
GRAINS OF GOLD.

A PROVERB REVERSED.
REVERSED.ltt"pi}£ of all that old Proverbs teachOf the work you should do to-day:

a 2 - tali to-morrow each angry speechP.AUd« WW
+Mr,dd

4
that you're tempted to say. -

Put ofi till to-morrow the useless tearifte regret and repining vain*oi; some joyous day of a bygone yearThat can never come back again.

Ptiti,ott Al-1!, to-morrow each act unkind,
":All-selfish, degrading schemes ;
a li ?x en,vious thoughts that vex the mind,And the dreaming of idle areams.

w °5 each deed y°u would fain undo'JE^^0^ you would fain unsay
On

11 ite trumP+et shall.sound the wide.world throughon the great accounting day. R

i^rS^Jf£ C\0i *l\ie
'
s Ww ® lose from want of a

NAPOLEON AND LUCIAN-(Concluded from last week.)
'Fool and madman that you are,' rejoins Napol-eon, as he walks the room speaking in murmurs.Senseless .and blind to your own interests, can you,- do you.not see that Iam destined to stay -this rub-

bish car of the guillotine, which is mistaken for re--
publicanism ?' Then, suddenly stopping, and "turning
to -Lucian, he says: '

Come with me in spirit to ahigh mountain, and I'llshow you the kingdoms of theearth. Which of these realises your sublime dreams ?
is it. the Germanic Confederation, where no anima-tion is known to exist save' in the universities,which are a species of republican agitation, within amonarchism ?Is it Spain, Catholic for centuries ? Oris it Russia, which perhaps is sometimes thoughtful,but whose political life, for a moment animated bythe Czar, Peter, falls back again into her polarpara-lysis"? Come,- now, Lucian, renounce your Utopian " fol-lies, give me a brother's hand; antf- to-morrow Iwillmake you the ruler of a great people. Ishall re-
cognise your wife, as my sister, and you shall

'
pos-sess my entire confidence and friendship.'

'Thus it is,' says Lucian— 'hopeless in- convincingme you wish to bribe me.' The Emperor is atout toreply, when Lucian interrupts him,- saying : 'Allowme, Napoleon, for this is a solemn moment, and willhave no, counterpart in . the course of our lives.-1can-not blame you for misjudging me. You have silencedso many.with your golden gifts, that you thoughtyou would do likewise with me. You would make mea Jung I^Very well.Ishall accept, provided myking-dom shall not be a vice-royalty. You.wish to be-stowa- country upon me! I accept it, -no matterwhich, but upon the condition that Ishall be. freeto governs; it agreeably to its ideas and xa«ttU:e^menls.: I",shall be its protector,not %%&-tyr-an^^^^a
sire it shall love, not fear me. The^?darISssumPthe #rovn

'
of Spain, Sweden, Wurtembu|^t^|;6«llk^iland, that,day 1 shall cease to fie^srVraKflßßimy new country shall be my nationality.~ fhinftwefron it, Napoleon; then we shall be ,n%^longer "broth-ers in blood, _" but in rank; your wishest-^hd ambi-tions .shall
'
be confined to my frontiers: if you shouldmarch against me, Ishall be ready to meet you'-you will -doubtless defeat me, for you are a greatsoldier; and the god of battles is not always on theside of justice; then I' shall- be a throneless 'king,and,my people vanquished, and you at liberty to be-stow my crown and country upon some one moresubmissive and grateful than I. Ihave-done.'- .Ever the same, ever the same !' murmurs Na-poleon. Then suddenly stamping his foot, he exclaims "

Lucian, you forget you should. obey me as ybur
king, and as my subject !' .'You,' replies Lucian—

'
you, Napoleon, arebutmvsenior, ,not my father; you, sire, are my brother,not my Ring. Never shallIstoop beneath your,ironyoke— never, never, never.' . . v"

The Emperor becomes fearfully pale, while his eyesassumes a terrible expression. At .length he says;:Keflect, reflect,- Lucian;.upon whatIhave said"1
<xt L fatner consider well what Iam about to sayNapoleon,' rejoins Lucian. "

You have dealt the re-public a serious death-blow, for you smote her nr thedark and as a coward; yet the spirit of libertyWhich you believed you -had, and still believe youhave crushed, is spreading throughout ther land. You" -HMIy£
fi
you - are driving it before you, while in reality"j^t follows watchfully in your. wake. So long as youare victorious it will remain tranquil; but when thenour --of- your misfortunes and reverses shall have >. come, when defeat and disasters shall have assailedyou, you will .then* realise what faith or confidenceyou can repose in. that -France which you have madeso slavishly great. Every country or nationalitybuiltup by might and force will, sooner or later, fall bythe same means. And you, Napoleon, you will fall.from- the summit- of that Empire; yes, you will' beshattered aye, brother, as Ibreak this— see'— taking"his watch and smashing it to pieces on the' floor-while we, portions and ruins of your-forturie, "shell-to-scattered world-wide, because we are,of the sameKindred, and cursed because we bear your nam& Fare-,. well, sire, farewell!' .

Lucian leaves. Napoleon stands statue-like. Ina few
r- JH0111611'8 a carriage is heard crossing the courta"* I^^»W^^Jj âi?!tlyi1''*ring*'rIli*vj9ell*-*' *Whatk*mgi«e*f irf«tne valefc w11®* 5 answers'M&J- fcutewv*
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Friends at Court
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The Storyteller
GLEANINGS FOR NEXT WEEK'S CALENDAR

October 28, Sunday.— Twenty-first Sunday after Pen'te-^cost. SS. Simon and Jude, Apostles..„ 29,,Monday.—St. Bede, Confessor arid Doctor.
, � -30, Tuesday.— St. John Baptist de la SalleConfessor.

v 31, Wednesday.— St. Siricius, Pope and Con-
fessor. Fast Day.

November 1, Thursday.— Feast of All Saints.
� 2, Friday.— Commemoration of the FaithfulDeparted.„ 3, Saturday.— St. Malachy, Bishop and Con-fessor,
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