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It is not always reliable to tele-
phone at night, for the instrument
is placed downstairs,—and for the}
Present the pastor is not going to !
Place it under his pillow,—and oc- |
casionally he sleeps the deep sleep
that goes with a good conscience,
and that ring {s as faint as the -
vVolce of a hardened sinner's con-
science. Just walk down and give !
the door bell a good pull,—that!
tings just alongside his bed, and ‘in‘
the stilly midnight will bring him
to his fect in a jiffy. For a while
the pastor sympathised with the
disappointment of people who rang
his telephone in vain for a sick call
at two in the morning, until assur-
ed next day that it was too much
trouble to have any one go for the
Priest, so they just waited until
after breakfast. Wasn't it kind of
them?

With some attention paid to the
Suggestion, the priests will have a
better opinion of the telephone—
that modern convenience. '

A SPOILED GENERATION,

In an article entitled “A plea for:
the Rod,” Rev. C. Clifford, editor
of the Providence Visitor, savs:
“Seriously we have overdone the
business of child worship in Amer-
ica; and for proof we find ourselves
Surrounded with about the worst-
Tnannered generation it has ever:

BEFORE IT IS TOO LATE.

If you have a grey haired mother
In the old home far away,

Sit down and write the letter
You put off dav by day.

Don't wait until her tired step
Reaches Heaven's pearly gate,

Belore it is too late.

If you have a tender message,
Or a loving word to say,

Don't wait until vou forget it
But whisper it today.

Who knows what bitter memories
AMay haunt vou if you wait?

So make vour lovel one happy
Before it is too late.

We live but in the present,
The future is unknown,

Tomorrow is a mystery,
Today is all our own.

The chances that fortune leads to

us,
Mav vanish while we wait,
So spend vour life's rich pleasures
Before it is too late.

The tender word unspoken
The letter never sent,

The long Ilorgotten messages
The wealth of love unspent.

! For these sotne hearts are breaking

For these some loved ones wait;

:So show themn that vou care for

them,
Before it is too late.

FATHER DE LISLE.

By Miss Taylor

'But show her that you think of her'

(A Tale of fact in fiction's garb).

3 {Continued from last week.) fof life. What would life be without

. ‘her? And then in glowing colors

CHAPTER VII—Continued. ‘he painted the f;lt;re wz}tlx !
“If it were lawful, my Constance, stance, and in hues that made thei
.we should not see half the nobility heart shrink buack—the future with-|
of England exiled from the court, out her. Walter half yielded; hef
fined, imprisoned, and in consiant began to form plans, how niuch he |
sufering.  Men are not so in love would give up, he would sce Iord:
‘with all this as not gladly to es- Beauville again; would argue it
cape from it, if conscience permitt- - with  himn once more. Ile would‘
ied. No. Constance, my beloved, do:show Constance his meaning more |
‘not urge me to do that which you clearly. It was a fearful crisis in:
"would voursell hereaiter despise me Walter's life; but in the darkest
for.” hour we are not leit alone, and il
Constance endeavored to disen- the tempter was ou the one side,
:gage herself from the close embrace an angel in ¢lorious array, was on
.in which she was held. ‘the octher, strengthening, pleading,
;’ “It is time we part, then,"said bringing back bygone memorics of
ishe, as haughtily as she could. innocent and happy davs. The eves
“Constance, you will not leave ol angels and saints were bent upon
me in anger?” that lonely boy, and in the courts.
“I have tarricd too long,” said ol heaven there wen: up many a
she. It is not a maiden's part to prayer for him from the whiterohed
‘be rejected, you count a sacrifice of throng. On earth, too, in the vigil
feeling too great to win my hand.” he was wont to keep, Father Mor-
‘“Constance, have you no mercy?” daunt praved in the chapel of the
isaid he, in a tone of anguish; it is icollege at Rheims, and impelled by:

