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REV.FATHER GANNON

PROVINCIAL OF THE EASTERN Divi-
SION QF THE JESUIT SOCIETY.

Appointed to Succeed the Rev, Fa-
_ther Purbrick-The Neovitiate Wil

}9 Be Removed From Maryland to
t New York In the Autummn.

The Rev. Father Thomas J. Ganuen,
8. J., bas been appointed provincial of
gthe division of the Jesuits known as the
eastern province of the Unlted States.
This includes New York, New Jersey,
Fennsylvania, Maryland, the District
of Columbia and the New England
states. Father Ganwon, who succeeds
the Rev. Edward 1. Purbrick, who left

_ this_couniry_a few months.age for
England, has been a Jesult for a quar-
ter of a century, and his term of office
¢will 1ast four years.

Father Gannon his formally trans-
ferred to Cardinal Gibbons the famous
©old missions of Carroliton Manor and
;Orbana, In Frederick county, Md. The
Afyansfer is preliminary to the fipal
Aabandonment of all the Jesult property
4n Frederick county, and, by request
'pf the sapenor general at Florence,
Staly, to remove the novitiate to a
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FATBER T. J. GANNON, 8 J.
Polnt on the Hudson river near Pough-

fkeepsle, N. Y. It will thus come under '
the episcopal jurisdiction of Archbishop !

i

1

Corrigan. In defereuce to Cardinal,
Gibbons' wish, the final departure from
western Maryland will not take place
uantil September next. '

Father Gannon was born in Cam- '
bridge, July 14, 1853, and attended the .
Alllson school. e then entered Bon-‘
ton college, where he spent four years, !
pursuing classical studies and devot‘i
ing some time to writing poetry. lni
his last year he came out with the first
oremium in poetry, being excelled only
by two others, who took medals. He
also took first medal in French and a‘
Prize for declamation.

In 1872 he entered the novitiate of
the Boclety of Jesus, remeining untll
Auyg. 15, 1874, on which day he took the :
simple vows of religlion. After spend-
tng a year in reviewing his classical
studies at the junlorate at Frederick.}
3id, he went to Woodstock college, |
Msaryland, where he spent three years
In the study of philosophy, the sciences l
and higher mathematics.

Massachusetts was then designated |
ms s field of labor by Father Gannon, !
and he went to Holy Cross college,!
Worcester, to take one of the profess- .
erships in that institution. He remaln.
ed there five years, when he returned
t0 Woodstock college and took up the
study of theology.

After devoting four years to this he
was rajsed to the priesthood, Aug. 28,
1889. Returning to Boston, he taught
philosophy and ethics for a short time
and then resumed his work at Wood-
stock college as instructor in logic and
general metaphysics.

In Jaly, 1890, Father Gapnon was ap-
pointed assistant to the then provincial
of New York and Maryland, Rev.
Thomas J. Campbell. This position he
held until late'the following year, when
he was promoted to the rectorship of |
St. John's college, at Fordham, N. Y.,°
where he staid almost five years. He
agaln became assistant provincial and
filled that post until his elevation to
the office of provincial a few days ago.

In the province in charge of Father
Gannon are 12 colleges and institutions
of the order and some 800 members—
priests, scholastics, novices and brotbh- i
ers, -

Be Cheerful.

If you would be happy, try to be

cheerful even when misfortunes assall

another aftpect to nearly all ciream-’
stances in even the ordinary trial ’of‘
Iife. When the hour of misf L]

c¢omes, whether 1t appears in the fcrm

of dizease or pecuniary less, face It

manfully and make the best of it. Do

mot narse your trou to keep them ’
Wwarm and avold useless and sense- |
less habit of cobstantly referring to

them in your convérsation.

om the
“who bas
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you. You will soon find thet-there—is - 1822

expressible pains; you will repose In
his arms as a child in the arms of his
mother, finding there your comfert and
security. Cast yourself, therefore, on
the Sacred Heart and banish all
thought of disguietude and mistrust as
to the futsre. You will spend this day
in self abandonment as to all the events
of your life, reserving nothing for your
gelf but love.

The League In Meath,

At the last meeting of the North
Meath executive of the league the fol-
lowing resolution was adopted: “That
we earnestly appeal to the National-
ists of North Meath to commence in
real earnest the good and patriotic
work of establishing branches of the
United Irish League in those parishes
where at present branches of the or-
ranization are not in existence, as we
helieve it is through organization and
ggitation we can bhope to secure useful
or beneficial legislation for lreland.”

