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\TWO NEW -BISHOPS.

BUCCESSORS TO THE LATE SAINTLY
PRELATES, HEALY AND WIGGER.

TWr. O’Comasll RMector of the Americmn

' Collage st itome te Be Hishop of Portiand

mad Yery Rev. J. J. 0°Gonnor V, G, Bshep
of Treatos.

Rev. William H. OC'onnell, i0r the
Ppast five years rector of the American
College in Rome, has been nppointed.
Plshop of Portiand, Me. to succeed the
1ate Bishop Healy.

The new Bishop was born at Lowell,
I)Ocember 8, 1859. He received his

Great Activity at the Mission of Our
Lady of the Rosary, New York.
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days, and at the Mission of Cur Lady
of the Rosary, New York, extraordin-
a~y worf is necessary for each girls
welfare i3 assiduously attended to.
The object of the mission is to sur-
round the tmmigrant's arrival and
journey to destination with all safe-
guards. The priests of the mission—
Rev. M. J. Henry, the rector, and his
assistants. Rev. John Brisman and
"Rev. Anthony Grogan—and the agent
— Patrick McCool, go to Ellis island,
protect the girls from impostors in-
qitire for Lheir destination and see.that

stydlex 3t St. Charles’ College, the
s M y have the correct tickets for the
ftn l;he ki m." rﬁ:j&sﬁh}sgf p{? - piace to which they are going.
la o aég:ded Boston Cojlesa Very aften it is necegsary for the
later on, he attetided Boston COUeEQ =
dir by the Jesuit Fathers, the arvival of friends who were to mest

y success in the lower sdhpols
progipted Archibistiop Williams to send
bim to Rome to he tralned in philoa-
ophy and theology &t the great school
of that city. Previous to his ordina-
tion, he was appointed First Prefect
of the American College. _Ho was or-
dained to the prieathood ~Janunary 8,
1884,

He remained tn Rome, filling the po-
=ition of first pretect until 1885. when
he réturned to America. He was as-
signed to clerical work at Medford.
From Medford, he was transferred to
St. Joseph's church, Baston, where
e was assistant to the Very Rev. Vie-
ar-Genepsl Byrne. After ten years at
St. Joseph's, he was appolnted rector
of the American College at Rome
Since that time he has held that posi-
tion, and hes been much in the éye of
the ecclesiastical authorities of the

I City, Hb» will receive his epi-

E consecration at Rorne, and wilk
return to this country with the pleni-
2udé of the priesthood.

Dr. O’'Connell s gaid to have made

gm 6 record ms an assigtant in
the nd, Boston. He took up his
dutjes with earnestmess and zeal and
spesdily endeared himself to the people
of that parish. His dignified command
of language at once attracted atten-:
tention, and the services at which he
preached were always very largely at-
tended.

His tame soon spread outside the
1imits of his parish and he was be-
malged with invitations to preach and
make addresses {n larger numbera
Than could Wwell beattanded to.

He was invited by his alma mater,
Boston Collegs, e« few years ago to
deliver the baccalaureate address to
the graduation class, the first ever
&lven; he delivered the eulogy on his
famous old teacher, Rev, Father Ful-
ton, at the Immiiculate Conception’ at
tle dedication of Bt. Catherine's church
Charlestown, he occupied the pulpis;
a course of lectures at the summer
school at Plattsburg, N. Y., was glven
by him which have been preserved in
book form.

them in New York. The mission house

at 7 State street shelters them, pro-
vides them with memls; and if their
friends do not arrive during the day,
there are pleasant dormitories furnish-
ed with every comfort for the weary
wraveler.

The steamship Oceanic recently ar-
rived with 1,250 steerage passengers,
The Cymric broyght about 900, and
about 550 arrived this wesk an the
Umbria. So it can be readily seen
that the work of the mission requires
gon'rs priests these days.

