gen!

tenance that compelled a second
glance; and ‘. bandsome man sitting
about half-way down the have, with-
drew. his somewhat contemptuous
. ‘gaze trom those immediately around
. Jum, and fixed it upon the preacher,
- ™dreat heavens!’ llI‘:.y exclaimed,

inwardly; '‘why, it's non
old Ray!—by all that's wonderful !
Ray, a full-fledged friar! a fisher of
men! Who would have thought it ?
And yet,’”” memory recurring of boy-
hood and youth, of school and col-
legé life, "'it is not so strange, after
all, He was always a bit serious :
the very soul of honor, and as stain-
1¢ss a8 Sir Galahad himself,” with a
half-sneering, ~ half-envious  sigh.
*“Well, well, it matters little to me
for, whether 1 had found him saint
or sinper, friar or worldling, Ray
will ever be my best. nay, my only
true friend. As Saul felt for Jona~-
than, 80 have I, so shall 1 always
feel for him a love ‘passing the love

of women.’ '’

Thus musing, Dick Rutherford
leant back with folded arms, and
prepared to listen to the sermon.

““Who hath called you out of dark-
ness into His marvellous light.’”’ The
fwords, spoken in a deep, thrilling
voice, lost none of their singularly
forceful beauty; and the Dbitter,
world weary man—young in years,
but old in experience—with few illu-
sions and less faith, listened, as to
a long-forgotten melody, listened and
enjoyed, for Dick Rutherford, avowed
Agnostic though he was, keenly ap-
preciated earnestness in any shape or
form

“Light!” he muttered. * Yes,
more light and fuller is what 1
want; I have outgrown the simple
beliefs, the pious fables, which sa-
tisfied my youth. I'm tired of old
opinions,_tired of facing life’s unread
riddles, the meaning of which must
ever remain locked and barred, The
permission of evil, the problem of
pain—what use to search into their
inner depths? What use to follow
knowledge like a sinking star beyond
the utmost bound of human thought?
What use, I say, to strive after the
highest mental standard conceivable
by us? We are no nearer th the
light, because the scale is infinite.”’

Meanwhile the old familiar truths
of religion fell from the young
preacher’s lips, and Lick Rutherford
listeried, enthralled but not con-
vinced. The logical conciseness of the
arguments put forward, their .clear-
mess, and calm, incontrovertible rea-
sonableness, struck him forcibly —
more  forciblv, perhaps, than he
‘would have cared to confess. 'The
singular  beauty of the speaker's
voice, and the graceful simplicity of
hie  language pleased his hearer's
fastidious fancy.

*‘Oh! the depths of the riches of
the wisdom and of the knowledge of
God!”" ex aimed the young friar in
those memorable words of St. Paul.
“How incomprehensible are His judg-
ments, and how unsearchable His
wavst® ”

Then the organ pealed forth once
more; the sermon was over.

Scarcely half an hour later the
two friends, whose lives for 80 long
had flowed in such totally different
channels, met in a typical mionastic
parlor.

' “Almost thou persuadest me
D¢ a Christian,’ the elder = man re-
marked, surveying the . other with
sad, cynical, yet wholly :affectionate
eyes. 'But it’s no good Ray, old

i fellow. - "1 honor you; I would never
deride’ the faith, if only for . your
“#ike. And if it satisfies you, heaven
- knows it ought to satisfy me, for T
don’t ‘passess a tenth part of your
dotellect. Nevertheless, I can’t be-
dieve~what's more, I can’t evin pre-
o tend to; and T won't remew our
- ¥riendship under ‘false pretences)'’
After  that -evening, Dick Ruther:
ford returned ‘to the monastery
again: and vet again,'  as  though
drawn’ by some. magic spell, but his
mental attitude remained unchanged.
Sometimes in . the shady garden, or
. library,  sometimes - in - his
d's pdlivahe

to

else for h.gher stimulus, =

3 . Fathers,  Mary's
Prayers.’ 1 suppose that is ‘what You
have in mind{’" ¥

‘Don’t, sneer, Dick; that remark
was wholly inworthy of you.”

‘“Yes, it was a wretched piece of
cheap cycnicism, and to atone for it
I promise to be present at the cere-
wonv next Sunday.”

Dick Rutherford was as good as
his word. ‘Long before three o’clock
in ‘the 'afternoon in Question, he had
made his way through the fast gath-
ering erowd that thronged the church
precinets, and ‘found a seat in the
spacious  building, which, despite
some inward whispers of self-mock-
ay, always brought him an unwont-
ed sense of rest.

