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lished as a real boy ; but he told Father
Medhurst that he liked, the girls be‘ter
) the boys.

You see,’ he explained gravely,
wyou ean be friends with girls without |
peating them ; just put your hands in
your pockets, look straight ahead and [
start to walk away, and you've just got
em.” )

“S0 you've seized up the feminine part
of creation already,” the priest ex-
claimed.

“Yes, Father, Joe answered with a
wige little smile. “Of course there are
different kinds of girls—more kinds
than there are of boys—but when they
see that you're not going to take their
nonsense, all of them give into you.”

“Well, Joe,” Father Medhurst said
thoughtfully, “you have keen insight
for your years; but don't trust to it
over-much, I' had some experience
myself, and I think the best friends for
A 'b‘-y are boys.”

Joe picked up astone and fired it |
meditatively into the open before he
answered. “Well,” hesaid, “your differ-
ent. Now I like girls and they like me,
Aud 1 mean to have all kinds of
friends, so that I'll know a whole lot
about life."”

“Bless the boy exclaimed Father
Medhurst, and silence fell between them
for a time.

“Joe," said the priest at last, “have
vou ever thought what you would like
to ha when you are grown up 2"

“No—"" a little wonderingly.

“Well, think about it now for a few
minutes, Of course your choice will
nrobably change as the years go on, but
I would like to know what your inclina-
tions are now."

Again ther

was a silence, until with

right eyes and eager tone Joe an-
ponnced : “I'd like to be a steamboat
aptain,”
T'hat's & fine cal Joe
riest gravely : “now get to yourstudies,
hile I go on a call.”
As he went 1 his way his thoughts

were busy with the future of the
ut they did not picture him
it captain,

child,
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o f himself, ambition for Joe,
gave to his present life a most harmoni-
us tone, The hardships of .is youth,

however, had left their marks. The
natural geutleness of his character had
iidden itself under barriers his sensi-
tiveness had found necessary to erect.
Friendships and interests he had in
plenty, and the Master's work among
his people was a service of love as well
as duty. Jut were collective
rather than individual interests. He
had no relatives to keep alive the aflec-
tions of his youth, and, while memories
f his own family were dear to the
years of his priesthood, with their con-
recurring exactions and self-
effacements, had obscured thesc mem-
With the coming of Joe all this
1ad changed, As the boy grew, his com-
panionship cleared away the dust of the
years from the priest's heart, and the
joy of loving and being loved filled his
days with gladness.

these

stantly

ries.

Slow dragged the years to the eager
oy, who gave no thought to the full
eaning of their passing.

When Joe was sixteen there was a

serious talk in the little study, and the
boy and the priest forth with a
happy light in their eyes, which wrought
2 sort of likeness between them.
1ad decided to study for the priesthood,
and  Father Medhurst's hopes had
leaped beyond the years, and he felt
as if his boy was already assured of the

eame

Joe

holy state. Joe himself felt much the
same, but the thought had not been in
his mind as long as it had been in the
nind of the priest. ion and per-
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“Different environ

ling different circu nees would ac-

unt for that, do you think?" re-
turned Joe.

“That's well put, Joe,' answered

ather Medhurst, pleased, but still fol-
lowing a thought of his own. *“It
loesn't account for everything, though.
Not so long ago life was more simple,
to be sure; aud there seemed to be a
clearer knowledge of right and wrong.
Nowadays there is a soul-sickness that
must have something contagions in it—
%0 general has it become. 1 mean that
spirit of questioning authority. Every
one wants to legislate for him or her-
self, and there is a tendency to (ues-
tion the wisdom of certain laws of the
Church, The less capable an individual
is to judge for himself, the more impos-
sible it seems to convince him that the
laws of the church are wiser than the
highest merely human intelligence could

have devised. Obvedience to disciplin-
iry law is held in small esteem.”
“But,” Joe began, isn't that just

what the confessional is for

isn't it the
priest's part to apply the law—"