BIRTH OF THE LILY. N

It Sloomed at the Bide of the Grave of

a Boy Who Loved God. 1

We are told that in a quaint old
cemetery, near BSeviile, 4 medieval
cross I8 seen near the entrance, on
which the following lines are traced:

“{ believe in God.
1 trust in God,
1 love God.”

The cross 18 erected over the grave
of a little boy, who died centuries ago;
the oply ron of a peor weman. The
boy was called ‘a natural,” the Spanish
name for a weak minded person. Al-
though everyome loved the child. it
seemed almost impossible to teach him
anything He was willing to learn,
| but seemed to have no memory or
power to comprehend. At last, {n des-
peration, his mother took him to a
monastery. implofing the abbot to
grant hin: admission to bring him an
as a lay brother. The moik complled
with the request, and made every ef-
fort to teach the boy religion and in-
struct him in the ways of the mon-
astery, but {n vain. There were but
three lines of all his lessons that were
ever impressed upen his mind. When
he had finitshed his daily tasks, he
woulds seek the quiet of the church,
where he would remain for hours on
his knees, repeating, over and over,,
the words: *“I belleve in God. I trust
in God, I love God.”

One day his tasks were neglected,’

TRISE GIRLS ABRIVIRG. .

are arriving from the “old Jand™ theme ) .

Savéd a Soldier. |

It happened in 1570, which s sthl
spoken of as the “terrible year”™ In
Bois le Duc. The war between France

but not a soldler had been seen in the
tiny village, for which the peasants
dalty thanked their stars. The old man
who lived slone with his son Charles
ln the chatean above the town ang who
was gtill known'as “le duc.” tbm:;[gms
title had eanisbed with bis estates kmg
before, firmly belleyed that France was |
"on the road to ruiln, but he scoffed at
the idea that the Prussians would ever
fnyade French territory.

But one fine sumrzer morning Bols
le Duc was startled by the sound of
martial music, and a body of Prussian
soldlers marched through the town.
Up the hill went the Prussians, and
there before the old chateau the order

“GXT INSTDE THE ov'mx."

to halt was given. The old soldler Lad
seen thelr coming apd had prepaved,
according to his ldeas, to recelve them.
| From an upper window waved the col-
ors of France, and as one of the Prus-
sian officers started to enter the house
to learn the meaning of this hostile dis-
play he was met by the old man, who
bad dressed bimselfin his ancient uni-
form and stood, sword i hapd, tn the
center of the room.

| «Ah, Prusslan pig?" exclaimed be,
drawing hfs sword. “Draw and de-
: fend yourself, og 1 will hew you down.
‘No Prussian ever yet entered my bouse

The Very Rev. ]. J. 0’Connor, ad- and the lau was missed from his rou- nor shall while I lve.”

ministrator of the diocese of Newark,
received confirmation of his appoint-
ment as Bishop of that see on Tues-
Qay 2f last weak. The new Bishop has
been Vicar-general of the seo for sev-
&ral years.

‘There has been great interest in the
Aliocese over the appointment. It has
been generally considered that the
choice lay between Father O Connor
and the Right Rev.

CeRa.

Father O'Connor was appointed Vie-
ar-general in 1892, while professor of
dogmatic theology at Seton Hall Col-
lege. In 1895 he became rector of St.
Foseph's pariah.

He was born in Newark in 1856. His
education began in the parochial
schodls, and was continued at Beton
Hall, in South Orange. He entered the
oollege when Bishep McQuade of Ro-
chester was president, and graduated
in 1873, when Archbishop Corrlsan
was president. After four years’ study
of theology in the American College
at NSme, Father 0'Connor left to con-
tinue his study at the more porthern
Oniyersity of Louvaln, in Belgium.
PDuring the years spent at Louvain
Fauer 0'Connor was ordained in the
M echlin Cathedral.

He returned to this country in 1878,
and was appointed by Archbishop Cor-
rigan to the professorship of philoso-
phv and Latn at Seton Hall, afterward
taking the chair of dogmatic theology.

