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h»»tilv and drove it down about His temples ;
“ No, no !" answered Herod, hastl y. ana a & reed iu His hand for a

“ Take Him just as lie is—and quick y. J Then they laughed aloud, as
Clear the room of all these,’'-.nd,cat- ““•’ .«.kil upon Him, till the ball 
ing the Jews with a sweeping ges • ? wjtll t|,e horrid sound ; and

So it happened that 1 date was once the kne0i they cried, " Hail !
again called forth into the judg King of the Jews!" Snatching the
seat, and confrontedJ/ith Jesus. 8coptre from His pinioned hands, they

CHAPTER XXVIII. smote Him on the head with it. And
It was with a frowMngl^wthat the ^ .port.

fTyTh^ot state., “Ve^ebrought ^ commandod

that -

; arstisro'rsire
an?iieLid'thfs0"honing that the scourg- fore him, wearing the scarlet cloak and

vSSs :z sxr av=
m'f’he ŒdehewhTch now numbed eye. dim with agony, yet withal trans 

1 he multitude, wnmn figured into something so divine that
iowest'au'dmost debased^porttou of tlie PU ate cried with genuinepityand 
Impuiation-gave a savage, inarticulate reverence in his tones, Behold the

Cr?’wi,attdot thevtv tasked Pilate, It was as if he would have said : See 

speaking to the Roman ofilcial who en^ughr'wi.i

aPriS‘ yertMS^MmoLere of

0n"rTheyCare right !" said Pilate, be- the temple were mad 1er HU blood

isEmEEB 
aaaa^sr^sa^

JeNow ’it happened that the chief ‘ Crucify Him 1” they yelled hoarsely, 

nricsts knew ot the condemnation of And again and again, rllt 1 * .
“s’-d t Æ af Sy Him Tr i A

wMcrh^«{urthoMday;
so Jochanan, and other w.^one^ of se.v^m ^ ““d by ou^

yell . Barabbas . a • , turned and strode once more into thesrss^srtsfS: ..................................«—what had happened. And all to,î,""gon^f “t "Thou ?" he demanded

of Jesus.
But the Prisoner made him no answer. 

What use to answer this man who was 
too cowardly a creature to free Him whom 
he had thrice acquitted!

“ Speakcst Thou not unto me . said 
Pilate fiercely, glad of an excuse for 
anger. “ Knowe&t Thou not that I have 
power to crucify Thee, and have power 
to release Thee ?”

And Jesus, seeing the dark tumult in 
his breast, pitied him. “ Thou couldst 
have no power at all against Me, he 
said, breaking the silence of many bitter 

“ Therefore he that delivered 
Me to thee, hath the greater

And Pilate trembled before Him. 
Then went ho forth, yet again, to the 

to them as liest he

ylCreator :counsel,1 and bought with them the 
potter's field, to bury strai gc-rs in 
Wherefpre that field was called the 
field of blood, unto this day."

CHAPTER XXIX.
Titus awoke on the morning of the 

fifteenth of Ni sail with a dull conscious, 
ness of impending horror. This wto 
the day !

He stared with wide, unseeing eyes 
at the wall of his dungeon, and muttered 
again and again, “ This is the day! 
This is the day ! This is the day!" 
Presently he hoard a sound. Were 
they coming even now to take him : 
He started to his feet and crouched 
shuddering in the furthest corner of his 
dungeon. No, ’twas only the bread and 
water, thrust in by the rough hand 
of his jailer. Ho drank greedily 

TO BE CONTINUED.
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“ Thou sayest it ; I am a King,' He 
answered. " To this end was 1 born 
and for this cause came I into the 
world, that should boar witness unto
the truth." ,

- Truth !" said Pilate, with a light, 
“ What is truth ?"

