Thuraday September 3, 1908

- -Friends at Court

‘GLEANINGS FOR NEXT WEEK'S CALENDAR

September 6, Sunday.~~Thirtcenth Sunday after Pentecost. St -
) Rumold, Bishop and Martyr.

7, Monday.-—S8t. Eugene 111., Pope and Confg_ssor.

8. Tuesday.~~Nativity of the Blessed Virg_in Miary, .
9, Wednesday.—5St. Kyran, Abbot. .-

10, Thursday.—St. Hilary, Pope. and Conféssor.

11, Friday.—St. Nicholas of Tolentino, Confessor.

12, Saturday.—St. Rose of Lima, Virgin:

St. Eugene III., Pope and Confessor. ~: -

St, Eugene was a -native of Pisa, and a member of the ..
Cistercian Order.  Apart from the duties of the Pontifical Office,
he was a iiberal patron of letters, and spared no expense in
renovating and beautifying the Churches of Rome, mindful of

. the Psalmist’s words, * Lord, I have lo¥ed the beauty of Thy

house, and the place where Thy glory dwelleth.' After a
pontificate of eight years, St. Rugene died in 1153, - )
o0 st Hilary,” Pope "and Confessor. - T Wae

5t. Hilary, a native of éardinia. became Pope in 461.. Dur-
ing a pontificate of seven years he was nnremitting in his en-
deavors to remove the stain of. heresy from certain portioris of
"the Catholic world, and made several wise enactments for the
preservation of discipline in the Church.

- GRAINS, OF GOLD

THE VOICE OF DEATH. S
O weary lids and weary ayes, L=
No longer. vigil keep I- ) e
The dark that is agathering
. Is made fof eyes that weep ; B
. My touch will fold you round with peace
And give you genile steep. -

O weary hands, with labor worn, =
. Relinguish now life's quest! o
My ‘touch will still the pulse of toil
That hath .50 long oppressed ;
The hush of labor’s eventide
Is"full of quiet rest.

O weary soul, God calleth thee
From struggle and from strife!
He knows the sorrow and the sin -

That in this world are rife;
And so He sendeth me, kind Death,
To lead -theciinto life:.. S 7
. : —Ave Maria.

It really does not count for much what the world thinks-or
says of us. The world is usually mistaken. Often it is so
involved as to feel compelled to bear false witness. It has raisel
_this'man or that to some pedestal, and rather than ackiowledge
its own blindness it goes on holding -him there despite his un-
fitness for the place. But time always peels off the veneer and
shows us what really exists under the shell.

‘The human soul is immortal, Men stand to~day at the foot
of Calvary looking at the vacant cross above and the vacant-
tomb below. The journey of ev’g:ry life finds its road winding
about Calvary and passing the vacant tomb; and every pilgrim
must stop, for a moment at least, to realise the-meaning of the -
warld's greatest tragedy, and to ask the inevitable questions :
Was Christ the Son of God? Ts the soul of man immortal ?
Did Christ rise from death as He fovetold ; and is His résup-
rection the prophecy of man's everlasting glory in the life -beyond
th: grave? As each soul answers these questions,. so shall
its destiny be. The Catholic multitude answers every question
with an affirmative that has resounded in ‘every age, vihrant with_
the power of God ; sometimes the cry came from the arena, where .»
torture and death tried in vain to smother it; sometimes it cam
from the wilderness where religion fought with savagery -again
from the bloody battléfield; often from the forum _of the philes"
" sophers, where sophistry thought to conquer; but ~wherever it
came from, it has remained ‘the domimant note in the history of

NEW ZEALAND TABLET.
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The Storyteller.

.~ THE EMERALD CROSS - .

fAre you in the mood for a long “walk this afternoon, Eliza-
beth? Mrs. Clafk said we shouldn’t leave Manitou without
walking through Williams ‘Candri<to thé-Caveof the. Winds."

‘1 am ready for anything !‘!EIizdbqth;‘(declayedL: “The air
is so exhilarating that 1 feel ‘" could wajk to the moon!'