TELLING THE BEADS.

Over the hands that are shining
With the brightest of jewels aglow=—
Hands where toil's stains never rested,
To sully their tinting of snow—
Bead after bead dropping downward,
Dear pearls for the casket of heaven,
Prayers breathed for joy in the future,
Thanks breathed for tavors God given.
“Ave Marfa”

Over the hands that are hardened
And rough with the toiling of ycars—
Hands that have done a stout battle
With hunger and heartache and fears—
Bead after bead dropping downward
Breathe prayera full of hope and trust
From hearts that through bitter temptation
Strove to tread 1n the path of the just
**Ave Maria."

Over the hands of the statesman,
Grown weary with guiding the pen
To the framung of laws and commandments
For the guidance and bettering of men,
Bead afier bead dropping downward,
Full freighted with pleadings for light,
Till the whole world shall revel in beauty
That is born of the ruling of right

Over the hands of the beggar,
As he crouches alone by the sy,
Drawing his rags cluser round hum,
Teaching his ead heart to pray,
Bead after bead dropping downward,
His weary voice broken with wmighs,
Clatms he the sid of his Mother,
The merciful Queen of the Skies
*““Ave Maria”

Over the hands of the hermit,
Shut away {rom esrth’s turtmoil and far,
When the light of the day has departed
And brightly shines eve’s mlver star,
Bead after bead dropping downward
Tell each a sweet prayer for the world,
In the hour of its sorest temptation,
'‘Neath the banner of darkness unfurled
‘*Ave Maria. "

With love in her heart for the Saviour,
With peace in each line of her face,

The nun in her humble attire
Bends lew to *'Our Lady of Grace,””

And the Leads from her white fingers dropping
Beem to me bright jewels of worth,

As the pure bride of heaven kneels pleading
For the talien and outcast ot earth.

" ‘*Ave Maria.”

0 Mother of God, who hast given
Thy « hildren this chaplet so fair,
Take thou each and all of the pleaders
Close under thy sheltering care!
May cach head that is told in thy honoe
8Bhine fair in the records of love
And win for thy servants sweet guerdon,
A home {n the mansions sbove.
“Awve Mgria”
~—Marcells A. Fitegerald in Guidon.

OUR RELIGION.

Its Attainments, Its Sacraments aad
Its Blesginga.

The Catholic religion is worthy of
God.

It gives a reasonable explanation of
life, of the mysteries of sfn and sorrow,
and of the ways of Providence.

It brings God down to dwell among
bis own, verifying his statement that
it 18 his delight to dwell ameong the
children of men.

Its sacrifice offered up at the mass ia
the most awful that the mind of man
can concelve, and the most acceptable
that could possibly be presented to the
Divine Ma jesty.

Its sacraments are the channels of
grace by which the mercy of God and
the merits of Christ are applled to
souls.

Its power to forgive sin uplifts the
repentant sinner and endows him with

; courage to amend his course.

1ts possession of the holy eucharist
15 its chlef treasure, a gift that only
almighty wisdom could have devised
and a celestial food that unites its
worthy members to the very Godhead.

It blesses its members from the
cradle to the grave. It enables the
to attach a supernatural merit to theéir
every action. It invites them to growth
in holiness and provides the méans for
this sanctification. It has a solace for
pain and a balm for ‘%d{fs It makes
perpetual use of  the redemption
wrought by Jesus Christ. It lives in
his presence. It-leads up to the great
white throne,~Catholic Columbian.

Cardip4l Sebastiano Galeatl, arch-
l‘)vi::}ﬁ ‘'of Ravenna, Italy, is dead. He
79 years old, having been born In

. ~Hé was raised to the cardinalate
in 1890,

Miss Mary Watts Kearny, eldest
daughter of General John Watts Kear-
ny, has taken the first formal step to-
ward becoming a member of the Socie-
ty of the Bacired Heart.

