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punisliment duoe to sin, aud they have an intercessory valuo by which
they obtuin blessings, natural and supernatural, from God. Now the
mowmbers of the Church militant ull participate in the intercessory
effeets of the good works of the other members of tho Church.  The ex-
conununicated, however, has no share in these, and in partienlar, can-
not gmn an indulgenco.  Secondly, he is forbidden the reception of the
sacramonts und attendance at divine service il he hias been relonsed
from the excommunieation.  ‘fardly, ho cannot be buried in consecra-
tod ground.  No Catholic, therefore, cun fuil to see that excommuniea.
tion is n pennlty that carries with it terrible consequences. fo incura
sociul gtigma and to be made outenst from soctety isa snd calamity, but
gudder far must it be for a Catholic -a sarrow’s very crown of sorrow
—t23 bo placed under the ban of un excommunication, and be thus
sent out from thoe Churels, God's Paradise on carth, to wander un exile
among heathene and publicans,  Bombay Cuatholic Isvaminer.

A LIFE LESSON,

cancenled under an old plank. In a day or two afterwards it was
slncked and applied to the fences. It is a little thing, 1 know, gentle-
men ; and porhaps I lay to much stress upon . But I cannot have
any rational confidence in n man wha will steal even a pin. I have
made this communication from a sense of duty ; the board can now
zet as it thinks beat.  But T cuunot vote to place Mr. LElliotson in a
position where 5o tuch is at stake.”

After un hour's discussion, in which three or four mombers of the
bonrd spoke strongly in favour of Mr. Llliutson, and offered to go Ins
geenrity in double the amount required for the casiner, 1t was voted to
lot the choice of thut ofticer lie over for u day, that there might be
time for reflection.

Mr. Elliotson sut at his window, with his eyes fixed on the building
where the directors were in gession, his heart beating with an unensy
motion. He bad been seated thus for nearly two hours, and was
beginmug to grow restless with impatience, when he suw the door open,
and the gentlemen who seemed to him to hold his fate in thesr hands
slowly cmerge, and move, in little groupe, lingeringly down the
atreet.

Of these, two, who were among hie warmest friends, approached
lus house  Now his heart became alinost still, and he experienced u
choking sensution. A few ininutes would decide his fute.  \Vhat was
to be thut fate 2 e scurcely dared hope for the best, and shrank
from contomplating the worst.  T'he two friends paused a short dis-
tance from Ing house, and stood for some minutes in earnest conversa-
tion. This was looked upon as a bad omen ; the bearers of good news
wonld not thus pause and hnger. ‘T'hie poor wan’s suspense becanto
terrible. At length the men separated. and one of them came towards
his house with a grave and deliberate step.  From the window, Mr.
Ellivtson could sce his fuce. It wore a thoughtful, sober expression.
His heart ceased to beat for a few moments, and the fluttered on wildly.
At length the man's knock wars heard at the door. Elliotson had
scarcely strength to open it, and when he did so, he stood with knees
smiting against each other, looking into his friend’s face without the
power of utternnce. To relieve this suspense, which he saw to be very
grea, his friend snid-

** There hus been no election of cashier yet.*

ENiotson leaned against the door for support.

« Noune? Why not 2 he was able to ask.

1 will tell you.”

*« Walk into the parlor."” Elliotson had now presence of mind to say,
and he stepped back while the director entered.  When alone, the
latter said,

** I regret to say, that auunexpected objection was made by & mem.
ber of the beard, which would huve defested your election, had a bal.
lot taken place. I therefore moved to have the election for cashier
postponed untii to-morrow ; and 1 have come to talk to you about this
objectwon.”

* What i3 1t 2 asked Eiliotson in u husky voiee.

** Jt touchies your churacter 13, in fact, a charge against your in-
tegsity as a nan.”

Phibp Elliotson drew himself up calmly, while his eye became
bright and steady. and his lips arched and firm.

** 1 aw ready (0 meet all such charges,™ he said. with much dignity
of manner. °*1 know not a single act of my Iife that 1 would fear to
have cauvassed.  What is the allegation

- Some five or six years ago, thers was an addition built to this
house 2** saud the director.

“ There was.”

!+ Do you ramember the fact that a load of lime was thrown down,
Iate ene afternoon, at your hack gate.”

Mr. Elliotson thought for a mowent, and then said—

** Yes, | remember at very well.”’

* Do you likewise remember taking two or three picces of that lime
for your own uee. xnd conceahng thetn 1o an out-house 2

*bde © The blood mounted to the cheek of Mr. Elliotson.

** You ware seen to do this, and 1t 1s now brought forward against

you, and urged us a vreason why you should not be given the appoint-
ment of cashier.”

