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- Friends at Court

GLEANINGS FOR NEXT WEEK'S CALENDAR .

. & ——— . ‘
November 25.—Sunday.~Twerty-ffth Sunday after Pen-
. tecost. St. Catherine,  Virgin  and
. Martyr. ) . .
n . 26, Monday.—St. Sylvester, Abbpt.
" 47, Tuesday.—S¢, Virgil, Bishop and Conlessor.

" 28, Wednesday,—St, Gregory III., Pope and
.~ Confessor. o
» . 29, Thursday.—St. Gelasius, Pope and Cor:

fessor.. :
30, Friday.—St. Andrew, Apostie.
1, Saturday.~—Si. . iidacus, Confessor

—

”
December

St. Catherine, Virgin and Martyr.

St. Catherine, " a native of Alexandria, and illus-
trious for her brillianti “talents and profound learning,
was, afler suflering many cruel torments, beheaded by
order of the Emperor Maximin-I1., in e beginming of
the fourth century. . - .

St. Sylvester, Abbot.

St. Sylvester was born near Loreto, in Italy, in
1177. At the age of 40 he retired into a desert in or-

der that, free from worldly cares, he might bhe able to de-.
contemplation. Having -

vole more time to prayer and
been followed by & number of
several monastories to which he pave the striet rule of,
St. ‘Benedict.  8t. Sylvester died in 1267,

3t Virgil, Bishop and Confessor.

Si. Virgil, a native of Treland, was consecrated Ri-
shop of Salzburg, in Germany, in 766, During  the
twenty-two years in which he governed this see, he
not only advanced the interesis of religion .in-his gwn
diocese, but also labored most suceessfully for ihe pro-
pagation of the Failh 'in the neighboring provinces of
Austria. ~Centuries befoxe . Gralileo, he appears 1o -have
at least cogjectured lhe rotundity of the earth. S,
Virgil died in- 784, .

disciples, he founded

LIGIIT AND SHADOW.

I sgmetfimes feel that festal days
When joy-bells loud are ringing,

Are sadder than the da.fs when grief
Around the heart is clinging

Like cold -glay mists that wintry seas
Along the sands are dinging, -

For in the sad days memory sleeps,
Lulled by the gray unending ;

The long, still streteh hath not a touch
Of light and color--blending—

While not 2 gleam of joy that shines
But hath its shades attending,

! Ave Maria.'

-

GRAINS OF GOLD. -

el
The deepest hunger of a faithful heart is
ness, .

The wmost beautiful of ajvars is ihe soul of an un-
happy creature consoled, thanking God.

. The world constitutes
tioner of whomsoever

\;
faithful-

itsel the judge and execu-
sgcrifices his eonscience to it.
There is no use of living if our lves do not help

other lives. They must help other lives if in them-
selves is the power of God.

Turn away from the gloom- and take up the task
of helping others ; ihe light will come again and you
will grow strong. - '

‘Don’t. sit and brood over your _sorr"ows.
do, the datkness. will deepen about you,
little strength change to weakness.

., The best men have no price ; th;:y can be bought
neither with the hope of reward nor Jfear. of
ment, purchased neither with money, nor place, nor with

It you
and your

pleasure, -

Live to-day- as though it were “the only day you. ha.d:
to live. This is ithe secret of the forceful life ; the life
oi ‘1vitra.liigy and beauly ; the only life' that is worth
while. - Co- .

Let -us leave anxieties 1o God.- Why need we bar- .

gain that our life should be- a success, still less that
1t should be a guccess purchased by sacrifices and sulfer-
Ings ? This must be our molto: * We aceept evils.’

|

punish-

- against one side, his feeb braced against {he

" wall. 'Riley was - small

tine puts up ? !

. door of the Fourth when Riley spoke again.

The Storyteller

THE THREE WISE MEN.

