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< CHAPTER V1.
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Dan looked at his father and noticed
for the first time that there wasa
vacant stare in the eyes that had been
fixed so lovingly upon him as he enter
ed. The family bad kept his father's
affliction a secret from him while he
wasaway, and bad intended telling
him before he recached home, but the
joy at meeting him had been #o great,
and they had become so acoustomed to
to the old man's present state that they
had forgotten that Dan did not know
until now,when his father bimself had
told him. He looked inquiringly at
his sister, who bowed her head, partly
in shame, for having neglected to let
him know it before and partly in af-
firmative of what her father had said,
*‘Never mind, father, you can see me
in Heaven and your vision wiil be
brighter therg¢ for baving lost your
sight here.’” Dap was greatly changed
in appearence since he left home, and
no one could have believed that this
tall handsome young priest was the
same overgrown country lad who ten
years ago had left his father's farm to
work in the vineyard of the Lord. He
bore a strong resemnblance to his oldest
brother, and in trying to tell his father
how he looked, the most accurate dis-
cription they could give him, was to
tell him that I was just what Eddie
had been when he first came to T—--,
Mr. Carson was satisfied with this,
for one of the brightest pictares left in
his mind waaof how his oldest son
looked,when he first saw him on the
altar e{ghteen years ago. Among other
callers who came to see Dan as soon as
they heard he was home, was Mrs- Gib-
son and her daughter, Jessie, who were
living at home, while the other children
were all married and gone, and who
bad always said she intended to be an
old maid, and remain at home as long
as they lived. Mr=a. Carson had never
guite given up the idea that her son
was the cause of this, and still regret.
ted that the life devoted to the service
of God had not been given instead to
the young girl, who was as dear to her
as one of her own children. Jessie
greeted her old friend with a joyful
smile, telling him how glad she was
that he had become a priest at last,
and asking him to give herself and her
mother his blessing. Father Carson
gave it to both. thanking God that
Jeasie had helped to bring him to his
present happy state, which but for her,
he might not haveenjoyed for four long
years yet, and he prayed that God's
choicest blessing might be hers for her
kindness to him. KEven as his hand
was raised in benediction over her, he
caught a glance from his mother which
caused him to shrink from her, but
Jessie was to happy to notice it, Bhe
had always looked on Dan Carson
with the same interest that she had in
her own brothers, and had once hoped
to 8ee one of them become a priest, but
as neither of them did, she had from
the time that Dan first introduced to
her the secret of his vocation, she
prayed for him as she would one of
them and looked forward to his ordi-
- § pation with just as much interest. On
. the first Sunday after he came home
') the young priest celebrated a solemn
” High Mass for the first time, his
& brother being deacon and the other

3 Father Bristol, the priest whose father
had adopted Father Edward from the
orphan asylum, and who had tasken a
great deal of interest in Dan during
the time spent in the preparatory sem-
inary, was sub-deacon.

Mr, Carson had not been able toleave
the house for many weeks, and
although the day was very cold and

, stormy, he insisted on being taken to
Mass and ocompyimg the front seat,
where he would be near the altar. His
wife was at his side, and while he,
listened with a sublime joy that made
him compare the happiness of this day
to the heavenly bliss he soon hoped to
enjoy, she ext unmeved. He heard
the sweet strains of the orgen, mingled

3 with over twenty voices, the sweetest
and loudest of whick was that of his

- deughter, Grace, then the voice of his

"4 young son fell upon his ears as he said

.4  the ““Confiteor,”” and this was enough
for him; while she heard the same, be-
hold the white-robed priests at the
altar and saw the happy face of ber
two sons, ber heart was still hardsped.
After the reading of the Epistle and

Gospel, came the sermon, the text be-

ing taken from the goapel of the'day:

« “But about th¢ eloventh bhour be

i

and the tears falling from his sightless
eyes bathed his face with a

the end of the sermon, was “the first
one to notice the change in her eonn-
tenance. Bhe kept her seat, watching
closely every movement, of her son-
her eyes were fixed upon him at the
consecration while they were profound-
ly kneeling with bowed heads, but the
sound of the bells on the altar, follow-
ed by the stroke of the large one in
the tower, caused her to bow her head
in reverence. Bho was impressed by
8 secret awe, but she knew not why.
At the close of Mass,as herson tarned
to give the last blessing, she fell upon
her knees for the £rst time, with her
face raised toward the altar, and at
that ‘moment her syes met his with a
glance that told him her heart had been
softened. The two brothers at the
altar joined with glad hearts in the
“‘Te De
gregation in honor of the occasion.

