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. apon a wild blast of furious wind

4

}RH;E’S ﬂGSARY

mem——r—,

Pl ¢ up the Cwond higher, cbl
:by father and bruther will be e:gld
atien they c.pm(;i In towight. AR
sweet Mother, protect them! The l
wind is rising, and | fear it will be
a wild night on the mouatain.’
‘Mother, let us. say ibe. Rosary——

then Qur.Lady will snrely bring i
ther and Frank bome safe,” said ln
tle Jane, drawing her beads from out
of the folds of her kerchief.

Mother and child knelt before the
fire, and as they prayed, ever and

would shake the house, and the
mother would turn her gaze snxious-
ly towards the door for fear it bad
been  beaten
snow-Aarift,

Secarcely had the cadence of sweet
Balve Regina, sung in Jane's childish
treble, died away when tiae rich
tones of Frank's voice assured them

that all was well.
‘A rough mght, mother!

off his boots. Why, child,

eyes full of tears?’

‘Perhaps, father, because you for.
got to bring the sugar-loaf from Si-
teased

moa
Frank.
‘Nay, not so," said the little maid.

Day's store-houss,’

I had no thought of the sugarloal

1 was afraid for thee, my father.

The night is wild—and hark! even

now there is a wolf at the door.’
Frank seized his gun—'Ah! Frank,

do not kill the poor beast. Let him
go—but let us thank Our Lady for

keeping you safe.’

‘You make me ashamed, little sis-

ter. Yes, let us thank Our Lady.

,.'fl 3 "mﬁ: & h“‘&.{'t Wuiﬂmﬂm mih pﬁ.’m
a3 ho-saw, the light: fade. . from the:
3 punent eyes, and the poor’ ‘&d i,slf

in by wind and

Here,
little one, help they o:d father gt
what s
the matter? Why are my lambs

wearily on his rude 'couch. .

T wilt.do eometh!hg for the bqy,
was Frank's vesolve.  But 'what
could hedo? True to the &e&cbma 0£
his mother and the example of his

littlp sister, be turned to Oum. Lady)

fpr.'ﬁol‘p, K would,ah:ow bim some
way by which he could lighten the
burden of pain laid so heavily on thej
poor lad. The opportunity soon}
came.. The good word spead|
throughout the cauntry-side that &}

" holy priest, urged on by zeal fox.

souls, bad come to this remote regionj
togather and tend the scattered
lambs of the Fold.

Frank's parents, as we know,
were devout Catholics, clinging to
our Holy Faith with fervor, and
implanting the same precious gift in
the hearts of their ehildren.

Bernard's mother was nothing;
and beyond a little curiesity, w»o
feeling could be arcused in ier nar
row soul by the advent of the mis-
sionary. With Bernard it was
different. From the moment Frank
had resvived to devote himsslf to the
boy, the one had been master, the
other pupil, in the sacred school of
Jesus Crucitied; and the poor boy
"found the strength he longed for in

the example held up before him, and

the love for which bis lonely heart
. craved in the service of Our Lady,
in whom he bad a true Mother.

Now the Missionary had come.
" Frank was at last to wake his First
Communion. Growa man as he was,
he had never had that happiness, (or
' when last a priest had visited the

mountals he and Jane were little
, children too young to uaderstand.

Around the fire knelt this humble ' The only drawback to his happiness

family, the light of the flame illu- ‘

" was thut Bernard could not share

minating their faces, and casting the same joy.

long shadows in the dark room.

But love is ingenious and strong;,

Again the childish voice was rmsed| and Fraok having gained a tardy
in prayer, and the rafters and rough’ and loog-deferred permission from,
walls of the rude log-cabin framed: the mother, undertook to carry’ Ber-

& picture worthy of a nobler setting.

Apparently there was no one to ap-| during the days of instruction, and
preciate its beauty, but who can to bring bim hack safe after h
looked ' First Communion.

