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wvas the sweet music of the climes of St. Peter'sk that send foi-th
their silvery toutes and drown, as it w'ere, the bus), tlîoroughif ares
in a sea of harrnony ; the other wvas the jubilant shouits of the
happy urchins that tbree tirnes a day joyously rush into the Visita-
tion Street sehool.

How he longed to see th'ose faithful chimes! Hov he hun-
gered to join thiat gay throng- of careless children !But how
could he appear on the street? How could lhe showv himiself among
other eilidren ? He was scarcely clothed.

One nighit the poor step-mother returned later thaii tsual aîîd,
wearied out, she threw hierseif suipperless on hier bundie of straw.
J acques saur lier, and tlîat sighit, suddent as a flash, filled him with
deterniination. '' It is niy tuirn," lie said 1 ' shial ,-o out to

The followig lnoriîg at day-break, dressed ini lus rags, bare-
footed, and with his father's cap falliiig clowvn over bis eyes and
cars, lie mnade his appearance on Wolle strect. To bis great sur-
prise nio one seerned to notice imi. Fie becanie bolder and boider,
and as e%,erybocly wvas hurrving- iii the saedirection, as though
benit uipon the sanie errand, lie feil inii ide surge of people and
soon fôuiîd lijuiseif at the main entrance to St. "eter-'s. 1. tvas
Ail Souls' Day and tlic great bell sent forth on the crisp nîorniiîg
-tir the news that divine ser-vice xvas about to begin.

Pooi- Jacques, clumub %wiili amiazernent, clid not dare to enter
the imiposiig- edifice wvhich seemned to swtillow the streani of
people pouritig itito its portais, and short' Le wvas left alone wvith
rive or six street-arabs, less iiiserable even thani Iiiîîiself, w~ho
were distribuling circulars and selling niorniuig papers. One of
these (kin i utie hecart) seeinig Jacques' poor iîaked feet blue wvith
cold, threw him a pennly and tiien scanipered off with lus com--
panions ini searcu of ne%%, clients.

Howv carne it about tliat Jacques liimself became a ne'vsboy
aiîd sold the S/ari and La ]>îL'SSC ? Whvl1 did lie quit thîis for tlue
work of g-atlierinog moais dropped froni the carts as they passed

The Church ini char.gc of the Oblates ini Montrecal.
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