1t is expected as soon as the bulls
are received from Rome preparations
will begin for his consecration which
will take place in the Newark Cathed-
ral. Archbishop Corrigan to officiate
at the Imposing ceremonles.

HELEN GOULDS GIFT TO A
HOSPIT AL.

The annual report of a hospital re-
minds of a story says the Home Jour-
nal and News, told of Miss Helen
Gould. Some months ago a lady vis-
fted a city in this archdiocese where
there is a hogpital in the care of Sis-
ters of Charity and a hospital' under
Protestant control. She first went to
tlic Protestant hospital, but was told
that it was not visiting day and she
counld. not be admitted to visit the sick.
8le went to the Sisters’ hospital, and
awas told that it was not visiting day,
but the attendant would see the Sistexr
Superior. Permission was obtained,
and, atter visiting the wards, as the
ilady was leaving the institution, her
attention was called to the fact that
wisiters write their names on a vigit-
ors’ register. Imagine the Sister’s sur-
prise when she found the name of
Helen Gould inscribed on the register.

There was also & donation of $100.
It is said that there was great con-
sternation at the Protestamt hospital
srhen the name of the distinguished
wisitor wag afterwards discoverod.
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tine of ‘duty. He was not even to be:

found in the church with his eyes fixed

;on the tabernacle, as was his custom.-

The abbot finally sought him in his
tittle cell. He ﬁy‘ dead before the
crucifix, his hands clasped and an ex-
pression of ineffable sweetness on his
childish face. After burial the abbot
caused the boy’s faverite flnes to be
engraved upon the cross. No sooner
was the cross erected than a pure
white lily was seen blooming at the
side of the grave. The news spread
rapidly, and when the abbot heard it
he returned and caused the grave to
he opened. and there, to the astonish-
uvient of the monks, the root of the
11ly was found to be imbedded in the
heart of the child.

. DR. FULTON’S EXIT.
The Rev. Dr. Justimn D. Fulton, who

! spent the last decade or two of his life’

in irying fo offset the “menace” of the
(Catholic Church in America, died at
his home in Somerville,
cently. In his day »says an exchange, he
ha? ample opportunity to observe the
machinations-of Romanism. He spent
some years in Michigan, some in New
York, some in Missouri, and some in

Mnssachusetts, in each of which states!

the Catholic Church has a strong foot-
hold and rejoices in the marvelous pro-
gress, 80 that it may be said that she
everywhere unfolded her strength in
gsuch sort as to haunt the dreams of :he
doughty crusader. Since 1894, his lite
ani energies were entirely devoted to
her and if she still remains a power
in the land, her existence cannot be
laid to Dr. Fulton's charge. “The
American Church suffered nothing
-{rom the dead man's eampaign, and
Catholics will experience no satistac-
tion at his departure. If he was sin-.
cere in his crusade, let us hope that he
wiil be rewarded for his misdirected
zepl. If he was led on by mallce, he {3
fr. the hands of the God of Mercy
Whose pity we commend him.”

Cardinal Martinelli has been former-
ally informed of his elevation to the
Cardinalate, a member of the Papal
Guard of Pope Leo XIII., Count Stan-
islaus Colacciochi ar"ived on the New
York with the eredentials. The cere-!
mony was brief and simple occurring
in the presence of a number if church
dignlitaries.

A little philosophy inclineth man’s
mind to atheism, but depth in philoso-
phy bringeth men's - minds about to
religion.—~Bacon. -

haps imp@8sible tasks; yet is satisfied

God se%:he soul Iong, weary, per-
by the first sincere proof that obedi-

épvce is Intended, and takes the bm‘deﬁ"‘“”“g dotl;

away forthwith.—Coventry Patmore.