Rev. Dr. Willlam J. Walsh, Roman
Catholic archbishop of Dublin, has in
vigorous terms condemned *“Zaza,”
“The Degenerates” and other plays of
that order. - For 15 years Dr. Walsh
has ruled over the see of Dublin, and
be 1s said to bs one of the most Jearned
doctoxs of CM?Q in Burops.
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[4E DEAD PRIEST

The Convent where I was educated
& in the scuthern part of Keatucky,

babitations of man, It is a vast,
_gloomy structure-of jrregular-outine:
its eastern wings are given over to
the use and occupation of the pupils,
while the econvent proper comprisea
the central portion, and in the west-
ern wing are the great libraries, art-
rooms, and various infirmaries. Apart
from the convent, but facing it, is a
beautiful Gothic chapel, and beyond,
across the lawn, is the cottage oocu-
pled by ths resident priest.

I had been quite i1l and now, during
my convalescence, ! learned to my
great sorrow of the illness of my dear
godfather, the aged Father Rhetn-
hardt. I begged to see him at once,
but I was too weak to leave the in-
firmary. and he was too {11 to come to
me. Thus many days passed, duriag
which the dear old man grew steadily
more feeble. How I loved and revered
him! He seemed to me more than
man in his saint-like piety, his won-
derful intelligence, his gentle kind-
ness. At l~rngth, one day I was taken
to him; but how changed he was! All
that he could accord me was a faint
smile, a feeble hand pressure, a whis-
pered blessing, while I knelt at his
side and wept. .

That night 1 was awakened from
profound slumber by a surprising
sense of exquisite happiness. I tried
to grasp the mé&aning of this pure
spiritual ecstasy—for, child as I was,
I knew it could be no ordinary emo-
tion.—and then my heart stood still
to listen. Upon the midnight silence
came sounds 80 sweet, 50 beautiful,
that my very soul was filled with the
rapture of melody. 1 sprang up and
ran to the window. The night was
dark, not a star in the sky nor a light
ip lb_f.‘ _!__Ll_ y. conven| 3ay¥e _the -taped

thal burned dimly in the sick priest’s
chamber. As I stood listening to the
mysterious music, a faint radlance
began to encircle the cottage, and as
ft brightened, the music bscame sweet-
er. lotoxicated by what I saw and
heard. I was abruptly reculied to real-
Ity again by the conveant bell tolling
the midnight hour. The next morn-
ing 1 learned that I"ather Rhelnhardt
hud died at midnight. .

After this my fever returned, and a
month later 1 was still confined to the
infirmary. One night 1 was wakeful
and wervous. After tossing about on
my pilidw for some time, 1 arose and
threw myself in an arm-chair by the
window that opened upon the lawa.
To my astonishment I saw that sumo
rooms {n the gecond story of the
priest’'s cottage were  brilliantly
lighted, and this struck me as pe-
cullar, for [ knew that Iather Burke
—our unew resident priest—had gone
away on a S8Ick call at sunset, and
would not return until the following
day.

Still he might have come earlier
than he had been expected. My heart
stopped its throbbing when I per-
ceived that the new priest’'s rooms
were in darkness, while the lighted
chambers were those formerly occu-
pled by Father Rhefinhardt. Bver
since his death these rooms had been
closed and barred; now they were
open, and the light within was 8o
bright that the !o®erior of the rooms
was plainly revealed. As I stood
there, lost {n wonder and amazement,
the flgure of the dead priest sudden-
ly appeared at the window of his bed-
room. [ felt that he gazed earnestly
at me a moment, then passing into
the next room, he opened his private
desk and began searching among some
papers. For an hour I knelt there,
alone, watching the strange appari-
tion, listening to those divine chords
from golden harps, and to the soft
fluttering of unseen angels’ wings;
then the vision faded, the music
ceased, and all was still, e

After that for many nights I.-saw
the same wonderful things, atd al-
ways, when the dead priest-appearad
at his window and looked across to
me, I felt that his eyes burned with
ar earnest appeal. 1 was mystified,
bewildered. I could not comprehend
why I alone gaw and heard these
wonderful things, and yet a curious
prudence warned me to divulge my
secret to'no one. I f€it no fear; on
the contrary, I was strangely hap-
py. 1 seemed to live ounly for that
bfief midnight hour when I heard that
heavenly music—ah, such musie!
Since then I have listened to earth’s
sublimest melodies, yet in my heart I
know how poor they are when com-
pared to the music of my vision; for
between them was ths measure of the
infinite, the difference of things hu-
man and divine,

One day there eame to my bedside
the famous priest-physician—Father
Sebastian. He felt my pulse, question-
ed me briefly, and said abruptiy:

“There is something on your mind,
my child; what is {t?”

