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Night was steallpg apace, and stam
with gaze tender ap that of angel eyes,

O

earth in its snowy shroud. In a neat
little cottyge, situated at sOome dis-
tance from the roadside, sat a matron
grave and pale, with anxious lines
round the once emiling mouth; her
deft fingers plied her needle busily,
but at the sonnd of every footfall she
eécoamed eager and expectant. It was
in the days of '65 a time that triea
men’s souls. ahd brgke many a loving
mother'e heart. At length, a quick.
firm step approaches; a flush dyes her
cheeks, and plsasure sparkles in her
éyes: a moment more and. a tall.
handeome youth affectionately greets
ter. It fs her son, her only one, the
pride of her waning years. the 1ast
loved relic saved from the wreck of
her one rich do%Wer of happiness.
Gone, all but the pnoble Dboy she s0
fdmily cherishes

“Rudolph, my son, you were late
to-night. 1 was bhecoming uneasy.”

“Uneasy about one of my mature
years,” he answered with an evident
effort to speak ia a cheerful and en-
couragihg tone.

"The times are wil] my son, ana
dasper larks everywhere in thia once
happy land. But Rudolph, why do
you appear 50 abstracted? You seem to
avoid meeting my eyes. O, my dearest
boy, you left me so bright and hope-
ful. Why this change

*Mother, dearest, you must not let
vagua fancles trowthle your peace of
mingd. >

“The very vaguenese is the trouble.
Has snything happened, Rudolpn?®

“ANl we hear is snnoying in theso
turbnlent times, dear mother. ‘l'he
enemy is gaining ox us, and 1 think
the time has come when every true
mn must gird on hie good sword and
do honest bettle for khls altars and his
tSome.”

‘My bwoy.”

“It must be teld, mother, Be brave.
I've Just Joined the ranks, 1 cannot
sit idly by, and remaln indiffsrent to
my country's peril You know the
Spartap mothers of yore sent forth
their sons rejotcing. Yon, dear moth-
er, love your country, fondly, 1
Xnow, and are peady to make any
sacrifice for {ts weal.”

A deadly pallor overspread the face
of the mother, dut controlling her an-
guizh, ghe murmured: *“You could not
do otherwise, my son; the country
oeeds drave men and true. There s
Datriot hlood ln your veins and I have
felt all along that it must come to
this"” .

“My dear, brave mother!” exclﬂlmed
the youth impetuously. “I was con-
viaced that you would heed onr coun-
try's call, but that you would be such
a real heroine I did not dare to hope.
Hurrah for the brave mothers and sts.
terg of our country’'s defenders!”

“How soon, my son,” asked the
mother, with trembling lips, **do you
leave this lowly home that has she!l-
tered the calm and happy days of your
$nnocent childhood?”

“Pluck up courage, mother, mine,
we must be off in a hurry. There 19 a

. pressing cry for volunteers. We must
reach the scene of action by the 7th.”

“The Tth! In two ehort days. My
child. how sudden! But God’'s will be
done. Rudolph, Rudolph, how shall [
bedr {t? Your father in his grave, and
your brothrer, poor misguided boy, a
wanderer, God knows where.”

“Your prayers are his ehield. Do not
grieve. Keep up your heart, we'll goon
be marching to victory, and then who
knows in my marches and counter-
marches but that I may come across
our truant Edgar and restore him to
your embrace.” And thus in loving
communing the gad-eyed mother and
the ardent young soldier spent the
greater part of that night. On the
flectest wings the roseate hours for
8o many a fond heart dark, tear-
stained hours) sped by, and the morn.
ing of the eventiful day broke In
gloomx and clouds. Mrs Grahm bhad
returned with her gon from the church,
fa which she had sought to mail her
darling against every danger by the
reception of the celestial Bread of the
gtrong. The parting hour had come,
The young solfler knelt to receive his
mother’s parting blessing. It was tear-
fully but fervently granted.