home his mother embraced him af-
fectionately, saying, ‘‘Do you remem-
ber what yon sai
bade me good-by as you were leaving
home ta go to the seminary?’’

that the time would come whem I
would be proud and happy to tell my
friends that I bad two sons who served
God in His holy eanctury and my
dear son that day has come, I am|}
very proud of you both,and happy,too,
because I sincerely believe that in
your church is the true way %o eternal
life.
and you two chose well when you took
upos yourselves to devote your lives
to the defence of it, and now all that I
ask is that you will recieve me into
your church, *for outside of it I can
never aguin find any happiness.”

his joy, but be only calmly amswered
his mother, that she must first be in-
structed in the teachings of the Catho-
lic faith and then,if she still wished it,
she might be received into the church.

said his mother, “for T feel that the
eleventh hour spoken of in your text
to-day has come for me and ere long
my life will be over.
prepared to die in the Catholic faith.”

mother,
apswered her son, ‘‘but we trust that

you may yetbe spared us for mamy
years.”’

less than three monrhs later, her son,
Father Dan, who had charge of a
small parish in Eastern Pennsylvania,
was alone in his room when a telegram
was brought to him.
mother is dying,”’ was all that it said,
and Frank’s pame was signed to it.
In little over one hour he was on'the
train going home, and he reached
there the next morning. As he neared
the home where all had been so happy
when he left it only a few short weeks
ago, a strange fear came over him that
he might be too late, but he was not.

him into the sick room, where he
found zot only his brothers and sisters
that lived near home, but those who
had come from a distance, and they
were all & waiting for the lnst- His
sister Ali
come home from the hospital, accom-
panied by ome of the other sisters, and
she supported her mother’s head on
her bosom, and Father Bristol was at
her side. ready to baptize his mother
in case his brother, whom sbhe wished
to bave administerthat sacrament ts
her, did not come in time.

denly ill three
had been semt for immediately, but as

went out and found others ltlndix_?g;

no serious danger was at first appre-

and he saith to them; Wh
here all the day idle? They to him:
Because no man hath hired us+ He
saith to them: Go yon alsointo my
vineyard.”’ —(8t. Matt. xx, 6-7.)
Mrs. Carson gave an involuntary start
as she heard the text, but she was
soon 8o deeply interested in thesermon
that she forgot all else. Dan had com-
menced in & mild, gentle tone, but
gradually his voice deepended into an
outburst of eloquence, and his words
were such that he soon held the entire
congregation spell-boand. His elo-
quencs was far greater than his
brother’s had ever been; in every sen-
tence he showed a remarkable power
of bending at his will the minds of his
bearersand he promised to be one of
the most eloquent of preachers-

The most attentive listener present
was his aged fatber, who saw in him-
self the picture of the workman who
had been sent to the vineyard of the
Lord at the eleventh hour. He
thanked God again and again that he
had been called,even at that late hour
to work for the salvation of his soul,

dew of joy.
His wif®, too, had been tonched, and
Father Edward, who glanced at herat

um’’ sung by the entire con-

That afternoon when Dan went
to me when you

““No, mother," said the priest,
“You told me,’” said his mother,

Yours, is indeed, the true faith,

Father Carson could hardly repress

‘I hope that time is not faroff,”

I want to be

“I hope you will be well prepared,
when the time comes,”

Mrs. Carson was right, for one day

*‘Come home,

Clara met him at the door and led

ice pow Sister Agatha, had

Mrs. Carson had been taken sud-
days before,” and Dan

y stand ye'

came* Several times during the night

gled you bave come; I could not die

Clara, whatl have told you.”” To

solation [ have in dying, and I thank
God that you have chosen to lead such
holy lives.”’ The parting with thelr
aged companion was the hardest to be-
hold, but the grief at her loss was
lessened by the joy at knowing that
she had at last joined the true fold,
With the cleansing water of holy ba
tism still moist on her brow, she yield-
ed up her soul to her Creator. f’

many years together could not be sep-
erated long-
when Frank went to his father’s room
to help him dress, he did not greet aim
as usual, and going nearer to the bed
he found that he was ]
peacefui alumber of death, and his
eves were open
another world,

mother, when dying, had told he to
remember, and in a short time she was
baptized with her two dsughters, and

they are now very sincere Catholics,
but her

te give u
bad broug
is everything his mother could

lit
he is the source of much anxiety to her.

