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Petit Pierre forgot e was & capifalist. Suddenly he re-
Mgmbered, and one day confiding his flock to a comrade,
Marched resolutely to town, and, %oldly entored a storo, asked
for tho necessarios for drawing. Tho nstonished merchant
Bavo him several kinds of paper and pencils.  Petit Pierre,
clated at having accomplished this herowe and diffieult task
in buying so many strange objects returrna a ses moutuns,
and without ucglecting them, consecrated to drawing all tho
time that ordinery shopherds gave to play un the pipe, carving
crooks or makiug snares for the birds or foxes.

Scarcely realizing the influence that guided his steps he
often led his flock to the spot whero lio had posed as a model
for the youug girl, but he did not see her very soon—*the
beautiful lady,™ as ho called her, more radiant than ever in
his dreaw, with the gulden pencil in her hand.  Though he
did not realize it, she was the mine of inspiration to him,

Orne day ke hoard a horse galloping full specd along tho
road. Fidelo barhed long and loud, in another moment ho
saw thoe lady of Lis dreamn on & runaway horse. While she
tried in vain to restrain him with eurb and bit he ran only the
faster, and turning suddenly threw her violently to the
ground before Petit Pierre, who had run as quickly as he
could, was able to reach her. He found she had fainted.
Paler than the unfortunate lady, Letit Pierre saw where tho
rain had collected in the hollow of a fallen tree. Throwing
some of tlns water on her face, he dizcovered red drops
slowly ouzing from her furchead. She was wounded. Detit
Pierre drew from his pocket a poor little ragged handker
chiof, and reverently wiped away the blood now mingling with
her hair. Then she recovered consciousness and looked at
ll’ctit, Pierre with a vague surt of recognition that went to his
reart.

Suddenly the noise of approaching wheels was heard, the
rest of the party appearcd, and after many oxclamations
raised ber aud put her in a carriage and drove away, leaving
Potit Picrre alone with hkis stained handkerchief to remind
him of the event.

The season grew late, the inhabitants of the chateau re
turned to Paris, and though Yetit Picrre had only seen at a
distance the white gown and straw hat that he recognized
after the acadent, still he felt very lonely. When he was
saddest he took the handkerchiof that had stanched the un-
known lady's wounds and kissed the stain, It was his only
congolation. He drew o great deal and made rapid progress,
for hie had no master, no mcthud came between him and na-
tare, he drew whatuver he saw. His drawings were rude
and uncouth, but full of orginality and expression. o
worked solitary and alone, under the eyo of God, withont
advice of a guide, only his own sad leart to inspire him.
Sometimes in Lis drenms he saw aguin the beautiful lady
with the golden pencil and flaming point, and with her by
him drew wonderful picturos, but in the moruing everything
vanished—pencils were obstinate and Petit Picrre used up all
bis bread crusts rubbing out.

One day lie drew an old moss covered cottage. From the
chimney blue smoke ascended between the branches of n
spreading oak. The husbandmman, his daily work over, stood
on his door step smoking his pipe. In the interior sat a
woman rocking a cradlo with her foot while plying her needle.
This was Petit Pierre’s chef d'anere.  Ho was almost satisfied
with himself. Suddenly there fell a shadow on his paper,
the shadow of a three-cornered hat that could only belong to
the parish priest. He it was, looking on silently at Petit
Picerre’s work, who blushed to his ears, detected in such em
ployment. The venerable cure was a ‘tender hearted, good
man. When he was young he had lived in cities, and had
a taste for some knowledge of the fine arts. Petit Pierre's
work appeared to him very remarkable and to promise a most
brilliant future. The worthy priest was touched with the
solitary. pursuit, this unconscious genius, ¢ wasting its sweot-
ness on the desert air,” was patiently reproducing the work
of the Creator.

(To be continued.)
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THE CIIURCH OF THE ROSARY.

IPROCESSION OF TIIE ROSARY.