IhrrrLT;Ulus, a Comrade of the Cross •tarnudnu, a"dm»PYttupon8Hhn, crying out ■.
A TALE OK THE CHRIST KOR THE B^hold^HimY The Christ

CHRISTMAS-TIDE. _tbc Messiah!"
------- Then did one of them cast a garment

BV M. kinoslky. over HU h«^ W that It covered IBs re word an empty sound,
calling out : 4£*y unV, - thou seat without

prophet of Galilee. «“° further question or comment, and went
*sï'e~ *. “«> «—eaxasitstis 0-
were weary. s(ate 0f anger which bordered on

A»
. Thai- In the ruslllna w-

E&SBF-
And l«'»ve ua wr‘*K *n

CHAPTER XXVII.
“Toll us now of Thy disciples, and of 

which thou hadst boon ur love was 
cen-reH•'rjs.tir.iïThy doctrines 

teaching the |mople. 1 hou rnayst as 
well make full confession ; it was as­
suredly imperil Thy cause to keep back 
anything from us at this time.

The Sanhedrim was already in solemn
session, though it was scarcely dawn.
In the midst of the semicircle sat 
Caiphas in the full diguity of his 
priestly robes. On his right was Annas, 
on his left Jochanan, anil the others In 
the order of their official rank. Before 
them, Hishands.bound behind His back,
and closely guarded on either side by 
the temple police, stood Jesus.

Fellow ! H.Tid Caiphas

:

frepiUte looked at them scornfully ; he 
thoroughly despised them, hut it would 
not do for them to ses that too plainly.

himself down, and waited a 
for the fierce murmuring to 

, then he declared in a loud, firm

With this spirit the 
aloi

Now when Caiphas passed oufcof the 
council chamber, he went into an inner 

of the palace, that he might eat 
refresh himself before going with 

And there

wended their way 
thB ot " Life's Pilgm 

rose on the homo,, da 
row-laden clouds, hut 
cloud they saw the sil 

arc briuht sliver of 
Storms of persecution
land they loved. W ha 
wl« with them, and t 
with a great, generoi 
they felt it was a priyil 

glory to die 
met theii 

throw them int 
with cruel chain;

mg
Him.

the Prisoner to Pilate.
Anna, his wife, found him.

“ What hast thou done to the Nazar- 
ene?” she asked ; and her face was 
white, and her eyes had a strange tire 
in them.

“ Wo have found Him guilty, even as 
I knew. He shall shortly be delivered 
into the hand of the governor, said 
Caiphas. “ I am weary,” he continued 

44 and care not to speak ot the 
Thou art a woman,

He sat 
moment
cease
voice : . .. . „ ,,

“ 1 find in Him no fault at all.
It was an acquittal ! Must all their 

carefully prepared schemes fall to the 
ground ? Must they see the Man 

out of their very clutches ? 
After the first wave of indig-

" THE SECRET OE IRELAND'S 
FIDELITY."

M. Maher io the Australian Catholic Kecoid 
January. 19'J3.

It was only a cross, a little time­
worn wooden cross, but it fell at my 
feet, with some crumbling mortar, 
from an old Irish ruin, and therein lay 
its charm . . it spoke of the

«I past, and 
mind in

coloring what has been the theme ot 
many writers, the wonder of many ages 
—Ireland's unflinching fldelitij to the 
Faith.

f dusted the mortar from the cross 
and placed it reverently in the folds ot 
my dress. Centuries must have passed 
since it became embedded in the mor­
tar of that old crumbling wall -perhaji 
it had rested near the heart of some sain; 
of old —perhaps the tears of tome suffer- 
er, in the days of persecution, had en­
hanced its value and nude of it a holy 
relic.
Faith ! Î Surely this is a subject for 
meditation.
strength, the power, the endurance of 
the Irish race during those long centur­
ies of time, it would bo well to consider 
wltereiii lay that strength of character, 
that marvellous endurance, and try to 
make that secret our own. Other land* ■ toms ; 
had great Apostles, other lands re- I her daughter at some 
ceived, and lor many centuries cher- ■ will still be heard mur 
ished, the great gift of faith. Other I accents, as the trai 
lands had given birth to saints, and ■ ‘‘Oh, God be wan y(
sagos hid built churches and monaster- ■ bo with you . o 
ies, but when persecution came, their ■ mother, when she re i 
power of endurance failed, the golden ■ hearth and feels the 
links that bound them to Christ’s wn ■ sorrow, will cry out 
representative wore brokon, and they ■ her sorrowing hearty 
drilled helplessly into dark oceans ol ■ tors, “God help mo . 
doubt and infidelity. I TJ>e -oth cen.tU/7in

