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Frlends at Court

dLEANlnas ‘FOR NEX’i‘ WEEK’'S cALENDAp.
FMarch 289‘ Sunday —i’assmn Funday.

EH

Doctar.

30, Tuesday.—St. Jolm Capistran, Confessor.

31 Wednesday ~—8t. Thomas of Aguin, Confessor
and Doctor.

2
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April 1, Thursday ~8%, Grepory the Great, I’ope, Gon- .

fessor, and Doctor.’ .

8 Friday.—The Seven Dolors of the Blessed Vn ein
Marxy. i

3, Saturday.—Of the Fena.

23

>

Passion Sunday. .
As the annual commemoration of the death of Qur

Blessed Saviour approaches, the Church seems to enter -

into deeper mourning. On the eve of Passion "Suuday the
images and. statnes of the saints, and even the represen-
ta.tmn of the crucified Redesmer, are covered with purple
veils, which will not he removed till the close of Hboly
Week, Trom the Office and Mass are omitted the few
expressions of joy which remained after Septuagesima
Sunday.

St. Thomas of Aguin, Confessor and Doctor.

St. Thomas, son of the Count .of Aquino, was bhorn in
1126, and received his early education at the famous abbey
of Monte Cassino. At the age of seventeen, in spite of
the opposition of his family, he entered the Order of Si.
Dominic. By his piety and extraordinary talents, he be-
came the glory, not merely of his Order, but of the hole
Catholic world., His great hmmility cansed him to-refuse
the dignities offered to him by more than one Pope. He
died in 1274, whilst on his way to attend the Council of
Lyons, to which he had been sumoned hy Gregory X. All
Catholic schools were placed under his special patronage
by the late Pope Leo XIII.

GRAINS OF QOLD

®Y ROSARY.

Only a chaplet of ruby heads

Strung on a chain of gold,
Each benad tells of a Heart that bleeds

For hearts that have grown cold:
Forgetiul hearts, wordly -hearts,

In a world of flécting show,
Ungrateful hearts, distrustful hearts

Surging to and fro.

Only a chaplet of ruby beads
Strung on a chain of gold,
Each bead tells of a -Heart that pleads
For hearts that will not unfold:
Faithless hearts, traitorous hearts,
Where ignoble deeds are born,
Turbulent hearts, disloyal hearts
That every mercy scorn.

Only = chaplet of ruby -beads
Strung on a chain of gold,
Tach bead tells of a Heart, that pleads
With the hearts without the fold,
Sin-stained hearts, wilful hearts
On the ramparts of despair,
Wavering hearts, deceplive hearts,
We find them everywhere

Only s chaplet of ruby beads
String on a golden chain,

Each bead tells of a Heart’s great love
And a welcome home again:

The -contrite heart-shall find surcease
From the agonies of despair.

In the limpid depths of eternal love,
God’s mercy is everywhere.

No doubt age has many privileges and consolations
that are denied to youth; but the difference hetween the

two is that youth is bhssfully unconscious of what are its |

limitations, while age is haunted by the importunate
memories of all that it has been compelled to surrender.
There-is the honor of pure living and pure thinking.
These bring with them a badge which far outshines aily to
he had of mundane sources.. For there is nothing more to
ba desired than a good face—not a handsome one, but
good one—wherein may be seen the reﬂectlon of high mo-
tives and right ideals,

Monday.—8&t. * John Damascene, Confessor ‘and

. The Storyteller

TWO STUDENTS

Thé. college, stlll spolkien of in ha.]f-whlspered utterances.'
~-by the neoighboring. Protestants, . stood apart’ from the
village} a great ruddy pile;’ surrounded by green pasture
Jands and well-kept, athletic’' prounds.
flaytime  on their way to the great “city of Glenbridge;

uivhich lay beyond the village, stopped to admire:its archi=
tecture and to wonder at the black smitanes of the students;
‘but at night, when, seén from- the- road, the' college wam

wondered still more and strained their ears for some sound
“that_would hetoken the young life within its walls.
To-night, if they had known where to look, they might

f. the gredt trees which fringed the lawhn. -They wore the
dress commoen to the theolopieal students of the Catholic
‘Chureh; but it did not conceal the well-built forms which
activity at the college .games had brought them.