Con-|
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een  the lot of untrammeled de-;
Mocracy to produce. In every
Other section of the civilized world,
fven in France and Italy where he.
I all but spoiled by over-indul-|
gence of every sort during the first! Better swallow your good jest
five or six years of his existence, a than lose your good friend.
grOWing bOi’ is taught the elementsf‘ Sweet are the uses of adversity,
of decorum. He is trained to defer :bitter are the uses of prosperity.
to his elders on no other ground| The rising generation owes much
than the fact that they are elders. to the inventor of the alarm clock.
ears connote experience, and; I[ vanity were a deadly disease
courtesy is the tribute he is habiF-}every ‘undertaker would buy fast
ually encouraged to bring in testi- ! horses.
Mony of the older world’'s regard
for {t. He will rise instinctively woman will ask Gabriel to wait a
and uncover® to a woman, he Wil minute.
Dot ljshtly venture upon a famili-! A good field of corn is one thing
Ality w th a grown man. He mayla farmer doesn't care to have
a ‘muff’ in a hundred other crowed over.
Points; (and if he comes from the| The Dead March is not necessari-
Latin districts of the continent, we!ly the one the musicians have mur-
far there is no defending him on | dered.
hat score), but in the rudiments, The oil of insincerity is more to
of civilization, the things that re-ibe dreaded than the vinegar of
Te one and mark him as uncon-jvituperation.
Sclously urbane, city-bred in form,
Mot in reality, with the boorish-
Bess, which is the imevitable after-
Erowth of isolation, rubbed oft—in
Se things we say, America with
its magnificence of equipment
4S nothing like him to offer. We
2T poor in such jewels as Cornelia
'S said to have had the bad taste
O parade,. They began to disap-
Pear some thirty years ago, when
& NMumber of soft-hearted ladies and
8entlemen up and down the coun-
Ty declared a

PROVERBS UP TO DATE.

petite, but a tramp will eat you
out of house and home.

The man who cannot be beaten is
i he who holds his head up when he

all ~has been beaten.

Practice ever truth and upright-
ness till the cold grave; and deviate
not a finger's breadth from God's
ways! Then wilt thou, as on a
rgreen meadow, go through thy pil-
. igrimage of life; then canst thou,
ism» . ga1n§t the ‘bgrbar— !without fear and dread, look death
sch of using the b1rc'h rod in ,the‘in the face; then will the sickle and
wi O_OIS' We are Teaping a Whlrl_"‘the plough be light in thy hand;
s " harvest for that thin crop of then canst thou sing over the water
otimental folly today. Let US ljug, as if it were filled with wine.

“Arry our sheaves with such dignity 5% 10 the scoundrel is everything

?j We can. The American child sy o trouble, do what he may;
t Ostly  what its public school the devil drives him to and fro,
fachers have made him. We have

Sp . leaving him no rest. The beautiful
Oared the rod where it would have: gpring smiles not for him, the fields
Spgi the nation most service an 1: of eorn wave not with joy for him;
arlle.d a brood of citizens Smg“]‘!he is a lover of lies and deceit: he

Y A0 need of seli-discipline.” ‘cares for nothing but gold; the
Th . |wind in the wood, the leaf on the
er e is yet harder and hlgh.eritrees whisper horror to his heart,
r eim—to live well in the qumti'md he finds no rest in the grave
OUtine of |

o fe; to fill a little Spaceiafter life is over.
AUse God wills it; to go on cheer-,
¥ with

a pretty round of little! ] . ,
Utieg, littlepoccaYSionS' to accept! The real and solid value in God’s

Murmurigel a low position; to eyes of holy desires is not hal
i‘hie for thi yjoys of 1others when junderstood by us; they could be

€ heart g ing: ish all nourished so easily, and yet so
aching; to banish a : .
*Mbitjg, i ' i ly are encouraged in our inner
h stless- | rarely !
oSS all pride and all e This happens through a mis-!

in a gingle regard to ourlife. i
Wviour'g workg To go this for ajerable shyness with God, a sort of

liietim 'false hunility, which tempts each
*ho q nJone to say, as it were: “It is ab-
a surd in me, incongruous in one so
ibad, to utter such de§1re§ or to
qarg undaunted in the flaming Pretend to 'them.” This is mnot
ont of shot and shell. His Workghumility-—it is an unholy and de-
| lollow him. He m;Ly not be a  testable diffidence.

:g, t0 the world, but he isone of
S heroes; and though the build-!

forgott Nineveh and Babylon be-

ory M and unknown, his mem-
Shall live and be blessed.

