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In olden times there was a man narned of
ferus, of such immense Bize and strengt]

that men looked upon him. almost as a giantý
but they loved him greatly for lus kindnesi
and good nature Offerus determined u
employ himseif in serving others, and whilt

he, was very yonng he set forth on a journej
b) find the most mighty prince the woilé
contained, to whom he might offer himself.
Re was directed to the Court of a powerful
king, who rejoiced in possessing a servant ol

such enormous size and strength, and Offerui
was well content, until one day he saw hiE

royal niaster, at the mention of the name ol
tt!e devil, make the sign of the Cross in evi.
dent alarm

"What is that for?" asked Offérus.
11-Because I fear the devil," replmd the

king
1 bThen if you fear him, he is more power-

ful thp n you, and I wih sei ve you no more , 11
said Offerus. 111 bave resolved to give my

strength to, him who is mightiest, so I mnst
take the devil for m 'y master," and with that
Le left the Court

After having traveRed far, Offerus came
upon a lar e company of horsemen, whcse
chief was black, and who spoke to lum, ask-
ing what he sought

&(Oh, I am beeking the devil. I wish to
serve him I'

11 am he If you wish to belong to my
servants, I will receive you. Follow me Il
And thus Offerns was enrolled amongEit the
servants of Satan.

It happened that in one of their journeys
the troop came to a large Cross standing at
the corner of a road The devil ordered them
to retreat

'What is that for?" said Offerus
'Because I fear the image of Chr;st
"Then you are not so mighty as He, 80 1

wW serve this Chribt " And Offenis passed
alone before the Cross, ard continued his

journey.
After awhile he met a holy hernut, of

whom he mquired where he should find
Christ,

6,'Everywhere," wu the answer
III don't understand t"t," said Offemy

"but if such is the truth, can a strong man
hke myself be of use to, Him?'l

IYou can serve Ehm by prayer, by fast-
ing, by vigils, my son," rephed the holy man
But a shadow passed acrow the face of Offer.
118*

Il IL3 there no other way in which to pleme
Him?" he asked.

The hermit took him to, the edge of a tor-
rent which came down froin the moantains
and said "The poor pilgrims who wish to

e cross this stream. get wet, and are almost
borne away by its force sometimes Stay

here, and bear across all those who come to,
the bank and if you do this simple service. J for the love of Christ, He will one day ac-

f knowledge you among His followers Il
The plan plemed Offerus, and he began

to build a little cabin, in whieh he dwelt by
f the water's edjze, and by day and by night

he carned a-robs the torrent any pilgrim. who
asked bis help

One night, wheu he was sleeping, Offerim
heard a childibb. voice calhng him. by bis
name three unies Tt wu a dark night, and

the stream. was very deep and strong, but
the great powerful man had no fear, and
Laking the little child. who had called to him
upon lus shoulders, he stepped into the water

When he reached the middla of the btreain
the torrent was unusually strong: and as he
btruggled through A with difficulty he had
never felt before, A seemed as if the clnld he
carned became as beavy as a 1-aden weight.
The thunder rolled overhead, lightning

gleamedupon the water, and Offerus felt as
if his burden increased every moment

"Ilow is AI little chùdy that you appear so
heavy P" he said at last "It seems as if 1

was carrying the world itself Il
6 &No t only the world, but He who made

AI Il said the little silvery voice. 111 am
Christ, thy Maker, thy God, thy Master lu
return for the service thou habt offered Me,
I baptize thee, in the Name of the Father, of
the Son, and of the Holy Ghost , and 1 name

t-,Ilee 'Cfiristopher,' the bearer of Christ Il
They gained the shore, and a sweetnbu

filled the soal of the newly-made Chnstum,
He fell prostrate in eoration before the Di-
vine Child, Who thus addressed him

6 &Ribe, Chnstopher, and fix thy staff in
the earth. To-morrow A shall bloom with
,% bite and fragrant roses, as a token that
Christ kas bt«ýn thy barden thismgh4l' and

then Child dmppeuel azmdst the
bnght d glow=g Rame.

The onn'a earhest ray fell upon Christo-
pher, stùl kneeli.ng in silent adorabon as he

bad knelt before " Lord and Master, and
by bis side was the staff, which had been dry
and withered, now covered with fmgrant
rSes such as once bloomed in Eden

LEGEND OF ST. CHRISTOPHER.


