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Friends at Court

GLEANINGS FOR NEXT WEEK’S CALENDAR

March 14, SBunday.—Fourth Sunday in Lent

., 15, Monday.—Of the Feria, '

»s 16, Tuesday.—Of the Feria.

» 17, Wednesday —-St. Patrici, Bishop and Con-
fessor.

w18, Thursday. 353t Cyvil of Jerusalem, Bishap,

) _ Counfessor, aud Doclor.

»s 19, Friday.—-5t. Joseph, Spouse of the Blessed
Virgin Mary.

5 20, Saturday.--O0 the Feria.

St. Patrick, Bishop, Confessor, and Putron of Treland,
The nationality ol St. Patrick ix much disputed
seme naming Iranee, oibers Seotland, az the place ni"
his b_n'th_. When but sixteen vears of ave he was earried
captive Into Ireland, wheve he remained for six years
thus h_y a remarkgble disposition of Divine i‘rn\'iudclu‘:-
bgcolmng acquainted with the fanvusce and customs
of t}.le people whom he was alterwards to evanselise,
IMaving escaped foom eaptivitv, his one deslice \\'ﬂat'\‘ {a
return io Trelad, bringing with him ihe blessines of
the true faith o 1= pavan inhaliiont,  The desived
nission was confided to hun by Pore Celosine about
4732. 1Lis labors were erownesl with oo
By his exertionz Treland has ever sinee no only kept
pure and un=ullied the fulin as mwe, hoto has _hvi}-ml
to propagate it in onearly every ooty in the world,
St. Patrick died abont < bhuraed at Down-
patrick.
Bt. Cyril of Jevuwalent, DD
Born al Jerusions. =t Coetl Deennoe Bisioop o tha
See about the venr 3000 Lic wuiorad ot fom the
A Liiis alfcil Treen the
violence of the Ar L
driving him fwn exite

plrte saeeoss,

C'll"!‘ AN

oo e . o Diector,

i heretios, who o mereened In

Pl died o

GRalins OF CGOLLD.
TAIT R ALY
Not on the Inte, v Barg o ey e
Shall all wen neaise the alastor
Our Dive 1= hrfer, e sinitin anil
And skilied must be the oveenies of Pl
milent, O lips that witer soesden i
Rest, awkwird fueers siriki
Tow Trom veur toil shail T,
Music like that God™s cliosen prat <o

G wrone !

it il Slrongs,

There is one harp thal any hand can play
And [reom 1ts strines what harnoies A
There 1= one sone that any uouth eap wnv,
A some that lineers when all sinsdog (hivs.
When on thelr heads ane Mathor s ohildven prav
Lnortal musie charms e weateful shivs,
Ao Mo,

Fvery really abie wan, it v ol sineerely with
him, considers his worl, however mnch admived, as tar
short of what it should e, i
) If you ure not in the Teast hagroy with cnoueh, vou
will e unhappy with too mnel Yo will merely be
unhappy in another way. '

Seest thow not thut the anery man lozeth s under
standing ! ’
madness of another he a losson to thyseli.

Our soul and body are as the seales of o halance :
if you pull down the one wvou vaise up the other;
if you tame your flesh it makes the spivit veign and
govern.

Do not believe that happiness makes us selfish : it 1s
a treason to the sweetest gift of life; it is when it has
deserted us that it becomes hard to keep all the better
things within us from dying in the blight.

Whilst ihon art vel in thy senses, let Lhe.

. {he corporal, was really

The Storyteller

DEVOTION OF A WILD BE_AST

——

One chilly October evening as we were all grouped
about the fireplace we entreated an old friend of the
family, a retived colonel, Emanuel Laraux, fo tell us a
story of his life in the army.  After a few moments’
rellection he began thus:

ITow time flies. 1t is just fifty years ago since I
arrived in Africa.

A volunteer of twenty, I had been passing a year
of mortal cnnui in a southern garrison, when there
came a call for men to fill up the gaps caused by the
war, in the grenadier regiments, those that had been
down there over since the beginning of the campaign,
amd as you may readily ilmagine I was one of the
first Lo enlist.

A last I was going to escape from the monotenous
existence of a provincial garrisen, and see this wonderful
pew country, abeut which one had heard so many
strange stories, fight those fierce Bedouins, and rush to
the conguest of glory! A flood of ambitions dreams
overwhelnied my avdent and inexperienced imagination,
as 1 set ont upon my journey.

The battalion fo which 1 had been assigned was
amrartered at Tlemeen, so on my arrival 1 found myself
i the very midst of the famous insurrection. The town
was in o sinte of siewe, and every day parties of Arabs
wade inenvsions, even up to the very gates of the Tar-
racls, so wo had to be continually on our cuard.

The old Alrican soldiers, tanned by the sun, and
inured o every sort of fatigue, regarded us with smiles
which seemed to us of & somewhat contemptuous nature,
bt it was only beeause that, in comparison with them,
we who had come from Franee, with our white skins and
hreardiess ¢hing, gave the appeavance of callow youths,
who had omly just left colleges owing to this fact it
wae decided that we should not be permitted to face
e eneny hnmediaiely, bui shonld at first be employved
i servile household tasks, and a ol old captain then
procecied Lo quegtion we as tomy capabilities,

“What were you in the habit of doing as a citizen,
my friend 2" he inquired,

C\Why, T lived in my father’s houze,” T veplied.

< And what was your father’s business

“le kept a restaurant in the Rue S, Marxtin’

“Ah, very welll  Then you shall bBe o cook,” he
exelaimed : and in spite of my vigorously pratesting that
1 was abzolutely ignorvant of all eulinary matters, the
order was 1ol o he repealed, and so T was forced to
submit te my fate.

Al mused L, it was mot surely for this that I
came Lo Tlemeen : alt T asked for was to Le put nnder
five, but assuredlv not that of the Litehen! T hafl been
drenming of bultles, brilliant engagements, cpanlets of
cald, erosses of hioner, and now, Lelinld all my Leauntiful
warlike visions swamped in the regimental soup kettle!
Tt [ saw, after many painful refllections, that it was
hesh Lo resion myself to my fate, so 1 proceeded fo tio
e coarse cloth of the scullions avound my body, and
while awailing the time to slay masses of Dedouins, I
hegan philogophically to sort out potatocs. T had been
devoting miysell to Lhis markial task about half an
when ihe deor suddenly opeved, vielding to a
I raised my bead and saw anter, well,
hy, a lion, & superb Lo, with

hour,
vigorous push.
what do you suppose  w

a1t enormons mane !
Certainly T was no coward, and had 1 found my-

<oIf alona. surrounded by a dozen Arabs, should have
sold my life dearly.  But, frankly, to behold a wild
beast enter thus, when onc was only expecting to sce
rather disconcerting.

With a sudden beund T arose, causimg the potatoes
that T was holding in my apron to roll over the floor
ard in one leap T gained the next room, where the sa-
called cooks were preparing the rations for the men, m

front of the fire.

no beverage is so acceptable

s I“ co'-n WEATHER In two minutes you can have & delicious warm drink.

as SYMINGTON’S COFFEE ESSENCE.
If you haven’t tried




