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Friends at Court

GLEANINGS FOR NEXT WEEK'S CALENDAR

July 11, Sunday.--Seveuth Sunday after Pentecost.
,» 12, Monday.— St. John Gualbert, Abbot.
. 13, Tuesday.—-8t. Anacletus, Pope and Martyr.
5 14, Wednesday. - 3t. Bonaventure, Bishep, Con-
fessor, and Daoctor.
»o 18, Thursday, —%t. Heury, Emperor and Con-
fessor.

oo 16, Friday. Commemoration of the Blessed
Virgin  Mary  of  Mount

Carmel.
»e 37, Maturdav. =5t Alexius, Confessor,

St. John Gualbert, Abhbot,

St. Jolt was born at Flovence ol noble parents in
999. Like mauy of the clasz to which he belonged, he
grew up ambued with o pride which would neither brook
opposition nor allow any dejury to pass unavenged.
Having, however, on e occasion, in obedience to the
promptings  of  Divine Grace, forgiven  a defenceless
enemy, this exercize of Christian charity proved the
heginning ol his complete conversion, lle entered a
Benedictine monastery, amd afterwards founded  the
famous abhbey and Cheder of Vallombrosa.

1073.

TEe hied 1

S0 Anaclerus, ]‘n]w and {"onressor,

S Aaeletns, the seconn] successor of St Peter,
was martyred winler Trajan abouf the berinning of the
second century,

=t. Bonaventire, '|'.i-'imi:, Condessor, owd Dhoctor.,

St Boncventure was bov o the netgbboriood of
Floreuce,  Having enicrod the Fravciscan Order, and
comnpleted s stwdios, be focane professor 1n the wreat
Erniversity  of Paris, Fle wus afterwards elected
General of L=~ oeder, and received from Pope St
Gregory X the appointwment of Cardinal Bishop of
Albano. Ve neeennt of iz preat leawrning, St Bonae
venture ovitbered amenest the Doctors of the Charch.
He died tn F200, s the aoe or 52,
preached by the Carvdingt Bizhop of Ostia, afterwards
Pope Tovnocent Voo 0 s tatel of pime that * e man
ever heheld e who did 1nos vonveine a preat esteem
and afiection o 1500

In his panegvrie,

and evern straogers, by hearing
him speak, were fvspived with o edesire to follow his
counsel amnd adviec, Tor e owax pentie, sfiable, huble,
prodent . cliste, and edorned with oafb virtues

(RAINS OF GOLD.

Gopy s LOVE
CSGod < oove T Ler chiorehs bells vine n
Over waod and fleld wid wen,
ol s Yeve VU Taet T e sine it

[0 westintie abilee,

Tod o e i et ot v
Sannds 1w elenvest there where e
Gave on Calvary Tie Mother,
Al e s Mother now to b,

e o follower of the Galden Rule. Tt is not only
the hivhest morality, Dot 1 1s a feaatiad sonvee of true
politeness, and s withal bub simple justive.

Ta maest people a hnble man o8 tame, colorless
Deipg, without eneray v sphil or character, yielding
and h[ﬂ:lstiu. B a--nred that huwility is nat cowardice
or weakness<.

True sceience as well as troe virtue 1s modest,
humble-minded, aud alwavs wmore depressed by what it
sees thal if canuot do than etated by what it may have
done.— Brownsan.

The joy resulting frow the diffusion of blessings all
arotind us is (he pures!t and sublimeest that ean ever
enter the human mind, and can he conceived only by
those who have cxperiencb(i i,

The Storyteller

MARY’S SON

Francis Morrison was a wealthy bachelor, who,
more than a generation age, inhabited a comfortable
mansion on a side street in New York, beiween the two
fashionable avenues of Fifth and Madison. People
wondered why its owner had never married; but his
secret, was his own. * Francis Morriscn was not a lawyer
for nothing. The impassivity of his countenance be-
trayed little. The sorrow that had made his life
different was the breaking of a betrothal by a girl to
whom lhe bad been ardently devoted. Her reasons
had appeared all sufficient to herself.  One of them
had been that the man, some years older than herself,
had ceased to be a practical Catholic.  The girl had
soon after married another man.  She had heen-—or so
youug love bad thought—very beautiful, and she had
possessed & voice the echoes of which still thrilled him.
The songs that she used to sing, varied by tlie hymns
of the Church, often sent the mau of business back to
his lonely libravy, where that last =cene between them
had been euacted, with quivering nerves and aching
heart. It had secmed strange that he, plunged
moa very whirlpool of altairs, and made mucl of in
society, could not torget.  The heart which appavently
plaved so small a part m his orcanism, once wounded,
could not readily be healed.

Tt was vot until Mr. Morrizen found the letter on
Lis library {able, one evening, that the curtains of the
past parted, I owas from his former sweetheart.  She
was oo owidew, penniless and dyving.  She asked him by
the old tie between them to take her only child—a
boy -to bring him up well, and, above all, a goed
(atholie.

A quzzieal expression erossed the stern counten-
ance, contradicting the deep pathes of the cyes as
Francis Morrisen read that last portion of her requesi.
To bring the lad ap a good Cathohie seemed o fagk
bevoud one whoe himself had <o cavly straved from the
artms of the Clureli. Still he moast find means to do

1. Auointfense yvearning to see her once more selzed
hine,  Hle never gave a thought to the probability that

they had drifted far apart in mind, 1 inierests, in their
views on e, e found infinitely pathetic that fidelity
of hers to the religion which she had always loved,
which did not vet preclude a trust, a confidence, that
he would do her bidding, where her zon was concerned,
and to do it luvally.

[Te sent a servant for a fime-table that he might
study the trains which should take him to the hftle New
1'3\1;;12111({ town frow whenee she was coing forth. But
1towas {oo late. Mary was dead! The vellow slip
that bis man gave him assured him or 1lhat.

ITe managed {o reach her late home in time for
1lie yuneral, but he missed the last sight of a faco that
had lest almest every irace of its youthiul heauty, It
was as well, perhaps, for thus the glamor of romance
remained wniarnished.

When Mr. Morrison retuwrned to New York, Mary
Johnson's son, BEdmund, was with hi, Tie was a
well-grown and imtelligent lad of twelve, with eyes apd
the voice of his wmother, and one dancer in store for him

-that of being spoiled. Ner did the growing boy
ever wnderstand why b was thal a light of tenderness
shone on the sireng, plain Jace, and the volce which
by ils very force and divectness wos aceustomed Lo sway
jﬁries, should soften in addvessing him. Romance
would have been the last idea that Fdmund would have
associated with his guardian. {le did nob question
why these good things were showered npen him; he
accepted them unguestioningly. )

In the years that followed, the most absorbing
interest in the wealthy lawyer’s life was the boy whom
Le had adopted. Edmund passed brilliantly through
w Catholic college.  Once his college course was com-
pleted, be was received into sociely with = flourish of
{rumpets and a warm weleome, especially from the

IN eI NWEBTHER © e is so table as SYMINGTON’S COFFEE ESSENCE.
l" GOLD WEATHER e o tes Yo acceplt:;v: aailelicious warm drink. If you haven’t tried

In two minutes you can

it you should do sa st once.



