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ambledon placed on itthe sword
a:g hleilmet, of t‘l)ne.lacriﬂeed hero.
Bruce observed all in sl|cgce. 'll‘he
gacred burthen was raised. Uncovering
his royal head, with his kingly purple
gweeping the dust, he walked before the
bier shedding tears.

At the gutes of Cambuskenneth the
abbot appeared at the head of his
prethren, and, without uttering the
rief that shook his aged frame, he

raised the golden crucifix over the bier, | sueh as I never remember having known.

and, after leaning his face for a few
pinutes on it, |>rccedud the procession
‘nto the church.

On the steps of the altar the bier
rested. Tne Bishop of Dunkeld re-
seived the sacred deposit with a cloud
of incense; and the organ, answered by
the voices of the choristers, breathed
the solemn requiem. The frankincense
parted its vapour: and a wan but beau-
+iful form, clasping an urn to her breast,
appeared, and, stretched on a litter, was
borne towards the spot. It was Helen,
prought from the adjoining nunuery,
where, since her return to these shores,
she had languished in the gradual decay
f the fragile bonds which alone fettered
her mourning spirit. «

All night had Isabella watehed by her membered her best,

souch, expecting that each breath would | ¢

se the last her sister would draw in this ing myself from kneeling to join the
Helen earnestly implored Isa- | group of worshippers,

world.
nella that the hallowed presence of Wal-
ace might bless her nuptials with Bruce.

distance. At

thf' countenance was not such as is ordin-
arily depicted as that of a devotee, 1
u!muld rather deseribe it as the essen-
tial type of ‘a man to whom some ray of

Holy Child,
pointed toward my father,and the Child's
hand was upraised, as though expelling
some evil force,
the saint was the picture of my mother,
her face calm and sweet, turned toward
the center, as she knelt in that attitude

some moments my

As l}e finished these words, he touched
a spring ingeniously arranged in the
frame, As if by magic the veil lifted
and T saw the object of my lifelong
curiosity,

‘IL was a masterpiece, No picture of
hl.a that I had ever seen could compare
with it. 1 drew back in astonishment
and studied its details from a grouunr'
one side was a portrait of
my father himself, with lines in his face

He was kneeling, but the expression of

hope had come in a moment of despair,
A a!lnl't dagger lay at his side as though
having just fallen.

In the center was a more conventional
representation of St. Joseph holding the
One finger of the saint was

On the other side of

f devotion in which I think we both re-

Despite my vaunt-
'd doubts, I had diffieulty in irestrain-

When I had looked at the picture for
father bezan to fell

give my family of two.
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them. She gasped for breath, and |1
would have sunk without a word, had |
aot Bothwell supported
hreast; she looked on him with a grate
tul smile, and with a strong effort spoke:
‘Be you blest in all things, as Wallace
would have blessed you!" Bruee and |«
Jsabellawept ineachothersarms,  Helen
shrew herself prostrate on the coflin.

In this awful moment the Abbot of
Inchaffray, believing the dying saint
was prostrate in prayer, laid his hand on
the iron box, which stood at the foot of
lace's bier., “Before the sacred re-
mains of the once champion of Scotland,
and in the presence of his royal succes-
sor,” exclaimed the abbot, “let this
mysterious coffer of St.
pened, to reward the deliverer of Scot-
land according to its intent!” If it
were to contain the relies of St. Fillan
himself,” returned the king, “they could
not meet & holier bosom than this and,
resting the box on the ccflin, he un-
Jlasped the lock, and the regalia of
Seotland were  discovered! At this
sight Bruce exclaimed, “Thus did this
truest of human beings protectmy rights

ven while the people I had deserted,
sud whom he had saved, knelt to him to
wear them all !’

“And thus Wallace crowns thec
aid Duankeld, taking the diadem from
ts coffer, and setting it on his head.

“IHearest thou that, my beloved
Helen?" cried Bothwell touching her
lasped hands.

She spoke not; she moved not. Both-
sell raised the clay cold face. *“That
soul is fled. my lord!” said he; “*but from
you eternal sphere they now together

look upon your joys.'