| but

‘Yes,” interrupted Father Medhurst,
“to apply it, but it must be known and
acknowledged by the penitent,
coming into the tribunal
receive judgment,

before
of penance to

There must be no

| sophistry, no quibbling in this court

no dodging the issues, where one is
one's own accuser, When the disposi
tion is to set one’s own will and desires
above everything else, and still receive
the sraments, it is very diflicult, in the
limited time of a confession, to con-
vinee such a one of his lack of siucerity
and  humility, So many, nowadays,
have the slogan ; “I must use my own
intellect, I must reason for myself.
These same people will not hesitate to
seek legal and medical advice and
almost blindly trust to such direction.
While in the atfairs of the soul, the eter-
nal verities, they wish to be the arbiters
of their own destinies.”

Joe's shoulders went back and his
head weot up, a trick he had when
faced with a difliculty ; his fighting at-
titude, Father Medhurst called it.

“Why not preach these things—wake
the people up to arealization of the great-
ness, the completeness and the power of
the sacrament of penance ?"

“They acknowledge the greatness and
power of the sacrament in coming te
confession,” answered the priest, “but
they wish to make terms with their own
conseience and God's law. They assert
their right to the use of their intellect,
they do not use it
realize the wisdom of the laws of obed-
ience, precept and discipline,”

“Instructicn is the thing,” said Joe
in a convinced way, and his eyes wid-
ened with the look of one who gazes in
to the future, and see 4 work.

The weariness left the priest's face
a8 he watched his boy ; the rugged lines

or thav waonld

softened around his darl as they
looked into the blue eyes, 1 with the
dream of the future,

“All I could not do,” he thought, “he
will do A line read years before
flashed into his mind Ju the earth
the broken ares ; in heave the perfect
round.

Uneconseciously he spoke the reme
bered words aloud, e looked at h
puzzied able to « 1 t

h what th had b wking
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And in the terror inspired by ti
thought came the rst doubts of his

vocation.

June again, and roses in profusion
gladdened the art of Father Med
hurst. He was out in thefresh morning
air, bestowing the gentle care on his
favorite bush that made its flowers so
wonderful. As he bent over his task he
hummed the chant and his
thoughts were busy with the dreams of
the future. There was only a short
time now for his boy to wait before re
ceiving minor orders, then a short in-
terval and he would be home, after the
great act, a priest, to say his first Mass.
There must be many for that
happy day. So busy was he that he did
not hear the gate open, nor the lagging

he loved,

roses

step on the walk. So Joe stood watch
ing nearly an entire minute, before
speaking. s boy now looked at the
priest through eyes sharpened by love
and apprehension. He noted every
dawning sign of age in the dear face
and figure, and went to his own young
heart with a force that made ache,
When at last he spoke, his voiee was
busky and weak almost like that of the

fainting man who had brought him here,

fitteen years before.
“ Father!"”
Father M

instantl

1itened, turned
ineredulous

hurst straie
sdhurst straig

wnd then stared,

“Why, boy ' he began, tlian anxiety
flashed through him. * Oh, Joe are you
ill 2

“ Yes, and no, Father,” said Joe. “I'll
be all right when we've had a little
talk."”

Hand in hand, silent they went
into the house,
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here and ther 15€8 ( e s
telling d, in f 1ade it easy for
the hoy t pen his mind fully. He had

not even seemed surprised, after the
first words beside the rose-bush.

