-
tiff playfully remarked that he had st
least “‘youth on his side,” which perhaps
explains his Holiness's solicitude for his
body physician, about to undergo an op-
eration at the “tender years' of the fife
ties.

Dr. Lapponi’s condition—acute appen-
dicitis, with, presumably, ‘‘incipient ne-
crosis' of the appendix —called at once
for the intervention of his colleague, and
accordingly Prof. Mazzoni lost no time
in operating, sustained by the affection-
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ate words of the Pope himself: *Keep
the patient's heart up; tell him to sup-
port the ordeal with faith and courage,
and that I am praying that all may go
well,” It is expected that hefore many
days are over Dr, Lapponi will be once
more on duty in attendance on his aug-
st master,

Prof. Mazzoni said: “One forgets all
weariness in the presence of the Pontifi-
tal Nestor. You cannot believe how he
vorts the burden of his vears. I never
had an audience with him without return-
ing refreshed and reinvigorated, Nothing
escapes him ; he ‘takes stock' of everys
thing, forms his own immediate impres-
sions, reads the journals by himseli, so
that there is hardly a question of the
day which does not interest him or
which finds him unprepared. His green
old age seems almost miraculons, while
his lofty intelligence subjects everything
to his control.  And all this in the case
ot a4 mnonagenarian ecclesiastic, who for
twenty five  vears has never stirred  bes
vond ‘the palace and the garden' on the
lcast healthy of the hills of Rome and
whose  ‘Benedictine assiduity’ in  the
Iiterature of his high calling is a rebuke
to the languid students of the present

day,"

The Catholic Church alone has alwavs
been the staunch defender of the sanctity
ot marriage. In jt
considered
except  hy
bedies

alone is marriage
Sacrament, and indissoluble
death. The other religious

prolaned the marriage tie,
and have gone so far as to look upon it
like any other husiness contract,
Wi

have

IHence
see marriages contracted without the
roper intention, without anv reflection
with all  the novelties that can be
thought of, such as getting married in a
public square in the presence of thous-
ands of curious spectators, on a ship in
mid-ocean, on a train moving at full
Peed, in a balloon a few thousand feet
ove the carth, by a public squire or
Zvma The consequence
of - all this is that abominable evil, di-
vorce, which has wrecked so manv
homes, and demoralized modern society
wherever it exists. Here are some sta-
tistics of divorce which show the preval-
ence of this evil in the United States 3

and so on,

There are 30,000 more divorced women
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than there are divorced men in the Unit-
ed States, the official figures being 84,
000 divorced men and 114,000 divorced
women. The disparity is acconnted for
by the fact that men procuring divorces
or from whom divorces have been pros
cured, more often re-marry than the wo-
men under like conditions.

The number of divorced men is largest
in Indiana, which has 5,700,  There are
more than 4,000 each in Calitornia,Ohio,
Michigan, Indiana, New York and Penne
sylvania. Texas has 3,500 and Massachus-
sets 2 500,

South Carolina, the only State which
has no law authorizing or permitting di-
vorces, has 275 divorced men among its
residents, and South Dakota, a State
which has become noted hy reason  of
the facility with which divorce is grant-
ed, has 563,

New Jersev has, proportionately, a
very small number, 750, and Kansas, a
much  smaller  State in population, a
much larger number, 2,165.

In Utah, where plural marriages were
the rule among the Mormons until  re-
cent years, the number of divorced per=
sons is 335, a little below the average,
and Idaho, with about half the popula-
tion of Utah, and a considerable propor-
tion of Mormons, has 460,

The state in which there is the largest
number of divorced women (divorced and
not remarried) is Ohio,with 7.700; Illin-
ois has 7.600, and Texas 5,800,

After Texas comes New York.and then
Pennsylvania, Indiana, Michigan, Mis-
souri, Massachussetts and California, All
these have more than 4,000 each,

In some of the Southern States, Ala-
bama, Georgia, Kentucky, ILouisiana,
Mississippi, North Carolina and Tennes-
see among them the number of divorced
women is twice as large as the number
of divorced men,

In Alaska there are more divor ed wo-
men than divorced men ; in Hawaii there
are more divorced men than divorced
women,

Indiana, with a population 300.00 less
than Massachussets, has 12,000 divorced
persons, and Massachussets has 6,000,

r———

If you would advance in true holiness,
You must aim steadily at perfection in
little things.—Abbe Guillore,
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Joetters of Bhanksgiving.