During the munth of Octubut, un the Least of tha Rosary,
an imprugsive ceromony tovk place at the Mothor Houso of
the Lndios of the Congregation, near Vills Marie, Montrenl.
This splondid new convent is less famiiliar, perhaps, to many
than the adjuining schoul buldings, viee hnowi as Moulk's
lands and the residence at ono titae of Lord Elgin, Itis o
vast structure of gray stone, with o dutio visible at o great
distancu.  The witenior 1s findy adapted fur the the needs of
the large communmty wmbinbiting it, and though siwple to
austerity 1 1ts appuititiueits, is, uoverthicless, most inpusiug.
Linch year the procession of the Rusary takee place thero.
The statuo of the Queon of the Rusary i3 canied thrvugh
the lhousv by several guntlowsen, the nuns, the dviuestics,
and some other lay people who cune thither frune the city,
following 1t, reeiting the Rosury aloud, while a Ly is sung
at the end of cach deeade.  The vanous chapels throughout
the house serve as restinyg places. At wach a pause is made,
o hymmn 1s sung and a deende of the beads sad. The core
mouny concludes with Benediction of the Blessed Sacrmment
m the temporary chapel,  Aljowing the comvent the nang
are bulding a splondid cliach un the old conventual plan,
The altar will be 1 the ceatry, the comwunity chiurch behind
and thut of the luty m frong of it. It is designed as a speeial
temple of ropuration to the Sucred Heart, but it is under the
invocation of onr Lady of the Rosary. This titlo was
adopted at thy mstance of Archlushop Fabre, and it was o
cowacidence that 1t way the first chiurch su naed after tho
promulgation of the papal deeree touching on the recitation
of the Rosary during the month of Octobur.  Another coin-
cidence was, that inunediately altor tho nawing, the beautr-
ful statue of the Queon of the Rusaty, now aunually carnied
m procession, was brought to light wnder the following cir
cumstances. The late Bishop Carberry, of Hamilton, whon
visiting the convent, chanced upun this stabus it a very out
of the wuy nook, where 1t had fallen anto species & of neglect.
dome of the vlder nuus remembered that it had been brought
from Rome about wghty years before, but nong of them
attachied any speaial valuu to 1, the more su that in the lapse
of tume, 1ts colours had grown dun and fuded.  Bishop Car
berry understood 1ts renl salus and ity cntire significance,
having about 1t all the varwus embluus of the Rosary.
Through the kindness of a friend it was restoted aund repaired,
and its really beaunful face and gencral supressiseuess aro
now fully appreciated. It occupies o conspicuous place in
the chapel.

However, the church of thie Rusary was bugun, andthrough
the generosity of the futhful everywhere, i the United
States and Canada, bishiups, pricsts and luymen, it has al
ready attaimed fine propurtions.  On the tunputary altar
stands the statue of Our Lady of the Sacred Heart, at the
feet of which mmuwmernble petittons ats placed.  So many
have been granted, and svinctines under Gircunstances s0
wonderful, that 1t 18 really astonshiug to read ths number of
thanksgivings recorded m tho nuus” booh.  Many o dollar
and upwards lras been sent as arcturn fur sume great buon
in the gpirtual or temporal order.  The fifteen pillars of the
church are named for the fifteen decades of the Rosary  On
these and on the walls ave to appesr the nauws of benofactors,
hittlo children who have contributed their mite buing repre-
sented 1 the ornpmentation by a Lily or & ruse bearing their
name. There aro many boautiful wdeas connected with this
church, tho chief, of course, beng thut 1t is designed as o
work of reparation for the whole of Amciica, and to avert
from 1t the terrible tisasters, of whuch the world 14 constantly
bemg witness. Lattlo books, contaming a cutaplete account
of the work, 1ts auns and 1ts progress, can alwuys be had
from the rchgions of the Congregation, aud are full of in-
torest to Catholics everywhore. Mass is already celebrated
in the edifice, and a few more years will witness the grand
opening of the Church of the Rosary, perhaps, upon Resary
Sunday, when the annual procession will end with Benedic-
tion thicre. AT, 9,



