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CONSCIENCE

Or, The Trials of May Brooke.

AN AMERICAN CATHOLIC STORY

BY MRS. ANNA H. DORSEY.

(Copyrighted by P. J. Kenedy & Sons.)
(Continued from last week.)

CHAPTER XII

‘] could not sleep,sir;if 1 could,I
would obey your directions; but I
will rest my head on the sofa here,
that ]| may be better able to attend
to my duties to-day,” said May, in
her earnest, matter-of-fact sort of
way. And the doctor,a young man
who was rising rapidly in his pro-
fession—a son of the people, who,
through difficulties and rugged ob-
staocles,and calumny and opposition,
had emerged purified, and conscious
of power from it all,and attained an
honorable position professionally
and socially, looked at that fragile
form, and paid homage to the right-
thinking and right-acting spirit it
contained. Her conduct had been
heroic, noble, and evinced so much
strength of character that even he,
accustomed to phenomena, mental
and physical, wondered. He knew
not whence she derived her strength;
he had no idea of that divine charity
which gives Titan power to the weak,
and considers life itself of little
worth when it does battle for the
salvation of souls. It was a mystery
the effeots of which he had witness—
ed, but could trace no further than
the comparative harmony of physio-
logy. Towards sunrise, Mr.Stilling-
hast turned uneasy on his pillow,
and opened his eyes. He looked
around him with a puzzled, angry
look; his bound-up arm—his gar-
ments clotted with blood—the con-
fusion into which his room was
thrown—the strange man watching
by his bedside—May resting on the
old sofa—what meant it all? He
tried to call out, but could only
whisper.

““What's all this? Have I been
robbed? Who are you?”

“I hope you feel a great deal
better, Mr. Stillinghast. You have
been quite il], sir,” said the doctor,
soothingly. ¢ I am Dr. Burrell;
allow me to feel your pulse.”

“‘For what? I never was sick in
my life. I never had my pulse felt,”
he said, doggedly.

‘‘How does your head feel, sir?”

“‘My head! ah, my head feels
shaky. Call her here.”

May was beside him in a moment,
holding his hand, and looking down
into his white pinched features with
commiseration.

‘““What's all this, ohild?
are you here?”

‘“You have been very ill, dear
ancle. You know you were poorly
last night-  Ifelt uneasy about you,
and sat up to listen if you should call
for anything, until I heard you fall,
said May,in a low, clear,and distinet
voice,

¢“Fall *”

‘“Then sir, I ran up here, and
found you on the floor, so ill—so
very ill,”said May,hesitating,always
unwilling to speak of her own acts.

‘“What then?”

‘I did all that I could, sir, until
the doctor came,’ she said.

‘‘And that means everything, Mr,
Stillinghast. She saved your life.
She used the best remedies; she put
ice about your head, and bled you.
When I came you were out of dan-
ger ; but be calm, sir;jlet me beseech
you to be calm,’’said the doctor.

‘Did you do all this, little May?”
he asked, looking earnestly at her
with his piercing gray eyes.

¢“Yes, sir; I had read that such
remedies were necessary.”

‘““Why did you do it, little one?
My life or death is of no interest to
you. Tell me why you did it?” he
whispered.

¢¢Oh, dear uncle,forgive me!”said
May, while her tears dripped like
rain-drops on her wan cheek; ¢‘I
knew that you had made no pre-
paration for death. I would have
died that you might live long enough
to effect a reconciliation with
Heaven.” ’

¢¢Profit—gain—Iloss—1loss—Iloss 1"
he murmured; then suddenly he put
up his feeble hand, and drawin
May’s face closer to him, kissed her
cheek. “If it is not too late,pray for
me !’ he whispered, in tones so low
that she scarcely heard them.

‘“Not too late. Oh no, dear
uncle, it is not too late,” said May,
smoothing back the tangled gray
hair from his sunken temples.

‘“‘Mr. Stillinghast, my dear sir, I
fear that you are exciting yourself.
I would recommend quite,composure
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g|have but little to hope.

indeed, sir, itis absclutely necessary
in your csse,” said the doctor, look-
ing on uneasily.