What a bogey the terrible fear had
;,r.\\‘ml to be! The dear friend
really one with him had understood !
Sll\‘h‘ a warmth of grateful Iuwj irradi-
ated the boy that he rose h.l‘it‘ll‘\', and,
going over to I'u[l\ur '\1-'<ll}||rkl ] ('f}‘.nr,
knelt beside him, seizing his hands in a
strong grip. So they <rumvnu'(‘nl for a
time, reading each other’s soul in a deej
Then the priest drew his hands
from the boy's, and, placing them on his
shoulders, said in a pleading way

« You can't let this terrible disap
| pointment fall on not \\‘Ifh«v-ul
a periect convietion that in entering

was

silence.

me, Joe

the primﬂuuul you would bhe going
'\’}:'I‘l”-’” the Divine will. Dear boy,

there have been fv\\" priests who h'n:(-
not had this temptation —to ‘i.,.llm ler
own voeation. It is a te vn;.d:nmn. ‘h.;
insisted, as Joe looked ‘n;v with a ~\\‘hll‘l'
face, all his misery back on him. * It is
0 temptation 1 Drop all thought of
r.mw?inning." he went on, as Joe rose to
his feet and gtood with downecast eyes ;
|

* let yourself rest in just the present, I
will arrauge to make a retreat at Man

rest., Ah ha I'nese Jesuits will soon
set you on rour feet I'oay'll show
you !"

He was all feverish cagerness, and
began pacing around the room, lifting
triflos on the mantel, turning them over
and in a preocceupied way replacing
them. For the fiest ti ig thalr inter-
course with each other th:ore was no

direct meeting of the eyes ; t
cord of perfect sympathy bet
lay lax and lifeless.

“1 will do anything you say, Father,
said Joe at last. “But I wish you would
see thit the fight has fought.
There can be noother decision for me,

y golden

ween them

been

except by closing my cyes to all the
laws of my own soul, as well as the
laws of the divine call, You have

taught me too well in this matter for me
to be deceived now."”

“The last law is the submission of
your owa will,” said the priest. Thaen
suddenly vehement, he broke out

very law of your life and training,
your talents and all you possess point
to this choice for you !"” Then striding
over to the boy, who, bent and stricken,
stood still by the empty chair—" Are
you turning aside from the perfect life
for some girl ! He
tioned flercely, and, in a gust of fury at
the thought, he grasped the boy by the
arms and shook him,

The snrprise of the onslaught no

senseloss ques

than the charge made Joe speechless

for the momant, Taen, as the storm of
rage died down as quickly as it had
risen, Father Medhurst put his arms

about the boy.
“ Forgive ma,” he said in a low voice,

“but it is a terrible thing to me to

think of you being anything but a priest
Yet, God

cording t«

knows | want you to be ac

His will,”

I'here is no girl, Father," said Joe.
“My love for you is the strongest
u He tried to say
ild r s0 again
, until at la Father
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aterials t ards him
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I'wo days passed and then, the letter
having ived,

they were

J
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went off for th

When Mrs. Brent came to call IMather
Medhurst to his luncheon that day, she
found him among his roses.

“ Come, Father,” she said kindly, and
urgently, * you ate no breakfast
now while your lunch is fit to eat,”

* Presently,” he answered in an ab
sent way, and, pushing his hat back
his head, he looked at her wear

ome

on

“I'm

not in the least hungry,” he protested.

She could have eried, for there was an
air of quiet sadness about him that went
to her heart. lastead, however, she
twitched a dead leaf or two ifrom the

bushes and said sternly :
“It's & wonder now, Father Medhurst,

vou never tried to grow lilies on those
bushes,

“What he exclaimed, startled. But
she threw up her hands in a dis-

paraging way and walked off, muttering

to herself: “It's all sheer nonsens

The retreat ended. As Joe stepped
onto the platform from she train that
brought him to Campden he 18 sur-

prised to see Father Medhurst waiting

for him. They hastened to each other,
and clasped 1ds.

“] see how it is, Joe,” were the first
words spoken.

“If it could have been otherwise—"
began Joe in a troubled voice, but

Father Medhurst interrupted him
“Live true to yourself and the best in
you, dear boy,"” he said softly.
I'hey walked off, king out through

anunfreqnented path across flelds. When
they were nearly home Joe said
“I know, I"ather, by every law of edu-
cabion, as well as of | 1 love,
! 1] choser i you
shed, I would h ‘ fl id
fe 5 t 1 f

Father
ha : \
Me final law is law of love, and

all obey that, Joe.'

