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ESPIRITU SANTO

By Her rlottn_l_):-- Bkinner.

CHAPTER XXIV.

s Wwell, it is gone at lest, the palace of music
1 reared.”—Browning.

“ My pEAR Mir. Dargrri,—It has ccme to
Yy ears Lhul yOung Barwilni, & countryman
of yours and o music student here, whom you
bave befricnded in the past, 18 in greasl siraits
from poverly and sicKuess. His talents, as

ou know, are only mediocre, and he has found
it impossible to make his way. His belong
ings have been selzed for debt, and he is sick

5 the a s of N Rne Mazarine

o will not let you known of his situation, a3
he hates L appeal o your charity afier all you
have done for nim. Forgive me for writing
you, but a girl cannot go 10 such a case herse i
—not even an American girl!—and 1 know of
no one bui yourseif who would be interested
in this poor young stranger in his desperate
plight. “*Sincerely yours,

Louise 8. Carson.”

[t was late in the evening when this
note was brought to Daretti. He was
very tired, and the night was stormy.
¢ [ will do all I can for him to-morrow.
It will be time enough to look him up
in the morning. It is not likely that
any harm will happen to him in one
night,”’ he thought, turning lazily to
his room.

But there was no more peace in
Adriano's soul. A gnawing reproach
fastened there and would not leave him.
Here was the stranger, fatherless,
friendless, ill, and he was turning from
him in his need. His heart smote him
heavily. At last he could bear its
promptings no longer.

“ Oreste, instead of laying out my
night-shirt you may give me my over-
coat.  You need not look at me as if I
had gone demented, for you have not

e e

; who will sleep in my bed, which you | were made, the seven harps of the | placed under quarantine for a while, | the title to a little vineyard near the Ponte a
will have ready for him. Yes, Isee that | |-i<-l\.1~.l orchestra  gathering in  a |and could not even seek consolation -“);\;ﬂ{i:l)l‘_i(;»‘“‘ll'rl"li\|llﬂ' \‘T‘)rl so]rlun- )":’A"lm‘lli'!‘ﬂ !;“ilfl"\'
you are stricken dumb! It is a merci- | seml circle about the form of the | from their friends. Poor little Espir- BOW RO IODAEP et bt N aded pr;,:,m.wr'_

