
22 GLORY BE TO THE MOST PRECIOUS BLOOD

blit almost before lie vas, awvare of it himself, his money
%vas squandered and his friends gone. Disgusted with
the world and with hirnself, lie resorted more and more to
strong drink, in wvhiclh lie vainly strove to drown the
tlîoughits, of his folly and 'vrongr-doingr.

At the present time Arthur Eversoni had reached a
state of desperate nervous depression. As lie wvalked
alongr the street xvîth his, head bent, and his eyes on the
gcround, his niind wvas filled with gloomy, reckless
thiougrhts. WVhat wvas Ieft to makze life even bearable to
him. Dis«raced and impoverishied as hie wvas, wvas flot
death to be welcorned, nay, courted, by suchi a miserable
wretch. as hie ? XVeII it could not, should not, Iast mucli
longer. A doctor had warned him a year ago thiat his
hieart w~as seriously affected, and that, unless lie clianged
his w-hole course of life, the end mnighit corne at anxT mo-
ment. The end ! XVliat did that mean ? XVas it really
the end ? Mighit it not he onlv the beginningy of suffering
even greater tlian lie wvas enduringy now ? For years hie
liad neglecteci everv religious duty, puttingr fromi hini as
far as possible every, thoughit of God, lus own soul, and
the necessary consequences of sin. 'lle voice of conscience
was stifled, and the maan sank deeper and deeper into the
mire of lus evii hiabits. This afternoon, howe-ver, the
doctor's words liauntedl him, and rang in his ears like a
refraîn-tlîe end ! the end ! tlie end!

Ju-st as lie reached the corner of Calvert and Madison
streets, the wind seerned to become almiost a hurricanie,
and iii his weakened condition lie wvas unable to advance
another step. \Iutteringr to himiself, Il 1 can't stand thîs, "
lie instinctively turned to the nearest refugce, tlie open
door of St. lirnatius Church, and before lie liad timie to
realize wliat lie was doing, lie was standing in thle presence
of the Blessed Sacrament. Ile sank into a pew near
the door, paniting and breathless, after his struggle with
the wind. But iii a few moments every thoughit of cold
amîd storni liad vanislied. XVhere w~as lie, and wvhat wzas
goingr on ? An intense stillness reigned in the clitirchi,
although rnany wvorshippers w~ere present, b)ut ail %verc
absorbed in their de-'otions. The altar wvas briglitly liglît-
ed ; in thîe air "'as a faint. lingering perfume ; and in a
nichie hiigh above the tabernacle lie sawv a golden mons-