hds been appointed asauxiliary bishop
to assist Archbishop Feehan, is only
36 years old.
due to his extraordinary success in St.
John's parish, wheresince his appoint-
ment as pastor eighteen months ago
he has paid off the debt
expended $6,000 on improvements on
the building, !
owes ot a cent, and instituted a flour-
ishing Italian Sunday school,
said to be the best, pulpit orator among
the clergy of Chicago,
rial comment on Father MoGavick’s
appointment the New World, of Chi.
Cago, BRYS:
daily papers of this city have been cir-
culating’reports to the effeet that the|’
Archbishop
downand in feeble health and unable ex
toattend to his duties as heretofore. f“’."""bh%f”
Wo have alresdy taken occasion to|arrived st
contradict these statements, and we quiirters of
desire to do 80 again now snd with all| tnce from
the emphasis possible,
bishop’s health is good and he is sble)of the whls’
to
duties as formerly.’’
growth of the Chicago

assigned as
ment.

tation eommunity of St. Lowis has
jost celebrated ‘her
Archbishop Keane
ceremonies and vead g cable ‘
the Sovereign Poniiff bestowing his|
spostolic bemediction on the jubila.
rian.
spiritual father of the community, dé-
livered & beautifa}
enlogy of the eaintly
that of her fifty
in that house
spent in the office
oemmunity. -

tionality
Polish

NN

about 2,000,000 Polish Catholics. -

Rochgéier, N. Y, Saturday. F‘sé

hended, they did not think it best to
call him away from his parigh, which
was so far away, until the day before
his mother was thought to be dying.
Father Brista! would have baptized
her, then, bat she said she wished Dan
to do it,and she could not die until he

she would raise as from g stupor and
ask *‘Has Dan come yet?’ but before
they could answer she would sink back
on her pillow.

When Dan entered the room her
face brightened and, extending her
hand toward him, she said, “Iam so

without you—her voice faltered—
please baptize me now, I am ready.”

The young opriest was overcome
with grief, but there could be no delay,
for his mother’s life was fast ebbiog
away. His brother had everything in
readiness for the administration of the
sacrament, and he exercised a wonder-
ful control over himself as he gave it.
His mother answered his questions in
a weak but clear voice, and a happy
light covered her face when it was
over. One by one she bade her chil-
dren and grandchildren good-by and
asked them, to pray for her when she
was gone. 8he held Clara’s hand
longer than any of the] others and her
last words to her wers, **‘Remember,

8018,

Alice and the two priests she aaid,
“*You three give me the greatest con-

chapel, I took

was nenrly u
least. é‘
The two old persons who had spent

One morning in May, | there tot

sleeping the

on guard

to behold the glories of  little grobpe.

Clara did not forget what her

clamorous sl

son cannot be prevailed upon

im in every other respeot, he shows
tle respect even for that creed, and

The End

Look for our new story next week.
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Concluded from last week.

After giving an insruetion and}
distributing some hondreds of medals:
to the well-instracted catechuinens, I}ol
st off for Kyango, one of the most{so; but,
importint districts of the provinge..
The ohief is Patrisi Muamlosalo, | dail
oung man about 28 years old. - Hiy
ﬂeutemnt is Yoauns Kidza, & former|
catechist, whose open, candid counte..
nance rgtaina the impress of his bap-
tismal innocence. A domen other
chiefs had come, to greet me, withall] Un

their people, drams and guns, , The | the
t least, 5,000 par-|]

elonwries, - and  thinking

Tigion, they had

and . Tived

crowd numbered, &

theré were ories of joy and shaking :
hands. I wasseized by
feet, the clothes and ‘
dragged and pushed on.-every wide, | M;
Old women, who had-not sean a priest | an
fora lmg time, danced before the|pl
crowd, shaking their arms and head, | -
Herealso we entered the village, to1
the benting of - drumsand firing. of} ol
guns. A church hid hean |
likowise & csbin for the s OnRry,
After the singing of a hymn i th

the visiting
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Mothers come asking me
their aew-bom babes, * éfo.:
each ono is mtisfied, my-woldi
troduce another: group,
until toon, after ‘Which :
then T enfex the
fessional, to hear the confessions
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