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stopped smoothing snd patbing the crumpled chipgue, and
actually reached over to touch her hand, with sudden
strange timidity. - .
' Bless you child ' he said soitly. Then, lookiag
at her with ja queer little embarrassed twist of his
brows, he |added, ‘I puess we hav'nt undersiood - each
other Lhut—I think we shall yet.’
¢ The Youtlh's Companion,’

THE PRODIGAL’'S RETURN

v

Passing between the long lines of cols in a Wes-
{ern Hospital, I wasg strangely attracted by ihe 1n-
lelligent countenance of one of the pafients, a  man
of middle age, I had been on sick call, and was
about to depart, «s in my piactice, I scanned
the faces jof the occupanis of ihe cots in an (ndeavor
to loeste some sufferer who stood in need ot my serv-
ices, put whe, as sometimes happens, had not  {he
grace or the courage to ask for them. Directing u
nurse’s attenfion fo the stranger, T inguired as to his
identity.

‘He is a Profestant preacher, sir,’ was the reply.
*Hle has come down- pretty Iow when he has to be
faken tg a ward in a City Ilospital 1

* Where does he pelong ?° 1 asked.

‘0N, somewhere out West. But he has some naw
friends. They hring him magazines and lLooks.’

I went iy the stranger, and saluted him fpleasantly.

‘T suppode vou know I am a Catholic priest)
faid T. * But iI always like to sav a friendly word to
iho§e who atre suffering, even if they afe not Cathol-
ics.

“7 am not a Catholic,’ said he.

'O, T know that,’ 'said I. * But we are holh
ministers of the Gospel, and in that way we are not
strangers.’ )
~ He drifted at once to other t{opics, spoke fluently
and well of the levents of the day, and showed such
an intelligent grasp of aliairs ju general and particular,
that I felt my interest in him growing, Jand T said
so. .

‘It 1sn't often lone meets a man like You in a hos-
pital wgrd. I have been very agreeably surprised, and
I sincerely hope wou will coon recover. May I kcall to
*€8 You apsin 7
ST ivou wish,” said he. ‘T have nol many frends,
Life is made up of many bitter thines, Suel, at least,
has been mv life. Bud prav for me.’ )

T teft, hut as T pressed his hapd 1 said, I' Trnst in
Goll. He is our best friend and nover forsakes ug.
You know that. Good bye.

. I went asain anil aeain 1o the hospital, hut v
friend seemed worse each time. He lwas seizod with

‘drea.diul shiverine Kits. He trembled from head 1o foot
The very hed [shools, Ti was distressing tn look at hiw
I coul? not eel him out of my mind. Cne day going
to see him. I et o man at fhe haspital rate.

| you seem nterected in Mr. P said e
. . " The Protestant minister »* said T.” % Yes A Mmosh
]nte:ETIﬂPnt man. T feel quite sorry, he prows worse

Protestant minister he eiactnlated, CWhr,  fie's

fcle A renczade Catholic who went West, lived wild ang
unedl to preaching, eventually for a lving. He thinks

nobody knows him liere, but in his youm er davs h
p f8irly_good Catholic. He hasn't Jong fo five  mee

: ; 1 ' poor
Ienla(:)r?c;’\v Ihfir?n _there to sece a fricndjof mine, and he knows
T Hidn't say & word, but hurriedl to the ward.

he poor man was in one of the terrible nervous fits
Shaking s if he ihad an uncrontollable chill The Dot
SPiration was standing out on his foreheat and rolling
on Ithe pillow. The shadow of deatl was on his faee.
. I sab dowm on the chair, close to him, and $aking
his clammy hand, I jsaid: _
*My Iriend, you are eoing to die, and you know I
- am a Catholic priest. You are a Catholic, and I want
you %o make your confession. I will help you all I
can,’ and I taok Imy stole gut of mv pocket.
He looked at me with o despairing look, and then
he turned his faxce awaw.
8 What,' sald I, ‘you arec gomng to refuse this last
grace 7'
* Fabher," said he, " there is no salvafion for ma,
I have beon a traifor of the Meepest dve. T have d's-
praced mv family. I have bhroken my mother's hesrt.
I have fleft the Church of mv chiddhood and  railend
against it in public and in private. I have been blacker
than Judas, Lecausz T jhave betraved all that T loved
with greater knowledge and with bitter malice'—and
just Shen another one of those luncontroliable chills

