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here, the mild augumn beauty
dated as it w
and holiest senti-
a sort ol

known in years.

as he sat
of this scene, assol
wany of the purest
ments of his yonth,
peace which he had not
Henri had  thought, in avoiding a
meeting with Jeanne, he had done all
that was necessary to keep the wound
to his honor and his pride from bleeding
afresh. Buat he had overlookerl the al-
most morbid curiosity that had pos-
cossed him ever since he had read of
the death of his former playmate,
Jules Berion. His pride had so far
prevented his trying to surmount the
barriers which he himself had placed be-
tween them when he had discovered their
treachery, For his betrothed Jeanne
by her infatuation for Jules Berion had
not only made him ridiculous before all
the world, but she had also estranged
him from his best friend. But his
pride now seemed to be weakening and
any chance occurrence might give his
curiosity full sway. So, it was a little
thing which accordingly happened.

The guard had locked the gate of the
chapel and with the pride of proprietor-
ship entered into conversation. Was
it not natural that he should mistake
Henri's immobility for silent admira-
tion. And old Father Bonnet was
justly proud of ‘* his cemetery, ’’ ** his
flowers, '’ and even ** his dead.’’ Thus
naively imagining he
visitor's sentiment's, he said :

« No wonder you admire it, sir,
the most beautiful in Paris,
it is not quite at its best just now.

ho felt
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clematis is in bloom.
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from him. At sight of the well
handwriting he could scarcely
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hold the tfnu»]n;w long enough to set a | going with Him for prayer to_the House | of the-e instances of Dual-Unity, in re-
match to it without, of course, break- | of a common her. gard to persons and things, which are
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ing the seal. When all that was left of ‘
it were a few charred bits he had felt a

ant and bidding him, ** Clean up that
rubbish at once.”” One month later|e
two lines in the newspaper had caused | a
him to regret his deed. The lines were, | ¢
« The funeral of Mr. Jules Berion
occurred yesterday. Theinterment was t
at Passy cemetery.’’

In the course of his reverie he had
climbed the cemetery wall without
notieing the dificulty and still he had | 1

not found the reason of Berion's being | the Mother of God for thirty years?

buried so close to his plot, unless it |1
were to defy his old friend.

Perhaps he asked my pardon in that | f
letter I burned, and
answer chose this as his means of re-
venge. And yet he knew, although he
would never admit
son had been more the work his be- | «
trothed than of his friend. Even at the | ¢
time it happened, Henri koew

His encounter had been s0

He had looked Henri so
appealingly until the latter had turned
awa) uptly—andstill he b vl selected
his grave close to his former friend’s !
Mhese various questions, with the aid
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of his feet, were unconsciously bearing

wrd

lod

lenri tow the keeper's
When he ag came face to face with

old Fathee Bonnet he spoke to him with

downeast oyes and flaming checks, as if

he were about to commit a erime, but

be asked him the exaet location of Ber-

ion's grave.

In view of his recent expericnce of
his visitor’s Jack of mentalequilibrium,
Father Bonnet felt it necessary tocopy
from the register the exact location of
Jules’ resting-place, and to hand it to
the erratic gentleman in front of him,

Henri walked along counting the
walks until he came to number
fiftcen, then to the fourth row. Bat
when he came to it he stood
spell-bound with surpise for a few mo-
ments. He saw the name of Jules Ber-
jon duly carved on the very simple
head-stone and the date when he died.
But in the midst of the wilderness of
flowers Wwhich were scattered broadcast
over all the surrounding graves this
new head stone was perfectly bare, the
grave was already deserted. Before
this evidence of the tomb not having
heen visited yesterday, nor in fact any
other day, Henri forgot his own griev-
ances in pitying his friend.

The answer to all the questions that
had been bothering him was here before
his eyes. He saw what his friend's life

-

idea and treatment ?
childish pleasure in ringing for his serv- | tion scem to verge too nearly to the
point of reverent profanity ?

writer ?

is the conception true ? is it a matter
of fact ?
poor picture of what Mary really did ?

sents facts—and all that has been said

receiving no | what might be written
asked, what are the titles, and all they
convey, which we lavish on our Lady in
it, that their trea- | the Litany of Loreto, and elsewhere in | announced by the Angel, and

that | the religion of her Son ;

Is all, or much of this too realistic in | mentioned in prophecy or history, which
Does the concep- | existed mystically or really, had, and
were intended to have, more or less re-
lation to, more or less conneection with,
the Christian religion. Inany case, the
revelation of this later and created bi-
fold union was made to man in the most
intimate connection with our Holy
Faith. And although the law of being
or action which determines or guides
the principle of ereated Dual-Unity in
secondary instances may be obscure, of
the source and origin of the principle
itsell there is neither doubt nor ques-
tion. For, what was ]n'mh-u‘rmim-d in
' | the eternal counsels of God, and was
orms but an infinitely small fraction of | foretold in Holy Writ ; what was begun
it may be fairly | {n time at the Immaculate Conception,
when the Son! of Mary first innocently
reflected the Image of God ; what was
after a
when the pulses of

Does it
vince undue want of restraint, or ex-
ggeration, or bad taste, or ill con-
ealed enthusiasm on the part of the
It may be so. But the gues-
ion for the Catholicshould rather be—

Is this hasty sketch even a
)oes it faintly represent the life led by

f the conception is true, and repre

yur devotions ; what is the dignity she pause and inquiry
.njoys and the position she occupies in | 4

‘ & wen ceased to beat in expectancy
what are the T

was indirec yet wholly accepted by

Least of all be spared the truth in |
this connection that, as a clean thing |
ecannot come from that which isunclean, ‘
and as infinite purity canvot be united |
with that which lacks purity ; i
Mary be indeed Mother, and if Jesus
be indeed God, Jesus could not possibly
have dwelt within that which was not
essentially pure, and Mary must needs
have been, by God's own willand deed,
the one sole instance in a fallen world
of an Immaculate Conception.

It hardly need be gaid that, amongst
the countless myriads of human beings
who have lived and died on earth, o
only one august Personality can these
things be affiimed, that they are facts
and that they are true. Mary the Per-
fect Woman, is the one, unique, abnor-
mal, unparalleled Personage of the
Jowish and Christian dispensations of
whom such things can be aflirmed. As
our great Catholic poet, Aubrey de |
Vere, has well sung of the Virgin
Mother :

Ons only knew Him-—she alone
Who nightly to His cradle oreph,
And lying like the mo anbeam prone,
Worehipped her Maker a8 He slept.
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This thought alone is sufiicient to great giver of human flesh.

point mentally to something peculiar in
our Lady’s history, to something
singular in our Lady's creation, which
was not granted to any other, which
differentiates her from every other,
created human being with a history—
and that apart from her supreme gift of
sinlessness, What has been here said,
however, applies only to a very few
years out of the ages of ages—the years
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