ful dispensation! Let me go while its | well-trained musicians slid in- | itu eried her eyes out over the pathetic, | and the friend of
happy effects are still upon you and | to the exquisite opening-bars sing- | despairing notes that Teodoro sent * Your (1?,‘2}“’;¥l‘\9’:“?fv‘l“\;‘('l‘\"rl“I\H"\\'l“{',"“"’"
: he started off, his heart so light and | er, and  then, without mnotes ae-| her two or three times a day. The “of lmvr(‘éu-.‘.s]lﬁcl'\.\l wnnsfeld.”
: peaceful within him that he felt sure | con panying the recitative. With | bulletins from the hospital were not un- £ v Sl
he was doing the right thing. inefiable sweetness and nobleness, ele- | favorable, but the misery was that|. It g the only way he eould 'l."
Oreste shrugged his shoulders. 1le | vation and pathos, the singer bhreathed Theodoro could not go to Adrien and it,” said Ifw'”;"‘_‘. l".”“”““ bdnd
was wotting used to these vagaries of | the beautiful melody into the souls of | Espiritu could not go to Teodoro. | onsternation. You know yourself
his master. *‘ He is a saint,”” he said | his hearers, and received from them the | Margara came to see her every day, and you  never would have consented to
to himself, “‘ and the saints were al-| tribute of tears and murmurs of sym- | Espiritu would sob out her woes in her leave l”“_“ “"_]"'l to “””';[“-‘." from
ways doing queer things." | pat They were weeping, though | friend’s arms as they pored over those '\“”\ h‘ll‘ ‘\l”]v”v Ul“”, ’Hlii!““li“{,\ .. oved
Daretti found his way rapidly to the \ they kunew itnot, for the voice that | letters In:_(-l!u-r, letters bhoth penned 1‘«;||I~‘i‘ i‘--\\")111"v;«‘-?:wl ::‘“: ]I,\““ :htll‘ ‘\x:nll
Bohemian neighborhoods across the | spoke to them for the last time. and read in utter wretchedness. Al oo I‘ |;'K|- “ .'( ‘.L S g lml'n Anevy
river about the Rue Mazarine, and | . ,\\.l»zmu had never felt so weary after | !:xxl there came a day when the bullet- | © M "‘ "" 7' _' dills s
elimbed up to the attic where young | singing two short ‘,wlw'lxuln as he felt | ins were less favorable, and when the TO BE CONTINUED.
4 Bartolini had taken his poor oo 1 this III;l!l.. I’;n\'ln; from the green- ‘ elder woman \lllll[l‘ll‘_\" dropped her St
i The house seemed very quiet and de- | FOO to his carriage, a young woman | m:lul on the younger one’s shoulder and ST ALEXIS
A sertod. The bare little studio was pushed her way up to him. Inher dis- | eried out : e
dimly lighted by one tallow-candle. | tressed, i 'll‘n‘lml face and manner he ¢ 1, too, Alnm\\' what this suffering, | FEAST,
A slovenly old woman was watching by | hardly recognized Louise Carson. this separation is, Espiritu! I know [ione centniie i b o b
s the broken-down bed. She seemed to “ Mr. Daretti!’ she called, breath- | what it is, too! Oh, Adrien! My lnn‘Aw]‘-—m ““‘l 'l'.i'\'\l\n\)\i'l“ [\lIA\- ‘\::.\\:-r ) :
be expecting Daretti, for she expressed I<-T\l)‘. ‘1 beg you, tell me il you re- love, my love, my 11)\‘1-”1 If they would Pontiff, a 71'ix-i|‘ ‘“";;TW ’ul' vl’:nm-‘\\'m
e relief but no surprise at his appear- rvl\"vnl a note _frum me last evening, unl,}' let me go to you ! ¥ nl"m'inf; u" .m\'vr; ll; God for v:l ‘_M“;‘. |
ance. :.~v\‘m;:: you to :u('l young Bartolina ' Then Espiritu saw how blind she had i“‘m “l.f—" "l”llr“)~ B hi: el ':l'“l \l'l_._
“ He will not know you,” she said; : -\ es 1 ”l(.‘:”'“d BuolLa . ””l-“' he I{ecn. -“ on, ‘“~" i Iam i selfish ! ('v:-d t:' his \\4‘.‘Ilt,h‘ and ]nw‘ilinu.. S‘nn‘w
: iikie  dooton gave 1.3 "“ S L‘ r«-pll-_-d, \\1.md«-r|n;.: at h_~-|‘ zl‘;.’:‘ll:llluu.' So selfish both in my joy and inmy sor-| ~ L v neaved ant waited 1the
: - - & SO ALy 0 ** You did not go to him !"" she cried, | row that I never guessed this, never years taey prayed an Waited, ani b
quiet I'nm‘. l‘\\'lll g0 out :L_ml ;.:"«-L this wildly. guessed it for a moment 1 And I made to this nobleman and his wife a child
i preseription filled if you sit with him “ Yes, I went, and sat with him the | you comfort me when your own dear, | Was born whom they named Alexis.
till I come back. : '|  The little boy seemed to be from in-

KEvidently there would be no qu
tion of moving the sick man; he

was
too ill for that. Adriano sat by his
£h4 side on the one rickety chair that the
room afforded, and waited for the old
hag's return with the medicine. An

hour, two hours, several hours passed

by and she did not come back. The

i} sick man  was suffering severely and

gasping for breath. Adriano nursed

him tenderly, bathing the fevered brow,

smoothing the hot pillow, and doing

what he could for his comfort with the

fow means at his disposal. He dared

not leave him to seek help, for the

patient was out of his head with fever

and the effects of the drugs. The

weary hours dragged by and the sick

man's sufferings increased, At last, as

daylight was breaking, the old witch

reappeared with some muttered exeuse

st's shop having been

closed. Adriano slipped some money

into her hand to secure her good-will

for the sufferer, then found his way

rapidly to the street below and to the

’ house of a neighboring physician, begg-

) ing him to call without delay and spare
no expense for the patient’s comfort.