Christian kindness to the poor and
the working men and woman, and the
inculcation of patience in goverty aftey
the example of our Lord, are the best
securities agalnst the communism and
anarchy that seem to threaten soclety.
--Azchblshon Ryan, ,
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Hls brave words seemed almost ridfe-
ulous when one looked at his white
locks and shaking hand. The Prussian
officer smiled at the thought of a sword
combat with bim and would probably
have withdrawn, leaving the old man
in peace, had not an overzealous sol-
dler, thinking that his officer was In
danger, rushed In and bayoneted the
old man as he stood.

The mistake was unfortunate, but
the Prussian command could not af-
ford to waste time over a single dead
Frenchman. The house was fired, the
soldlers marched on, and by the time
the rear of the column disappeared
over the next hill little but a heap of
smoking ashes was left on the spot
where the old chateau Mad stood.

But the boy Charles, standing there
beside the ashes of his father, swore to
be revenged upon the Prussians. From
that moment he was & man, be had a
parpose,

On the afternoon of the day on which
tbe Prussians marched through Bols le
Due Charles learned from the villagers
the whereabouts of the nearest body
of French soldiers and set off to join
them.

it wds soon discovered that the
strange, silent lad was a valuable
member of the company on account of
his knowledge of woodcraft and
his absolute fearlessness. Important
scouting duty was Intrusted to him,
ond after a time he became the cap-
taln of the most daring of all the
bands of the franc-tireur. His little
company was a constant aggravation
to the Prussians, a very thorn In the
sides of division eomimanders.
| One afternoon shortly after the sec-
ond visit of the Prussians to Boils le

‘Duec little Marle Duret was alone in |

ber parents’ cottage while they were
at work In the tields. Marle was a

to comely little malden, a dark eyed, nut

‘brown peasant girl, and though not a
dozen summers had passed over her
head she was a neat, thoroughgoing
little housewife. Although her home
stood quite apart from the other cot-
tages and not far from the great for-
est, so that it could scarcely be called
o part of Bois le Duc at all, Marie had
wecome 8o accustomed to playing the
wnlstress for a whole day at a time that
she did pot In the least mind the lone-
liness.

Today she had set the house In order,
had swept the floor and had piled be-
side the large brick oven a heap of

" fagots againsi the morrow’s baking.

aii ber tagks completed, Marle took
possession of a low chair and began
sedately to ammse lﬂdt w"vh a lnrge

rable comnanion.
Now, it happensd that on thu veryJ
morning Captaln Charles, the frame-:

tireur, baving gome out om a reconnol- |

tering expedition, had been cut off
trom his ten by half & dozei Prusgian
c&valx:yn;en and had run for his life,
The Duret eotlige was the only ome

pear him, and ¥6 while Marle sat tafk«}:
ing 6 her -doll ‘the..fooy wak suddenly~}- l
csn Callegs burst open, and the soldler rushed, in. - tgf

Murle know. n«mm % s, Cap;

4.heard of his braxe deeds in a-\?:t Q 3
: B’mch she: 'was mo} in thedeant. fright:1:

and Prussia had raged &ll about them.y

‘!ilin abou,t the vﬂhm au@w

“Whare canst thoy -hide me, 1t

] out?” the man Iurriedly ui:ed. “"}.‘m

Prussians areon
“Marie had heaxd those storiex of the
Pruisians, and her héart sank with
tear &€ the thonght of fcing wuch | o
sters,' Neverjheless she mowgﬁ h&k
St b et eI B
atant ahe g helples) fl the
o, Truly there 9%1
acen {ﬁlf th:hgme cottage, i‘hen h%
e;eg on the gy bAking OVen, an
hef busy little braln foung a.(}wax aut

fhﬁck'.

of the dificylty. She quickly bade the
franc-tireur got insige the oven, and
then she flled it with lgose fagots,

Scarcely was her work finished when
she heard a loud knocking on the door,
. HO|
stopped, abashed, when he saw only
the Jittle mald before him. Perhaps the
thought of some little girl that he had
left behind in the fatheriand came ‘to
his mind, for the look in his eyes waa
quite gentle and his volce trembled izl
spite of himszdf when he spoke. .