Before the renewing of the moon, the
sim of Wallace's life, the object of
Helen's prayers, was accomplished.
Peace reigned in Scotland. The dis-
comfited Edward died at Carlisle; and
his son and suceessor sent to offer such
honourable terms of pacification that
Bruce accepted them: an! a lasting

teanquillity spread prosperity and
happimess throughout the land.
THE END,
THE VEILED PICTURE.
My father was an artist. Without

sver hecoming truly famous, he succeed-
ad in making a very comfortable fortune
from pictures which were, to say the
least, above the average. He and I had
been the most perfect of comrades, from
my earliest remembrance. I cannot re-
aall ever being refused admission to his
studio. He talked to me on the work he
was doing, of the plans he ha? for selling
it. e explained to me the reasons for
using certain colorings for the various
kinds of pictures he made. I think he
was disappointed that I did not follow
in his footsteps, though he never hinted
a wish that I should do so ; only, he had
always taken me into his confidence about
his tasks in a way that made me feel he
hoped it would go on where he would
leave off,

There was one picture in the studio,
however, which I had never seen. Asa
child, I had wondered what might be
behind the veil that always hung before
it. Once or twice I ontered the rocom
and noted that the folds of the curtain
had been disturbed ; otherwise, I never
saw that anyone looked at that painting.
Several times, inmy boyhood, my curios-
ity had nearly gotten the better of my
sense of propriety ; but I had always
resisted the impulse to draw back the
veil.  No reference ever passed between
18 a5 to the mysterious picture, until |
was orown to manhood or to that age at
ich the law regards a child as having
a man.

her upon his | the Catholie faith.
had not the slightest interest as to what
faith they should embrace.

were selling well,
in the bank, and a good sum invested.
I built this house on a plan of monthly
installments, because it was better tlm.n
withdrawing my funds from where they
were paying dividends enough to cover
the payments on the house

born there came a

wiped out my savings in the twinkling
Fillan's be | of an

new work for a year.

never existed., When | was
narried to your mother, I made the usual
yroivises ns to rearing my children in
I did so, because I

“ For two years after that things were
juite prosperous with me. My pictures

I had a little money

* About six weeks before you were

finaucial crash that

eye, The publishers on whom I
had relied for most of my income, failed
in one case; another firm stopped taking
People who had
promised to buy my paintings cancelled
their orders in the common stress. The
bank in which I had kept a small account
was the one thing that held. I had a
£1,000 there, and it lasted until a few
months after your birth. I watched it
steadily dwindle toward nothing. Not
wishing to alarm your mother who never
became strong again, I kept the knowl-
edge of our coudition froin her
“ Things went on from bad to worse.
No one was willing to give me credit
when every man feared his neighbor.
There was none to whom I could go for
a loan., I missed one payment on the
house, a heavy premium was coming due
on the life insurance I had carried since
before marriage. 1 dared not curtail
expenses for fear of arousing your
mother's suspicions. I drew my last $20
from the bank. It carried us for some-
thing over a week.
“ And then came the day when I drew
out of my pocket the very last dollar.
I can see it yet. I sat there and gazed
at the dark figures on its green surface.
I can remember the pictures that floated
before my mind ; the loss of our home,
your mother and yourself in want—even
starving. 1 stared, fascinated with the
engraving on the dollar note, until ‘all
things seemed to blur before my ey«s in
one vast darkness of despair.
“ Remember, I was without any relig-
ion. But, until that day, I had a'ways
maintained a fairly strict moral code.
In the moments that I looked at that
figure ‘1, my moral sense failed me, as
it surely will some time fail the man in
whom it is not backed by faith. I saw
things as they are not. Right and
wrong, honor and theft, li'e and death—
all became confused in the dull black-
ness of that hour ; and I resolved on a
desperate expedient.
“1 put the banknote back into my
pocket when I heard your mother ap-
proaching. I knew she was coming for
money with which to do the morning's
marketing. As she entered the room I
took it out and pretended surprise at it
being no more.
“ ‘Why, I exclaimed, this is all the
cash I have, Will it do? Will you be
able to save me carfare down to the
bank ?
« it will be plenty,’ she replied. ‘I
have only a few things to buy to-day
—and 10 crnts for a candle for Saint
Joseph's altar.’
“In my heart I rebelled against this
last expenditure. But I handed over
that dollar with the air of one who has
only to draw his cheque for hundreds
more. She stooped to kiss me good bye,
as you remember, she always did when
setting forth for the shortest absence. I
kissed her, and promised to listen if you
cried. I  wondered what she would
think of the answer of her saint to the
prayer she daily offercd in my behalf.
«’Ag soon as she was gone, I unlocked
a drawer of that desk and took out a

At that time 1 was finishing my course
in 4 medical school. My mind was
greatly oceupied with things material,

and 1 was finding it harder and harder
to beliove in things immaterial. Per-
haps my doubts were the punishment of
my growing carelessness in regard to
religious duties, On the morning when
].W:ltx to have my first look at the vei'ed
picture, I easually dropped my mental
attitude to my father. Ishallnever for-
get the look of pain that came iuto his
face as he turned and asked me. * My
oy, are you losing your faith 2"

I had always tried to be honest with
bim, and I confessed that religion had
come to appear very uareal to my mind.
M{'““y, and with bowed head, he laid
aside his brushes and plaque. He rose
from his seat before the easel and led
"\; way aeross the great room to the
wall where the strange picture hung.