“Now, my beloved boy,” said the
weeping mother, “wear ¢his medal con-
stantly. Do not part with it for a
single moment. It is a medal of the

Sacred Heart. T feel it will shield you

in every pertl. ’l'o Jesus' sweet Heart
I commend y
“Dearest mothor I will ever cling to
ft. and every morning esaluting it, I
will think of and pray for comfort for
the noble mother who gave me up so
herolcally at duty’s call.”
A fond emdbrace and he was gZone,
ker bright, peerless boy.
. . LI * . *
8fonths had passed. and the lines of
eare and sorrow were marked more
desply on the widow’s pale brow. The
accounts from Ber goldler boy were
vhecring, Yot how could she know
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THhere was a fearful battle. O Goq!
¥ how can map delight in this whotesals
butchery of his fellows! The green-
sward was crim@oned with the bloog,

*.- |of the truest and the hest of America s

sons. the murmuring brooks ran blood,

land there was woe and desolation in
teemed to keep vigil of love o'er tne

many a once happy homestead.

“The list, the fearful list, of the dead,
the wounded, the missing! How that
mother's burning eye seemed to de-
vour the fatal page. Amongst the
dead? No., no! What joy! Her boy's
name I8 not there. The wounded—
stop, and a flerce pang, a gpasm of in.

tense pain stope for an instant the
wild throbbing of her heart. Rudoipbd
Grahm wounded. Ah, now, that ten-
der Heant of the Man of God must be
her stay.
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In the wards of an army hospital In
the city of N——iles a youth pale and
wan. His falr, clustering hair shades
a pure and lofty brow, and there 1s
the soft, sweet sxpression of innocen.
youth about his mouth. The Pphysiclan
{3 bending over him.

“Well.” he 85yS, "& GAITOW escape,
by Jove'! ‘This trinket. whatever f{t
fs. has eaved the boy'a life. That bul.
let would hawve done for him &f this lit-
tle miniature or whatever it may be,
had not covered the vital spot. Wake
up here. old man, we'll mend yom up
agaln as good ae new. Never fear.”

Slowly the veined eayellids unciosed.
feebly the whkite Mps murmured.
“Sweet Heart of Jesus,” and “Mother, '
while thqtremding hand sought to
clasp tthe loved medal.

“There you are, my man. That's the
very thing ¢that kept you from the
kingdom to come. ‘A keepsake Iirom
your sweetheart, ¢h? "

*My Sacfed Heart medal, my ioth-
er's medal”

“Well, a reminder of a good mother
is a fine thing, dut now you masta‘t
think or speak. Here, take this, and
after thirty-six hours’ elesp 2nd a iit-
tle careful nuriing we’ll have you as
good as new—gpatched up in style tor
that mother of yours.”

Wearily the wounded youth, cigsp-
ing closely to bis breast his modal,
closed his eyes

“Well, my @an, what's up with
you?" contimued the doctor going to
the next bed. “A% a bad cass this;
the arm musl go. Never mind you've
one loft yet. ME®Yy a poor fellow 1sn‘t
that well off.” Amd are iong the arm
that had once clung fondly about a
loving mother's neck was amputated,
and the sufterer lay wan apd pale, a
cripple for life

From the neighboring bed came aver
and anon eo eoft and thrillipg a tone
as of the sweetest lute. “0O Heart ot
Jesus, be my stay!” and °""Mother.”
That voice, that tome, how it stirred
the heart of the poor, crippled soidier
in the adjoining bed. It was 4 talls-
man. recailing all the Jove and beau.y
and sunshine 91 his once ginless youta,
“Mother”’—he had a mogher in those
by -gone days of bHss, a tender, iov-
ing mother, whose heart he had filled
with woe. He, too, had loved Jesus
sweer Heart in thoge halcyon days be-
fore he had hearkened to the voice of
the tempter. Again the soft, pleading
tones of supplication: ‘“Sweet Heart
of Jesus,” and the dreamer awakes
from his long sleep of exhaustion. A
tender voice Is whispering cheerily:
“You have had a narrow escape, my
friend. You must be grateful to the
Sacred Heart of Jesus. Your medal
saved your life”

“0, | knew it would; mother said it
woilld, but eome one must write and
tell her. She will ind my name in the
list of the wounded, and bes in an
agony of suspense and fear.”

“I shall write immediately & you
wish it, and glve her the cheering
news for you will soon recover.”