—
Dear Rev. Fathers :

Enclosed please find a donation which
I promised to give if Our Lady of Per-
petual Help would grant my petition,
and have it published in the Carmelite
Review. I obtained my position, Please
publish this for me,

A Child of Mary.
Carmelite Fathers : .

As a reader of the Carmelite Review,
1 frequently read of Thanksgivings for
favors received, being made known
through this magazine, which encouraged
me to do the same, Some time ago a
misunderstanding arose in our family,
which threatened to break it up. 1 made
a novena to St. Anthony, and begged
help from the Sacred Heart, and pro-
mised announcement in  the Review,
which 1 herewith fulfill,

Yours, ete,
Mrs. W.
Rev. and Dear Fathers s

Enclosed please find an offering for a
High Mass of thanksgiving in honor of
Our Lady of Mt. Carmel, for a favor re-
ceived. Kindly publish in the Review.

Mrs, IL B.
[ G,

Wearers of the Brown.

—

Scapular names have been received at
Falls View, Ont.: FFrom Stratlord, Ont.:
Beal City, Mich.; Dresden, Kan.; Whitby,
Ont.; Lucan, Ont.; St. Brendan's, Bona-
vista Bay, Nfld.; St. Michael's College,
Toronto, Ont.; St. Dunstan's Church,
Fredericton, N.B.; Church of the Holy
Rosary, Antioch, Calif;; St, Bruno's
Church, Nadean, Mich.;; St. Peter's
Church, Londonville, 0.: Alliston, Ont.
Sandwich, Ont.; Brechin, Ont.; St.Mich.
ael’s Church, Buffalo, N.Y.; St. Francis'
Church, Tilburyv, Ont.; Hillsdale, Mich,

At Holy Trinity Cnurch, Pittshurg,
Pa.: St. Peter's, Brownsville, Pa.; St
Thomas', Coal Centre, Pa.: Holy Trin-
ity, Pittsburg, Pa.; St. George's, Pitts-
burg, Pa; St. John's, Indianapolis,
Ind.; St. Ambrose's, Allegheny, Pa.; St,
Michael's, Fryburg, Pa.. St. John's
Church, Indianapolis, Ind.: St. Euseb-
ius' Church, East Brady, Pa.; St.Thom-

AR S It .y T

as' Church, St. Thomas, Mo.; Paoli, Wis:
Convent of the Little Sisters of the
Poor, Allegheny, Pa,

e

Joctters of Encouragement.

a————————
We are frequently in receipt of letters
with words of encouragement from the
many friends of the Review in various
places, We thank them for their kind
words and hope that the Review will
long continue to render their homes hap-
py. Here is a sample letter from far
off New Zealand, which shows the goud.
simple faith of the writer:
Dear Rev. Fathers :

1 have now been taking the Carmelite
Review jor three years, and enjoy read-
ing it very much, I like the children’s
page, but, to .ny great disappointment,
there has been nothing printed for them
jately, 1 shall always pray that the Re-
view  will have every snccess, and  be
published for many years.

Withing all the good fathers every
grace and Dblessing that Jesus, His
Blessed Mother and sweet St, Agnes can
bestow upon them, I remain,

Your Little Friend,
F. 0. P.
—_——

Petitions Hsked For.

The pravers of our readers are kindly
raquested for the following petitions :

A vocation, the conversion of a way-
ward son ; that a person may obtain a
wish he is praying for: also that a mar-
ried woman may be relieved of nervous-
ness and indigestion,

P So—

There is a beautiful tradition recorded
in the July number of ““The Trish Ros-
ary,” that St. Paulinus of Nola was the
first to introduce the wuse of bells in
churches., A. D. jgoo it is said that
when musing on the beauties of a wood-
land scene, and praising God for them,
he desired a special token of God's love
and presence. This was granted, for the
little blue-bells swayved to and fro, giving
forth sweet music, and inspired the de-
sign of constructing church bells after
the model of these azure flow'rets.