There was a long and exhausting re-

led the applause with his own hands.
The orchestra put aside their instru-
ments, and rising to their feet as one | was ready to meet his fate.
man, clapped and shouted out their ap-
proval.
singer.

i

magnetism of his genius, felt sensations |

«

soul,
scemed to him that he must now de-
seend, The hand of destiny was laid

¢t is indeed a duel to the
He felt strangely calm., He

weeping.

winter and early spring for his delicate
death !"

throat. Oreste was preparing every-
thing for his master's comfort on the
¢ Tcannot avoid it, but it shall find | journey. The day fixed for Oreste's
me prepared,”’ he said to himself. ** 1
do not think I shall die, but I know
now that I shall never sing again.”

He followed to the letter the advice
of the physician, and under the pre-
tence of finishing some work, kept en-
tirely by himself. But there came a
night of sudden unrest and misery, and
without waiting for the light of day he |
struggled from his bed, dressed with

It was the apotheosis of the
gray-eyed girl at Lucca understood
him now and he received no reproaches.
On the contrary, when he wrote her
that he should start for Algiers in a
week, to be gone he knew not how long,
she only replied that that was as it
should be, and quietly locked up her |
simple trousseau in its big chest.

But Oreste was destined to travel in

Daretti, standing alone on the solo-
st's platform and surveying the mighty
Jo8t at his feet swayed to frenzy by the

f unspeakable sadness steal into his
fle had reached the summit, it

upon him and he must subwii, bub e | unspoakable weariness, opt down the ther sotion than Algiere.  Thore

he should die he would sing his swan- | stairs, and dragged his wching, fainting | were whispered consultations latterly |
song. ile lifted his hand and the tum- frame through the dark, silent chill of | between  Adriano, Teodoro, and |
ult ceased, the mass was swayed to his | deserted streets till he reached the | D'Usseglio. Adriano seemed to be a |
will. The heavens seemed to open be- | fever hospital and its gates had closed | little nervous about the luggage, and 1
fore him and hesang on as one inspired. | upon him. |

There was an

insisted that Oreste should prepare the |

awe-struck silence for a It was not yet dawn when Teodoro | hoxes and have Jules send them on to |

moment after he ceased. Coming back | and Oreste were awakened by the auth- | Marseilles a day ahead. The valet |
to earth with a balf sigh, the audience | orities, who took the apartment in | obeyed, although this seemed to him a
that he had carried with him to the | charge for fumigation. Adriano's | foolish preeaution. His own small |
heights seemed to realize that this was \ physician was with them to break the | trunk he would take with him. The

the supreme effort of a glorious career

news to the startled family.

same afternoon that the luggage depart-
* Oh, why did he not let us nurse

|
ed, Adriano took his first drive, accom- i
him ? We would die with him gladly,” | panied by Teodoro and D'Usseglio, in |
sobbed the heart-broken Teodoro, | the closed carriage. When the landau |
while Oreste paced the room like a mad | returned an hour later, the Contessino l
\
\
]

wd that they should never hear its
e again. The tumult broke forth
(fresh as with a certain solemnity the

singer retired from the stage. It

seemed mnow that nothing but sheer | thing, wringing his hands and beating | Teodoro dismounted from it alone. To
physical exhaustion could calm the re- 5 his breast. | Oreste's startled inquiries he replied
newed uproar. The rule of the even- \‘ “ Do not talk of dying,” said the | by handing the valet a letter and pack-

ing had been that no numbers were to
be added to the lengthy programme,
but, moved by he knew not what im-
pulse, the conductor signalled to his

(

structions.
Adriano hesit
choose something
magnificent orchestra might accompany |

bring back an honored guest with me ( suspense while the slight preparations

physician, cheerfully. ** Intelligent |
care will do more for the sick man than
the most devoted affection, if ignorant.

age addressed in Adriano's hand-writ- |
ing. The letter said : [
1 Ignvn played n‘lrn‘k on you nlny poor Or- |
tdaa a 5 sha .. | este, but you must orgive me, for I have done
Bc“ldt"‘ he would b‘," constantly worry | it out of very love for you and regard for Con-
ing about you. You and Oreste have | eiglio’s future. 1am now seated in the train
others to live for, and he is cheerful | mmw(éounl(‘:[?ilr:s‘;ﬁ“:' ilg‘;nﬂhﬂ” bculll'lt‘fhon
- R 4 . & 1 | the y Marseilles w you are reading |