seized hold of him, snd, lest he should injure |jhimself,
some ol the orderkies came over and held him down.
When he became quiet, I spoke calmly and sooth-
ingly 40 W rmr. His fran< acknowledgment had all the
effect of confessiom to his soul. It broke all the rigid
barriers of pride and despafr. It was enough. 1 saw
my opportunity, and I availed myself jof i, with all
ihe tact I possessed, with the result that he poured-
out his soul in a Flood of humble and unreserved seli-
accusation. It was like the rushing of many waters,
and when it was gone it left his_soul purified irom all
stains and in peace. A sweel, holy calm seemed [to
nossess " him, and he lay there as a haby sleeping.
While 1 administered unfp him the sacred Unmeciion, great
tears rolled down his chesks. When I was through and
was Placng my stole and oifl-stock in my pocket, he
opened wide his eyes and din a look of ineffable joy
and confidence, he sajd; * God s good. No truer wobd
did vou ever utter, Father, {han when you said He was
our best friend.’
I warmly pressed his hand and {iumed to go. As
T looked around I saw the large, burly Negro orderly,
who with difficulty held dhe gick man’s feet a half
hour tefore, legnineg on his mop, silently.and reverenily
watching the wWhole proceeding, for it was in the open
ward. I ecame away, promising to return next day :
and on my way home marvelled at {he goodness fand
mercy of God who had sought out this wandering sheep
and brought him back to- the pastures he had deserted.
I went back early next morning, bul the weary strang-
er had gone to his resl, tthe prodigal had found his
Father. Death had come in ihe might. As I glanced
at the empty bed, I[saw a erippled merry-hearted Itish-
man _beckon me to his corner. * Father, ve did a wood
work ifor that poor fellow,’ said he. ‘He died in peace
and guietness, and, I think, happy and thankis! to the
Almighty, but ihe black man ve saw moppin’ the flpor
said it was the powerful little cotton plasters ve
put on his hands and feet {hal quieted him down and
zave bim  tho happy death, an’ mavbe father dear, you'll
have his soul on lthe strensth of them same * plasters.’
‘True to the sunny isle vou came from, [Patrick,’
thought I, ¢ mingline a jolke with the keenest suffer-
ing,’'—* The Alissignary ’ '

The Archbishop of Melbourne

-

His Grace 1he Archbishop of Melbourne,
lett for JMurope on April 28, deliverad g
address  in 84, Patrick's Cathedral
Sunday cvening. Jn  the Course
Grace sa'd :—

. It 1s now jusi 21 vears acofsince I received the pal-
lium irom Leg XIIT. 1 promised then jthat every temth
Year I would vis't Rome, and give an lexplicit state-
ment of the religious afairs of my diccese. And uvow
vou will ask what account T shall wive the Holv Father
this lime. Shall T net be justified in saying that ip
ho couniry in the world 1s “there s livelier jaith or a
more devoted lovalty towards ihe Holy See than here ?
I ithink so. And now as to the evidence of that taith.
St. James tells us that faith without works is ead.
Well, concrete examples of our work arve in evadence
all around us. Since my last visit, three maghificent
churcnes have been built in |the Archdiocese—at West
Melbourne, at North Melbourne, and at Carlton; and
yel another is bedesg built at Malvern, which will fhe
lfi‘nlor_na._ment to that suburb, and another proof of that
Uvely *faith of priests apd People, to which I have
ust referred. Then we have the new convent at An-
bn_tsford, where those who have unhappily fallen tnto
8'n, degradation, or error may find reclamation ang
peace. At Broadmeadows, children, who have kngwn
hot care of an cearthly mother, are tended with & love
and cevolicn by ‘their spiritual wmothers, ihat the nafu-
ral love of , parent for its ofispring could not exceed.
At Northeote, jagain, there is a noble institution for
thase, who have fallen om evil days. No questions are
asked as to creed, there is no interference with their
religion. Here Hhey may lve dn peave, and they may
lrepare for death. in a way which leaves ng doubt as
to their salvation. But preat and splendid as ‘these
results [ave, as an evidenre of faith, there is something
that I may tell the Holy Father, which I think he will
regard as fimer than =ll these put together. I refer
to the sacrifices that the faithful 1n the jArchdiocese,
in the Siate, and throughout the whole country, indeed,
have made in the ecause of religious education. Some
general help has heen profiered us from the ocutside
but we have not sought it. We have bhorne our burdep
alone. Our schools have multiplied enormiously through-
out the Commonwealtblr. .
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