S ———————— ————————

—— ——

Mr. Elliotson soemed stunned for a fow moments. e leaned his
head down upon a table, and sat almost motionless for nearly a min-
ute, while his friend looked on with grief. \Whon he at length raised
his head, his face was pale but calm. .

*¢1 um, of course, churged with being o dishonest man,” ho aaid, in
a fitm voice.

*That ia the inference drawn from this act.”

Mr. Elliotson arose, and going to his sccretary. took therefrom two
account-hooks. One of these he opened, and, turning to an account,
laid it on the table before the director. saying, as he did so,

¢ The plasterer who finished the addition made by my lundlord to
this house was named Eldred. Heo dealt at my store, and settled his
accounts onco in three months. The addition was made in June,
18—. On the tenth of July, in the same year, you seo, there is a
credit to his nccount of fifteen cents. Now I will show you the day-
book entry.”

Tho duy-book was opened, when the entry stood thus :— .

« Jumes Eldred, Cr: By lime used for whitewashing at the time
he was plastering my houge—fifteen cents.” )

1 took the lime,™ said Elliotson, after he had exhibjted this en-
try, * thoughtlessly. It was not my property, and I had no right to
it. But I did not reflect at the time. About a month afterwards. o
thought of what 1 had done flashed azross my mind, and startled me.
I saw that 1 had been guilty of taking another’s property for wmy own
use : and immediately made this entry. In seitlement, I pointed out
the watter to Eldred, and, he said it was of no consequence whatever,
that { was welcome to the lime, and doubls as much more. He did
not wish the deduction made from his account; but I insisted on its
being done.  If you will sce hna, he will show you this credit on the
bill I then rendered.”

* May I have these books at the meeting of directors to-morrow ?”
eagerly asked his friend, who wus trembling with delight.
¢ “ Cartanly. It is but just thut this charge should be fully re-
ated.”

*‘I'hen yon may set your heart at rost about the caghiership. You
will certainly get the appointment. But for this matter, you would
have roceived overy voto to-day, on the first balloting.”

When the directors met on the next day, and the books of Mr.
Elliotson were lnid open at the entry just mentioned, Mr. Gage was
confounded. )

¢« I have not n word more to say.” he remarked. +* Mr. Elliotson
has my vote. 1t grieves me to think that I have wronged so upright
a man.'”

About a year after this happy change in Mr. Elliotson’s external
circumstances, Herbert, the store-keeper who had obtuined nearly the
whele of his country custonr, and accumulated quite 1 handsome little
property, died. and his widow attempted, by means of a clerk, to carry
on the business. But, in the course of a few months, her friends ad-
vised her :0 sell out and be content with the amount of property left
to her by her husband, which was enough for her support.  As soon
s this fuct became known to Mr. Gage, the carpenter, whose mind
had never felt easy about Mr. Elliotson, he called upon the lutter,
and said to him, after mentioning the fact that Mrs, Herbert wished
to sell out.

But Elliotson shook his head.

« Depend upon it, yon ought not to let this opportunity pass. I
know that you cau have all my brather's consignments again, for he
has told me that he was sorry that he had ever taken them out of your
hands. And 1 have no donbt but that you can retain every one of
Herbert's regular customers.”

s« Perhaps I might. I believe with yon that the opportunity is 3
very good one. But it i3 not in my power to embrace it."”

“Why ?” .

« Capital is required, and 1 have nothing but my selary.”

+ How much will be needed 2

+¢ At least four or five thousand dollars : besides a credit in purchas-
ing out the stock and good-will of the store.”

* Both of these. I think, can be supplied.”

Elliotson shook his head again. )

« If I will get you the money and the credit you need, will you take
the store 2" asked Gage.

« Certainly I will,” was replied.

* Then you may consider tho thing as settled.”

And it was settled.  Mr. Elliotson took the store,and went on with
tho business, quite as successfully as it had been conducted by the
former ownec. He is now in excellent circurnstances.  But there are
two things that hie cannot understand, and which puzzle him when-
ever ho thinks about themn. One is, the cause of the sudden reverse
in his fortunes that visited himn so strangely, and the other is the un-
expected offer of Mr. Gageto put him in business again, with as much
capital and as largo a credit as he needed.  Heo often sits and ponders
upon these two circumstances. but they still remain shrouded in mys-
tery. Mr. Gage is satisfied with making restitution in his own way,
without exposing the part he took in runnng the wmerchant. Heonever
alluded to the subject, except to his brother and to the board of dir-
cctory, and they felt it to be imperative on them to keep the whole
thing a profound secret.