Kor example of this, lot us lake the ■ ‘”“iv0 wfui'ft the s*
history of the fourteenth century. At ■ ®. that wer,
that time nearly all the countries across ■ “language. The 
the north of Europe were in commue- ■ ,llat . h •> . _ .on With the See of Rome. With tt, ■ ' ‘LY ïet „
fifteenth century came Calvin and ■ ^‘““XYs, afou,
Luther—the false doctrines taught by ■ t
those men, assist,si, as they were, y ■ p^y“ \V
evil kings and Fillers, were taken up by ■ P , ,|10 cvi
England, Scotland, Denmark, Norway ■ likea fetid str
and Sweden. One country, the met ■ ^1, g the mo»l%
irorsecutcd of all, remained faithlu. ■ P mustKfoster and , 
and that country was ^reland, ■ and traditions of m

What prerogative he ■

and far away, do yo 
before the young poo 

I if you wint them to 
I In the name of Ilea1 
I new-born century, 1 
I true woman, not t 
I that is the woman 
I independent, but is i 

evil fashion.

“ Answer me, escape
Never ! ... .
nanfc rage had spent itself, one after 
another of tho chief priests and elders 
arose to speak, each vying with the 
other in the variety and virulence of 
the charges which they heaped upon 
the Prisoner, who had been brought 
hack from tho judgment hall, and was 
again standing in the midst.

•• Dost Thou hear how many things 
these witness against Thee ?’ said 
Pilate, addressing Him. " Why dost 
Thou not détend Thyself ? Thou hast 
my permission."

But Jesus was silent.
Pilate shook his head, 

strange Man," ho thought to himself. 
“ Now is the time and the place tor 
some of His eloquence, of which I have 
heard so much. He is a fool not to put 
those follows down. In truth I would 
assist Him gladly."

Jochanan

Him, a 
daunted they 
might 
them
the torture-chamber or
What matter? tit. Pat 
them to live in the p 
Creator, to call Him i 
and lie was tho “ AJpl 
of their highest aspirat 

This spirit of prayei 
Ireland’s HdrliUj : is it 
Alas! alas! the sweo' 
tioDS are heard hut sc 
rush, the worry, the ti 

of the nmi

atThey prisoner raised His eyes, and 
looked full at the high priest. ,,

“ 1 have spoken openly to the world, 
lie said calmly. “ I taught ever in the 
synagogue, and in the tero|do, whither 
the Jews always resort, and in secret 
have I said nothing. Why askest thou 

Ask them which hoard Me, what 
said unto them ; behold, they

irritably,
think with ------ , _ . . ..
and knowest naught of affairs of state.
Leave mo !” ll„ . .

“Nay, I will not leave thee, till I have 
said what I will," answered Anua. 
“ The Man is a prophet ; 
will come upon this house, it thou dost 
persist in persecuting Him, ’

“ Woman I" cried Caiphas, starting 
to his foot, “ tho Man is a blasphemer ! 
But lately in My presence He solemnly 
affirmed that Ho was the Christ, tho 
Soil of God, and would hereafter sit oil 
the right hand of power !"

“Oh, Joseph, my husband ! cried 
Anna shuddering, “what if it be so ! 
Release Him, I beseech ol thee : and 
let Him go into Ilia own country.”

“Thon art a woman, and therefore a 
fool!" said Caiphas,with bitter emphasis. 
“ Again I tell thee to leave me !”

“ Speakest thou so to the daughter of 
Annas!" cried his wile, with Hashing 

“I will leave tlieo ! But thou

time.

the gloriouspast,
placed before my vivid

and curses
Me ?
I have
know what I said. .

“ Answorest Thou the high priest 
so?” said one of the men who stood by 
Him. And as he «poke the words, lie 
struck Him upon the mouth.

For a moment the Prisoner wa&silent.
Then He said calmly, as before, fcitli no 
sign of passion at the foul insult : H
have spoken evil, boar witness of the 
evil : but. if well, why Him tost thou 
Me ?”

“He
Annas with a sneor. 
brought.”

There was a 
temple officials entered, followed by a 
small, wizened old man.