“It will make no difference,sir. I
know full well whose finger has
touched me. Do you know that I
cannot move my left side?” said the
old man in his firm, stern way.

“1 feared it,” said the dootor,
turning away to conceal the exprees-
ion of pain which this information
caused him; “‘but it may pass off;
you may quite recover yet, sir. A
cup of weak tea would be good for
our patient,” he said to May.

May glided out of the ropm,
followed by the gaze of the stricken
old man,to prepare it for him. She
ran up to awaken Helen, and told
her that their uncle was dangerously
ill. *‘Dress, dear Helen, and go to
him immediat,ely, while I get a cup
of tea for him.’

“‘How very pale you are,May! Is
he in danger? ” exclaimed Helen,
starting up, quiet awakened by the
news.

But May was gone. When she
went up again with the cup and
eancer in her hand, Mr. Stillinghast
greeted her with a look of welcome.

“Do not leave me again,” he
whispered, as he sipped the tea; *‘it
will nov be long, little one, that I
shall keep you.Take this away now,
and send for Mr. Fielding.”

‘‘Perhaps you know Mr.Fielding,
gir?” said May, to Dr. Burrell.

‘‘He is my neighbor. Can Ibe of
service?” he replied.

“My uncle wishes to see him as
early as possible. He is his man of
business, I think,”replied May, who
felt anxious that Mr. Stillinghast
should attend to his worldly concerns
and wind them up as soon as possi-
ble, that all the energies of his soul
mighted be directed to higher ob-
jeots.

‘‘Here is a presoription, sir,” said
the dootor, ““which I would advise
you to take immediately.”

“Will it cure me?”

““It may relieve you very much.”

“Willit cure-me, I say?” said the
old man, sharply.

“I cannot say; I can only promise
temporary relief from its use.”

““I won’t take it. I thank you for
your patience, and shall be glad to
see you again;but I won’t take your
medicine.”

““If you were a child, sir, I would
compel you to take it; but as 1t is, I
can only recommend the continual
application of cold bandages to your
head. I will call in this evening,”
said the doctor, kindly,as he left the
room.

“May ! ”

“I am here by you, sir.”

“It is not too late to do you an
act of justice.”

*‘Oh, dear, dear uncle!” said May,
earnestly, ‘‘forget me; forget the
affairs of earth, and think of the
judgment beyond the grave! Oh,sir!
indeed—indeed, I fear, that the time
is t00 short to be wasted on perishing
things.”

‘‘Listen to me!” said the old man
gathering up his failing energies,
and gpeaking in alow,distinet voice ;
‘I wish to save my soul, but fear it
is too late. My life has been one
long, dark, dismal blank. There is
nothing which I can remember—not
one single thing,to cheer this dreary
hour. I have gained the world,and
lost—heaven. Until yesterday, I
derideded and scorned all religions.
It bas been my lot in life to become
entangled and betrayed by hypoocrites
of various professions.They disgust-
ed and embittered me with all reli-
gion.I tried tothink you a hypoorite
and oursed your patience and good
works as so many snares for gain.
But my eyes were opened. I follow-
ed you yesterday, out. to that old
negro’s hut; I wrung the tale of

eur charities from your unwillin
ips, and know and understand all.
And now,in return for all my harsh-
ness,my neglect, my cruel unkindness
you save my life; you tend me, nurse
me, watch me, and for what? For
the love of God.

“Don’t interrupt me, little one,
You have proved the truth of the
faith you profess by your works.
It suits me. I need no doctrinal
arguments, no theological and ab-
struse disquisitions, to convince me
that it is right. I believe it, May,
even at the eleventh hour, when I
I believe—
perhaps as devils do—for, child, I
tremble.”

*‘Oh, dear uncle,the grace of con-
trition is never given to devils. It
is Almighty God who has touched
your heart. He pities, and would
save you. ‘I desire not the death of
him that dieth, saith the Lord God;
return ye, and live.”

