
hias prornised te. eall the next înorning and hear the confes-
sion delayed for years.

"Where arn I, François ? I thoughit 1 was home at Our
Lady of Victories.- Seiîd- for a priest, send quick J - have
iiet lonîg to live.'' Trhe thought of his babyhood and of his
niany '' Good-iîights " lias been with himi sixîce hie left the
cathedral, the iiinory of that First Communion and his
w'hole offering of hirnself, the pi-omise te bis mother as lie
left her always te send home his " Good-night " te the
Dweller i*nthie Tabernacle. No:lie rnust netwait tili inorii-

îîg. Send for apriest; quick,a priest; what have I
heeèii doiiîg? - I have wasted iny life on baubles. "

And that igh-lt a true confession and a true Comnmunioni,
aniid for a few niglits after the old '' Good-night ' of lus
chiildhood, said with a hot lieart of love, at the lîour at
whichi lie used to kneel. iii Paris, flinging his baby kisses up
die cluurehi. A few days spent iii patient sufferiiîg and iii
acts of love, and iî se leaving t1Le riches tlîat liad corne te
hlmii that the Dweller iin the Trabernacle shial be hionored,
tili the end, if se it iiiaY be, in Algiers, w'here lie hiad straveci
frein thue Tabernacle, and iii Paris, where he liad learnied te
lov-e it. Anîd then, after a few days, the last - Good- îigit, "
spekein w~hen thue lips could scarcely speak - the baby lessoîî
lisped painfully agaiîî - and a hast kiss fluiig te the dear
chiurcli at home Mienî the lips could speak noe more.

And the niother lias trîunplied - w~lien do good nietiiers
liet triumpli ? - and lier lessomi lias outlived lesson of priest
-imid teachier, aîîd Our Lady of Victories lias wvon stili anotiier
victery, aîîd tue seul of the clîild, se early trained te love,
lias gene te offer repenitant kisses wlhichi xvil net be refused
to the very wounded Heart, noe more iu a t.-berniacle, Itself.

Fora mother's early lesson, streng with a unother' s love,
cani hardiy die.-Rev. G. Iampic/d, in /1e1 'owng- Ga/Ihoic.
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