“ Dost thou know tho I risoner .
asked Caiphas. , ,,

“I do, reverend lord," answered the 
man in a high, quavering yoiem ^Uo

ter years 
I have obliterated, in i 
E sweet old customs, the 
I Of the past, that have 
I Strengthen and presi 
I tastes of our people h 
I ated, the struggle fo 
I love of excitement, the 
I cities and largo town 
I make fortunes, the tie 

■ turc. All these tend 1 
mind and to rob tho 
itual beauty.

Here and there we 
the Irish matt

“ He is a

asketh for witnesses," said 
“ Lot them he

Ireland's unllinchiug fidelity v
thoughwas speaking,

Pilate was giving him but scant atten­
tion. Hut now a sentence caught his

As we dwell on th-
little stir, as one of the

eli“ He stirreth up tho people through­
out all Jewry, beginning from Galilee to 
this place."

“ Galilee !” exclaimed Pilate. An 
idea had struck him. " Didst thou say 
that lie is a Galilean ?" to see

•• He is, your Excellency," replied joined in cry.
Jochanan. Then Pilate said unto them : “What

“ Very well, then. I shall send Him s|,all I do then with Jesus, \\ ho is called 
to Herod. He is even now in the city, Christ ?"
and it were most fitting that he should The chief priests answered : 
judge a man from his own province." Him be crucified !"

He arose from his seat, and gave the And the mob, mad with excitement, 
orders, then retired to his an(i thirsting for blood, echoed with a 

cry which has rung adawn the ages : 
“ Crucify Him ! crucify Him ! Away 
with Him !"

At this moment one of the officials 
handed to Pilate an ivory tablet with 
something written thereon. And he 
read this warning message from his

eyes.
alialt yet remember my warning, and 
weep tears of blood that thou hast trod- 
den it under foot.” And turning, she 
swept from the chamber.

|
is a Galilean carpenter,

brawler, and is always sur­ it was still early in the morning when 
all imposing deputation, with Jesus, 

rded, in their
He is a m
rounded by crowds. .... .

“ What knowost thou of Ills teach- 
Annas with a gratified

bound and doubly gua 
midst, waited upon Pilate the gov-ings ? said

“ He aaith pernicious things, my 
to the

“ Leternor. .
“ It is not lawful for us to enter into 

the palace, lest we be defiled,” said 
Caiphas, “ therefore bid Pilate come 
forth unto us.”

And Pilate, knowing 
temper of the people with 
to deal, complied at once. It was, 
moreover, in accordance with the 
Roman custom to hold courts of justice 
•m the onen air ; so that there was in over,
Iront of the palace, for this purpose, a thus be able to appease ff

F-, “iaùi? d£“- “ ata'-tiM

Es-i“>ja-as‘r,S2
E'i™, ...,h u, "«"O. ■"'«"e; ;Si*£"5
t!'ï ""ti’Lzfrx"

... ....... 1° VV li„ .0, liim ill tlio cojal |,rosaiicn. tbe

EFSHtHtSotE "H^no'^ffi'conducting a<t rial,

p^X»-1

lord! I, myself, hoard Him nay 
the multitude. Beware of the Scribe», 
and especially of the high priests, for 
they care for nothing so much as to go 
about in long relies, and have the best 
of everything. They make long prayers 
for a show, and at tho same time devour 
the widows and fatherless. 1 hoy aie 
hypocrites and fools, and shall bo thrust 
into hell, with all that follow tlioir 
words. What say yo to that, my good 
lords ? Those lie His teachings !

A fierce murmur ran
circle. .

“ ’Tin true ! 1 heard something like
it myself !" came from and another.

Tho old man was elated by the sensa­
tion which he had made. Turning Ins 

the Prisoner, he

necessary .
palace, feeling well pleased with him­
self lor this master-stroke of diplomacy. 
“ By this mean," lie thought com­
placently. “ I shall rid myself of all 
further trouble in this matter. More- 

it will flatter llerod, and I shall 
his wrath for 

And

full well the 
whom he had

hours.wife :
“ Have thou nothing to do with that 

just Man ; for I have suffered many 
things this day in a dream liecause of 
Him.” Claudia.

Then, more anxious than ever to save 
Him, he said unto them for tho third 
time : “ Why, what evil hath He

I have found no cause of death

sin.”

about the
people, and spake 
knew how, for the release of the Man 
Whom he had thrice acquitted, and twice 
condemned. t

And they despised Him and His 
words, and cried out saying : “ If thou 
let. this Man go, thou art not Csesar s 
friend.”