I'hey had come to the porch by this
time; the priest drew the boy aside,
and, pointing to the glorious mass of

bloom stirring io the breeze, exclaimed

“1'll not try to grow lilies there"—his
eyes twinkled—*1'll be satisfied with
roses. I shall take God's gifts in His
own way, and not try to graft my will
over His."”
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No Rellgious I'raining

Commenting on the ealeulation made
by a I'rotestant Sunday-school official,
that there are eight million young
people in this eountry, between the
ages of five and eighteen years, who do
not attend Sunday-school, the Catholie
(' lumbian say: “These millions of boys
and girls are growing up without re-
ligious instruction. They do not get it
at home., They do not get it in school,
They do not get it on Sunday, for the
stay away from church and avoid
Sabbath sehool classes. What is to be
the fate of those millions in this life and
in the world to come?"

CATHOLICS AND DANCING

Reprinting in fall t \ I' e

Dar Problem" which appeared in the
Roview of Feb, 4; and which it re

mends to the careful perusal of its
readers young and old, the S hern

Messenger of San Antonio, Tex., says
“Phis is one of those sub s on which
it is dificult to lay down hard and fast

rules, appiicable to all classes and con-

ditions, la the writings of some of the
Fathers and of many cal writers
dancing is condemned. But the con

demnation was founded rather on the
character of the dances in their days
and environments, than upon the dance
as wo have it.  Kven nowadays dancing,
to be held innocent, must be hedged
round by safeguards. llence, public

dance halls, to which all may come, good
indifferent, ave forbidden to
(Catholies. Buat families and societies of
decent, well behaved persons are not
forbidden to hold private balls or festi
vities, restricted to invited participants.

Again, the Chureh prohibits certain

bad or

classes of dances, son which are
generally known as ‘round dance but
she does not forbid ‘step dances,’ ‘square
dances’ snd some others of a like kind.

Dancing in the holy se of Lent is so
much ui of place that the Church
always frowned upon all good
Catholies will besure t wndon the in-
dulgence in Lent. Bes t may scan
dalize and shock others to s wtholies
act so out of harmony v the C
expressed desire. Lent 1
voted to works of self d
fication. As suggested

has

hureh's
season de
wnd

» writer in

mori

the Revie parish a weiety balls
should always be held r the super
vision of thie pastor of 1in, and the
utniost care must bhe « ed by the
committees in charge t lude unde

sirable persons,”—Sa Heart Re

lew,
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ordeal, but His divinit 1d
nsummation. It en Our Lord
wthy and support of His

apostles, begging that they watch with
Him. But even this was de d Him,
for they gave themsel And

a8 to sleep.

s0, desolate and alone, He passed that
awful night. Though men v unmind-
ful of Him, Our Lord was not unmindful
of them., He thought of all. His great
heart of love and merey went out to all
mankind that had been, were and would
be, and He ineluded all in His prayer
asking forgivene of the Father,
th ‘ough the sacrifice of the morrow that
He would offc { all ary's

Mount. And yet t
increased to unspe
thought that for ma
and ilis death would be in vain, so great
the depravity of men, so blind and in-
different as they are to all future hap
piness, It is for us who profess our love
for Christ and faith in His promises t
try and be worthy th by striving tc
make His passion and death fruitful to
our souls. To do this we must do n
what we uld feign have done then
were we with Him His agony, namely
“ wateh with Him, ve Him our s)
pathies for all that e underwent for us
weep for our offenses against Him, and
assure Him with a ur heart that we
will be true to Him and His heavenly
Father through graces of the Holy
Spirit which they send to us

But listen to the appealing words of
Our Divine Lord, as e ascends the hill

w His sadnes
ible degree by the
, all His sufferin

was
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drop of blood in a for our sins
and let His spirit of forgiveness be
ours, one for another, since He taugh
us to forgive that we might be forgiven

But now “it is msummated,” and

with a great ery our Lord Ids uj

ghost. All Nature is stricken when its
God is stricken. The sun refuses to

give its light, and the streams run
| blood when the blood of the Man-God
is poured out on the earth to blot out
the stain with which sin had polluted
it, and the cross, a thing of ignominy be-
fore, becomes henceforth the tree of
life. Can we go hence without pledging
our readiness to die for God rather than
offend Him? and with this determination
return to the duties of our state with a
new spirit and courage.