“Thanks, a thousand thanks. The
address is Mrs. Miriam Grahm~——

A piercing cry, a cry of remorse and
bitter anguish, broke in on the still-
ness of the ward. *“My brother! oh,
my brother! my mother!™”

It was the volce of the prodigal,
The once familiar tone of, Rndolphs
voice and his mother's name had re-
vealed all. Fighting on opposite sideg,
both wourded {n an adverse cause, the
brothers were re-undted.
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The roses blushed in fragrant lovel.
ness in bonny June. The calm twilight
summertide, while ¢he incense of bud
and flower rose heavenward on the
veiled, the voluptuouns beauwty of the
yinions of the zephyr. The widow
Grakm, apparently much older and
feebler, for grief and anxiety tell more
forcibly than years, looked dreamily
out into the gloaming. Y.o! shadows
cross quickly, and ere ghe has ascer-

her door. Her treasnre, her Rudoiph,
and Bdgdr, the wanderer from home
and frlends. The Sacred Heart, most
faithful and most ¢rue, had found and
puarded the truant from hle home,
had shiolded 4n the moment of su-
preme danger tlis aon of her love, and
cestored both ¢olier avms That mzht
there was joy in'henvza, and oy, deep
and plentecus, I the littls white cot-
tage by the m—an tntlwi
Rloussager.

tained the cause, two soldiere are at

'\’_“wmthnm

PRACTICAL PRELATE

BISHOP HORSTMAN OF CLEVELAND
UT FOR THE CATHOLIC PRESS

(a His Address Befere the Catholie Xnignt?
+f Ohio, He Suggests for Ewuch Mmber
of the Oraer to Bubscrite Fur a Cathelilp
Howapayer.

At the State convenuan of the Cath-
olic Knights ¢f Obio, Bishop Horst-
man, of Cleveland, made the toliowing
remarks urging the support of uhe
Catholic press:

‘Yne great object in your joimng
together is independent of your owa
selfdnterest. 1t is that Catholic men
should become acqualnted with eaci
other and be united in Catholic iuter-
ests. d look over the world and cee
that the Catholic meu in BEurope, EKag. |
land, Germany and Canada are se:ng
the necessity of being united. lhess
are the Catholics of Bngland, see what
they have done. Their Catholic Truth
Soviety is enough for any society to De
proud of. We little realize what in-
fluence the press has but those outside
the Church do. Thaey realige this fuly,
Bud what i3 the Catholic prese of to-
day?! Yeou can hardly, I was gotng %o
say get a picayune circulation for the
very best Catholic paper published.
Is not that something for you* to tuko
up? 1 hate resolutions. Be practical
For instagce you should take this up
and see that every member of your os-
der is a subscriber to a Catholtc news-
paper; that would be doing something.

“At one time thers were only eight
Catholic papers in JGermany; to-aay
there are two hundred and eighty with
a subscription of thousands; aad as
a Tesult of that is ‘the constant up-
holding of Catholic interests and unit-
ing the Catholikcs in géneral. Oh, what
a crown of glory there must be in
heaven for that guartet in Germany—
Windthorst, Mallinkrodf and the two
Reichenspergeras. Why thess four men
dbrought Bismarck with all his blnod
and iron down to their feet (applause),
They stirred up all Germany; and you
know to-day that King Willlam hsas
to hold out his hands to the Catholtoe
Centurm or otherwise he cannot aoid
his power, They thought the last slec-
tion would ssttls ft, but the Catholics
sent back not only their own power
but increased it Dy tén. They have
now a surplus cof one hundred and thir.
tesn and nothing can be done without
their consent. That {s what uniteqd
Catholic Germany can do. If Catho-
lics M France would drop thelr envy
and afl unfte together they would have
full control of everything in epite ot
Masonry and Liberalism. Hers we
are. simply because a man is a Cath-
olic .he has no chance {n public ofiice.
Now where {s our union?

“We think the Church ought to keep
out of politics, and we do. thank God
that we are the only church thaighas
kept out of poltics. We know that
Masonry fs politics, and what areths
Maethodists, Baptists and othars doing ?
They are tuining their pulpits into po-
litical platformm I told President Mo-
Kinley once that if a priest would
preach polities he would be signing
bis own deuth warrant. He would be
beheaded at once. But it 1s a fact that
our people have very few men In
public office, and {ft s our own fault;
we ean only malxe it otherwise through
the Catholic press and by being united.
Therefore, be united. United you
can do anything. We have got to
unfte and hold up our heads.