| now hecause he hopes that you .w1ll | this, My new valet is doing all he can to
the | escape infection. He has a comfort- | nmkef me‘ccmfortllub:e. Do noL]huLe h}m.Orl- |
p > ] s o P . este, for though he is an excellent valet and |
able room in the hospital, and all will | TP Ch FCorth ten of you. yet I foresee that I

yrehestra and turned to Daretti for in-
Startled and unprepared,
ated a moment. He must
familiar, that

heard half yot. Just make upsome kind him from memory. He whispered to | be done for him that science can do."” | shall never love him. There is oue thing,
of a shake-down for me on the sofa in the ‘ the conductor ** Wagner's ‘Kvening l But the two men would receive no | however, lacking to my complete comfort and

X | Star.’"” somfort They could hardl force | 3% of mind. and that can only be supplied
salon, [ am going out now and I may L l-’l‘l . § ! J | eomiort. ey eoulc ardly oree | by your sending me a despatch to Marseilles to
not return all night, bat it I do, I shall I'he audience waited in breathless | themselves to take rest or food, and | say that you are on your way to Lucca and will

be married directly you arrive

| 22 MiRAPY » Mhay Ware
[ their misery was pitiable. They were L with this my wedding-ift to you,

greater part of the night.”

She clasped her hands in anguish,
“ And you did not know. that he had
diphtheria "'

He started.

a v ar e salei | A
Henve Rk wee biseking | | fancy entirely devoted to God, and he
grew daily more sweet, and humble,
and pious as time passed on.

| a wealthy family, his

and prayed and waited.
| one person who, in spite of physici
and police regulations, forced the quar

dathine wag ok o
He seemed to have for- clothing was cost

. . . " 1 1Ay rnes is silk 3
scen this, The pressure of the hand | antine and found her way to Teodoro’s | ly, but unde ”lm“lth‘ his l‘\f“‘ and %‘Oh! he
of destiny sank deeper yet into his | side. Louise Carson was wild with “t)rl‘ lil ]'”“"‘]l ““”’ LS ‘l“; gHee
it rishe g > ¢ : Jesus
soul, grief and remorse, and sobbed out the | wished that he could follow Jesus in

whole story, as she knew it, to her vic- | POVERLY atd. SUEAEIAG. Aetheirigsy
tim's brother. Oeglaire had hastily | appeared \\"nh a ])(}:l(‘('.flll, smiling face,
left Paris, and she had no absolute but upon his knees before the cross, he
oroot of his villainy—nothing beyond | ¥ould weep foe houss over hls sins, #53
her own suspicions and the confused | PrOIISS his whole life, love and service
story of the wretched nurse. It was | to Almighty God alone. ;

useless to talk of prosecution or arrest, | The f‘_‘tl“’r of Alexis wished him to
but it relieved her agonized feelings to | marry when he ""“,"he‘l the proper age,
see Teodoro’s indignation and horror. | and chose as his wife a maiden who was

** Why did you wish me
him 2"

« Before Heaven, I knew nothing of
it !"" she sobbed. ‘‘ I was told he was
ill and in poverty, and was asked to
write you and beg you to do this act of
charity to your countryman. T never
dreamed of its being anything catehing.
I have only this moment found out that

to go to

as virtuous and beautiful as she was

they had him removed to the pest-| His young face blanched and grew set | bl i 1d ith
house this morning, but they knew |and stern till almost beyond recogni- | BOUle—0Ne FAOIL “’Im o \Tu.-“”,l
what it was yesterday before they sent tion. [ ont sfinimtion aé love. el T

sad and perplexed ; never had he dis-
obeyed his father, and his entreaties
had been powerless to prevent the com-
mand ; but, with the memory of that
vow offered to God, he dared not give
affection to any human creature, and
all that he could do was to pray to be
helped and guided by Heaven. So the
marriage day drew on; the ceremony
was concluded amidst great pomp and
rejoicing ; but Alexis had been inspired

youto him. They tore down the pla-
card from the building so that you
should suspect mnothing, and the
wretched woman who nursed him was
bribed to stay away."

“ Who do you mean by °‘the
Who did all this 2"’ he asked sternly.

