
And when Vincent left this world to go up into heaven, thesourceof his good works wasnot dried up, for it flows ever widely,and in abundance,as by many streams, through the fields of the
Church of God.

He, inhis high sanctity, strove not only to practise charity
himself,but to bring into his own way many menand women,some
of them gathered together in the religious life,and someunited in
piousassociations to whichhe gavehis wise directions. Itis ea9y to
see what abundant fruits human society receives every day from
these works of his. The associationsof St. Vincenthad not been two
centuries in existence when they had been already propagated in
almost all parts of the world, gaining everywhere the admiration
which is due to them. Everyone knows that the disciples of the
Saintare ready to helpalltheunfortunate. They are atthebedsides
of the miserable in hospitals; they arein prisons,they are inschools,
they areon the fields of battle, doing their double labour of love

—
charity to the soul andcharity to the body.

Therefore have the Roman Pontiffs, our predecessors, held in
honour and watched over with special tenderness the congregations
and associations of St. Vincent de Paul, together with mauy under-
takings and labours of charity, which, thoughnotbearing his name,
had their origin withhim.

We, too,following theexampleof those whohavegonebeforeus,
with the desire that all such societies may take a still larger measure
of the spiritof their founder and father; and giving ear,moreover,
to the particularprayer of our brothers, thebishops of France— we
have already declared and constituted St. Vincent de Paul the
heavenly patron of all such associations existing in France. And
this decree wasextended last year to the tSeesof Ireland, inanswer
to the pious wishes of tbe Irish prelates.

But recently a great number of cardinals of tbe HolyRoman
Church, and Bishops from almost every part of the world, together
withgeneralsuperiors of religious congregations, havebesought us to
give the samedecree effect inall tbe countries of the Christian world
where charities of the samekind are carried on. Having, therefore,
taken counsel wi'h the Cardinals of tbe Sacred CongregationofRite*,
wehavedisposedourselves to give a favourablereply to these pious
requests.

Desiring thus to add to the good of the Universal Church, to
increase the gloiy of God, and to re-kindle in allhearth the zeal of
charity, we,in virtueof the Apostolic authority, declare and consti-
tuteby these letters. St. Vincent de Paul the special phtion at the
Throne of God of all the associations of charity existing in the
Catholic worldandderiving from himin any manner whatever;and
we desire that tohim may be re idered all tns honours that are paid
to the great Patrons of Heaven.

We order that theselettersshallbe beld asauthentic andeffectual,
and shall bave from this time their full andeutire force, and that
their authority shall be absolute for the present and tbe future. And
this notwitbs'anding all constitutions or decrees or other Apostolic
acts to tbe contrary. We order,moreover, that manuscript copies of
these letters, if furnished with the seal of an ecclesiastical dignitary,
may have the same weight as the originals.

Given inBorne, at St. Peter's, under the Fisherman's Seal, in
the eighth year of ourPontificate.

M. Cabd. Ledochowski.

"Now,my good woman, step forward with your young friend,"
said the lawyer. "Yourname,if youplease,and then youwill make
yourmark."

Bidlooked steadily at the lawyer for a moment, with her keen
old eyes;then turned to themiser."

MistherFiniston,yerhonor," she said,"aforeIputmy name
to thatpaper, would ye justread itout loud tome, thatImay know
whether my ownlittle farm isn'tin it?"

(
-
Bid1" criedNan,aghast. For Bid did notowna square inch

of land in the world,nor a roof tocoverher."'Nonsense, woman," cried tbe lawyer. "Mr. Finiston will do
no Buch thing. Your farmI Why, where isyour farm ? and Ican
tell you without thepapers." My ownpurty littlefarm down the valley/ said cunning Bid."It'Bnot in it. There's nothing about it," urged the lawyer,
and puthis handon thepaper,as if topreventSimon from liftingit
up. Ifhe hadnot done this he might have carried his point;but
themiser's temper would not bear eventbe appearance of control."Iwill readit1" criedSimon. "Youmust leave this pointfor
me, sir. Iwill read itifIplease, and as oftenasIlike, too." He
hadgot possessionof thepaper, and heldit to the light.

The lawyer saw that he had been too hasty. "Ibeg your
pardon,sir," he Baid, "but let me entreat younot to attemptit till
youhavebetter light. We shall get a candle by andby,or better
still, wait till to-morrow. Daylight costs nothing, ha, ha1 In the
meantime, letus go on with the signatures. Your name,my dear ?"
to Nan.

But Simon held the paper. He looked at the lawyerauneasy
face,anda cloud of suspicion came into his wary eyes. Bidhad
doneher work, and was too wise to say more;but she edged herself
inbetween themiser and the lawyer, foreseeing that thepaper might
be snatched from Simon's hand. The attempt wasmade as the old
manstoopedtobring the glare of the firelight on the sheet. The
agent snatched ;but Simon kept the parchment,and slipped out of
reach of the lawyer'sarm on his knees before the hearth. A shriek
told that the keen eyes and wits bad mastered its contents in less
than a minute. The lawyer suddenly disappeared from the room,
and was soon driving along the high road, cursing his own folly,
which, ingraspingtoomuch,haddeprivedhim of tbe little advantages
which he enjoyed at TobereeTil. He, at least, could nevershow his
faceto the miser again.

As for Tibbie,she simply put her arms akimbo, and facedher
angrymaster."