I fear it is too much for thee, my gift, love, which keeps the aﬁwtions

doubt but that O'r Lady

down and srailed 8s the Angel of

' nard to the valley, to care for him

Prayer presented her with those '1ad," eaid his fatber.
Our Lady will belp me. Do thou for God's sake, It is the furnsce of
| but say tbhe Rcsary, and all will be! that hedvenly fire, ‘which, fannad by|

words of thanksgiving changed,
Into flowers in His hand
Into garlands of purple and red.
The

years sped away. Dangex‘s|

well.'

%Mﬁhﬂ*m&a*m

&mm ‘Gmmr love.
fosn, bath . am imhmim hisl
for his friend.) &

nk's

the side o F

s REAYE. .

YQ& (a“;od is all-powerful and 5&1~
aeemg,

wisdom adorns every portion of tba
fair werld with Hisharoea., o

?roteatautsmfaas ig’gsing iﬁ%
heathenism.  Protestastism . - no.
longer represedts wvitdl force of |
‘appreciable magnitode among “the
people. The Congregationalgharch.
es held aconvention in Boston in

this is fromthereport of the com-{

‘But a smail percentagaof he peo-}
ple of our agricultural towns now
have any connection with, religious
institutions. They seldom or never
attend a religlous meeting, unless it
be a funerpl. -They are under no
moral or religlous instruction. They .
live outside ofall visible influences
of faith and worship. o' wmany of
our towas not 10 par cent ‘of the
nominal Protestant people avre ever
geen in tho church at the Sunday
worship. Some statistics taken in

meeting house geldom visit it and’
those two miles or more away, not
one in & hundred. Large distriots.

|are thus destitute of all influences
'which, come to the life of men Af.r'om

Christian worahip and "tesching. -

lvirtual hoathenism thus exists in &

large portion of rural New Hingland,
' which the churches are not renching

land by present methods - ounnot

reach.

is ‘ The will isthe ome of t.'ba aﬂeﬁ

tons, Tt is the seat of thay Divine

turned dn God and on the nelghbor

faith, and fed by all the tomea of ve

And so the leat was accomplished. ! ligion, shoots upvards to Him- th

from wind and storm had oftea im-| With many stopsand much bravery eskindled ' 1t, aud aining _new
perilled father and son, and as often | On both sides the descent was made. 'strength in His dmbrace. iweepu
been warded off by the prayers of For Beruard it was the first glimpao down and out over “land 8nd “water,

the watchers by the fireside.

‘Surely, Our Lady protects the

mountain,’ said the mother.
Jane grew to fair maidenhood, and

' trembling to his valiant friend.

"here,” he cried affrighted.

lof the outside world, and be clung’ clasping in it8 bright’ red arme

‘friends and enemies mthoufb distines.

| ‘Ob! there are so many people tion, évery ¢hlld of Adam from him
Soon, | who sits in the chafr of Petor send.

then, just as the pure flower Was'however he becsme accustomed to .ing blessings to the nations, to the
blooming Into maternity, the Mas- ' the people, and the timid bermit'savage in the jungle vor%cxously
boy blossomed out into & soclable feeding on quivering Christmn flesh.:

ter culled the sweet mountain blos- -
som and lald it at the feet of His
Mother,
Then came the first of those long-
remembered ovents.

The people of the valley were. one
day awed and surprised to seo a,
weird procession wend its way down
the steep mountain path. At its
head came & youth carrying a gor-
land of evergreens, then the father
bearing on his shoulders the rude
coffin which enclosed all that re-
wained of his beloved child. Sup-,
porting himself with a staff the

father carried slone and unaldedp.
Bebmd’

the precious burden.
walked the mother and son and the
few dwellers of the mountains. The
ground was covered with snow, the
air keen and bitter; but those hardy
mountaineers walked with heads un-
covered in the presence of the
stlent dead. On and on came tbe
simple procession till it reached the
old churchyard, amd there was laid
to rest the body of the sweet child of
the mountains,

Again the years flew by, and again
the father bore his dead to the last
resting place. Now it was the
wmother, and the same welird proces-
sion wended its way painfully down
the mountain side. Henceforth the
ionely man and his son must face the
dangers of storm and night to return
alas! to the deserted fireside of an
cuapty home.