“ Look here !"' she cried, holding up
her hand, on which the diamond ring
still glistened.  She tore it off, threw
it on the floor, and stamped it fiercely

“ May he never cross my path !"" he |
muttered. ¢ Had he injured me, I
could forgive him, but he has sought
my darling brother’s life. God keep
him out of wy way, forif Adrianoshould
2' | die, I could not hold my hand back from
murder "

But Adriano knew from the first that
he would not die. The only visitor per-
mitted to cheer the solitudeof the sick-
room at the fever hospital was Monsig- |

hearsal of Saint Saen's ** Henry VIIL™ | g6y foot.  **I never knew that he | hore Tanson, and his big frame and big- \ by God “."m a purpose which “"'“.m
Lt that morning, and through the after- | was vour enemy. I do not know now | ger soul, his genial kindliness and the | Preserve his vow unbroken, and he dis-
i noon Daretti slept soundly, wearied | wpe e hates you. He deceived me | glorified common-sense of his fervent | appeared from the gay assembly, and
with his long night's wateh. In the | 4n4 made me think he was helping us piety brought Adriano unspeakable | i sought ‘.”m (‘\‘(‘l‘)’\\‘lll‘l'f' SRAT
evening a grand concert was given at | .1 {he time. I never dreamed That | consolation.  Sometimes his physical | When the bride was questioned she
the Trocadero for the benefit of a char- 1 he was using his power to injure first sufferings were so intense that he almost | could only say, weeping, ”l‘:” her hus-
ity which appealed with great force to | ('J(:l’“ll.l \I:'n vou. Oh, I have been | longed for death, and when he remem- 1 h:\n}d had !n“ EAYOH her a ring of q(‘h.l'
the hearts of the Parisians. A lar | cruelly .lll‘\‘i‘i\'l‘;l | ¥ Oh '\:n, .”“( VO bered how little th ; to come hael | a girdle of precious stones, and & veil
pumber of the most noted musicians in | jaliove me, that you |\l'“,“.'| was inno- | 0 in life, he cowardly felt as if it ‘)‘"‘ l’“‘:lf‘“- and theu exclaiming, *Fare-

: eity had offered their services, and a ‘ caREan ; ;i would be a relief to lay it down. Allof | well ! had hurried away. !
i mighty concourse of people filled the | o I.n-.mnn( do otherwise than believe his nearest and dearest were happily | |-<n':~:m.(- d".‘vs .”"'y S.HUZM' ‘\]('\l.’.'
poble hali,  Dubuois  presided al Ui 1\,“” Miss Carson You have indeed ywided for and had no need of him, ‘ and I”uh_"_(“: l!. ”?l ossible to obtain
b organ, while Louis Diemer and Ma- heoon deceived but Ba (h'linl\ful that | though, indeed, they would miss him | tidings of him his father seat messein-
il dame Roger-Miclos at the piano and \ your eyes \\'(‘l'i“ﬂ[’(‘lll‘tl h(»l'u;w- you wu‘m. for a while, till new and increasing joys | 8¢S to nl'l UPLA and parts of the
l Sarasate with the violin aroused storms | imun«l]’n}‘ life to such a man.'’ took away the sadness and he was only | world, while his mother spread ashes
of applause.  Massenet and Saint Saens | Sebk % 2 J reeen a tender memory. Lady Ainsworth | upon the hearth and \:l.l down mourn-
A led chorus and orchestra in the execu- But I may have caused your| o, q perhaps “hed 8 startled tear | ing, and the young bride took off her
f tion of their newest choral works, Ma- death!’ she cried, seizing his hands. | o) sHo h(‘,:\rd’nl' his death—a tear for | Ornaments, wore the attire of a widow
rie Ewald and Caro'ine Prenne sarg| If anything should happen to you, I'| o4 p0 might have been rather than and darkening her windows wept con-

with superb effect. The great audi- SOt (HOVOE, ik get over it to My | ).t he had been to her. But she was stantly.