When Pilate heard the name Cresar, 
his soul was shaken within him, for he 
remembered many things with fear. 
And ho commanded them to bring Jesus 
forth before the judgment seat ; and lie 
said unto them. “ Behold your King ?”

“ But they cried out, “ Away with 
Him ! Away with Him ! Crucify 

“What!” cried Pilate. ” 4 
crucify your King ?”

The chief priests answered, 
have no king but Cæsari”

And with that word of power, they 
beat down the last feeble barrier of his

holy Ireland. What 
her fidelity ?
longed to her that was unknown toother 
lands ?

St. Patrick was above and before all 
tilings an Apostle of prayer—the spirit 
of prayer shed its golden light on every 
year of his long and marvellous life- 
As a youth tending sheep on the cold 
hills of Antrim, prayer was his comfort, 
his consolation, even then, as we kno* 
from his 14 Confessions,” he was wont to 
pray “ one hundred times by day and 
nearly as many by night.” Haring 
the long years ho spent in France, and 
at Leri ns, it was by prayer, constant 
prayer, that he was preparing himseli 
for his great mission, and when, sent by 
Pope Volostine, he landed in Ireland, it 
was tho breastplate of prayer he used 
at Tara to light against tho powers ot 
darkness. Wo need not follow the 
groat Apostle during liis long years ol ■ 
labor ; but when that life was drawing J

done ? ...
in Him ; l will therefore chastise Him 
and let Him go.”

But the chief priests saw that ho 
feared the people ; and again they 
raised the cry : “ Crucify Him 1
Crucify Him !” And again the multi­
tude echoed the words.

B liste looked out from his throne over 
that threatening mob, and his heart was 
as wax within him, "I cannot save the 
Man lie muttered. “ 'Tis too late. 
And what matters it after all—one 
Jew less in Jerusalem !" _

“ Bring me water in a basin 1 he 
commanded.

And when it was brought, he stood 
up and washed his hands in sight of 
them all, saying solemnly, “ I am 
innocent of tho blood of this just 
Verson, tiee ye to it."

And all the people answered him 
with the awful words : “His blood be 
upon ns, and upon our children !"

Then he released unto them Barabbas, 
and commanded that Jesus should bo 
scourged and afterward crucified.

Barabbas came forth out of the prison 
and when he heard what had been dune 
he said scornfully to 
“ Said 1 not that tho man was a cow-

rheumy eyes upon 
pointed at llim a skinny, shaking finger, 
!. H i follow : Thou didst heal mo, three 

of the palsy, which had 
limbs ; and in so doing

years ago, 
withered my - .
took away my living, for my hogging

longer brought me money.
Yes, work ! -an old 

Now is not that a shame.

no
told me to work ! 

like me !
my good lords ? I led a gay life, at 
case on my lied ; bi t now I must needs 
work, or starve, Thou rnadoat mo— 

as strong as an ox.' 
him away 1"

Caiphas. And he was led out, still 
gesticulating, and taking in his high, 
shrill voice. .After that followed in rapid succès- 

of other witnesses, who

man I every
calls herself etlucat 
which had its birth i 
and drinking-saloon» 
found in any dictioi 

Irish fathers at !
sons frt

Him !” 
Shall 1an

“ Weold man 
“ Take commanded

guard your 
I ship. Keep them a 

the enemies of our 
I the worst enemy of 

sheep’s clothing.” 
who is only in nai 
tells you that he h 
Catholic,”—using t 
tor the license whii 
to break the most 
Churah—he has r

will.
“ Take Him," he cried hoarsely. 

“Take Him and crucify Him. His 
blood be upon you !”

And they took Jesus and led Him

sion a number
were examined at some length >y 
Caiphas, hut/with >ut eliciting anything 
<if importance.

At last, when Annas ami the others 
were beginning to despair of an ac­
ceptable pretext to put the prisoner to 
death, two witnesses were brought in.