*‘Does he say that?”

To be continued.

FABIOLA

Or The Church of the Catacembs,
8y His Eminence Cardinal Wiseman

(Published by Special Request.)
Part Second.
(Continned from last week. )

CHAPTER XXXIII
Mmisa's HisTory

With their mistress,the old nurse,
Euphrosyne, and the Greek slave,
placed themselves, as we now say,
under instruction,to receive baptism
on Easter-eve. Nor must we forget
one who was aiready enrolled in the
list of catechunmens, and whom Fa-
biola had taken home with her and
kept, Emerentiana, the foster-sister
of Agnes. It was her delight to
make herself useful, by being the
ready messenger between the siok-
room and the rest of the house.

During her illness,2s her strength
improved, Miriam imparted many
particulars of her previous life to
Fabiola;and as they will throw some
light on our preceding narrative, we
will give her history in a continuouys
form.

-Some years before our story com-
menced,there lived in Antioch a man
who, though not of ancient family,
was rich, and moved in the highest
circles of that most luxurions oity.
To keep his position, he was obliged
to indulge in great expense;and from
want of striot economy, he had
gradually become oppressed with
debt. He was married to a lady of
great virtue,who became a Christian
at first secretly, and afterwards con-
tinued 8o, with her husband’s reluc-
tant consent. In the meantime,their
two children, a son and danghter,
bad received their domestic educa-
tion under her care. The former,
Orontius,s0 called from the favourite
stream which watered the city, was
fifteen when his father first discover-
ed his wife’s religion. He had learnt
much from his mother of the doo-
trines of Christianity, and had been
with her an attendant on Christian
worship; and hence he possessed s
dangerous knowledge, of which he
afterwards made so fatal a use.

But he had not the least inclina-
tion to embrace the dootrines or
adopt the practices of Christianity;
nor would he hear of preparing for
baptism. He was wilful and artful,
with no restraint upon his passions,
or for any strict morality. He looked
forward to distinotion in the world,
and to his full share in all its enjoy-
ments. He had been, and continued
to be highly educated; and besides
the Greek language, then generally
spoken at Antoich,he was acquainted
with Latin, which he spoke readily
and gracefully, as we have seen,
though with a slight foreign accent.
In the family, the vernacular idiom
was used with the servants,and often
in familiar conversation. Orontius
was not sorry when his father re-
moved him from his mother's control,
and insisted that he should continue
to follow the dominant and favored
religion of the state.

As to the daughter,who was threv
years younger, he did not so much
care. He deemed it foolish and un-
manly to take much trouble about
religion ; to change it especially, or
abandon that of the empire, was, he
thought, a sign of weakness. But
women being more imaginative, and
more under the sway of the feelings,
might be indulged in any fancies of
this sort. Accordingly he permitted
his daughter Miriam, whose name
was Syrian, as the mother belonged
to a rich family from Edessa,to con-
tinue in the free exercise of her new
faith.She becams, in addition to her
high mental cultivation, a model of
virtue,simple and unpretending. It
was a Eeriod, we may observe, in
which the city of Antioch was re-
nowned for the learning of its
philosophers, some of whom were
eminent as Christians,

A few years later, when the son
had reached manhcod, and had
abundantly unfolded his character,
the mother died. Before her end,
she had seen symptoms of her hus-
band’s impending ruin ;and,determin-
ed that her daughter should not be
dependent on his careless adminis-
tration, nor on her son’s ominous
gelfishness and ambition,she secured
effectually, from the covetousness of
both, her own large fortune, which
was settled on her daughter: She
resisted every influence, and every
art,employed to induce her to release
this property,or allow it to merge in
the family resources, and be made
available towards relieving their em-
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injunctions, she Iaid this on her
daughter’s filial sense of duty, that
she never would allow, after coming
of age,any alteration in this arrange-

ment.
[To be continued.}

A BOY AND THE BIBLE

THE STORY OF NEW ENGLAND'S
FIRST PAROCHIAL SCHOOL.