~, Riley and Hopkins .sat:in a .niche in the back wall
of the church, overlooking ihe parish graveyard ; while
they waited for' the school-Lell ¢’ ying,® the boys were .
discussing school aflairs, “The niche had “once béen og-
cupied by the stalue of ‘& saini—a -saint with haloed
head, upturned face, and outstretched - hands—but  the
statue had been Dbrokei and had never been replaced.
Riley sat deep in the hellow'; . his back was
other,
over the edge, and his heels
tap-tapping upon the rough-cast
and red-haired ; he possessed g,

Mopkins' legs dangled
kept- up 2 constant

turned-up nose, a pair .ol extraordinarily thin legs, _ang
smoked, with e¢vident relish, the end of a cigar.
Hopkins was a plump, . round-headed youngster who

wore a- settled look of proiest. . .

! What did you have so much catechism for yestér-
day 7’ asked Riley, -

Hopkins swung his books, which-were buckled to- -
gether by a long leather strap, out over the edge of the.
niche and regarded them with great disfavor.- S

“To-day,” he said, *is Si{. Augusbine’s day. Yesters
day we were gelilng ready for it, and you ought to
be glad your mother kepl you home to Tun . errands.
It was fiexge ! ? -

‘ Why do we have
day ? ’ inquired Riley. - .
~* Oh, Father Augustine puts Brother Clement up 1{o
it," answered Hopkins in an injured tone. ¢ Jusé' be-
cause he’s named aiter him, he thinks Si. Augustine's
day is better than any other bhody's day.’ , AN
Hopkins had been Stuck in the ‘-Fowmh ' Fr two-

Riley was his deskinate, and had heen & mem-

terms ; !
for :but a month. So, there  were

‘o get ready fof_St. Augustine’s

ber of the class
many things which he .did not vaderstand, 5. - -

' On- this day, every year,’ contMuctEzHomgns, "the
Fourth gels it chucled at it for igiﬁ%ﬁ«a el Augus-
line gives us a prize~lo sludy -tHngs=For ;~Fve - have

to work like anything, bul Martifi;Znd ‘Keniﬁiy-, and
them other lobsters what sits up froat always wins.’

‘There was -a service going on inside- ihe ~chureh ;
the deep swell of the-organ came thiopzh 1he parily
opened windows, and a Latin chant Y6S& and fell soi-
emnly. Hopkins looked askance.at the cigar end..

‘An't you askecred -Lo b smolsey acigar - here ?°
guesiioned he. .

* Not 1ihis one.' Riley drew up his thin knees and
embraced them luxuriousiy. ' .
The school-bell rang*al -this moment ; they.scrambled
out of the niche and made vheir way {hrough a
narrow iron gale into a courlyard beside ihe ehurch.
The® vestry door was open, and on the steps - stoed
Martin, in the purple and white of an-acolyte arran-

ging the chain of a smoking censer, .

.. You're going to geb yours, Riley,_all right,'-.he
informed the boy wilh the thin legs. * Brother Cle
ment ain't -going to do- & -lhing to you.’ -

- “What_for'? * asked Riley. Lo e

© ' Por hehg absent yesterday. He -was getling us
all ready Tor Father Augusline, and wanled everybody
ihere.? - ;

Another boy, also attired in the lofg purple gown
and white lace surplice, now came out.

' Yes, and you staying "away is going to get the
whole bunch in trouble, maybe,’ spole- he. * You'll
gel asked a question, and you'll fall down, and then
we'll all catch it.? . e

“You wait till I do it,’ said Riley. . -

*Oh, you'll do ib, all right,’” Mariin sneered. ‘We've
got a lot like you in the Fourth. Only for me and
Kennedy here, we’d never make a showing.” - . o

‘ Yes, you're a whole cheese,’-sald Riley. ' 1 guess if
you'd quit, the whole school would.shut.up.’  As they
went through the gate that led, Lo the school.yard,
he lurned fo Hopkins. s

* What kind of a prize is

Ay v
it that Father Augus-
“* Oh, books and {things.'
! And do they,” with a contempluous
thumd toward the two acolyles,
‘ Always.’ . R S
They had climbed the long steps and stocd at the

asked he.

jerlk of -the
* always pull ’em down?’

‘Do you think we could win this time? -’

‘ No," sai¢ Hopkins ecandidly, * I don't.’ -

Father ~Augustine was already ihere when (hey en-
tered ; he stood upon the little platform talking to Bro-
ther Clement,” who taught the TFourth, and his fat,
rosy, and usnally good-humored {ace was puckered up
severely. Hopkins saw this at 2 glance,