ence was keyed up to the highest dying day. .' romise me that you will young and lovely, and the knight that All this time Alexis had not been
piteh of enthusiasm when, towards the take care of yourself. Are there not | ) Grited for would surely appear to | unmindful of the suffering he was
| end of the programme, Adrien Darret- preventives you canuse claim her, and her |mrf¢‘ct‘\vmnanlmod causing to those who loved him, but the
ti was announced to sing. As the tall “ Do not distress yourself about | would be rounded out to ineffable voice of God sounded clearly in his ear,
commanding figure of the great bary- | ™ »,”' he replied, very gently. ** I | beauty under the love of husband and bidding him leave parents, and home,
1 tone, in evening dress, his breast cov- promise you to be prudent and to con- | the caresses of children. What need | and all else, to follow Jesus, and he
ored with decorations, appeared upon sult a physician at once about prevent- | had earth of his empty arms and van- | dared not linger, so disguising himself
the stage, his manly, agrecable counten ives. Do not fear that you will regret | jshed talents ? But Adriano lived, and | in the dress of a pilgrim, he hurried
ance and handsome eyes, the graceful having written me. Perhaps but for | he accepted life even as it appeared to | away from his native town, and getting
dignity of his manner and the charm of that you would never have learned the | him, desolate and ruined. into a little boat soon reached the
his smile instantly found royal road to | true character of the man you were en- There was great joy in his home mouth of the River Tiber, and then
the hearts of the great throng, of which gaged totill too late. T do not wonder | when he returned to them at last, the | journeyed on to Mesopotamia, where he
many, not being regular patrons of the that you were deceived in him. He is | yery shadow of himself and scarcely | devoted himself to the service of the
Opera, had perhaps never had an op- |2 good-looking, plausible fellow, but we | speaking above a whisper, and yet his sick and poor. He could not long re-
portunity of hearing this prince among who knew him in boyhood know that he | own dear self, with the same adorable | main unnoticed, because of his holy life
singers. It was long before the ap-| Was always tricky and revengeful.” smile, and ecyes that were larger and | and his marked devotion to the Blessed
plause could be sulliciently subdued for “ Nobody warned me '.l;.;,':linsl him,"’ | more luminous than ever. He must be | Virgin, and people began to call him
it the music to begin. Rich and full, | she said, still weeping. ** Because 1| kept very quiet and free from excite- | a saint, upon which Alexis grew alarmed
5 f\ conorous and sweet; thrilling and ex- | was independent and self-reliant, in my | ment, the physician said ; so Teodoro lest he might become proud and up-
3 altant, the superb tones of the phenom- | American way, nobody would believe | and Oreste tiptoed about, anxious and | lifted, therefore he left the place, and
enal voice rang out in the song of | how mueh I needed help and advice. worshipping, ready to cut off their | embarked in a  ship Mound  for
trivmph from Federicis ** Orlando.” | But I am going home now. I wish 1| hands for his comfort and pleasure. | Tarsus. But a great tempest rose,
At the very first phrase a  sort of | had never left it! I hate Paris! 1] Kven Baptiste the silent stole frequent- and after many days the ship
shudder of delight seemed to seize the | hate the stage ! 1 hate these horrible | ly from his kitchen, and, pushing page | was driven back to the mouth
yast audience, a murmur ran from end | associations ! T am going back to my and valet contemptuously aside, bore of the Tiber, and Alexis found himself
Lo end of the hall, inereasing in inten- | own country, where I understand the | with his own hands the masterpieces of | once more near his home and friends.
wity, swelling in volume, till, borne | people and they understand me. Re- his creation to the invalid's couch to | Then he thought that as he was very

way by a common emotion, the whole
throng burst forth in a frenzy of en-
thusiasm. A scene of wild commotion
followed, men stamping and cheering
and throwing their hats in the air, the
women waving their handkerchiefs and
fairly sobbing with excitement. The
conductor was forced to lay down his

baton, and turning towards Daretti, | murmured, as he watched her go off | Algiers to escape the trying climate of

much changed no one in the city would
know him again, so he resolved to go
and live upon the charity of those who
had formerly been his friends. He was
approaching his father’s house, when he
saw him coming out, with several ser-
vants in attendance, and in humble
words Alexis besought a refuge under
his, roof, and a few crumbs of bread.

member me as a vain, silly, ambitious

girl if you will, but believe that I was

innocent and uususpecting.  And oh,

for Heaven sake, take eare of yourself, | mitted ~Monsignore lanson and the

| or I shall feel as if I had killed you !"' | young Viscount de Bryas, Guy Ains-
and she pressed his hands passionately | worth and Gionnetto d’Usseglio. The

to her lips. latter offered himself as travelling com-

“ He chose panion, for Adriano was ordered to

try and tempt the slowly returning ap-
petite.
One at a time a few friends were ad-

his own weapons,'’ he

not know it was his son ;
filled with pity for the poor beggar,
and he ordered his servants to take

wedding had long since passed, but the | care of him, * For,” said he,
own

Being of |

In the world he |

Euphemian looked at him, but did
yet his heart

‘" u]y
son, Alexis, may be poor and
homeless like this man."