Speedy Rasults Fellowed the Brmtal
Flegging of & Cathalie Pupil In a
Reston Publio Schesl Far layalty
ts His Religicus Ceanvictioms.

On Monday morning, March 14, 1859,
little Thomas J. Whall, an Irish-Amer-
ican boy, not quite ten years of age,
was fogged on the bare handas with a
long rattan cane for thirty-five min-
utes in the Eliot Grammar achool, on
North Bennet street, by the submaster,
McLaurin F. Cook, because the boy,
being a Roman Catholic, refused to
read a selection from the Protestant
versionl of the Bible.

The lad's hands were swollen and
bleeding from the terrible punishment
and tears coursed down his young
face when School Qommittestnan
Hazxeltine rushed into the room and
ordered the submaster to coase flog
ging the boy. The flogging took place
before the submaster's class. By &
subterfuge the school committeeman
induced young Whall to read what he
thought were a few sentences in the
Bible, and then the boy falnted, atter
which bis head and swollen hands were
bathed in cold water.

The flogging of Tommy Whall was
the talk of the north end that night.
Both the clergy and Jaity of 8t. Mary's
parish were terribly incensed, the boy's
parents were indignant, and it was
with difficulty that the boy’s father,
who was a stevedore, was restrained
from having a physical interview with
the submaster of the Hliot school that
evening. Wiser counsel prevalled, how-
ever, and Mr. Whall had McLaurin ¥\
Cook arrested on & charge of assault
and bettery, from which charge he
was acquitted by the municipal court
Justice.

Very few Catholic boys were parmit-
tod to attend the Bliot school next day,
however. Both the clergy and Iaity of
St. Mary's parish took swift action,
and a few days after the flogging the
first distinctively parochial school for
boys iIn New England was opened In
the large loft of a building on Hanover
street, nearly opposite the present po-
lice station 1. Some 500 Catholic boys
were instantly withdrawn from the
Bliot school and placed In this tempo-
rary school. Rooms were opened also
farther down an Hanover street and
on Bndicott streot. Here they re-
mained but a short time, however, un-
til the upper portion of the old Nation-
al building on the corner of Portland
and Travers streets, beside the Nation-
al theater, was leased and fitted up for
the accommodsation of the school. *

This was really the first regular ps-
rochial school, and here it remained
for two years unti] & school was erect-
ed and equipped on Endicott street be-
side Bt. Mary's chuarch, which was
known as St. Mary's Parochia) school.

This, then, in brief, is the origin of
the first parochial school for boys in
New England. There had been a cod-
vent or sisters’ school for girls for
several years previous to this, on Lan-
caster street, under the auspices of 8t
Mary's church. There had alseo been a
small school connected with the Catho-
lic cathedral in which a few bays des-
tined for religious work were educated,
but up to this time there had besn no
parochial school, and from this begin.
ning sprang the splendid system of
parochial schools that is today the
pride of Catholic New England.

Thomas J. Whall, the hero of this
story, is now a hale and hearty citiven
of Reading, Mass., where he lives, on
Minot street, with his wife, two sons
and a daughter. In his time, he says,
he has seen many changes and a moch
Iarger spirit of toleration grow up in
this Jand. He is, however, irmly of
the opinion that a religious education
should go hand in hand with a secular
education, and he is not just satisfied
with the too liberal spirit in which re-
ligion is regarded today. He points
with pride to the bhardworking and
thrifty “old stock,” who had a deep
respect for their religion, whether
Catholics or Protestants. He receivad
& number of medals and honors from
Oatholie institutions a1l over the coun-
try commemorating that famouns flog-
ging which he received In the Eiiot
school Monday morning, March 14,
1860.—Boston Globe,

Cardinal Gibbons’ Walks,
His eminence Cardinal Gibbons s a
fervent advocate of padestrianism as
a2 means of prolonging Iife and of add-
ing to health and vigor. His eminence
has passed the allotted span of life, yeot
he docs a ten mile tramp almost every
day of his life, only denying bhimself
when the weather i most severe. To
Baitimoreans he is a familiar sight ont

bed, among other solemn parental
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barrassments. And on her death. Hs wwually  waiks ks ions, and it

When thé Comenrds :
Writing on “YWhen the Fien
cordat Is Dissolved,”™ Father B
Q, M., president of the Irish ‘college,
Parls, points out In the Irish Bccleat.