.« \v,. wore together when tins Man this Man .
, • tVe'-emnlt- " »'"d one of them, "If Ho were not a
Mta say. t «III destroy aI Caiphas, haught.ly, WO would 

ft,,S to,mile tint is built with hands, and not have delivered Him up unto thee, 
within three days I will build another “1 know something of this Jesus, and
m'ade*without hands." Lean understand your mo tvestnbr.ng^

.. V v said the. other, “thou art I ing Him to mo,' said Pilate, wdh a 
■ ,, .j.i *»if ye destroy this covert sneer. " But it hardly aeemeth

b-h ve were forty and three a ease for my interference. Take ye 
years*01 building, I will restore it in llim and judge Him according to your
th“WriiyY«"not that the same thing ?" ''""The charge which we bring against

. . flrst contemptuously. this Man is not so trifling as thou aeetn-
°X“ Not at ill '" cried the other, with est to think," answered Caiphas, his 
heat “Thou hast the ears of an ass !" voice shaking with anger Ho is

‘•I tin the nlaco for your disput- worthy of death on a criminal charge.
■ sad CMnhas angrily. “Officer, We have so found Him. But it la not
tugs . said I'',. lawful for us to put any man to death.
"Then Ho r,me h, hTs l^t. and fixing his " What then hath l ie done ?" asked

1 .. Who still stood calmly Pilate in a tone of polite endurance.

:'Kt“ esru I« «sr-sen? «

question. From Ills eyes shone a King, said Caiphas, an evil light 
strange brightness, a holy calm. Was 
lie thinking that the hour 
for the fulfillment of ilia words ?

Tho high priest looked at Him stead­
ily, and said in a loud and solemn voice:
“ l udiure Thee by the living God, that 
Thou tell mo whether Thou be the 
Christ, the Son of God.” .

the Prisoner, tho despised 
His hands bound, His gar- 
and defiled with violence,

away.
When the multitude saw that He was 

delivered up to be crucified, they gave 
a mighty and fierce cry. And the sound 
of it rang throughout the city, and the 

and children shook with fear 
when they heard it ; it echoed in dis­
mal reverberations in the courts of the 
shining temple, and rolled away—away 

;ird upward—upward, till its dying sound
Now Pilate, tho trial being ended, reached even tho Throne of God, and 

went into his palace with a heavy the angels which stand ever before the 
heart. And as ho was seeking to with- Throne hid their faces, 
draw himself into an inner room, he Now a man who wore the semblance 
came upon his wife, Claudia. of a wild beast had been hanging about

«• Didst thou receive the warning I the outskirts of tho multitude for hours, 
sent thee?” she asked. _ Kver and anon he tore his hair, and his

“ i received it ; but it was too late,” garments—which hung in shreds about 
said Pilate, faltering. him ; and he raved, and cursed, and cut

“ Too late !” said Claudia. “ What himself with stones. But the people 
meanest thou? Is the Man dead ?” heeded him not. “Ho hath a devil,”

“ No. He still lives, but—well—I— they said. “ He soeketh the Nazarene,
I have sentenced Him to the cross, may haps ; but he must needs help 
They are even now scourging Him. I self now.” 
could not help it ! Thou shouldst have And when the man heard that word, 

the mob—it was frightful ! And he shook the matted hair from out his 
those cries—they ring in my oars still!” eyes.
And tho wretched man pressed his “What will they do with Him?” 
hands to his head wildly. they asked.

Claudia looked at him with wide, And they answered. “They are 
glassy eyes. “ Thou hast condemned taking Him even now to be crucified.” 
Him?” she whispered hoarsely, “and At that, the man gave a great cry, 
to the cross ! Then may the gods and thrusting his fingers into his ears, 
help us! We are undone !” And she ran swiftly away. And when he came 
wildly fled, leaving Pilate alone. to the temple he went in, still running,

nor could anyone stop him ; so that lie 
Then the soldiers took Jesus, and came even to the place where were 

when they had stripped Him of His certain of the chief priests and elders, 
upper garments, they bound Him to a who had gathered together that they 
low pillar, so that Ills back was bowed, might rejoice over the murder which 
And they took scourges, made of heavy they had accomplished, 
thongs of leather, weighted at the ends And the man cast down before them 
with jagged pieces of iron, and they thirty pieces of silver, and shrieked out 
beat Him upon His naked back until in a woeful voice : “I have sinned, in 
until they were weary. Then they that I have sinned, in that I have be- 
1 if ted Him putting on him again tho trayed innocent blood!” 
white -robe with which Herod had 
mocked Him, they dragged Him into the 
judgment hall. And the whole baud 