Calvary shows us not only God's love
and merey, but also His justice, His
love in the divine Son dying to save us
His justice in the Father exacting such
an atonement; the infinite goodness and
generosity of God on the one hand, and
the infinite enormity and wickedness of
sin on the other. Truly is God a God of
merecy and His merey, as Holy Writ

2 whol n rr fit, e r

mit any )
£ to suffer s we have

committed for we 1Ay
say, f ur 1 pas
( 1 de r re
siznedly whatever God \
His wisdom may se nd

ing with the ap r . e
burn ut spare, speve, O 1 i ot
nity Let us love crosses, in a

and bear such as are sent

with Christ's cross and t tlerings
and death He underw 1 \
Above all, let us give up s whict
would, if it could, ecrueify i Lord
wew, and  with Tlis pre us b |
given ir souls throuvg worth wd
frequent comiounion, 1

of all the stains of sit

against relapsir

joy and eonsolation of

Lord for all

He underwent for us. uer lives of
virtue, we will be the edification of our
brethren of the faith and a light to all

the rest His blood will be our

men

life and our life will be His glory, and
one day He will present us as His
Is to His Father—%he rubies of His
precious blood
DU —
'HE CARDINAL AND THI
WIZARD
In his usual gentle and ily way
but with the steady 1 persistent fear
lessness with which a grea 0l
vould plange neet into t f
v morbid gr ¢ ric
patier His | 160( f 1 T
£l o8 {f t 1 ti t
r terar f Kd Ve
¢ r et r | 1
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\
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t i 1 ( en An mind
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i \re son e little brain
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ter Has each i
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that It tellectual
n absolutely wown
fit is unknov how can
i be afact? Surely,
vould be the very last to dc
so, for it is his constant boast that his
conelusions are all based n konown

facts.

We merely cite this as an example of

method which should reign in con
rsy of all sorts. A great saint ha

and indisputable

aid that we should always read the
most henignant meaning into all written
r spoken utterances, especially on re
ligious questions, considering that the
auth if wrong, has imperfectly e

pressed himself, or is misinterpreted.
Recourse to a private interview is ad
vised, if possible, and not only when the
error is patent and persisted in should a
direct attack be if the circum
stances or portance of the matter
warrant it. \ery frequently expre

sions are used in books or in the press
which have bec tossed off in the heat
f the momer and are subsequently
defended only because they are at-
tacked. A d answer turneth away
wrath, and the eil ry d fatherly

Cardinal shows us how to do it

America.

[HE LONE PATROLMAN

HIS NAMt} A O'REILLY AND

HE HELD THE MOB AT BAY
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t is true ¢ was no actual 1t 1
shed in this unequ encounter, thoug
there seemed to ben menace of 1t 1
moment when the gnardian of the |
stood with his grip on the throat of t
chief offender, but that in no way de
tracts from the amazing courage of the
man who had every reason to surmise

that all of his antagonists were armed
with deadly weapons, and were ready to

use them, and who could not have failed

as he coolly and deliberately advanced
toward them, to recall the bloody
s and anarchy was actually

pg or had waged in the
cities of the world. But

uailed nor faltered. Happily
y race which, though itsell a

he never
he was of
vietim of injustice and oppression dur
ing loug centuries, had by the belp of
the religion which it has always clung
inheritance, implanted
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in the great body of its sous an ineradie
Wble instinet of reverence for the law.
I'o fight in its him &
| sec nd nature even if it meant immedi

defence was for
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