“We saw a mun cnter this house just
naw,” he sald, “Tell me, my Mlttle
maid, where be ta."

in the moment while she was waiting
for bim to spesk Marie hnd had time
tu coflect ber wits aod to reflect that
thie man did not look ke such a mon-
ster after all. Now she re readily:

“A man? Oh, yes; a sollicr just

‘| came In'here and left that,” polnting to

att old musket of her fhther’s which
stood in the corner of tha roorm. “Bui
be is gone now,” she added

he carerully related to the Prusalang

how tho franc-tireir hEd takenm the
path that led from fhe redc of fhe cot

to the forest.

he girl answered the qn tions so
rerdily that It was hard for the officer
td suspect her of decelving him, but
he'ordered hls men to make a thorough
search of the cottage, They loqkod in
closets and cupboards and rfammaged
the loft. Ono of the men (b pmlng
opened the oven door and glanced in,
Marle's heart almost ceased beating,
but she gave no sign of her alarm, See-
Ing nothing but the heap of fagots,
the man closed the door. Aarle could
hardly keep from heaving a sigh of re-
ltef. It seemcd in her own mind that
she must give a shout of joy. As they
were prepiring to Ieave one of the men
asked:

“Shall we not fire the cottage?”

It was the usual rule when a pessant
was suspected of harboring a franc-
tireur to burn yn cottage as & léason
to ’him and a warning to all others, but
Msarle's winsoe mafiner-had toucled
the officer's heawt, and the Questionep
recélved a curt, almost savage “Nol”

Marte watched ‘thé Prussiaus ride
away, and when they wers well out of

ed Marle and called ber a brave girl.
Then he departed by the road opposite
to that which the Prassians hatl taken
to Joln his men ;t thelr meeting place
in the forest.

Marie was the pride of her parents
and the heroine of the town when her
story was made known. And lan the
depths of the forest, when the franc-
tireur gathered about their campfire
and thelr leader told of his narrow ea-
cape and the bravery of the lit{le peas-
ant girl, each man lifted his canteen
and enthusiastically drank to the
health and prosperity of Marle Durot.

ered tnn at Bols ie Duc tells thiv story{ -
to every stranger who visits the place,
and if one is Inguisitive enpugh to ask

sight sho let Captain Charles-out of his §
narrow hiding place. 'He had héard ail |
that passed in the cottnge, and ho kiss. |

The landlady of the little vine cov-|
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HE KISSED MARIE AND CALLED HER A
BRAVE GIBL.

what afterward became of the franc-

tireur and the peasant girl she will un-.

fol? her hands and say:

“Just walk up to yonder brick heuse
on the hill and ask for M. lIe Maire and:
his goodwife. There yon will find Cap-
tain Charles snd the brave Marig "~
Earl May In Chicago Inter Ocedn,

In snd On.
Benny was s ne'w boy at school, and
as the teacher enrolled his name in her
book she asked, “Where do you live,

Benny?’ “On Blinker street,” be an-|
gwered. “You should say, ‘In Blinker
street.’ That !5 conslidered the proper

form now.” “¥Yeg'm.” “You have
 lately come td town, have you not?’
“Yes'm.” *“Where was your home
beforé?’ “Boonville.” "Where s

—

A Batterfly Farm.

William Watkins of Eaﬁtbourne,
.England, owns s butterfly farm of
three-quarters of an acrd, Fers’
terflles, both British and foreign,

ma'am,” said Betmy,*American Bay. ):

Flre.

Bnera
2055263 E!lmugwﬁéﬂ :
Mntrance -
3g Siate Streef,

Steam Boller, -

born, bred and ’%ld b tens ot



PW.dfo.pabUc.tloo
file:///sKJJr/Ldi
ili.it