Phil Austin and Jdck Grey had been classmates when
the Latin grammar lay opén before themi, but the hoyisl
acquaintance had deepened os the years glided past, and
now, as thie first session of their iheological course was
closing upén them, a friendship had, to all appearance,
been formed for life. In those intervening years their

-]

“tivity, curbed by a dominant ,will, and forced into the
proper channels, was now rapidly and surely adorning him
with the qua.hﬁca.tmns of a true prlesb Grey, on the other

sn.t1]1 ty of mind; had never such itenacity of purpose. . At

the end of his earlier studies his powers had begun to feel

themselves cramped. He had perseveled but . the longing

{for greater freedom had not ceased. -W’lt-hm the last
months the thought had grown into ‘a resolutidn;. and
now he had taken his friend aside.and told him that he
could not become a priest. .

Many other things he to]d»—h(m Lis resclution had heen
samede; what his plans Were for the future; hut the words
did -not fall on listening ears. -Ioor Phil’s heart was
thirobbing with love and fear for his friend; his mind .was
working rapidly at the new problém given. 11', and he was
praying with his whole soul for hght to say the Ilg])t'
thing, He had found Words at last. -

ours.’

‘ The tlme fof that has passed * replied Grey ‘MV
mind is made up,’ he added. -,

Phil was silent; his lips were tightly pressed as was
hig wont in deep thought buat they ubtered no seund, and
Grey spokte again, This time his calmness had disa.ppeared.
His long pent-up- emotions which had never known words

‘found expression. He laid a nervous hand on Austin’s
arm and pointed to the lurid atmosphere that hung over
the city of Glenhridge, spoke to him’ of ‘the'human struggles
and triumphs beneath it; told him of the ambitions which
prompted that ceaseless mdus’hy,‘aud asked could he refuse
to enter the contest for fame afhdl power. " The hum of the
toiling city was borne to them by the night wind and gave
additional strength to the fervent words. The appeal drew
1 an answer from*Austin, solemn. and relnctant, as if he were
~amwilling to share with awother the thoughts that guided
“his life:
- ‘The great world does call me, fills me with ]onglns-
.to, begin the fight, byt it is the ﬁght against the sin and
_migery which séain and sadden so’ maany Jives.”” ® -
And will that sahsfy youf’ anid Grey in an impatient

tone.
‘¢ It seems to me the o:uly ambition worth realisimg,
replied Austin ,still more eaTnestly.
* " "“The only one worth realising?’ echoed .Grey slowly.
¢ Phink, Phil; shunned by the world,.distrusted.- by many
and somotimes -cruélly mlsgudged by your own people, for
whom you havé to- die. That. is your-life. The prospect
cannot fill one with hope.’
Phil felt His own nature sghrink as these words were
spoken. The thoughts had come to himself in his moments
of solitude, but they had heen overcome by his high ideals
of duty and life. Now, when he heard them from another
“they ‘seemed to, be hi& own thoughts returning with new
. strength. ¥e had felt those emotions which now filled Jank
Grey’s mind, and pitied him ‘irom his heart.
But what could be said? No reasoning would ealm
" _the troubled spirit by his s:de .and he turned to him w1th
Y hat he felt to be the last’ a.ppenl
¢ Yack,” he said gently. ."These thoughts have not to
he shirked, but we have not to mugmfy their importance.
Our first duty is to save soula. If we win hearts our work

“Do not speak of this s -2 resolution,” he” was saying.-
¢ Thmk of it as a doubt fo be dlspelled by wiser minds-than.

- Travellers in the

+ but a black framework, skithmering with many lights, they -

have-seen two of the students walking under the shadows

characters had developed differently; Austin’s restless ac- -

hand, endowed with no less activity, but with greater vex- .



