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| WYHAT THE CHURCH 1S DOING IN THIS

AND OTHER CONTINENTS.

SEany ltems of General Interest That win
be Appreciated by Qur Readers.

—
Litely

At Sart-Rishart, a quiet little Bra

bant village, His Eminence Cardipal
Goussens recently performed the cere
mony of the benediction of the first
Belgian convent of the community
known as the Dominicanesses of Beth-
any. Someof our orders of nuuns,
notably thatof the Good Shepherd,
have asone of their particular objects
the care and reformation of female~
who have unhnpplly strayed from the
path of virtue,and it is, as may easil)
be imagmed,a vocation ‘which calls for
great self-deninl and greut self devo-
tion. They do a noble wurk for souls
by openiug un asylum to poor peni
tents where the erring may expiatr
their past faults and enter upon a new
and better life. The Dominicanesser
of Bethany, not content with offering
8 home to those who have strayed, go
much farther, fur they admii the pen-
itents not only to their house, but
even t> their religious habit, their
community life, to whatever privi
leges they themselves epjoy.  This
full rehabilitation it 1s hardly ae-
cessary to addia not effected all at once.
The subject goes through certain
stages of trial before her vocation is
finally decided. Pere Lataste, of the
Order of Friars Preachers, is the
founder of the Domicanesses of Beth
any, whose firet house was established
ag Frasne-leChateau, in France, in
1866.

The 8cottish History society, sink-
ing its prejudices and religions objec-
tions, has determined to apply to the
Vatican to furnish information regard-
ing the Papal embassies to Queen
Mary and her mother, the Regent, in
order to elucidate the history of the
Reformation in Scotland. Strange to
say, this society has entrusted to a
learned Jesuit the task of investigation
and editorial arrangement. . he open-
ing of the Vatican archives to the na-
tions of the world, where each' people
may seek the doouments which con-

cern its own especial hietory has been
one of the grindest and most fraitfal

acts of the reign of Leo XITL. It is|

not easy to ezaggerate the importance
of the documents still left after so
many changes and vicissitudes to the
study of thelearned. From the be-
ginning, as it were, of Christianity in
Rome, the Pope of the period began
the preservation of documents eoncern-

ing the religivus life and condition of
the rigsing Christianity.
mine of generl information and par-
ticular enlightenment that the Scattish
Historical Seciety is about to seek il.

lumination on the history of one of

the most important events in the his-
tory of their nation. Thal they have
in the large field of research set aside
prejudicesso fir as to entrust thistask
to-a Jesuit shows how fraternal the|
pursuit of  knowledge makes men,
tmnsformmg them from the enemieg
into the friends of those they formerly
distrusted.

Father §. J. Keane, pastor of the
Immaculate Conception chureh, Min-
neapolis, with great bravery frus
trated an attempt of robbers to loot
the parish safe on Sunday evening,
November 6. Aloneand unarmed he
put to flight tvo thugs bent on rob-
bery. He was busy fixing up the af-
fairs of the day, with his safe opeéned, }

when there was a knoek on the front]
\ doar,

4 He walked to the door, threw
back the bolt and turned the kunob.
The next instant the priest was look-
ing down the barrel of a revolver,
+“Throw up your hands,”’ ‘commanded

the 1hug.  With his. left hand the
- pgxest, eanght the wrist of the robber,
- thro

wing up the revolver, and with

" his right hand he grappled the thug.

A scuffie ensued. Suddenly, just as
Father Keene had become almost ex-
hausted, his antagonist cried out for|
his pal, "who was keeping guard on the
outsxde. He called “Frank’ several’
times, but no response coming. he de-
cided that the best thing todo was to
decamp.
despemte effort be broke from the
Enest.s grasp 'snd . rushed fmm tbe
ouse, -

The Phllhpine msurgents under the
command of Aguinaldo have in their
yower no less than 100 religious of |

" the Order of St, Augustine, and 97

of those of §t. Dominie, together with
the illustrious prelate, Di. Hem,
F could

not.' abandon those conﬁded to theu'
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| most earnest prayers of his life was to:
lbe answered.
| asked, ‘‘whether Mr. Carson everlost:

"With a determined and|

SONS.
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,CHAPTER 11.