On the other side of a mountain, in
a wild, desolate spot, lived a . widow
and her only child, a crippled boy.
The father had died some years be-

~ fore, by} the woman from living so

long alone shrank from contact with
her fellow-man. A strange woman
—yes, and made strange by this
life of isolation. '
Frank and his father often climbed
the rugged iountain path, to urge
her for the sake of.her boy Bernard,

_ to move down into the valley settle-

ment, or, if she preferred the moun-
tain at least to come nearer where
they lived.

During these comversations Ber-‘
nard's eyes would shine and his

- whole face be lit up. with hope. But
n 0o, the woman was inﬁexib!e, and‘

Our Lady of the Rusary.,

| them that Bernard was safe at home

loving lad.

‘Suveh a faculty needs cave, supreme!

The time wore ou; the instructions ‘care. Will-culture is pre-eminently

were completed, and the great day the great work of education. Bright,

dawned.

1 cannot tell you of its intellects in myriads have gone down

simple beauty, nor of the joy of the : , to hell, & good will never.w-Mt. Rov,

' Faithful.
“After all had received our dear
'Lord Frank approached the little

One picture stands out. | Dr. Peehan.

Can anyone say on auy day that

"altar carrying Bernard in his strong  he has done his whole duty, that he,

' young arms.
"at the fect of the priest, be st.ooped
to support the poor boy's head, and
then Kknolt to receive the Blessed
'Sacrameot.

Can you not imagine the picture?

then tbey noticed a pale, almost
unearthly look on Frank's face.

Later in the day the painful home
journey began. Willing and strong
| arms were offered to assist.

‘] am afraid you would hurt Bern-
ard. Heis so timid, and heis used
to me,’ said Frank with asmile of
gratitude, .

‘Now you say the ‘Rosary, Bern-|
ard,’ said Frank when the steep,

will go on bravely.’

Up and up they went till the
watchers saw nothing but < epeck
moving along the sunshine. F'mo'ly
that was iost.

All night long the father and the
boly missionary waited in the log
cabin for Frank’s refurn,

‘Perbaps he has concluded to stay
over night. Bernard may have been
exhausted and npeeded him,” said
his father. . \,‘

‘My son,’ said the missionary,
‘something tells me we musb go in
search of him. Come!

At break of day they found him.

The people said afterwards that even ‘

rugged path was reached, ‘and we

|

|

{and that nosong ahall pluck ‘them out
 of Hig hand, not separate t‘hem fromiino
the love of God, which is in Chirist: ;¢ 1

| substinces ‘which would. kil .the. mb

'| Inflaence, becﬁnae they ‘
present in great numbers in diseadod |

Laying him tenderly has done all that he’ ought-to have;,
done, that he has uttered no hasty!
word, entertained no wrong- thought, que
,or passed wo barsh judgment uponfs. ...
hzs fellow-man? Alas, such I8 notigy.es
the experienice of many w,\ho yet‘;'
confidently -rest in. the assurancei,

f},?o: zmﬁmh, '.
1edge obtninad

that they have beeu God's childien, |;

Jesus. Alis, no; we must confess)s

that' we gre unprofitable servants, -‘_»

that we are both ignqra.nt aod sintullt
needing daily and bourly cleansing | =
| in the blood shed upon Calvary, and|s

the people, mpzmd tothaﬂmght o
"] by. the missionary, evected srrose} It
to, his memory, and on, liS base -1
Qms RoHy
ij& )

?ﬁ'@t‘ 13&) ’”'r it
Berpard died.d i amﬂn whilp, and | thefe
by, hm oWR request ‘waa buriad by

“You, asié perhaps could- ;t be’ gm — ;
sibi@ that.such a herp befaumi inso ¥
unmug‘hi‘ " timetvitiesd » vegion. 1%

