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Tharsday, January 10, 1907

NEW ZEALAND TABLET

Friends at Court

GLEANINGS FOR NEXT WEEK'S CALENDAR

January 13, Sunday.—Oclave of the Epiphany. .
14, Monday.—5¢t. Hilary, Bishop and Confessor,

© 15, Tuesday.—St, Ita, Virgin,

16, Wednesday.—St, Fursey, Abbot.

17, Thursday.—St. Anthony, Abbot. :

18, Priday.—The Chair of St Peter at Rome.

19, ,Satnrdaya—st. Canute, King and Martyr.
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St Ita, Virgin. . .
Si. Ita was born in  the south of Ireland. She has
always been held in great esteem in the district in
which she lived, but, unfortunately, few details of her
life have come down to as. She died in 570, and is
styled by Colgan, the second St, Brigid of Ireland.

3t. Fursey, Abbot,

86, Fursey was born in the west of Ireland, and
was ol/oble paventage. He spent a portion of his life
in England, where he Iounded a monastery, in the
county of Suliolk. Passing over to France, he con-
tinued to labor zealously. for the. advancement of re-
ligion untilt his death 1in 650. The remains of St
Fursey are still preserved al Peronne, in lhe neighhor-
hood of Amiens.
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St. Canule, Martyr. .

St. Canute was King of Denmark.,  He used every

endeavor to.solidly establish the Christian religion,

which had. some time previously heen introduced into

Denmark, and to bring ahout the conversation of those

of his subjects who still adhered to paganism. Hisezeal
won for him the mariyr’'s -crown, A.D. 1086.

GRAINS OF GOLD.

———
THE BRIG ¢ CONTISNT.

Whoever would sail in the storm and gale
When the white foamn his#ing fies,

Or passageé tahe when the blue seas make
Fair mirrors for cioudless skies,

Will ne'er repent that ilhey journeying went
In a barque that's stout and siromg,

Bearing the name, the brig * Lontent]’
On a voyage short, or long.
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This gallant barque in the light or dank
Sails well” o’er a sullen, sea,
And when hreakers roar on a rock-bound shore
She rides in security, . )
And Tappy are they wno when shadows grey
Tell that the day is spent;, ;
O’er the sea of Life, in calm or in strife,
"Have sailed in the brig * Contendt.’
. —'"Ave Maria.’
—— 1 L -
A vine bears three gl'.:lpes--the first of pleasure, the
second of drunkenness, the third of repentance.

In the shipwreclt of- ;:ﬁ}'[‘life ihere might almost al-
ways be a last change'  of “safely left, did not dis-
honor take her place on  the -plank. .

In affliction, say-in ‘the Ioss of a beloved member
of your family, despite every 'attentiom, natural and.
supernatural, the irue Christian, {he true Catholic, how-
ever sorrowiul af heait, must.be submissive to the
Will of God. * Blessed are they who mourn ; they
shall be comiorted.?

-}.-She turned red and blue and white and green,

Did you ever se¢ a mother bird teaching her litile .

ones to fly 7 She makes 1le

The | disdipline

ward,~ And these same wings can enable us to. fly
above and over many- of. our troubles and %o live in
the sunshine on the
the storm rages,

" Sorrow is sorrow wherever you find it," and no bank

account can purchase immunity. A grave is a "grave,
whether there is' a cosily monument above. it or only
& headstone of marble. When you reckon with actual
experience you discover they are ‘independent of wealth
or poverty and come {o all alike, and when you look
ab the hearts -of men you find the same measire ol
homan nature in them s1l. Now, when we take our de-
parture,” what shall we carry with us?

mourlain top while in the valley.

nest so uncomfortable -

that they.are obliged to learn the use of.{heir wings: ™
of- life is mercifully arranged to teach

.us to’ use our wings—the powers. that lift us "heaven- =

~

The Storyteller

A WOMAN'S PLEDGE - .

The woman who pledged -herseif. to speak lhe truih
‘on 4l occasions, was, fagged out after a trying day.

. “John,” she said-to ~her liusband, “afler having gazed
into vacancy for -a -quarter of an hour, ‘it is almos}
‘necessary to ik, isn't it? That is, it ‘is better 1o
refrain’ from speazing ail - the truth on all occasions;
perhaps that would be ihe better way” fo -put- it.’