‘“They never hed a Catholic congress.
{n Germany but some great good came
from ft. First i¢ would be the Catholic
press, then a home for the working-
inen or a@ome other worthy object.
Now, I eay I want you to do some-
thing in this convention which wiil
make it go down as w grand conven-
tion. If you only adopt two resolu-
tions, for instance, to resolve to sub-
scribe for a Cathlic newspaper and to
establish a laber burean. ‘That 18
what I would itke to see.” )

The True Teaching

In his sermon at the dedmtlon oz
the Franociscan monsgstery at Washing-|-
ton last Sunday, Very Rev. Father
Kearney, provinclal of the Dominicans,
made the following plea tor the mon~
ustic orders: | T

Lacordaire said half a century ago,
“Never was the world in sudh dread
of a bare-headed man with a wretched
woolen e¢assock on his back.” We
may say to-day: Never was a country|
in greater meed of bare header men|'
with woolen cassocks on their backs
than is ours. Never did the spirit of
worldliness, forgetfalness of God, com
tempt of reﬂsion* iove  sensual pleas-
pre prevall in & greater degree than In

onr day snd couptry, Never there.p

fore, was there greafer need of Hving
exampies of the syangelical counsels,
such 23 this monastery is destined to
exhibit to men. I know the Church is}
not dependent upoﬁ’gthe religious ord-
ers. She 1a cﬁvine:” ‘She iz indefect
{ble. Her Poitidler’may: save and pers
petuate her by wm means He may|
choose. But 1 ‘woﬂﬁ tremble for her{,

progress  atd  Prvs; fnuy tn our land
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Ban Baoks. ‘

‘Tw~ youug men in Chicago hare cons
fessed having commifted murder, 1md
their crime was thy retult of reading
dime novels. What a lesson is taught
by the sad conditlon of these man;
and parents should profit by that es-
é7n and leave nothing undone to ine.
duce thelr children to read good hoors,

The “dlood and thunder” stories, us
they are ecalled, published in dlne
novels, have ruined many boys, Wa
often hezr of the arrest of rumaway
youths, who having read these povels
leave home, with an old pistol #nd
knife to fight the Indians or to hecome
highwaymen.

There i8 no excuee for any Catholic
child readirg a bad novel, as we have
& number of anost competent Cathollc
noveliste who have written expressly
for the young. But, some one wili say,
Catholic movels are not =old for a
dimie Suppose they are not. Which
is the cheapest, a dime novel whi~h
Fmakes highwaymen and murderers, or
& Cathollc novel which leads its reagd.
ers to becoms good and loyal to their]
parents and devoted to their Qhurght

Axn Erronesur Statonent

An article on the new Westminstsr
Cathedral, sayas the Catholic Trans.
cript, has been making the rounds of
the Catholic press, It la asserted bY
the writer that over $10,000,0600 have
been epent in the conatruction of the
new edifice up to date. Anyore vmu
knows the condition .of the Churéh in
England nesds 20t ¥ gold thaino suck
sum has been spent, The fact is, sa
The Tablet. hal up“hﬁly uilriad,
that the Cathedral ‘when ocompleted
will not have coat much over $1,000,~
000. ‘Ths foolish axaggeration oniy
makes us ridiculous, ‘The new Cathe
dral in oourss of erection ia New:rt,
will be as fine as Cardlnal Vaughan's,
Mg Iminence, by the way, is 2ot the
fool to sink $14800,000 ia & tm;‘

Rev. Kisear Capeccl, 0, F. M., mlg

donary in uerthers Houpe, writes {5 | of

the Oriente Seraphiso that )a hss 19y

csived into the Church. umnom its heav

(heathen yrissts), and tranaformed
elr pedcha into a Catholie church, |

- The Cathelic Working Mem's a8ec.
ciatfon in Germany mmb-; mw
000 membare ),

OATHOLIO NOTES.