Hag!
'

he shrieked, " I'll haveyou hanged for this1""No, you won't," said Tibbie. "it wouldcost toomuch money.
An'besides, nobody would hurtme for stbrivin' to get the rights for
my poor boy. Ifye weren't so ill-hearted Iwouldn't have had to
take the law into my own hands. Judges an' lawyers could see that
quick enough.""Begone out of the house I" cried the miser, foaming with
rage. "Never letme see your face again 1"

"I'llgo when I'mready," said Tibbie. "An' that's my thanks
for my long sarvice. An' there's Paul Finieton come home pryin'
about the country, an' watching to comedown onye. It's littlepace
yellhave when he gitsnext or near you,an' nobody here topurtect
ye."

This was Tibbie's last hope, that dread of Paul wouldcow the
old man's anger, and makehim loth to be leftalone. She had made
a great mistake, however,and she quickly founditout."

Paul Finiston," said the miser, suddenly calm. "Andis Paul
Finiston in the country?

""That he is,your honour," said Bid,stepping forward,anddrop-
ping a courtesy. "" Ana spurty-lookin' agentlemanasye'd meet in
a day's walkin'."" Simon'B wrathhadsubsided strangely, and he looked timorous
andeager."

Youknow wherehe is tobe fouod?" he asked,quickly."Ithink Icould find him out, yerhonour," said Bid.
<* Then go to him," said Simon, andgivehim a message fromme.

Iwill havehim here, »md he shall woik for me. Henever tried to
trick me,nor to worryme, nor to rob me:"

He seized the pen beside him and scribbled some words on a
scrap of paper. The paper he gave to Bid."Send the first person youmeet for the poHce," he said with a
scowl at Tibbie. The go-sooas who were listening in the hall set a
cheer at these words,audset off as volunteers on this mission ;then,
andonly then,did Tibbie lift her voice,and howl as one baffled and
undone. She hurried away to hide herself,and the messenger de-
parted, and Simon double locked his door, and barricaded his win-
dows aud sat all uight long on tbe watch with bis pistolsby his side.

(To he Continued.)
Tbe remains ofPrince Paul Demidoff, after resting in thechapel

of the Villa di Pratolioo during several months, lightod day and
night by enormouscandelabras, were sent from Florence by special
train to Siberia, accompanied by the widow and the pope of the
family. The Demidoffs are immensely rich. Their ancestor a
blacksmith, was presented withan iron mine and a title of nobility
byPeter tbe Great, and bought properity in theUral, onwhich were
discovered extensivemines of copper, silver,and gold. At the same
time as ihe corpse the monument was forwarded for the tomb in
Siberia executedby the sculptor ftomanelli, atan expenseof 40,000f.
The road from Pratolino to Florence was adorned with flowers, and
the Pullman car destined to receive the coffin was transformed into a
richly ornamented chapel. At Nijni-Novgorod the coffin will be
transferred to a boat andpass along the riven Volgaand Kama to
Perna, where itwill be sent by rail to Taigul, in Siberia. There the
operativepopulation whowork in the late Prince's mines will lender
the last honours to the deceased.

If your hair is turning gray,don't use thepoisonous dyes which
burn out its life and produce many diseas s of tbe scalp. Ayer'd
Hair Vigor is positively harmless, and will restore the natural colour
of the hair,stimulate its growth, andbring back its youthful gloss
and beauty.

For general debility and prostration, Hop Bitters (American
Co.'c) will do wonders. Proveitby trial. See.

The North Gervuin Oatette publishesan unusually complimen-
tary article on tbe British army, based upon the most recent Blue
Book on tbe subject laid before Parliament. Itbegins by giving a
general account of England's military strength, cot forgetting to
assign due credit to the auxiliary force. It explainsaway thehigh
percentage of desertions and comments upon the abundantsupply of
recuits. Treating of the recent system of retaining asmany old
soldiers aspossible with tbe colours, it ascribes to this, amongother
causes," the cool and unflinching demeanour shown by the English
battalions when face totace with tbe swarming forces of the Aiahdi."
Itdescribes the tactical order and disciplined fire of the small
body of Englishmen at AbuKlea as reflecting the highest crediton
them. The article continues:

—
"Anotlees honourable success was

that of the gallant General Earle at Dulka Island, when800 English
soldiers, after five hours' hard fighting, drove 3,000 Arabs out of a
strong and obsticately defended positico. These are feats such as
areby no meansrare in England's military annals, and furnish good
arguments for the supportof the preseutsystemof enlistment."

Friday, September 25, 1865. NEW ZEALAND TABLET.
ST. VINCENT DE PAUL.

The followingbrief has recently been issued:—
LEO XIII., POPE.

AD PERPETUAM RBI MBMOBIAM.
Jesus Christ, who hasgiven to mankindvariouscommandments

for safe conduct in the way of life, never ceased to insist upon the
commandment to love our neighbour as ourselves. Being HimselfLove, He taught that love is the foundation on which rests the
whole law,and the sign wherebymay be known from other men thedisciples ofChristian wisdom. Itis not surprising, therefore, that
the supreme virtue of love and charity, of which the property is
thought for others, and which is the mother and-nurse ofall thevirtues,should have particularly filledtheheartsof those whohavedevoted themselvesto attainingthe perfectionof gracesby walking
in thesteps of the Divine Master.

Amongsuch menshone oatwithanaltogether peculiarradiance
at the endof the sixteenth century, Vincentde Paul, thatgreat and
immortalmodelofChristian charity, who by the merit of that virtueacquired for himself an incomparable glory. There is, indeed,no
form of humanmisery thathis charity didnot succour;there is no
kind of toil that he did not grasp with joy for the serviceand the
comfort of bis brothers.
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