Her husbaud did wvet notice this,
but went on, “You kuow Martha, [
always said thit Father Bnawll ed
like some one 1 knew. This is
tirst time I bave ever been near euaugh
t himm to el whe it was, but it is
strange that T could not see it before,
for he reserables our son ¢ barlie ver y
elosely and he ‘1 as Charlie’s voice too.”
~Oh phsaw,” said his wife, T did
not think veu had lost your mind
enough to imagine that priest looked
fike your favorite son,”” and Mrs,
Clarson weat into. the other room,leay:
ing himin the kitchen to think wver
the mistuke he had made by telling
ber this.

Halt an  bour luter Mr. Carson
heard the front deor open and his wife
returned, telling him there was soing
ounein the parlor to see him. He saw’
at onee by the tne of her voice thai.
she was displeased, and without say
a word to her he went to sce who the

dest twas.

“What is it,mother ?"* asked Grage,
who was in the room.

*“The Catholic priest hss come to
=ee your father,” was the reply. “*He
hasjust been calling on Willie Gibson,
and met your father there, and il
suppose he thought he was a Catholie,
after seelng him at his church sof
often.””

[t is too bad,’’said Grnce, “father
should not have gone there so mtch,
bat of course he will tell bim that he
isnot o Catholic.”’

“I hope sn,”" said M, . Carson,
““but your father geems  to think.a
great deal of bim and you don’t know
what may come of -it yet.  A#d, oh !
Grace, what if bie should persuade him:
to join the Catholic church :

“I do not think he or- unyoue else|
enuld ever do that wother, sid Grace,
“*and so do not let us worry about it,”

‘T hope oot,”” said M. Carson,
aud somethnng said in the parlor
caused ber 1o listen . atid turn pale, | -
‘while hér daughter loocked at her' in
astonirhment. .

* * % %

Teaving the room of the invalid,
Willie (5ihson, after he had done all
he could foor him, Father Bristel had
sought his futher and asked him who
the gentlean was whom be had met
when he came in.

“Mr. Carson,’

“Carson,"”’
sute that he understood the nanie car- |

reciiv. ? o
*Yes,' said Mr. Gibson.
“Dul he always live here 9 the

priest asked,

we came here,’’
that was sbout fifteen yesrs ago,

1

five yearsthen.” .

Do you know where he lxved before
he catue hore ?” was the next, question. .

“In the northern part of Vermont,
somewhere,’’ answered Mr. Gjbson,
“ but I bave forgotten the name of
the place. It was quite a small vil-
lage.”

Father Bristol paused for a.moment.
He felt certain now. that ove of the}

Do ‘you know” he

& soh i

*“Yes,” Mr. Gibson answered S
‘have ofiened heard. him | speak of a
boy who was - kidnapped just - before
they moved here. He was their oldési
‘child and they have never gotten ovet
his foss.”?

““Then they never found the clnld?" [l

asked the other.. "

*No,”’ was the reply, “lus parents
could ﬁnd no trace of him, although |1
they searched for him everywhere,
‘Mrs. Carson thinks he must be deéad,
but his father always said he was sure
of finding him somenme, and i still
unwilling to give him up,

Do you kaow how old the boy

was?’ asked the priest. .

¢ About six years, I ebmk ”.
answered Mr. Gibson. =
" ecAnd his name?”’ asked the other.

" eEdward,’’ was the reply, “i;hat is
his father’s name too.”’

~ *“Where did you say Mr G‘arson
lives?’ the priest asked. -
“*In the next house west of Ixere,’_’,
was the apswer. =
I wonder if Father Bristol knows
where Jid. Carson’s lost son is.”” Mr.
Gibso thought as she priest. left the |
house and he: watched lnm uatil he)

| uuotheir t}mught Qctmxm& to him...
jas wel
the striking résemblipgé: e’b@&@é&m 3

|eould it b possible that be.was.
{lostson who had been ned
- dead by hig'mother.’

who had just Jeft him ither
than Bddie Carson, and. a8 s weatked
{ap the broad path !ea&iug: to- his o]
father’s honse he felt like a ‘wanderr.