The ceremony, simple in expres-
sion, was one he had often witness-
ed in his boyhood; the very scent of
the flowers stirred vague sweet mem-
ories of a time when he ‘‘remember-
ed to have been joyful and free from
blame; ** the strains of the well-
known hymn, “Welcome, Month of
Mary,” filled his heart with emotion
to which it had long since been 4
stranger. Even the temporary altar
of the sanctuary, upon which  stood
the statue of Our Lady, soon to be
crowned, excited no movement of
scoffing “criticism. In truth, a Jeel-
ing, not far removed from religious
enthusiasm, swept over him ias the
grand organ rolled forth its surging
waves of sound, and the whole of the
immenss concourse of people that
filled  aisles . and naves, nay, every
inch of standing room, to overflow-
ing, took wup the familiar refrain,
and echoed triumphantly, ‘“Welcome,
Month of Mary)’’

The sermon was short and simple.
but, touching, and singularly elo-
quent. When it was over, there fol-
lowed o thrilling pause, while the
pretty little child,upon whomthe pious
duty devolved, stepped forward and
took the floral crown, only to appear
high up a moment later, and deftly
Place it upon the head of the sta-
tue,

Not a whisper, not the faintest
rustle could be heard, in all  that
vast assemblage; there was a
strange hush; and then, across the
listening silence, broke the sound of
u strong man’s sob. . . -

“God hath His mysteries  of
grace, ways that we cannot tell’’—
and, as the service proceeded, - Dick
Rutherford became more and more
moved,

“Am I growing a sentimental
f001?"” he asked himself, impatiently,
once or twice. And then the old, old
influences began to work; he bowed
his head on his hands, and the ten-
der tones of the Mother of ‘Mercy
seemed to call “like a friend’s voice
from a distant field.””

A few minutes later., the crowd
streamed out into the sunshine, and
the erstwhi,e Agnsotic was left alone
before the Tabernacle.

“You were right, Ray.”” he said,
in rather an unsteady voice, some
hours afterwards when, his confes-
sion over, he wrung the ‘young
friar’s hand; and reluctantly prepar-
ed to depart. "Mary’s prayers, and
yours, have done what all else failed
to do, and my storm-tossed soul has
found peate at last.’’—The Monitoxj.
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GUARD YOUR TONGUE. — The
gifts of vivacious speech. should aver
be well seasoned with charity: It is
Yempting to be witty at = another's
expense, to strain after a morbid su-
periority by professing a deal of
eynicism; ‘to make smart epigrams
or eriticisms upon other People, but
dbing this habitually Dever, . never
pays. A1 sought at all, Such a, con-
versationalist is only a passing am.
usement; - people will go somewherd

Mark _‘this ruli
) Snclud

noble | works
The young man
the world healthy -

o!
the world quite so good
ther—he is a nobler wi

the daughter who_ has ar
manhood with a 'pure heart and
hands trained to perpetuate in o
new home the deeds.of usefulness and
comfort learned in the ‘old-—is she
less to the world than Dbrick and
marble?—The Companion.
———

PARENTS, BE FIRM!—It s in-
deed - hard to withstand ¢hildren,
loving little tyrants that they are,
when they are otherwise all that one
could wish. It is difficult to’ find in
one’s heart sufficient firmness some-
times to say : ‘“No!” ‘or I will’
Fathers and mothers are disposed to
hesitate, parley, reason or dispute
& point, instead of requiring . obedi-
ence; and then. they are imvariably
worsted. Youthful diplomiacy, often-
er, even, than Chinese diplomacy, is
distinguished by a flneness that par-
takes of trickery and by a patience
which nothing can weary.. If chil-
dren notice in their parents the least
hesitation, the slightest ‘sign of
weakness, they press their point
ceaselessly until their victory“is com-
plete.

To every reason, which is brought
up to oppose them they reply, with
au earnestness which should  be an
example to the parent: “I want it
or “I do not want §t1** Hence arise
painful and humiliating scenes which
a clever little paper thus reproduces:

It is time to rise,

“I don’t want to put ‘on these
shoes,”” says Paul, '"I'd rather wear
the others.””

And the mother argues :

‘“Really, Paul, I don’t see why you
object to these; they are better than
the others.”’

‘“But, Paul, you are unreasonable,
Suppose  you cannot = have
others."’

“I want them!’’

And the docile mother carries off
the Tejected shoes and lets Master
Paul have his way.

It is breakfast time.

“Paul, make haste to breakfast;
your coffee -will be cold.”’

“1 don’t want coffee, I want choc-
olate.”’

““You had chocolate yesterday.'*

“What. difference does that make 2
I tell you I don’t want coffee.’”

“‘But, Paul, you are unreasonable,
the coffee is ulready made and it
would take some time to prepare
chocolate; and 1 must go out “on
business.”’

*“I don't want coffee, T want choc-
olate.”

“Oh, welll" sa
tiently
olate.”’

It is dinner time. Scene
Soup is served
makes a grimace.

“I'don’t want any soup,”’
clares.

“Come, now, Paul. you are
sonable,”’ says his mother, beseegh-
ingly. ““The soup is very good, Your

the mother impa~
<X shall give you some choc-

the same,
and Master Paul

he de-

father and I like it. Do have Sone,’’

“No,"I won't have any soup!’’