together to look at Him there.
“ Let us worship Him !” cried one,

“ even as did Herod.”
The saying pleased them. Stripping 

off tho white robe which Herod had 
put on Him—white no longer, for it was 
crimsoned witli His blood—they clothed 
Him with an old scarlet mantle, which 
belonged to one of them. The 
brought in branches of the thorn tree, 
and they made of the branches a crown,

to its close, when the noble frame was ■ 
bending under tho weight of years, w ■ 

him ascending the holy m°Qn* ■can see
tain of the west to hold silent commun­
ion with his Creator, to plead and to 
pray for seven iuug weeks that - 
children of tho land he loved and lab" 
ored for might retain the faith from 
generation unto generation.

Faith was a glorious super 
gift from God. St. Patrick taught the 
Irish people that they should ever 
cherish it as such, that they sh°u ,

..o it in the casket of their heart8
love and surround it with tn 

for this he

lie knew well enough. “Could He really 
xsuvk miracles, as people said? and if 
lie could, would Ho not work one 
now ?”

But tho Prisoner was silent.
Herod was at first rather llattercdby 

“lie feareth us,” lie said patron-

save the cver-rea< 
away, far away, he 
atmosphere of our I 

May the holy st 
again visited and 
honored ! May th< 
voked to preserve 
our country, and a 
the t^uecn of Sain 
manner the contrat 
ies, which do so m 
together in spiriti 
abroad tho true s 
special heritage ol 
Patrick.

malefactor,” women

his fellows :

natural
tliis. __ 
izingly. “ Nay, Fellow, l will do Thee 
no harm ; I only wish to see Thee por- 

l)o not fear to speak. Thou 
Giveshalt have wine if Thou wilt.

Him some.”
But He refused with a gesture, the 

proffered cup, and remained silent as 
before.

Then did His accusers, one and all, 
break forth into angry denunciations. 

“Hesaith that lie is a king, doth
lie?” quoth 1 lerod,languidly interrupt­
ing them. “ Well, lie doth not look 
much like it. If He will not perform 
tor us, we will make some sport out of 

What is the royal color of the 
truth to toll, I have for-

preserve 
best
sweet aroma of gratitude ; 
taught them the true spirit of prayer-* 
prayer in its highest, purest, strooges 
form, that is, the constant upliftingo 
the heart to God ; the living, as 
were, in tho perpetual remembrance r 
God’s presence, making IH,n !,HI[ 
Creator, the “ Alpha and Omega 
their hearts’ desires. On all occasio » 
they sought the promise that lie u 
made, of being with those who asaen 
bled together in His name. “ J e.
two or three are gathered together
My name, there shall I be in the mi - 
of them.” Beautiful, consoling promt • 

forgotten through centuries 
timo by our forefathers, and clai 
by them, not daily but hourly, forever 
meeting with friends began and en 
with the name of the 
— “God save you kindly, 
save all here,” “ God bo with >0 '
“ God speed you.” On every " 
begun or finished, the blessing ot * 
was asked for—“ God bless tho worn.
“ God prosper it.” When joys c' : 
“ Thanks and praises bo to the g 
God ” was the aspiration ever t . 
and most beautiful of all. , °.n 
row came, when death claimed »° ,
own the best beloved and dearest ot a j 
the sweet words “ Welcome be the w 
of God ” wore sure to come fr°n 
white and trembling lips of the 
reaved one.

Penaact
So many relax at 

in the last of Leu 
left and what rem 
by all the member 

For those wh< 
without grave in 
there are other g< 

They can hear 
even if they have 

They can abstai 
beverages.

They can give 
alms to tho poor.

They can take 
night.

They can ref 
candy, cakes and 
tential season.

Where there is 
knee, ways will s 
°lic Columbian.

seen
that

I t iiu.
Jews? For, 
gotten it.”