The commands of Euphemain were

not ;
away.” (1 Cor, VII;31)

‘\
ST. MARGARET OF SCOTLAND
A Noble Elnmmu_rc-p!l‘uwurl-ui...,“

** And they that use this world ag it th

for the fashion of this wo) b R

4 passety

All pertection consi i
COnsists in g Zuard

ot 2 . | upon the heart. Wherever . |
not well obeyed, for instead of taking | we can make a solitude in ll“\‘;v are
care of Alexis, they lodged him 'l“‘ @ | detach ourselves from the world I-l.l\f
hole under the 111:31'|1|u ﬂth'ph, wher | conve familiarly with God. Lo, 1
all who passed might look on his | take Saint Margaret for -nr. L6 us
i PV 1 i 4 ! exar
misery, and the servants finding that | und encouragement, and ** lh«.:.“]{l&
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him, looked under the steps weeping |
there, and exclaiming, “Oh! my |
Alexis, why hast thou espoused me
and left me? "’ but at such times, if he
felt tempted to give and receive |
human affection, he turned to prayer |
for safety, and thus remained stead-

fast in his promise to love none but |
God.

Many years passed away, and Alexis |
grew weak and emaciated from his long
suffering, and God revealed to him that
his end was near. So he asked one of |
the servants of the house to get him a |
pen and some ink, and he wrote an ac- |

| count of his life, explaining the reason

he had left his home, and put the letter
in his bosom until the hour he should
die.

About this time, upon a certain festi-
val, Pope Innocent was celebrating
High Mass in the presence of the em-
peror and his court, when a voice was
heard to exclaim, *‘Seek out the holy
servant of God who is about to depart
this life, and who shall pray for the
city of Rome!”’

The people fell upon their faces from
fear, and another voice spoke, saying,
“ Where is he to be found "' And the
first voice answered, ** Seek him in the

bouse of the noble Euphemian.” Now
Fuphemian was close to the emperor,
who said to him, *‘“What! hast thou
this holv man in thy house, and yet has
kept it seeret? Let seck him
directly.” So Euphemian went first to

prepare the way for the emperor, and

as he drew near his home, one of the
servants came to meet him saying,
“The poor beggar whom thou didst

shelter has died within the last hour,
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monasteries ; she busied herself in mak-
ing vestments ;she could not rest til
she saw the laws of God and

His
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found time to

Next, amid a

thousand cares, she
converse with God

dering her piety with such sweetness
and diseretion that she won her hus-
band to sanctity like her own. e used
to rise with her at night for praver:
he loved to kiss the holy, hooks :

them away and bring them back t
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the door.”
Then Euphemian ran
and uncovered the b
| it was like that of an angel now, for a
glory of light came from it, and at the
sight, the rich man fell upon his knees,
acknowledging that this poor despised
creature was one of the chosen friends
of the Almighty.

When the Pope and the emperor,
| with his court drew near, they saw the
| letter in the dead hand of Alexis, and
| it was opened and read aloud before the
| whole assembly. No words could de-
seribe the feelings of Euphemian when
he knew that the beggar was his son
| his loved and long sought Alexis, who
| had for years dwelt beside him, un-
kknuwn and uncared for. IHis mother,
| and the wife he left upon the day of her
| espousals, rushed out and flung them-
| selves down by the lifeless body,
| weeping bitterly, and for seven days

up the st

rear’s face.

| Catholie

| refused to be comforted, while people

| thronged to touch the sacred remains,
{ and many were cured of their dis
| On she spot where  Euphemian's
| house stood, where

| fered with resignation and humility so
| many years, a church was erected,

Alexis had suf- |

| which bears his name, and the marble |

steps under which he died are pre-
served in a side chapel, where there is
a figure of the Saint, in the dress of a
pilgrim, with his letter in his hand,
| and his staff by his side. Thus ended

this strange life of separation from all
| natural ties for the love of God, and
hard and unattractive as it may seem
to us who read it, we must remember
that it was the path by which he was to
reach the reward of heaven, and thus
only would have become sanctified.
There are saints who have lived among
their friends and their homes, finding it
GGod's Will whieh kept them there ;
others have heard, like Alexis, the
divine voice commanding them to leave
everyone, and enduare loneliness and de-
solation ; so in different ways the cross
| and the crown have been given to them
all—in this world the triais, the perse-
\ cation, the poverty, the loneliness of the
| eross ; in heaven, the erown of reward,
and the ** Well done, good and faithful

| sarvant,'’ of the Master.