I looked up &t him doubtfully, bua
voice in my Heart said, “speak” I
hesitated no longer. 1 knew he would
belleve me, and he did. He listened
to me with grave attention, them
said:

“You have. done wisely 10 give me
your -confidence, dear child,"—and
thoughtfully~"1 shall sit up with,
you to-night; together we shall await
your beautiful vision'v

1 awoke as usual at midnight. The
room was lit by the shaded nighte'
lamp that burned on a table nesr the
. foot, of my bed, Oue of the nuns who

; e was asleeli fn an :
% % 1

remotely far from the haunts and

.]to B— and at once made his way to

a crucii¥, was ansorbec In prayer.
At the window, and motjonless as a
statue, I conld ses the dim cutline of
Father Sebastian's quiot fgure.

I arod® and koelt beside him. "W
had not long wait. The windows in
Father Rheinbardt's rooms began to

brightened until the interior of tha
rooms bectame visible, At the same
timme the light, that on previous nighta
had encircled fhe house like a halo,
began to lengthen and throw omt
transverse bars of light, forming thua
a vast cross of flaming gold that stood
out in relief agminst the darkness of
the night, its foot upon the earth, #a
crest on the sky, and its branching
‘arms above the cottage. Then hegan
again that' ¢ivine choruis. No words
can tell, no .mind can conceive ita
_beauty. It awed while it enchanted. It
drowned one's humanity in an over-
whelming sense of joy in the posses-
sion of a soul. It was sublime. As
it swelled in volume, we could hear
the clear chords of golden harps, and
the air was ful] of the rhythmic move-
ments Of unseen wings.

“Look!" 1 whispered, as I saw the
figure of the dead priest appear at his
window. He raised his hand, beck-
oned to us three times, then he pass+
ed into the next room, and began
again searching the papers on his
desk . Father Sebastlan rose quletly
from his knees, grasped me by the
hand, hurried me from the room,
sown dark winding stairs through long
narrow corridors, and out into the
night. As we crossed the lawn 1
gianced back aud saw that the entire
convent was in. darkness, and its
long, irregular line locomead up against
the shadowy background like a heavy
bank of cloud. ’

As we entered the band of light tbat

cross, [ became conscious of a su-
preme ecstacy, and I stretched ou
my little childish arms, in vain lo

7 [0 ¢l to my

ing (0 clasp heart sore? o
radiant beipgs that I kunew were
sbout me in that heautiful light; but
Father Sebastian hurried me into ths
house, and w® paused not till we
stood on the thresheld ot Father
Rhelnhardt’s little study.

The quict figure of the dead priest
did not stir at our entrance, and he
seemed absorbed in the papers that
rustled crisply beneath his nerveless
touch. I noticed that he wore his
old black cassock, and wihal
seemed s0 natural, so lifelike, that 1
could readily have believed him =&
creature of flesh and hlood, had it not
been for a weirdness of appeRrance
which suddenly became visible. Al-
though he was a disignt, a porfect
reality, yet he was absolutely trans-
parent, and I saw, through his body,
he papers within his long white fipg-
ers.

Father Bebastian’s hand tightened
on mine as he said in a clear, calm
volce:

“Father Rheinhardt, I ask you in
the name of Jesus Christ, what brings
you back to earth?”

The dead priest turned in his chsir
and looked at us. His face—ah how
wondertul it was! 1 had expected to
see it as that of an old man's Wrin-
kled and seamed; instead, it held the
treshness” of eternal youth, and was

has looked on God. .
Ho arose, stood by us, and with
band on my head, spoke {b u
voice whose music I will neve
—~—of many things that I am Tot pery
mitted to reveal. Then fe told us
that his death had pravented his st~
tending to some imperiant legal mat-

3

heritance! however, certain documents
on the'desk yonder would rectify tne
trouble,
~"He put into Father Sehastlan’s
hands some papers, sealed and tied
with 8 crimson tape; charged him
most solemnly to go to the little tow
most solemnly to go to thae litile town
of B—, and there deliver them to his
brother’s widow, stating her name
and address. After this, fixing his
wonderful eyes on me, he said:

“1 knew you would not be afraid,

me;” then whispering some words,
that wext straight %o my heari, and
with a touch that was both o carpss
and a blessing, he vanished from oar
sight. I eried out to him to returm,
to take me with him; but for aniswer
came a burst of melody s0 sublims,
to which in comparison, all earthiy
music seeme but dirvect discord. . ¥n
the fading of that célestial vislon, we
walked slowly back to the convent.