The Rt. Rev, thop Tierney,
Hartford, is visRing the parochisd

schools of his, d!ooou,.
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‘A BRAVE smm&m ‘

e tht te Ri:« amu While ml tii
the Lives of Othery. | :
Thomas P. Quiny, mmw mem%
od citlren of Rodk Telans:

two freight tradiua colllded-on the-C.
R. 1. & P. Railroad, nesr Osford. "rho! -
decersed ‘was &1y enginas’ oh one hf thi
trains, An eye-witnewm off thy sudi
£ceve tells the Tollgwing story “nt the}
brave mai's devotion fo oty - Fo
“Bugineer Quinn went to bis death|
standing at his post. He told Nis mad ]
1o junip as he a)unq from his seat to} 4
the ruoning foard At the fret gliniges|
of the heaﬁkl:ht of the anprmc&ihg ‘
train, In the cab with him were Firs!
man Frank Plerce, Conductor B,
Brien and Bmkemm Midligan, They
exw him Isst ax he ptood looking |y
aherd’ with yet :eumm Hin ‘brawny|

lever for the lamt tine. With ‘breiq
hand be held the ‘aix* ‘xnd with tue
other he grasped the throttfe, but he
never fiinched as he faoed starnity; | s
He wae the t«per of tha dlvesa
property aboard, tz :Obﬁni a4
of avery fear® ST
Mr, Quipn, wwbom in. mtyx lave; |
freland, in 1853, vombing. to ‘Asmerioa
with. his -parents when o by, Helae
£33 hix 2xllrodd cavdier ks a0 mn

uc and he moved £
arad yearw ago. A

3&:& nd nl cmh £
dnn monrn bll ¥
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\ By mnm of m:m iﬂkhm \me
terson,-of Columbus, -al) hia yeetmene
iwere given to the §£mm am} &t, ‘
or m‘ Sﬁrm L;'J-" ;
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Work has besn begun {a Milwaukes| m

on a new Pollsh Cathollo' chnrch to
cost $66,000.

[ ] ® [ ] -
the rector of 8t. Phllomena’s churcb.

Plttaduip, died last week.
®* @ @

On the 13th imst Georgetown Uni-|.

Cmda. Stowiu m:& d' ok
for yeurs, /1 ot o koW Crptain: 0
fortane,; : ka3

versity entersd upon the 11ith yoar ot |t

its exhtenoo.
. ® o @

St. Mary’s Seminary, Bultimore, Md.,| s
reopened this year with more than 300

students.
)

‘The hoapital of St. Vincent ds Panl at

at Norfolk, Va., was almost totaily de.

siroyed by fire 1ast week:
. & %

1that
President Mastis of Venesueln nu Anie’
recently consecrated that Repubnc to Ak

the Bleised Sacrament.
¢ & ¢

‘A monument hea been erectsd and]

will soon be unvelled at Woerishoten ;

to commemorate Father Kuélpp I}

water cure faiiie.
L E [ ]

It e errtea that Thomas A. ens,

a well-known Meéthodist lecturer; has}
tsen recaived into The Trus Church by |
Rev. Faher Gotg at Benton mu-box:

Mich.
. e'e

Mother Leostine Vandel, au'pmorm
general of the Sisters of chmty undér |-
the ‘protection of 'St. Vincent de Paul, |

bas just died, aged sixty:four; at’ tﬁa
Oupedale muﬂﬁlﬁo m Tirtn,

»

Baron clemm fvaa nmommdc, )

one of the wealthidst'of Geriman nobls
en. last’ wagordained priest

the Cologne Cathedral, Formerly 'ho|*

helouged to the Impenial Gmrds.

' o Y Y

' The Sisters of Providence, spr;!nt» bltierican

fleld, received lust- wedk s check for

$6,000 trom J. H. Appleton of that eity, ¢

for the Mouss of Providence Bumm

at Holyoke.
&

The parochial schaol st Notre Damis |

parish, North Adains, Mase,
proven b sucoebsfnl, that two 1

teachiers Bave been added to the-corpe ] 1842

unm more suteru u@t‘pe am
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Bmperor Willfass, of . Germvany, m
‘contributed 30,000 miiks tor the relier|T
of suMsrers in the Tecént  Bavsrin |
fioods. He daes mot inkierit Wis gex.
‘eroug  spieft foeos iiu m&mﬁ;ﬁ
Quedu Vie. ‘ ,

mﬁm

%ﬂm&mﬁ m

at.xamr’a'& oy
u)?%

Toma, was} %
instantly killad. onthe 12601t . whent -

arms hed ‘hooked back'' the'reverse | ofy

o fthe Rook Jeland roux mmr m ¥ 18tk
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