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Uo:l forhid that I should elon, save in the Cross o! our Lord Jesus Christ;

by whom thr “oﬂd is Crucified to mc, and 1 to

the world.—S§t, Paul, Gal. vi. 11,
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May 4 —-Sund'h within t!:c Octave of the Ascension—St. \lon ca,
Widow.

5.—Monday—~st. Pius V., Pope and Counfesser.
-—-T:.csd'u—\t John be mru the Lateran Gate.

.. .—=Wednesday—St. Benediet 1., Pope and Confessor,

e 8—Thorsday— Octave of the Ascension.

9—[ riday—St. Gregory, of Nuzcanzen, B.shiop, Confussor,

and Dactor.

. 10.—Saturday—Fast-Day.

Vespurs of the day.
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. .\- TNLE TALE.
: AN ALLEGORY.

Bya Student.
. 1.

Loug ago—eand there was scen in ctheelands a promising
Loy, whose mind was forned to virtue. e was hike all the
rest, with hxs mirth, and his gainbol, and his wild ways, o
favourite with those of the grey hair and staff-horuc step, as
well as with vouth’s gay 1roop so hecdless and hopeful
Why we remewmnber him go well, is—that he wag, in gfter
hours, a being that was mucit talked of) in the world.

This boy uot oaly loved Religion but he fancied he should
hecome one of her ensigng, and with this idea uppermost, he
soon began to study hier manners and her mandates. At this
tinte had Religion her camps extended all over carth, begutiful,
were they, as ever, 100, with their gorgeous, sun-bright Lan-
ners waving in the breeze. Who would not bie an officer in
a chivalry so fair ?

1.

Under thess circumatances the loved boy fottweard went, in
she hopo of acquiring nil things necessary for his enlistment
Ere lung lie snw the beauties of Religion—her discipline so well
ordercd—her maxims so sage—and her habilinents so
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luring. He, after scme years of deep at'ention to her consii-
union, at last saw the hepe of his sung and moouns to be rea-
lized fairly.

1,

The iour was upon the dial when Rebigion way 1o re-
cewe lam ameng Ler leaders, In his father's home, ihien,
uwere rooiciigs various ; peecein the henrls of all, and mirthe
fulnness laughing in every eye, save in hissire’s. ‘The hoery
Hans {tlizs was his name) saw not wherefore kis lauzh should
ring, or his voice should mungle in the mir.h, strange to say—
but e sat amnd sunlight, a shade, and seemed as if ondowed

jwith prophbetic ken, bie hiked notmuch the Future.

His Loy, now a tman, was srrayed in the garb of the honer
hie aspired to—his friends snd familiars, each one, shock
him DLy the hand, haitkng with smiles his happinees. Music
—ihe mugic of master Jyres went floating through the man-
sion wliere sat the welcomers of the boy homewerd—iho
hours wete minures—and the night seermed an hour—and the
morning oniy bade the joyauce hush.

.

Holy deeds and holy thoughts marked Eau's gon's career,
and, mayhap, rarely will be found agnir, one who knew his
sphere more truly:  This course did not continue.  Alss!
fur our world of change! itself and its children ore like to its
waters, and i1s winds. shifting for ever, and warring with each
other—nsorry multitude!  Hefell.  That youth so full of pro-
mise feil. Miserably did Le Letray his truss, because ke wwas not
exalted higher, and strongly endcavoured he to hurl to ruin
that glorious mistress, ‘Truth, which was from eternity--
which bis young, fond spirit, €0 lofiily prized, cre ambition
<o foul, 20 unhallosved, whispered death 10 his soul.

v.

Even in his glory ha becamo 2 rebel.He tafc Truth’s foir bat-
inlion which for fiftecen hundred yoars charged bravely home
upon every invader. end though wounded, sometitnes sose
vet, hihe the Tuan of old, acquired fresk force by every fall.
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