One week later Father Sebnstian
came to me and told me this strange
story:

Acting on Fatlier Reinbardt's ghost
Iy command, Father Sebastian wert

Mrs, Rheinhardt’s home, - When he |
was ushered ifto her presence she hew

he

formed the case of that mysterious Ferve the falth among these men,

)

l

I

!

dazzlifg with the beauty of one who |

orget |

ters for his brother's children, whoss [

guardian he been, and that, in |
consequence, they wore in danger of |1k
being defratided of a hafdsome im~.

dear child; I knew you would come £0 [y

tian, ASSured me, a StrKINK PRI Of
me, . 2 .
I remained at the convent six ye&s
after this strange occurrence, -]
pever again saw my bexutityi viston
—Rosary Magasine, IR

‘Etfest Neville Pavker, of |
ham University and -Xing's Collegs,
Londan, formerly surate .of 8 Bar
tholomaw's, Bethnal frcen, and chap-
Iat not Waddington Hospital, Qiihes
roe, was recalved into the Chuteh ak
St Anthony's Forest Gata, by the Rav
Father Osmund, 0. F. M. Mr, S
lang, latsly sscristen of All Hallows) §°
Southwark, was recelved fnto the A
Church at Bishop's Stortford on Sun- | B

day . 2

Rev. Thomas K. Sherman, 8, 1., son
of the late General Sherman, will d¢-
liver the Sunday evening ;empn&eéx:_
the Chicago Cathedral. His miblects
will De: “The Inner Volce,” “The Ruly
of Right Condunet,” ““The Wish to Be-.
Heve” “The Rute of Faith," “The
Higher Criticlnm.” and “The Thrashs
old of the Church.” On Good Fyiday.
evening he will preach on. “The o3
of God on Trisl” S i

APOSTLE OF THE ICEMEN =

Father Nageloisen Will Bulld a. Chap+
el for the Hundreds of Oatholié.
Workmen. |

Thera are hundreds of Catholics ot~
ting fce these days in the viciniiy of
Rockland Lake, Rookland caunty, N
Y., in the archdlocese of New York,.
Many, too, are employed at the stons
crushers in that section of Rockland| )
county, Rockland Lake is in the parj
ish of St, Paul's, Congers. Rey, John | oy
A. Nagelelson, rector of tha Congeis
parish, is zealously laboring to pre-:

many of whom are forsigners -
Ho has just appointed a tommittee.
Catholics at Rockiznd Lake 10 take
eps 1OWa he ersction
there. For each nationality
hag been chosen. Thix loader
{mpress upon the men of hif natl
ity the necessity of contmt
& chapel at- the Lake. - —
A lady hag prerented to the
a plot about 100 feet by !
New Qity, Father Nagelels
mova the d1d schoolhouse to
and convert 1¢-into a Catholl
at an oxpenss of - sev: H
dollars, It will be ~dedioktod - linde
the patronage of St. Auguitine. o -
Durinx the few yeurs 6f Father N
golelsun’s pastorate -he “has *°
priest’s housd a&ng & barn at ©
decorated thie church’s Inter
erected a church xt Bardonia. . Laut
n ‘was Miminlgtéred

June Confirmatio
ore: ,

i

. plo

Coxgers parl

ty wam‘and‘o@i}ﬁ.
The Catholis: poph)

Raoveiltia, dl
nge of 97,

vy,
ancie

there are sevontesi
Sacred College, .-
‘ .- L I

Mgr, Granits:
cal Nunpio 8t
bearer of

Miss Mary Loulwe Pat
timore, © grand-uiece-o;
Beiay Patterson, Who

Jerome Bonaparte,” wa,

tame greatly :e@sated, and trembled
 violently; finany,

her in & dream, sccompanied by a
strange priest and a litle child, whose
arms were full of papers Hed' with

‘Father Rhelnhardt always begged

to be patieiit; that he would restors

the children their property, Hhe Aly

3’34 Mhaz; ﬂeg?ﬁ%m@nt itw
e Bits way ca

apme |

) nauy, when she -grew. gather- vid
caliidr, she explained 1hat every iRl ReHHEI
for a month past, heér hrother, the late  Jost -
Father Rheinhardt, had appeared to- Catholits b

red tape, She said that, in the dream, |
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