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Sacramient. Ahi, liow beautiful ail this îvas !As slie
thoughit of it she cjuickened lier steps, for shie wanted to
get to the chutrech as soon as possible so thiat shie ighrlt
have timie to go to confession before returning Lomie to
supper, and also think over thie special iýitention for mihich
shie wvould oflèr lier Communion the followingr moring.i

J ust at thiat moment she came to a brillianitly lighited
suloon, and as shie was passingç the dloor, a mani approachi-
ed from thie opposite direction with an unsteady gait and
an unnmistakzable air of dissipation. As they nmet, lie ac-
cidentlv brushied clumsily agaînst hier,pushing bier roughl-
lv out towards the curbstone, and then disappeared 'belhid
the swinging cloor of thie saloon. Mary, muchi alarmied,
graspe liber beads tigrlitér and hiurried on, murmiuringr a
pravyer for the poor creature, wio, wvas evidently a slave of
the demion of intemiperance. Shie soon rea-ched the churclh,
and after examiningy lier conscience, wvas fortunate eiîoughi
to lind lier own confessor disengaged.

1-er confession ended, shie knelt agraîn ini the quiet
clîurcli, and, after saving lier penance, lier thougyhts re-
turned to the en.-ounter shie hiad just experienced. Sud-
denlv, like a flash of liglitning, the inspiration carne to
lier, ''I will offer mv% Communion to-niorrow for tliat poor
soul ;"and then ofering a short but fnrvent praver for
the conversion of the wretclied wanderer, suec lcft the
cliurclî.

Friday wvas a cold, dreary day. A hieavy snow had
fallen during the nighit, and now, a bout four o'clock ini
the afternoon, a bittingr wind blowing fiercelv' over ihie
frozen ground eut the~ faces of the pedestrians likc whîips
of fine steel w~ires.

.Arthur Everson, tie mnan wv1îo hiad so frighriteniec
MIary R.ussell on the previous ighylt, wvas battling against
tie fierce wvind as lie wvalked slowl" up Calvert street. I is

sabdilapidated liat wvas pulled low on bis forelicad,
adluls tbreadbare coat wvas fastcned tog-ether over bis

chest as closclv as the few reniaining buttons would allow.
-le wvas rà(gcd, miserable, and dlisreputable and no one

wlio mlet hinm would ev~e7 dreanm dhat tlîis forlorni objeet
'vasza collegre grraduatc, and hiac been in day s grone by
t'ne Of the miost brilliant and popular fellows in luis class.

lus ivas a sad story', but one, alas, onlv too comnmon.