For: an instant the father frowns
but weary ol these incessant and
childish battles, Lhe makes a vague
gesture which signifies

“Enough! I he doesn’t want soup,

ot least let .us have peaco!’’
Such parents may well

Paul js  unreasonable; but,; (rank)y |

_been reasonable

him ‘obedient?  We would have
Teasonable and we are not veast
al‘:Pla»ournlyes, "4

unregs {

priest. The reverend  gentlem
learning of the ineident, wrdte ,at
once to the business house, revoking
hin order and enln:im mun tihs.
takable langusge his opinion he'
man wWho abused his place to “‘tout”
for a Woman of whom the Presbyte-
rian minister, Rev. J. A, McDonald,
had ‘writtén : "It is with -extreme
reluctance I mention thé name ot
Margaret L. Shepherd, a name redo-
lent of all moral rotunngng."
The firth promptly replied :—

‘“Rev. and Dear Sir =Your es- |
teemed favor of Mdv 81 came duly:

to  hand, We at once investigated
the subject matter of your letter and
find, much to our regret,” that the
facts as stated in your letter were
even mare annoying than you  put
them. '

‘“We ‘hardly knew how to put our
apology strongly enough, as we feel
you were justified in the  position
vou took and we feel that you will
give us credit for not sanctioning
anythihg of this nature by an em-
ployee in this store. We know vou
will not hold us in any way resgon-~
sible for any ‘discourtesy, and ‘as
you. say, insult, shown the ladies:
and we have  dismissed this man
from our service to-day and ' wish
personally to thank you for calling
our attention to this matter. We feel
that you have put us deeply ' under
obligation to you, and 'if at “any
time we can render you a service, we
shall most willingly respond.’’

We trust that any other Catholics
similarly offended will act with eqiial
promptness, and the rcsult will Lin-
variably be-the same. Sensible busi-
ness men don’t pay their clerks to
insult customers.—Boston Pilot.

B e ———
8T. ANTHONY'S BREAD.

the |.

The following account of the char-
ity known as ‘‘St. Anthomy’s
Bread’’ is taken from the Very Rev.
Dean Ling's little book entitled.
‘Our Favorite Devotions.'

One mornfog in Novegber, 1892,
Mile. Bouffler, a storekesper of Tou-
lon, found it ‘impossible to open her
shop-door. The lock seemed broken,
so,. she called in a locksmith; After
trying all his keys he gave up in de-
spair, saying there was no resource
but to break open the door. ‘While
the locksmith went for somie ‘other
tools, the shopkeeper prayed for-
vently ‘to St. Anthony that the d T
might ‘be opened without Violence;
promising if’ her request should be
granted to distribute in his honar a
certain numiber of  loaves . to the
poor. She . then hegged the Jock-
smith to make another trial with his
keys, and taking one at random the
door flew ‘open without further diffi-*
culty, 3

After this simple evidence  of St.
Anthony’'s power his clients increas-
ed 8o rapidly in Toulon that Mile:
Douffier, with the ‘assistance of her
{riends, founded a work . of chabity
called ‘“The Bread of St. Anthony.!’
In o room -behirid the shop —they
‘plated ‘o' statue of the .
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Dr. Williams® Pink Pills—after do:- i

tors have failed to'be of . benefit.
Among them may be noted the case
of Mrs. Benjamin Harrison, a w

known lady who resides” in the near
vicinity of Orangeville, Ont. A re=
porter of the “‘Sun’ hearing of Mrs:
Harrison's wonderful cure called  at
Ler home to inguire into the facts of
the case. Mrs. Harrison - said
was pleased (to be able to testify
to the great curative powers of these
pills. She said : “*‘For some years I

have been a constant sufferer, Just :

what to call my disease ‘I do nob
know; even the doctors Were unabie

“to’ diagnose _it, 1 was completely |

run down, I had racking painsin my

d'dimbs, I was unable
Lo secure sound sleep, and on arising
in the morning would feel as tired
as before going to. bed. My stomach
Was in a bad cendition and the least
movement caused my heart to pal-
pitaté violently. Doctors’ treatment

failed to betof benefit to me, and I

was in a = very discouraged . Btate
When a friend advised me to try Dr,
Williams® Pink Pills.
they “might relieve me a little ¥
procured ‘a supply and began taking
them according to directions. Erom
the first 1 conld see that they were
helping me, and by the time 1.

taken half a dozen boxes I was. ffee |

from the ailments that ,had made my
life aniserahle. It s
years since I took
the least sign of my old tro

since shown itself. T wou! ongl
urge the use of Dr. Williams' - Bj

&he’
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Streets, on the 2nd and 4th 1
of each month, at 8 p.m,
John Cavanagh, 885 St. ¢
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Pills for any person who'hus a 'weak |

or 1 down system and I am’ stre
they will not fail to be beneficial:""
~To those who are  woak, ~easily
tived,' nervous, or whose ‘blood
out of condition, Dr.
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