*You have inproved,’ Janet _é‘gii'd slowly, locking critically at
her sister, whose pink theelis and brigf_{‘f eyes were ‘proof . con-
clusive of renewed vit;xliti". SRS S -

. ‘T canot afford to be-ill;™ Elizabeth returned quietly.
shall go back ta-my-school: worle the:first. of the month.’ -,

‘Do not do anything rash, dear,” interrupted the older sister
“hastily. -* This. tang]eWyjll;;;bpd;str;ﬂgh'te‘negi' out. -

I received a kind. letter ~from the superinfendent
ing, saying that my place & Waiting for me® =
" 'O Elizabeth, I Wish youthadn!t!:! Janet-cried in a dis-
tressed tone, ‘1 amfconfident the. Thystery will be cleared up,
and everything be as it was, before.’ - S
vz - It was selfish of me h-.give way to my feclings and
““hecoma il ‘Elizabeth? went on calmly—" selfish- and weak, as-
well as very:-foolish. . No man ‘is worth it.'_

Janet wus pained: to note the #ew hardness in the - low

‘1

this morn-_

voice, and the bitter lines alwmut}_l,}ie'swget mouth, ~

—  “Harry is as much et iup’ over the affaiy ‘as_You. are, dear;
" Do notallow yourself to bécome hird and cynical,’ she -entreated
carnestly. ‘T feclsire it ‘will all comie right.’

‘1 shall; endeavor to retainsmy youthful illusions to please
you, O most wise and logical counsellor!’ Elizabeth said,
taughing unmirthfully, . -

* Don't, Elizabeth, please!’ Janet cried, putting up her hand

~“as if to ward off a blow. ‘ Qur Blessed Lady wil unravel,the
tangle,” she went on in a low, confiding tone. ‘1 have %Eé:é‘ed
and implored -her help, and 1 am -cohfident shie will not_tuen u

“ deaf ear to niy pleadings.’ L .o -
Elizabeth looked at her sistér. . THere .was 'sométhﬁ;%:'in‘{:’*
her attention, awdkening

e

the clear, confident tones that asrested
4 momentary thrill of hope in her own heart, - o
¢ Well, Janet Morley, you certainly have the faith that moves -
mountains,’ she said with a little laugh. .
Janet said no more.® She possessed the rare quality of
- knowing when to stop.  Her simple, childlikke, faith irritated
" Elizabeth in her present fhoed; so she chaaged the subject
lightly, and they started on their walk,. chatting -gaily, as women
will sometim&s when their hearts are heaviest. -
, Two months before the opening of our ‘story Elizabeth Morley
invitation from _Mrs, . Pomeroy: to. join-her Housa
party. B - T -
“It is 2 small but congenialt

ot

EHGWd, "Titie Wwrote— the Merlins,

#. Captain, ¥orke, Miss Pennington, Harry and yourself.. As the

~wedding 75 6 take place so soom,
acquainted with my -future niece
‘dear. Miss Morley.’

The invitation surprised Elizabeth.
roy was displeased when she learned that
mined to marry #n Irish Catholic girl, and
was abliged to work for her living.
he always said hkis aunt would love her when she krew - her.
But we all have kind friends (?) ‘who delight in telling us un- .
pleasan;l truths.  Elizabeth learned-in some way- that'the wealthy
Mrs..Pomeroy had a bride. selected. for hiér nephew, and that
“she threatened td disinherit him if he persisted in marrying a
¢ Papist.” . SO
- . ~Janet urged her sister to go to the :party.

- 'Teis kind of Mrs. Pomerdy to invite you,'

I am anxious to become better
. So do not . disappoint me,

She’ knew Mrs, . Pome-
her néphew was deter-
» moreover, a-girl who
“Harry did; not tell her;

she insisted ;
th het for Harry's sake,
, has-been a second mother-to him, you know:?
.. - S0. Elizabeth went; and it .praved _her uridoing,  Mrs.
- Egrixero;_*';\%a_s _very kind and -c'éli;tt;ous; “yet,, somehow, “her
manner reminded Elizabeth of g cat Playing with a "mouse which
“glie- fully’ jntends to destroy.  She was"'};.;shh'med'gf“"e‘n.tertaiﬁing‘
-.stich a thought, and succeeded aftér a erw_‘('iays'.i:‘a‘:b'arni's‘hing.“it.
. gin Joyally. ~ There- - were. garden -
«parties and picnics and private theatricals, and.on ‘thig last night
She sent-to town for some ‘of hér }e‘-ivel_s. .and
spated no trouble or expense to make it_a brilliant_affair,.
Late in the afterncon, the day of the ball, she_called. Elizabeth
.into her room to show her a baautiful emerald eross § !

Mrs: Pomeroy entertaine\d:

the world.

_had reset with diamonds. It wa