Conscience and a Coward.

There is no coward meaner than one
who sacrifices a friend to shield his own
sin, Such a one was the late E. H.
Shannon, of Bast St. Louis, who having
killed two men in a quarrel over cards,
fled and left his innocent friend and
companion to be done to death on cir-
cumstantial evidence. The friend
would but assert his own innocence,
and the fact that he knew the murderer.
He may have hoped and prayed that
his magnanimity would move Shannon
to confession ; but conscience stirred
not then, and the innocent man died
without revealing the coward's sin.

Then conscience wakened in the real
criminal. Neither success in business,
nor the companionship of a devoted
wife, nor his own attempts at sober and
virtuous living could ease the sting—
prelude of the worm which dieth not.
At last, a few nights ago, he confessed
his guilty seeret to his wife, and after
she had fallen asleep, killed himself
with a chloroformed pillow. And so he
went hefore the just Judge with four
murders on his soul. Oh, what a little
thing the hangman’s noose or the elec-
tric chair had been!

Conscience may well make cowards
even of good men when they view their
lives in the light of Infinite Purity.
But God is pitiful to him who manfully
acknowledges his sins, nor tries to shift
the blame and the penalty on another.
Who would not rather be the innocent
vietim of the gallows than the self-con-
demned and self-executed victim of a
late and vain remorse !—Boston Pilot.
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C. T. A. U. of Conneeticut Denounces
Appleton’s Anti-Catholic Cyclope-
dia.

Seeretary June J. Corbett, «
Total Abstinence Union of
Connecticut, on June 24 mailed circu-
lars to the eighty-six societies i1
state, a copy of which follows :

L the

¢ Hartford, Conn, June 20, 1902,

“ To the Members of the C. T. A. U.
of Conneeticut :

“ I wish to call your attention to the
gross calumnies against the Catholic
church published by D. Appleton & Co.
in their Universal Cyclopedia ar
Atlas.

1 respectfully request
adult society of our union pro
this injustice and nnite
the other Catholic organizations ol the
country in demanding a revision ol
worke

“Yours faithfully.
““ WALTER J. SHANLEY.

¢ President C. T. A. U. of Connecti-
cut.”’

that each

It is expected that all of the so-
cicties will pass resolutions cri
the publishers. The following letter of
protest will be sent to the publisl
“ D, Appleton & Co., 72 Fifth Avenue,
w York.
‘“ Gentlemen

cising

The members of the
Catholic Total Abstinence Union ol
Connecticut emphatieally protest
against the gross calumnies concerl ng
the Catholic Church published in Apple-
tons Universal Cvelopedia and Atlas.

“ [t is our purpose to denounce vhese
clumsy calumnies till the work 18
purged of its gross misstatements wnd
to proclaim the ignorance of i(\‘.umw-:
till matters of Catholic doctrine aut
practice are revised by competent
Catholie authority."

PR

London’s Catholic Cathedral.

In a supplement issued with the Lon-
don Tablet Cardinal Vaughan states the
present financial position of the new
Westminster Cathedral and the pros
pects of its formal opening for divine
service. He says to complete the
structural and other works a further
sum of £16,000 will be required, which
must be collected with all speed, or the
work must be stopped. Upon this de-
pends the date of the consecration and
of the formal opening. His Fminence
confidently appeals to Catholics to pro*
vide this amount. In doing so he an*
nounces that this is his final :1py.oi|! for
the building fund—that there will be
no further appeal for the fund in his
lifetime if the sum now asked for be ob-
tained. At present the shell of the
cathedral is practically completed, and
the greater part of the sum now vu"_
quired is for the purpose of rendering
the interior fitted for the celebration ¢
divine service,
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