“John,” he said, as he walked, “1
have waited all these years to do what I
3 about to do; and all these yearsl
have prayed that 1 might never necd to

little pistol T had bought when there
were rumors of burglaries in the neigh-
borhood. I examined the weapon care-
fully, taking out the cartridges to re-

springs in the hammer and trigger. 1
had made up my mind to secure for you
and your mother the amount of my in-
surance by dying.

“No, 1 did not wish to die. To be
sure, there had been little pleasure in

help wishing to live on
should brighten. I wished that there
were some way to borrow a little, If

hard times of getting any sort of work,
1 would have preferred it.
that I was deliberately scheming to de
fraud the insurance company did not
oceur to me. The idea that it was a
terrible thing to destroy the life God

8 g y )
10w you what you are about to see.'

place them with new ones, trying the

life these last months, but I could not
until times

there had been any prospeet in those

The thought

gave me was bey ond my mental horizon.
I only hated to die, only felt that 1 was
making a sacrifice for others that was

pigeonhole in the top where 1 kept it.
“Ycu know the habitual disorder in
which I have always kept that desk.
The papers were piled up on it then
just as they are now, 1 suppose my
trembling band shook it a little, and a
small ecard from the top fluttered down
o the writing tablet. Your mother
must have put it there; it was a picture
of Saint Joseph and the Holy Cnild, 1
tossed it back to the place jrom which
it had fallen, so carelessly that it hung
unbalanced, waiting a breath to bring
it down again,

of parchment was suflicient to cause it

search for the date. The plan of self-
destruction which was uppermost in
my mind probably helped to attract
my attention to the word at which the
corner of the card pointed, 1 read the
line: *The insured agrees that this
policy is not payable in case insured
dies by an aet of wilful suicide.

“For a moment I wa- overpowered
with insane rage at the thwarting of my
design. 1 started to veut my spleen
upon the pieture which had shown me
the impossibility of my scheme. 1 tore
it into

sCraps, them at the
open pages. The bit which sti] retain-
ed the lace and arm of the child fell so
that the crude y printed hand pointed
to another clause of the engraving. 1
do not think I had every carefully read
the terms of that policy. The agent
who sold it to me was a personal friend,
and I took his word that it was one of
the most liberal to be has, 1 now dis-
covered a feature hitherto unknown to
me. The tiny fingers on the bit of card-
board indicated a scale of loans which
the company would make upon the
policy as security.

“Through the mist that gathered in
my eyes, I read that I could obtain
8700.00 upon what I had paid
Think of it. Seven hundred dollars
to a man who believed that he and
his family were on the verge of starva-
tion; mcney enough to see me through
three months of expenses, even as high
as they were; money enough to give me
courage enough to begin again and keep
fighting! I gathered up the fragments
of that little card and pressed thém to
my unworthy lips in the first act of
devotion I had ever performed.

“I put the pistol back into its drawer.
It is there now, but I have lost the kcy.
When your mother came in I took the
carfare and went down to the office of
the insurance company. As I returned,
having placed the most of the money in
the bank, I passed the little church to
which we have always goue. The old
priest w s standing at its door. I asked
him to show me the statue of Saint
Joseph inside, and he did it. It was my
first instruction for holy baptism.
“That picture, of course, idealizes the
situation a little. 1 have kept it for
myself. Whenever I felt an inclination
to doubt the goodness of God or the
power of prayer I came and looked at it.
I hoped it would never come to pass
that you should need to know of it or
its story. My son, the picture has been
blessed; let us say a prayer to the
Foster Father and the Child for light.”
With my father I knelt and prayed.
But I know it was not so much Faith I
needed then. 1 wanted to go to con-
fession.—George A. Cain in Extension
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BY A CONVERT.
I the Catholic Universe

In one of his excellent books Bishop
Hedley makes the strong statement that
without some Catholic reading it is im-
possible to keep the faith in a country
like ours. And the reason he gives for
o speaking is that the constant imbib
ing of the moral and religious poison of
gecular reading must find an antidote in
the reading of Catholie books and papers.
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When a Catholic Bishop of world-wide
fame writes in such forcible language of
the pernicious effects of profane read
ing, it certainly behooves all who prize
their holy religion to do all they can
to promote in themselves and others a
taste for the reading of Catholie authors.
If any man takes the trouble to look into
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elsewhere also, the
presents itself of carrying on the apos-
tolate of Catholie reading.
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for Catholic reading.
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Lif I I

| (The following is an extract from a
| sermon  of the celebrated French
| preacher, Massillon, of whom Louis XVI.
| said: “Other preachers make me
l pleased with them, but Massillon makes
me displeased with myself.”)