The Jews were angrily silent; but 
the courtiers volunteered tho in- 

“ ’Tis white, your lligh-

his eyes. .
To this accusation all the Jewish 

authorities assented with loud cries. 
They looked to see Pilate roused from 
his apathy by this charge—the most 
damning of all in tho ears ol a Roman 
governor—and ready to make quick 

of the hated Nazar eue. But they 
were disappointed. W ith no percept­
ible change in his face, he arose de­
liberately from his seat, and ordering 
the guard to bring tho Prisoner, strode 
into the judgment hall.

When he had sat himself down, he 
said to Jesus: “Art Thou the King of 
tho Jews?”

“ Sayest thou this thing of thyself ? 
answered tho Prisoner, or did others 
toll it thee of Me?”

“ Am 1 a Jew?” said Pilate scorn- 
“ Thine own nation and tho

at hand one 
formation :

iv-vt-v

“"White, is it? Then let a white 
robo be brought, ami put 
"Pis not meet that a king should be so 
poorly attired."

Then they fetched a white robo, and 
threw it over liis humble Jewish dr

“ Now, good sirs," said llerod, turn­
ing his eyes wickedly upon tho mem­
bers of the Sanhedrim, “ doth lie not 
look majestic ? A King indeed I Lot 
all do llim homage."

tho courtiers and soldiers 
pressed forward in mock adulation.

But 1 lerod, watching from his chair 
of state; saw something in the aspect of 
the Prisoner which made him feel un- 

" I lo hath a look which I

it on him.

Then 
Nazarene,
monts torn 
the mark of tho insulting Wow still 
visible on His white face, made answer; 
“I am the Christ, the Son of God. 
And ! say unto you, that hereafter ye 
shall svo the Son of Man sitting on the 
right hand of power, and coming in tho 
clouds of heaven.”

Then did tho high priest rond his 
garments, and lie cried aloud saying : 
“Ho hath spoken blasphemy! What 
further need have wo of witnesses ? 
Behold, now ye have heard His blas­
phemy ; what think yo

Ami they all answered, as with one 
Lot Him die !"

How to llmvit
To havu a aofh. bt 

fions anil pimules, 
*nd pure, 
blood, and cle 
U brings color to 
•nicy to tho eyes wl 
pnethobrHath. No 
f-one in rapid act,it 
Iry it. Price 50o. 
Lo., Kingston, Oil. 
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A nd
And the chief priests and elders 

feared, when they looked upon the man. 
But Annas answered : “ What is that 
to us ? See thou to that 1”

And ho fled away from the temple, 
and going out of the city to the garden 
which is called Gothsemane, he hung 
himself there ; that he might die in the 
place where he had lie trayed the Son of 
God with a kiss.

fully.
chief priests have delivered Thee unto 
me. What hast Thou dons?"

And Jesus, looking full into liis face, 
made answer ; " My kingdom is not ot 
this world ; if My kingdom woro of this 
world, then would My servants fight, 
that I should not be delivered to tho 
Jews. But now is My kingdom not 
from hence."

“ Art thou a King, then ?" said 
l'ilate, staring at Him curiously.

vamecomfortable, 
like not," lie muttered, “ nor yet tins 
silence ; 'tis unnatural. Suppose Ho 
should do some awful thing now ; they 
say that He hath unlimited powers."

With an imperative gesture, he sum- 
tnrned one of liis ofiicors. " Take the 
Fellow away!" he said. “ Take Him 
back to Pilate."

“ Shall we take off the robe, your 
Highness ?" asked the attendant.

This glorious spirit of prayer beca» 
a very part of the Celtic nature. P 
served by the simple holy customs, • 
strengthened by the glorious trad .. 
of saints and sages and mart-',. '-to 
went from father to son, from ^ 
daughter as a precious heirloo , 
precious to be be torn from t 
death.

voice; “ lie is guilty !
Then they led Him away to a room 

underneath in the palace ; and there 
did tho servants, and the hirelings of 
tho temple, gather themselves together, 
that they might look upon Him Who 

condemned to die. And they

“ And the chief priests took the 
silver pieces and said, It is not lawful 
to put them into tho treasury, because 
jt is the price of blood. And they took

n one
>

was
«*■*

Fi
•„
\V

"

w
S#

•J
i

m
m

rr^
'

■m
M

È
v;

-
§5

£

4 
.

i. >
Ti

b A'
■ m

 z "■
m W

s

-


