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CHlNA— Affairs in the Southern Provinces-— Father
Clere Renaud,a Chinese missionary, fears thatSouthernChina will
soon witness the terrible scenes of carnage wbich last year took
placein theNorth. Secret societies, for the extermination of Chris-
tians, are being recruited in theSonth.

Deaths among the Hierarchy.— The Church in Chinahas
lost by deatheight of its bishops within the short space of seven
months. Five of these weremartyred.

ENGLAND-
—

Death Of a Jesuit-
—

Brother Edward
Frederick Barraud, S.J.,died at Stonyhurst College onMarch 1.
He had for 33 years acted as accountant at Stonyhurst. The
Barraud family came to England from Franceat the time of the
revocation of the Edict of Nantes. Brother Barraud himself was
admitted into the Catholic Church in 1860.

TheLondon St.Vincent de Paul Society—The Marquis
of Ripon,K.G., Count de Torre Diaz,and Mr.William Field,M.P.,
took part in the quarterly meeting of the Society of St. Vincent de
Paul, London, held recently at St, Anthony's Monastery,Forest
Gate.

Opening of a new Church at Bradford— On Sunday,
March 3, theBishop of Salford solemnly openedthe new churchof
St.Bridget, Bradford,Manchester.

A Memorial Window.— A beautiful stained glass window
in memory of the late Miss Belinda de Trafford, aunt to Sir
Humphrey de Trafford, Bart., hasbeen placed inAllSaints' Churoh,
Barton.

A Venerable Prelate-
—

The Right Rev.Monsignor Nngent
leftLiverpoolin the early part of March for Paris. He willremain
on the Continent for some time. Though in the 80th yearof his
age, the venerableprelate retains ina remarkable degreehis acous-
tomed vigor andenergy.

Catholicismin Salford-— Speaking at the opening of a new
church at Bradford, in the diocese of Salford, Father Bernard
Vaughan, S.J., said :

'Iheartily congratulate you on raising this
fair church in this important district of Manchester. May God
help you to growstronger spiritually and larger in yonr numbers.
Twenty years{ago you started out with a population of scarcely
more than 600, and to-day younumber something' like 5000.' What
a comfort itmust be, he thought, to their belovedBishop, who saw
their churches and their numbers steadily increasing. Twenty
yearsago there wereonly 200,000 Catholicsin theSalforddiocese ;
to-day there were 262,000. During the past eight years his
Lordship had opened 36 new churches, and as many as 72 new
schools.

The Bishop oflSalford and the Pope-— The Right Rev.
Dr. Bilsborrow has returned to Salford after a visit to Rome.
During his sojourn in theEternal CityhasLordshiphadhad private
audience with his Holiness on three occasions, and wassurprised to
find theHoly Father so vigorous and full of energy. Their conver-
sations wereconductedin Latin. HisLordshiphad other opportu-
nities of seeing the Pope in the Sistine chapel, where he gave
Benediction, and hia voice then was full and strong. Pope Leo
spoketo BishopBilsborrow especiallyabout the late Queen Victoria
and the English people generally,and was most keenly interested in
all that concerned the welfare of England.

FRANCE.— Mass for KingEdward.— A Solemn Mass to
invokethe Divine blessing on the reign of King EdwardVII.was
celebrated on March1at the church for English-speaking Catholics
in Paris. Among those presentwere Sir B, Monson and staff of the
British Embassy,MM,Delcasse, Waldeck Rousseau,and theMinis-
ters of War and Marine.

A Fold for Black Sheep-— The latestbig lie born inFranoe
(writes aParis correspondent),and which has already gone far be-
yond, is the one which says that French priests are going over to
Protestantismin numbers. No statementcouldbe further from the
truth. It is true the few black sheep in the shape of renegade
priests,who are to be found here as in other countries,asarule
take refuge in Protestantism. But thiß is just whatsimilarblack
sheep in Great Britain do. But the

'brebis galenses' in France
who flirt with Calvin and Luther are so few that they oould be
counted on one's fingers. Witness what the Chretien Frangais,
the organ of the bndy that receives them, says on the
subject. In this oracle we read:

'
Because about ten priests

at most have entered the Reformed Church, this exodus
is being looked upon as a conversion of French priests en
masse toProtestantism.' It goes on to Bay that such anidea is as
ridiculous as it is false. We think so too. Itseemsby this, how-
ever,that theFrench Protestant Church is not inahurry to receive
into its bosom the unfrocked priests. The fold thatreceives the
black sheep in the shape of a few faithless priests is a sort of
fungus movement growing out of French Protestantism. Itpro-
claims its aim tobe thatof evangelising andreformingCatholioißm.
Itis easy to see the meaning of this hybrid movement.