£ ot s
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Obituary.

We recommend to the pious prayers of
our readers the following lately deceas-
ed =

Rev. Fidelis Oberholzer, of Rochester,
.Y

sister M. Clare Spencer, who died at
Toronto, Nov, 23rd

Matthew Joseph Flanigan,
Dec. ard, in Stratford, Ont.

John J. Broderick, who died in Cleve-
land, 0.

May their souls and the souls of all
the faithful departed rest in peace,

who died

S

Maternal Joove-Memories.

She sent me her love and blessing,
They came with the flowers of May

And then, from this tearful valley
She passed to our TLord away,

A smile on her lips now silent,
And peace on the cold white brow,
She lives in the Land of Vision,
But earth is more lonely now.

And oft in the quiet night-time
There wafts with a thrill of pain,
Remembrance of love maternal,
I never shall fecl again,

But then, like an angel's whisper,
So tender the accents mild ;

There steals over ‘my spirit gently
This thought, ““I am still His child.”

The arms of His love eternal
Are folded so close around me,
Oh !, why should T e'er feel lonely
When near, O my Lord, to Thee ?

The night-time is fair with brightness
And calm mavy the weary rest,

Transcending all pain and sorrow
Through love for His presence blest.

How great are the aspirations
That oft in our spirits thrill !
Jut list to the IToly Scriptures,

They tell “God is greater still,""*
Enfant de Marie,

*—'God is greater than our heart."—
St. John III, 20,

Opportunities do not come with their
value stamped upon them, Every one
must be challenged, A day dawns, quite
like other days: in it a single hour
comes, quite like other hours; ‘nt in
that day and in that hour the chance of
a lifetime faces us. To face every op-
portunity of life thoughtfully and ask its
meaning, bravely and eampestly, 15 the
only way to meet the supreme opportun-
ities when they come whether open-faced
or disguised,
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NIAGARA UNIVERSITY,

College and_S_e_n_\!niryrol Our Lady of Angels

Conducted by tne Priests of the CONGREGATION OF THE ISSION,

HIS INSTITUTION, founded November 21, 1856 and chartered by Act of Legislature, April 20, 1863, with powes
to confer Degrees, is located in the midst of the enchanting scenery of the famous Niazara False It affords
every facility for obtsining a thorouzh Classical, Sclentifi ommerci, or Ecclesiastical Course,

Situated on the most elevated po.nt of “ MONT EAGLE RIDGE,” it receives the full Lenefit of the hraltbful and in-
vigorating breezes that sweep over the country from the Lake In sublimity of scenery it is unrivalled, Soutbwaics it come
mands & magnificient view of the S :miaary Rapids, Whirl northward, it looks over the hesuties of
Niigara's torcuous b inks, and the I ¢ xpanse of Lake Outa he buildings are large aud well fu nished.
No pains are spared to secure the comfort of 1h stu s onsists of iwo ternst ibe fust ends on the
first « f February, aud the sec nd 07 the iast Wedne of June.

TERMS: Board. Tuition, Washing, and Mending of Avticles Washed, per term, $100. Vacation, if spent at the

Seminary, $40
EXTRA CHARGES: Piano, Organ, Vio
For further particulars add ¢ss

Clarionet or Gu'tar, with wse of instrument, $40 per Annwm
ident, VERY REV. P. McHALE, C.M

Niaga:a U

LORETTO ACADEMY, % NIAGARA FALLS.

ersity, N.Y

.. THIS INSTITUT1ON is beautifully situated on the high and healthy location, overlo ‘king the ¥alls on the Canadias
side, and cannot be be enlpnlled for the sublime aad extensive view which it affords of the Falls, Rapids, and Islands in the
l"i'mk"ll l:;p:l’:;r::é:.l fi:'"bi:'?' '; V:yxern World" bave borne testimony to the fact that after some time feasting on (i

n uty of t! ene: ¥ i i
o . e mul.‘ y is scensry, they have returned (o their bomes renewed in life and vigog, as well as
TERMS, $200 per annum. [Extras Moderase
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