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Friends at Court

j GLEANINGS FOR NEXT WEEK'S CALENDAR

March 21, Suunday.—Passion Sunday.
) 22, Monday.-——Of the ¥eria.
. 23, Tucsday.——Of the Feria.
s 24, Wednesday. —OFf the Feria,
- 25, Thursday.---The Annunciation of the T3essed
Virgin Mary.
. 26, Friday.-- The Seven Dolours of the Blessed
Virgin Mary.
a7

and Doclor.

Feast of the Anununciation of the Blessed Virgin Mary.

“The Augel Gabriel was sent from God Into a city
of Galilee called Nauzareth, (o a virgin czpouscd to a
man whose name was Joseph, and the virgin's nane was
Mury. Aud the angel said o her: " Fear not,
Mary, for thou hast found grace with God. Behold,
thou shalt convelve 1 thy womb, and shalt bring forth
a Sou, and thon shalt call His vame “Jesus.” " (Gospel
of St Luke)

=t Johin Damasceene, Chnfessor and Dector.”

StooJohn was born at Damascus, in Svria, whivh
was then ander e domninton of the AMabometans,  So
great was hix ovepntation for prudence and inteoridy
that on the death of his Tather he was appolnted, not-
withstauding  his religion, 1o the important post of
I'rime Minister f the (';ﬂipll_ After sonee vears he
l‘L’Sigll(?(l {his {Ii;j[tvtfr\" Al I)]:!n'(-(l Fimzel! uwnder the
direction of sume holv monks near Damasens, e died
~hbout THL sto Jdohn orendered erent serviee to the
Chureh Dy Tiis wettines avain=t the leonociast hereties
whose docirines e tetmnphaanily reintod,

dRAINS OF GOLD.

BEFORE TIHE TABERNACLE.
Theow wazest dowir withe foviong Rindie <
Dear Lord, upon Thy sulferine ohild
Aed Turo leht s chaneed noe Blvndiness,
As o ht before the sunhenns nald,
Wikl thaiey watine=, with (fl('El\ thee sl s,
I eomne ﬂ{\l‘.:r'\‘ o, Lo, 1o o

Lat adt e elioneed 1o heavenly oladness,
A at Thy feer has passen wway,

Thyv Love sheds Blesstoos ] avound us,
As ance in fae Juder’s Llad
With miany eraces Thou hast bonnd us
Thy captives i a holy band :
And, oh ! Thine eveso with Toveliche slinang,
Consale iy _|_=ri|:i'_<‘ andd ke e T
That ¥ oenn rest. $311 e s <leclininge.
Within Thy care Who T st e s

1w sweel Thy Prosence on Thine aliar!
Iow near, by pear, Than art Lo e !
Orh, never felo me chanee or falter,
My heart shall live alone for Thee.
Teve let me kneel in adaration,
[Tere al Thy Teet, beneath Thy raze.
This {5 my vest, my soul’s safe slation.
Be Thew my 2, througle all wmy days!

Without the assistance of natural eapacity, rules
and precepts are of no eflicacy.

The idenl Funetion of criticism is to diseern the frue
character .of the thing criticised,

Tonar is an old-world thine, hut 1t smells sweet 1o
those in whnse hand 16 s srong.

Attend to Lhe matter which is hefore thee, whether
it is an opinion or an act or a word.

Prayer is the wing wherewith the soul flies to
heaven ; meditaiion the eye with which we see God.

Keenp young, keep innncent. Trnaesnee ('{r.u“: nnt
come back, and repentance is a poor thing hesude 1t.

, Saturdaw--35t. John Damascene, Confessor

The Storyteller

VALUE RECEIVED

Ile had kept the country stere for twenty years.
The sign read, ‘C. P. Johns,’ but he was ‘ Uncle
Charley ’ to everybedy. It was the only store at the
village crossroads, and he prespered $n a modest way.
After the bad accounts were deducted, his profits were
swall, but Le was able to support bis family comfort-
ably.  They had a pretty little cottage with some fruit
trees in the lot, kept some pigs, a cow, and a horse and
bugpy. They had enough, and were contented with
that and their good name.

Then the old man took his nephew in as partner.
They built an addition to the store and bought a big bill
of new goods. Tt put them in debt quite heavily, but
their trade increased and at the end of three years, when
the farmers had brought in their wheat, they had enough
to pay all their debis and a thousand dollars over.

Tle nepliew took the money, three thousand dollars
s all, and went to 8. Louis to pay off the debts and
buy new goods for the fall and winter trade.

The goods came promptly bhut the nephew did not
refurn. Ite was called South, he wrote. One after-
noun, o few days later, the old man received a letter
from the wholesale house expressing surprise that he had
not remitted for the past due account, and stating that
nniess suel remittance was received by the tenth they
would draw on him for the full amount, the new hill
ikeluded.

The sapper beil rang three times before the old
man  stirved. As he came down the walk his wife
saw fhere was somethine flie matter, and met him in
the vard.

"We are ruined ! he said, in a lifeless {one, hand-
g her the letier.

COh, no, not raned.
sho asked, hepefually.

*Ne he repilicd, Tistlessly.

“Rurely there will be sonte way ouf,” she urged.

“There is no way oul, he said hopelessty, as he sank
inte a rockine chair. e locked very old, and his
centle faco waz blank weariness.

P No, there 1s no way out,” he repeated, in a mono-
fonons ione. " That money was all 1 ecould raise; it
was everything T have made in twenty yvears”

sul. surely our neighbors will help us raise it.
You have always been good to them,” encouraged his
wife, trving Lo cover her own anxiely.

* No,’ said the old man, hitterly, * peeple never lend

you meney or go on vour nole because you have been
vood 1o them.’
- The next doy he made the only eflort that seemed
tn nffer anv hope. e went {o Adams, the money-
lender of the crminunity, and offered to mortgage every-
thing.

" No, said Adams. “Your stulf 1sn’t worth it, Tt
't oy line, anvway. et some good men who
cwn Tand on your nele, and T ean let you have what you
need.’

The old man went home, a forlorn figure, bent,
vrey, hopeless, and sat down (o wait dully for the end.

They sat in the shade of the blacksmith shop. It
was an informal gathering of farmers, who, on hearing
the news, had ridden in to learn the particulars.

“T'oe bad for Uncle Charley? said a farmer, dig-
ging at the grass beside him, with his pocket knife.
“Teo bad!” and they all shook their heads.

“He's been a great belp to this community,” said
another,

¢ There never lived a more accommodatin’® man,’
added a third.

And then they talked of how they had always dis-
trusted the nephew, and how soon the old man would be
closed up.  They wondered what he wounld do then for
a living. .

There was one, the poorest and most shiftless man
in tho neighborhood, who had not spoken.

You can ralse it, can’t you?’

IN COLD WEATHER

[

w0 beverage is so acceptable as SYMINGTON’S COFFEE ESSENCE.
In two minutes you can have & delicious warm drink. If you haven’t tried
it you should do sc at once.