He stretches His hand &
through time and space, and in fﬁia ‘

the first week of  this month: '-and'

mittee the condition of the church:{®

‘New Hampshire and Vepmont show’
that people liviag & #nile from . the:

a mmx
»'thin'g :m;‘r ‘be

Ssinhntpirlaﬁm
Nﬂmxﬁt@ﬁmm& faom

aenmmly. mutmg In sy

the hmgiotogist his s @iffoul mfm: v

porform, %a he vfust be-on hiy gosrd
to resiat the tompation of Arswin
his imagination, while A% #he
sime he munt try 1o supply tha reader
with interesting snd uselnk i

Hon, “But while hemay Iszsent over

sole himpelf with the bopa thoad he may
bnsbhtumlkelno’&;ngtéfﬁm
which, fter mucl Isbor-and &

narrative boih fostruative and iniel | fom

man, fint Bishop shal patron.of the
diﬂme of Dromore. "mskiqg up ﬂm
Murtyrology o! ’i’alkght we And st
June 7, the day on whish his Feset i ! i
‘celebrated in the digoess, thedollowing
{ words:=%¥11, Tdus, Mocolsioo. Droms '
s Moir.® This  expreisdos, the
‘meaning of which in vhvious o every’
Gaelio scholar, “siay ba. tianalated~;
“My Qear little Colmuiof Droviore

|nges uﬁdmﬂy !ond Hhe mai of
and sogart & ruli,  Now;, who ix

‘what “aspt, o family Ald he be
‘where was hesdnested, who, were
frioids snd asboslabes;” whet wae w

Lolfl - 3tY
qudstions whirh e ate inolined to sak, |
und whish we wish ¥ pee lolnit .
T the year 1657 Dr. Matiew m:. by
then Professot ‘of Reslusiistioa)

the calendar, he w&t wonld e
very nninterwiting-to mogk peopls, snd
therefore he sdded brist Hodossof the
yatron Sagnhot Teeland.. Afber giving|
s fow partioulars mgurdinﬁ\\gur B4,
'Uolan up 1o the Hedn, vhm»jk i
| belfoved he founded the manwetety, b
onds by atatlig thab *po’ sopount of
his“subsequent “history or deathr b
been proserved™ This aayertion, or;
| opinion, bejng xather diuppas‘xrtiqg
aud unweloome fo & . difentiof the:
ls.ins, sosmodl tq taquﬁ:& Butig

' we must continue to " do this’ all aﬁﬁhﬁ,*,ﬁ'ﬁiﬁy
through life’s journey. rialy; Before
drotion the

A Eind otreacﬂonhualreadysetm[ '
| agalust the theory in medicine that]

many, if not all, of the Miséases which |,
humsan fesh is helr to aie caiised by |

minute orgaalsms or thelr polsonons |t )

pocretions. - A8 o Togleal result 'of €hlg
theory, the vemedies were sought dn.

crobes or counteract thelr pernic
ire alv

g,f
Hssue. To & large extent treatment

stil afms at this, but the medital T |

ternity has come to realize thetthe 415"
struction of germs !a often wer ‘
culf, frequently imgosnib!e,

have perfect sdidftation we ndst Pres
pare te spsnd mych of our tives In great

‘discomfori. The indastrions, untiring|du

T ety
timnes w0 troublesome that If we wqut& ‘1“

In s few broken sentences he told

—that he had turned to come back,
‘but that just as he reached the top
he feit unable to go farther—that he
knew no more till they came.

A gmile was on his face, bis Ros-
ary in his band.

My son, my son! you have. ngen
your life’ cried his father in
despalr. |

‘He that loseth his h!e for. My

. tothelototthnmlﬂtuphinlrmi

sake shall ﬁnd it. quohd tho nﬂuf.

microbe hunter has

ful, are aetually beneficial. 1 other

words, microbes, taken 1n proper doses, | to-

essist the natural yrocessea

Mexlco tms ﬂeéreed that tram mb- Yo
bers captured In the act shall be shot |,

forthwith at the scene of crime. There
may be disadvan attached to
‘course w0 rigorous, but as they all £al

duty to come. forward and enter. what-

covered germs |
everywherd and in éverythihg. Bhe-|,
terlologists now indline to ‘this béler|
‘thet microbes, o far from being it i |
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