€ is a greater effort, and he

Oes this is a greater hero tha

brea‘Z}}:o for one hour storms
+ or for one day rushes on-

The little I have seen of the
world teaches me to look upon the
errors of others in sorrow, not in
anger, said Iongfellow. When I
take- up the history of one heart
that has sinned and suffered and re-
present to myself the struggle and
temptation it has passed t‘hrough,
the brief pulsations of joy, the
'feverish inquietude of want, the de-
sertion of friend—I would fa}m lea've
the soul of my fellowman with Him
from whose hand it came.

h If You
eal‘ts

Cay
beayt
able
to

could look into human
' You would be surprised at
Ces they enshrine there, be-
auty of spirit is more than
of face or form, and remark-
tellectual qualities are not
tompared with unaffected
goodness and sympathy.

y
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When the last trump sounds some |

A walk may improve your ap-|

ibetween us."”

“No, no,” said she, ‘it is not so,
ilet me go, Walter; choose quickly
f‘betwecn my love and happiness and
‘the vision of honor you conjure up.
I will never disobey my father.:
Seek me as he bade you, or seek
me not at all. We part forever.”

She was gone.

He watched the flutter of her
white dress along the terrace. He:
saw her lean on Rose, who had.
been waiting at a distance. He saw
her gather the flowers as she went
'along, and those she misliked she!
cast down at her feet. She stood
for an instant on the steps, and:
the moonlizht cast an unearthly
radience on her snowy robe and
golden hair. She looked like some
vision from fairy land, as she dis-
appeared within the house. He fol-!
lowed the path her tiny feet had!
trodden; he picked up those scatter-
ed leaves of autumn roses, and laid
them next his heart, and then he
'went to his own chamber, went to
the struggle with himself for life
or death. ‘The breeze whistled
blithely by that cool, bright even-
ing; the round of life went on, but
though mortal eyes saw them not,
and mortal ears heard them not.
intent upon the scene bent the gaze
of heavenly intelligences, and keenly
they listened to every sigh and
groan that burst fronf the aching
heart in Walter de TI.sle's lonely
chamber.

Differently, in truth, wag that
'night spent by the betrothed. Con-
{stance never entertained the thought
|of losing her lover. She was flush-
'ed with triumph, she had performed
"her father’s behest—resisted Wal-
‘ter's arguments, and she did not
doubt the mnext day would bring
"him a captive to her feet, and she
pictured to hersell bright visions,
how the Baroness de Lisle would
tcomport hersell in the proud court
‘ol Elizabeth, how rapidly Walter
‘would advance in favor and trust,
"and ho 7, through it all, she would
be the star that led him on, the
best cherished of that noble heart.
| The light in her eves and the
'smile that sat on her lip, reassured
‘her father that victory was secure,
'so that though Walter was missed
“from the supper table, he did not

i

“feel anxious.

No, Walter did mnot sup that
‘night, neither when the weary in-
‘habitants of the house sought their
ibeds did he follow the example.
'Constance slept soundly, smiling in
her sleep.

On the ground, fighting with his
anguish, lay Walter de Lisle, close
beside was the invisable tempter,
busy at his work.

“But for a little time,” he
whispered. ‘‘Elizabeth must ere
long recognize the rights of her
Catholic subjects, and queens do
not live for ever. Can you not even
secretly serve your party by your
tinfluence? Deceit, oh! call it not by
.that name, it is not that; it is un-
.derstood by everybody in these
days when religion has changed with
each Tudor that has sat on the
throne; it is only a scruple of yours

! —Pittsburg Catholic 'my honor and my faith that stand a sudden memory of the boy he had

loved so much, he praved especially
for Walter. Walter at last fell
asleep, still lying on the ground,
and he dreamt strangely and con-
fusedly. He was back at Rheims in
the old chapel; there was a figure .
all in white; he could not sze who
it was: yes, it showed his mother's
face, and vanished slowly away,
then again, he too was clothed in'
white, he was to serve Father Mor- |
daunt's mass, but the chapel seem- |
ed to move about in a marvellous'

manner. The falling of some heav {7

weight woke him up; he awoke say-
ing aloud, ‘“Ne nos inducas in ten-
tationem, sed libera nos a malo.”
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thus to relinquish all the sweetness
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Walter. 'Phone 1068,