40,000,000 francs and the Catholic pop-
ulation of France ix over 38,000000. it

merely nominel - adherents’ ‘v the
Churel, and it 1s clear that: it -the
clergy are to be supported- the whale'
organization of rural France must be
changed. Bmall parishes must-be upit-
ed and served from some central polat,
Father Boyle is hopeful as to ths fu-.
ture in the event of separation hetween

Church and state.. In his opinioun the

maintenance of religion. FatherBoyle's
of severe: triat for the- Chiwreh :ix.
Frauce, Tollowed by x new aeaof Rl

Ohildrents l.udm”
Bome time 2go & poor mother, he
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steadily. He never went out nights,
ke other inds of his age In the city
whire he lived. Jostend by Driught

three dally peapers every night may
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of polmonous food. Thete xs.»hd?#a
from this, It iy a8 certaln sa that twe.
and two make -four. Parenis with
growing children ,
time—Sacred Heart Revisw.’ " ..
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The Roman Oatholic population;ot |

the United States and its
religlous denomination. ' “This ‘et {8

A .

brought out by a comparison between
the statistics in the Roman -Gathotie -

rectory for 1905 and those relating to o

other charch bodiss, which have
complied by Rev. H. XK. Oarroll. The
twhole number of Roman Oathollos ux
der the protection of the-United States
flag I» 22127.354. OFf thess 7,008,000

are In the Phillppines, 1,678,802°tn- O
ba, 1,000,000, in Porto Rico and 32,000

in the Sandwich Islands. _ It would
obviously be misleading to (ncfude the
Roman Catholics of the depsndencies
in a.considerstion of the comparitive
strength of the religlous denowinutions
in the United States, Xlimluntiiig thens

altogether, tha Roman Cathollek of. the |
country still number 12462708, while

the next largest church body, the Meth-
odists, have 0,254,758 membery. The

Baptists follow with' 5,150,815; thes: |

astlcal Record that, au the amount of{ -
the annual hudget for worship in sbout |

would cost the country & voluntary of- |,
faring of little more than & frane per}
- head to make up ibe necemsary: ryoaum, |1
But multitudes of the Catholies arels

clergy, no longer hondames,-will Toal |
that they must be self. reliant. .Thae|. . *¥*
Cathollex who have contritinted so s | £10N
erally to charities at home and-sbroad | £
will rally round them. As fri Switser. :
land, committees ‘will bo formed 1o col. | arom,. (
lect, under eplscopal sanction, for the {4

forecast Is that there will he a peried |y

wailing tbe disapperrance: of her son, | &
& Iid of sixteen, sald she waksute el -
bad not run awsy voluntarily, as he| -

was always & good boy andwotked | '

wee 10 probablitty that this resding of | W]

have been the cause of her boy's sud-loomé
den freak of wildnees. But it seems | craos

oukd Jook: o 1t 1m |

i\

fmmature mind fs on the horrors|. 7
one

is far -larger than ‘that of any othee [Hinf

Presbyterians with 1,007,007, thé. Rple-| . my

copallans with 807,022, the Conirega.

tionalints with 067,081, the Unftaciane | - .

with 71,000 and the Christian Nohntiets [,

with 08,022 —~Buecoss,

Burial Fiaoe For
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Seviour. If Ee founded s church and:
it has falled, He Himself has fajled
and caunot be relled on, for He ds:
clared His church should not ’
Brownson,

The ground wis turned for the foun..
dation of the mortusry cbapel in COal'|

styled “catacomba” The mortuary I
chapel will be a marble superstructurs
sbove an und b

He founded no chureh, He |1
no provision for our uluﬂon .

New Papni Ihoduﬁn- yi X
The Pope hag, crested & na
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