If we wholly perish with the body,
what an imposture is this whole system
of laws, manners and usages, on which
human society is founded! If we wholly
perish with the body, those maxims of
charity, patience, justice, honor, grati-
tude and friendship, which sages have
taught and good men have practised,
what are they but empty words
sessing no real and binding eflicacy ?
Why should we heed them, if we have
hope in this life only ? {

Speak not of duty. What can we
| owe to the dead, to the living, to our-
selves, if all are or will be nothing?
| Who shall dictate our duty, if not®ur
own pleasure— if not our own passions?
Speak not of morality. It is a mere
chimera, a bugbear of human invention

| if retribution terminate with the grave,

pos-

|
|
|

{ we must wholly perish, what to us
are sweet ties of kindred? What the
tender names of father, mother, child,
l sister, brother, husband, wife or friend ?
The characters of a drama are not more
We have no ancestors, no de
cannot be
Would we
| honor the illustrious dead ? How absurd
to honor that which bas no existence!
Would we take thought of posterity ?
How frivolous to eoncern ourselves for
those whose end, like our own, must
soon be annihilation! Have we made
| a promise ? How can it bind nothing to
nothing ? Perjury is but a jest. The
last injunetions of the dying, what sanc-
tity have they more than the t sound
| of a hord that is snapped of an instru-
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PRINCIPALS

“IF WE PERISH WITH THE BODY." | S —

ideas of vice and virtue are reversed
the most inviolable laws of society van-
ish; all moral discipline perishes; the
government of States and Nations has ne¢

s

longer any cement to hold it together;
all the harmony of the body politic be

comes discord; the human race is n

more than an assemblage of reckless bar-
barians, shameless, remorseless, brutal
dena*uralized, with no other eheck thar
passion, with no other bond than irrelig-
ion, with no other God than self!

Such would be the world impiet)
would make. Such would be this world,
such a belief in God and immortality t
die out of the human heart.

P S

SOLITUDE AND SOCIETY
The better sort are driven back on
themselves, away from the
strife of the erowd; for only in quietuds
and remoteness ar thought and
love possible. It were not rash to saj
that the purpose of education is t
accustom us to live in our own minds
and consciences, The finest natures are
the most lonely. The genius seeks the
solitude where none bhut high spirits

noise and

pure

dwell, The saint loves only the com-
pany of God and of holy thoughts.
Among animals the noblest are the
most  solitary. Nevertheless  humar

qualities can be awakened and devel-
oped in society only: in other words
through companionship and the ‘inter-
change of gocd offices. The warp and
woof of our life are made by sceiety.
From it we receive language, from it re-
ligion, from 1t institutions and arts.
Of it and in it we are born and grow
and become capable of thought and love
One could never rise to intelligence and
conduct in isolation, could neven lear:

| ment that is broken?
‘ To sum up all ; if we must wholly per-

servitude, rulers and magistrates are
but the phantoms which popular imbecil-
ity has raised up; justice is an unwar-
rantable infringement upon the liberty
of men—an imposition, an usurpation ;
the law of marriage is a vain scruple
modesty, a prejudice; honesty and prob-
ity, such stuff as dreams are made of ;
and incests, murders, parricides, the
most heartless cruelties and the blackest
crimes are but the legitimate sports of
man's irresponsible nature ; while the
harsh epithets applied to them are mere-
ly such as the policy of legislators has
invented, and imposed upon the eredul-
ity of the people.

Here is the issue to which the vaunted
philosophy of unbelievers must inevit-
ably lead. Here is that social felieity,
that sway of reason, that emancipation
from error,of which they eternally prate
as being the fruit ot their doct rines. Ac-
cept their maxims ond the whole world
falls back into a frightful chaos; all the

ish, then is obedience to thelaws insane |

relations of Vife are confounded ; all the |

to be generous or kind or just or helpful
—in a word, could never reach man’s
estate, But one cannot become a man
in the true sense, if he live much in the
company of his fellows; for unless he
often withdraw into himself he can
neither know nor love the best, can be
neither holy mnor wise, can neither
rightly live nor ¢ie. The noblest keep
aloof and cherish solitude, not alone
because their thoughts are tyrannical
and over-mastering, but because they
feel that in society what they hest know
and most love is as the witchery of
sweet music to the deaf, and as blended
shadings of softest colors are to the

blind.—Bishop Spalding.
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