More Prohibitions— ln addition toprohibiting the cMsock,
some of the Radioal French Municipalities have distinguished
themselvesby removing crosses fromroadside

'
Calvaries

'
andfrom

cemeteries, andby prohibiting processions. Thesepettyannoyances
havebecome so intolerable that questions wereput to the Prime
Minister aa to the powers of the Home Secretary topata stop to
suohabuses. M.Waldeck Rousseauestablisheda rather subtle dis-
tinction between the prohibitionof the cassock or of the top-hat
and theremovalof crosses,and stated that whilst he wasprepared

called hisserver, theBrother wassoheavy with sleephe could not
rousehimself. However, herose aftera short time and ran to the
ohnrch. To his amazement Blessed John was at the altar with a
server clothed in a Franciscan habit,but having the face and ap-
pearance of no mortal man the Brother had ever seen before.
Later in the day,Blessed Johnsaid to the youngreligious, who, as
he thought,had served his Mass: ''My son,Ibless you from my
heart. Youserved me thiß morning with bo much reverence and
devotionthat, through you,Our Lord gave me very great consola-
tion." The Brother was filled with confusion, andconfessed that
sleepinesshaddeprivedhim of the privilege of serving M&oS that
morning, and that when he came to the church he saw that his
placehad been taken by a stranger. Yethe waseuro uu visitor had
arrivedthat day,and that noneof the other brethren bad served
the Father's Mass. "Well," said Blessed John, " whoever he may
be,Ibless him. And blessedbe the good God inall His gifts."

'
'Beautiful!' exclaimed Father Riley. 'Just the scene fora

picture. Why don't some of these artists read the lives of the
Saints to some goodpurpose ? Imagine the dark church in the
very early morning, the dawn stealing in through the altar
window and struggling with the light of the tapers

—
the venerable

Franciscanin the act of saying Mass, and then- the angel server,
fullof adoring reverence,and enveloped,maybe in aBoft luminosity
that appears to be a part of the religious habithe is wearing.'

4 Well, Canon,' said Father Wood, 'itis a delightful story ;but
Ishould not be at allsurprised to find anangelserving your

'
1Please,please,my dear Father,broke in the Canon, withevi-

dent distress, 'pleasedonot say that ! That is just what Ido not
wantyou tosay. Whoever my server mayhave been,lampositive
he wasnot anangel.'

'Inthisinstance Idon't think he was,' Father Wood answered
laughingly. "In faot,lam pretty sure of it. He may be a very
good boy, buthe is much too substantial-looking

—
Iwas going to

say too dark-looking
—

to be mistaken for an angel. And nowI
come to think of it

—
yes;Iam almost certain 'tis the same lad.

He is an Italian, Canon, and
—

don't be shocked
—

takeshis turn at
organ-grinding with an unpleasant-looking man, possibly his
father.'

1Well, well, well,' ejaculated the Canon, throwing up his
hands.

'
Imust really be getting exceedingly short-sighted! But

reallyIfeelgreatly interested in this poor lad. Ihopeyon have
not forgotten all your Italian,' he added,turning to Father Wood.
The latter reassured him.'Then would you be so kind as to see this boy, or make some
inquiries abouthim V"Iwill certainly do so, Canon,'said Father Wood. Andhe did.

111.'A tonsured cleric 1' exclaimed the Canon, looking from Father
Wood to the dark-eyed boy, whostood in the presbyteryparlor,and
whohad just risen from his knees with the Canon's most fervent
blessing." Nothing less,' paid Father Wood ;

'
bat while Itell you his

etory,shall we sendhim tothe kitchen ? Ifancy he is hungry.''
Certainly, certainly,' Baid the Canon quickly.

'Well, well!
What a very interestingoccurrence1 Yes, my dear, go with Father
Wood andhaveeomething to eat'

4It iB a sad enough Btory,' Father Wood began, when he re-
turned to the parlor.'though Ihope it mayhave a happy ending,
The boy—his name is Andrea Tavilari—was being educated for the
Church, when his mother, a good, holy woman, died. The father, a
free-thinker, and,Ifear, a bad character all round, took the lad
away fromhis seminary aboutsix months ago and brought him to
England. Andrea had just receivedhis first tonsure. Imagine the
child's misery at being forced away from everything he loved!
The wretched man forbade him ever toenter a Catholic church, or
even tokeep any article of a religious character about bis person.
Inspiteof this the childhas managed to secretehis mother's rosary
beads, and has contrived to say them everyday since he left the
seminary. This morning he got up veryearly, and stole away to
hear Mass whilehis father was sleeping. He has done the same
several timeß before, and always with the same result—a brutal
whipping. The marks of the cords with which he had been tied
up wereupon his wrists and ankles when Ifirst saw him this
morning. What the marks on his body may be Idare not think.
They are living in some wretched rooms in Barley lane, together
withseveral other Italians. WhenIcalled this afternoon the lad
was helping one or twoof them in the making of plaster images
For reasonsof his own the father had left the boy at home for the
day. In fact,Istrongly suspect that the child was too feeble, or
toogiddy to walk when his father set out with the organ. One of
the image-makers expressed great sympathy withAndrea,and ad-
mitted thebrutal character of the scourging.'

Only anhour agoIcalled again. The father was at home,
andmyknowledge of Italian stood me ingoodstead,for Isucceeded
in frightening him very thoroughly. He is, doubtless, at this
moment awaiting the arrival of thepolice. He admits that the boy
is as good as gold—but, my dear Canon,Ihave distressed you too
much already. (The Canon was in tears.) Perhaps, lam prema-
tura,butIhave brought the boy away,and if you think anything
can be done—- —'

1Something must be done—shall be done!' exclaimed the
Canon withdecision.

1They have not waited for the police,'Father Wood said to the
Canon, a few hours later. 'Dread of the English law has driven
themback toItaly.'

'Andrea will be happy enough on the English Mission,'said
the Canonsimply.

But the entire credit of everything wasclaimedbyNora,-whose
fears, however, for Andrea's success were not wholly dissipated
until 10 years later,after assisting at his first Mass,she heardhim
preach—in English.—Exchange.
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