. * Why ?’ asked her husband, wondering whence the
cargo for 1ihis train of thought, :

* Well, the other day I fell to {hinking of ithe num-
herless petty lies we women lell every day, aml the
far higher sell-esieem that would come from truth~and
candotr,’ ) . - =.
¢ Xes,” assented her husband, )
“And I -registered 2 mental pledge to tell the truth.
at all times, and to =abstain from the nasty -litile
fibs we lhink we have to tell)’ '

¢ Well'? ?, )

‘You see, my pledge took effect this morning,and
“the first person-to come to ihe house after you left
was that Holmes woman.’ .

¢ I'm listering.’ ot

‘ She wanted us io come to~a “eard
formal alair, she’ said;
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.parly, an in-
and the way she slobbered
over me mate me sick. Slobber- is the only word
that *expresses it, John. -You know, T always did de-
spise that woman, ~and it is only by- the greatesi
effory that I can be eivil to her. Ordinarily I would
~have fibbed amd told her how delighted we would "be
to come. Bul the passion for truth was on me, and,
as mnearly -as I can remember it, this is what I said:
* Mrs. Holmes, ndither my hiishband nor 'I care for you, "~
We do not enjoy ourselwes in Four company, and we
diglike 1o be unger any obligalion t0 .you; for . we
= musb return il, and that we do nét care 1o “do.*’’?
John Whistled—a long-drawn, contemplative whistle,
‘You were iclling the truth for thet family,’ he ob-
served, . . .
. 1% would- not have been- So-bad, John, if 1 had
stopped there, but when the truth staried irom my
- lips. it seemed so good it overpowered my prudence.
“ Youe eptrertaimnents are always,prosy,”’.1 said, ‘‘and
you “haven't a bit of {act in {he world.- You insist
on inviting three or four couples who don’t speak to
each other and expect to inix them round card tables
and work out a complele scheimne din soclal harmonies,
Your refreshmenls are abominable, and -your guests poke
fun al you  behind “your back. Your house always
. smells as if it didn't get '35;1 airing for a month, and

1 have a headache whenever I go thers.” So,if you
please, John and I will not come.’”’

* Don’t you think you told a litlle more truth ihan
- was absolutely necessary ? .. asked  her husband reflec-
lively. LT
‘I fancy-1 did, John; but, as T told you, it got
-away [rom me. -You sheould have- seen  hér, Joh‘nd-
an
fairly choked with rage " when she foumd 1. meant it. I
tiold s¢ much trulh it hurt. She called me'a jealous
scold, and said she never wanted me at- all, but al-
ways invited- us beeause we had so few friends and
went ‘out so little, That was a stinger, wasn'tit?’
I can hear 1ihe echo of. the hammers .now,” ~ was
John's solitary comment, * About:-how far did 1ihis
mania for truth . carry you during the day? . You
.might as well tell it- all now.” -
‘ Well, to_go on, the Rev. Mr.
about 11,30 o’clock. You know he always comes ab-
out the time you are {rying hatdest o do some-
thing, says he knows he's intruding, excuses -himself
every five minutes, and stays abouf three hours. Ile
~¢ame to the door when I had .both hands *covered
_with flour, making pastry, and I know he saw me
wiping {hem on my .apron. When I apemed the door
_ he said he knew his call was iH-timed, but he was
- passing and couid not resisl the temptlation to drop
1 ill‘., - N . B . - .

Prosey -dropped in

‘ Then you . said you were -delighted {10 have -him,
.and that if he would come in you would make a cup
of tea -for him ?? o - : .

“Indeed, I did nothing of .the. sort, » That passion
for truth overcame me again, and I stood in the door
without ipviting him im  *“ Mr. Prosey,’” I said, I
am husy-making pastry, and I know you .saw -me
wiping the flour ot my hands when I™ came to _ the
door. 1f I should invite you in I- would be guilty of
deceit, for I do not want you. You would interfere
with my-domestic arrangemenis, and in my pertirhed
and irritated stale of ndnd I do not ‘beliews any spiri-
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{The House of Quality),

* OGG'S CORNER, SOUTH DUNEDIN,

_ Havo opened up one of the Choicest Stooks of MEN'S MERCERY in Panedin.

All articlen purchased from us are guarantosd,
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