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IN IONA,
ST. COLUMBA T0O A SEA-BIRD FLYING
TOWARDS IRELAND.

PRAYER.
In the war against sin, in the fight for the
faith,
May thy children, O Saint, resist unto death.

Swift through the sunset’s glew,
0 wild sea bird, thou like an arrow fliest,
To Erin, where the singing waters flow,
On pinions broad thou hiest:
Among her cliffs that spurn the billows® foan
Thou wilt find thy friends again and huild a
pleasant home,.

Away, speed fast away!
I wateh 1tby snowwhite wings in sunlight
glancing ;
Beneath thee, soaring thus o'er ccean spray,
The merry waves are daneing:
That I could with thee swecpr to lrin's shore,
In life or peaccful death to leave her never-
more!

Oh, bear mine heart with thee!

My native land is ln-i(rht, and sweet, and
holy ;

There live the saints h\ Lill, and lake, and
sea,

The saints, so meek and lowly;

Her sons are kingly men, straight,
and brave,

Her daughiers fair ave pure as white crost
of the wave.

slronge

Oh, bear with ihee ming heart!
Tor thou hath mnever sinmed, and so, re-
joicing,
Away to well-beloved ILrin dari;
While I, my sorrow voicing,
Behold, ay me, but sterile wave and sand—
I sce not Derry's T tread not Arran
strand.

oaitks,

O happy hird, adicu!
As foam-flake melis
ocean,
So in ihe Leavens thou £adesl from my view:
A speck without a molion,
Thou still art there:——but now . . . Tol
thou art gone,
And I who hailed thee qhnd npon this beach
alone.

inlo the loundless

My native land, farewelll

w{ May gladness laugh o’er all thy plains and

mountains,

And aye be heard thy holy Convent hell

Beside thy streams and fountains!

True Faith abide in woods, vales, perfumed
leas,

Within thy silver ring of foaming, flashing
seas.

—M. J. Warsox, in Pearls from Heoly Scrip-
ture for Our Little Ones,

The Family Circle

DEATH RATHER THAN MORTAL SIN.

When Queen Blanche became the mother
of St. Louis, she received him from God as
a treasure to be guarded with the ubmosi
care. From his earliest years she kept one
great thought before his mind—to love above
all things his Heavenly Father, and never
io offend Him by sin. Often when the little
boy was playing by her side or sitting on
lier lmee, she would say to Him: “My dear
child, God knews how much 1 love you, yet
sooner would I see you lying dead at my

. feet than know that you had offended God

by a mortal sin.”’
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HOLY GHOSYT WITH HIS CHURCH
MILITANT.

The descent of the Holy Ghost upon the
Aposties was not a grace peculiar to lhem
nlone, but a benefit which Jesus Christ had
merited for the whole Chwurch, and conse-
quently permanent and eternal, like the
Church itself: “The Spirit of truth, that He
may remain with you forever.” Moreover,
sinco the day when the Holy Ghost wlescended
for the first time upon the Church, new-
formed and enclosed within the Cenacle, He
Las never ceased to descend upon it during
all succeeding ages, io ealighten, to animale,
aund Lo sanctify it, although in a different
manner.

Upon the Apostles, He descended visibly
in the form of lengues of fire; and on the
faithful Me descends invisibly every day, es-
pecially through the medium of the Sacra-
ments, in which, under diflerent signs, He
comnanunicates Himself with’ His graces. Dot
althiongl insensible and invisible {rom with-
oup Hig descent is nevertheless the same, as
10 its operations, in well dizposed souls.
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DULTES OF AT,

Your knowledge of 1the truth of the faith
immposes o you tho duty of Dheing well in-
formed on the teachings of that faith. If
you lruly believe that God has spoken, doubt-
Jess you will be ecareful 1o learn what Ho
has spoken, for nothing is so precious or so
noble as the Word of (od.

The truth and heanty of {he failh are
nok yours as a sellish possession for your
own ers personal pood. They are a pre-
clous charge which you must convey to others,
and which you will have to answer for here-
after.

Our Lord came ou earth to kindle a fire,
and it is you who must help earry the brands
abread. ’

If you are ill-instructed in your faith you
cither do not believe that it is the Word of
God, or you will not take the fronble {o
find out just what God has said. 'There is
a third possibility, that you cannot get in-
struetion.

But that is negligible
printed word is cverywhere,

now, when the

Christian Vocation.

To be at the same time humble and brave,
gentle and courageous, to know one’s faith
well, to live it out devotedly, and to give
generously of the truth to other men, this
is the vocation of every Christian. Do not
compare yourself with the world about you.
You are the salt of the earth, the light of
the world, a eity seated on » mountain, and
vou eannot be hid.

For shame or for glory, you lave been
given by God a priceless treasure which lias
not been given to most other men. You mnst
account for it; you must use it well. Not
to use it at all is to abuse it mést dread-
fully.  Your gratefulness fur the gift must
shine out in yonr use of it.
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POOR SPELLERS.

Will somebody please explain (agks an cx-
change) why when ehildren in school pot
A’s hundreds, stars and all manner of dasz-
ling marks for spelling so many men and
women of to-day cannet spell well enough
to write an ordinary letter? I they are
Lusiness men they have to depend on steno-
graphers, and unless the stenoprapher is
the exception the letters go out misspelled
and punctnated by the sprinkling methed.
As for the ladies, some leading club women
are suech wretched spellers that when their
communications to the newspapers arrive
they must be examined rigidly for errors.
That some of these estimable ladies are col-
Jege and university alumnae does not mut-

ter. They can’t spell. This is the expericuee

of newspaper people in many cities. We do
not know the remedy, We do know 1his:
that  these who went to  school
in  the ‘eighties and ’nincties lenrn-
ed  to  spell and everyhody who
was not feeble-minded knew how. Can 1t

ha that the method of teaching was superior
If so, why not return to it. 7The person who
can .spoll is hecoming the exceplion,
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BE KIND.

Bo kind—for oh! a kind word spoken

To those whose hearts are well- nigh broken,
Shall never pass away;

That kind word is a secrel treasure,

Whoso recompense, beyond all measnre,
Waits the great judgment day.

Be kind! Unto thy grieving brother

The love that cheers thee from ancther
Do thou in turn impart;

The kind deed wrought shall pass?
Oh, never!

Tts b]essed fruit remains forever,
Deep in the Sacred Heart.

Thy kindly word again shall greoct thee,

When Jesus shall eome forth to mect thee,
And thou His face shalt sce;

The Heart of Jesus has remembc: ed ;

“The kmdness,” He will say, ““once 1ende1 ed,
You rendered unto Me ’”
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