said \Ir Gibson, [0
1**hein n ne!ghbor of ours,” :
said the priest, to make}M:

{house and ‘vwhom

“¢He tived where he does now when not!
said Mr. Gibson'‘and |vize

think he had bheen here about four ur €

as his neighbor- had .naticed

the priest aud Charles Carson, i
titﬁ

My Gibson. was right, | Sor:ihe pries
“ﬁm 10,

returning home afier many  yeara of

absence. **Could he prove hisidentity .

elto his parents after being gone §o
many years, snd how wonld they who'
were Protestants greet ‘himas he: was
now? He had iudeed found them

to turn back. . He bad’ often’ noticed
kooving that he was not & Gatholig,
‘he felt that he,would receive n warm
welcome from hir,but his mother,how-
wuuld it be with her, .
the daor, aithough she greeted * hin
with the huspu{ﬁ)ig .weleotue. which.
sbe always had for. . everyone who
came 1o the farm house; his keen

frown behind her coiifteous smile, and
whei he asked for M. ﬁmon .ghe

bushand wns not st liberty 1o, kee him
but she would ot be guilty of. euﬁh an
net of impoliteness. ..

Mr. Cnram}, 8’ m:ght bg expga&ad,

felt it an honor to receive & agll from
so distinguished & guest; nnd be told’

member of his chumh he waa verv
glad to see him, -,

parlor, he anw Imngmp: on the_,wall 8;
lifossize picture of himself enlarged:
from one that had been' taken only. 83
‘few weeks beforg he had “been a‘i;olen
from his' perents. " He -remetnbered’
well the day.. "It was.on- his ‘sixthy
bxrthday. hnd. “hig mother ‘having
'd vesied hxm up in 8 vew suit o clpihea,’
the sams man who had atolen hiv took

his picture taken; and -onp of the origi:
nal tin-ty pes he at;ﬂ “had in hig- Po8
session, so there was no mlsmke about
the identity of'it.” o

come to brmg.:you mimg& of ﬂxy.t :
whose picture bangaon the“wall,

& voice that in ity emotions .

koow who that. objld 82" -

ago when h

Mr. Carson ‘was
excpression. to Jear:
stranger who had.

hizu to her, she Would d forgive heg ts
bandeven for the bad' ample -
‘had set. before the chlldren

“But what if'my boyis & -Catholic.’!
she thought, “I hope Giod. - has

after a lung seargh, butuow even ashei
{stogd at theirdoorhe was half inelined

bis futher 2t . churéh aod althoughy:

As she opened

eye could not help detecting. o slight | £b

felt half incliived to t»e!llum, that- heels

the priest.that, although he was fot a. [

Futher Bristol seeihgd puntled_as] Tralie
first a8 to how.to . mtroduue the: objést foaraful
of bis visit, until, glanoing aroynd thejaud ther

him fo the photogiaph gallery o, havet

" 'With his eyes still’ ﬁxed ;&pou tbe '-f{ ,
portrait, hesaid, “Mr. Larson I Bave | battle fou
, Gy‘
Mr., Carson Jooked at the pwiure,  de
then at him. in- amazement and gaid infthe

of: joy}To
sounded almost unnatural, ¢ JDO you 184

he had madethe .prxest Baequafntance e

fatters wmd-men:. :ﬁt««,&)
theplmaf the- eldest diughter of
the.chureh, " 1. anatol . from - Franoe
herrights atid peivileges, t brok up
her protectorate in - the Orient & to
;]‘xke the § n?; uii,lxgu by hés P;;mnpg;s
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1o gathay W ayg pricyed
80 youch 2° ‘Hardfy & mght 188 it
during these last twenty years th
have not offered up n* peayer ;for
peggw&m} of ‘my dear lost hﬁy Y
8V h
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1he living and
1 would wxlh
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Fﬂhe" EﬂSfOI“‘and bef’ore Fou ﬁew‘; et
I&m E'dwm'd Carson, your I(mg 1ot

vancmg towm*& ﬁixm and Iookihg
face, while he graa;m& his hand &

“] am soglml‘h mpd will. be. ym_.
call you myg : : S
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