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GLEANINGS FOR NEXT WEEK'S CALENDAR

—
June 29, Sunday.—Third Sunday after Peutecost.
88, Peter and Paul, Apostles,
»» 30, Monday —Commemoration of St. Paul.
July 1, Tuesday.—Feast of the Most Precious Blood.
<y 2, Wednesday.—Visitation  of  the  Blessed
© Virgin Mary.
v 3, Thursday.-——Of the Octave,
5 4, Friday.—Of the Octave.
“3 D, Baturday.—3t. Anthony Zaccaris, Confessor.

Commemoration of St. Paul, Apoestle.

The miraculous conversion of St. Paul is comme-
morated on January 25. Atter his baptism he spent
three years preparing himsell 1 solitude and prayer
for the work of the Apostolate, At the end of that
time he proceeded to Jerusalem to confer with 8t Peter.
During his stay in the Iloly City he preached in the
synagogues with such success that the fanatical Jews
endeavored to take away his life The 1issionary
career on which he thus entered terminated only with
his death, The history of his labors, journeys, and
sufferings oceupied the greater part of the book of Acts
of the Apostles. In the midst of his labors he found
time to writé to different churches the 14 epistles which
form part of the New Testament, and which manifest <o
clearly his lively faith, his zeal for souls, and especially
his ardent love of his crucified Lord. St. Paul was
beheaded outside Rome, near the place where the mag-
nificent basilica which bears his name now stands.

The Visitation of the Dlessed Virgin Mary.

The eveni whivh thiz feast. commemorates 1s ihe
visit of congratulation paid by the Blessed Virgin to her
cousin, St, Elizabeth. The circimstances of this visif,
as narrated in the Gospel of #t. Luke (chap i., 36, ete.),
reveal to us the greatness of Mary's chavity, and teach
us that we ought to rejoice at the favors which Ged
bestows on our npeighbors, ux if we onrselvés had re-
ceived them,

QRAINS OF GOLD.

CWITIL THEE, O LORD, FOR EVER.
{(For the N.Z. Talblet.)
“Thow art the God of my heare, and the {iod thaf
s my portion for evep =100 20 v 20,
The God Thow art of my poor heart,
My portion be Thou for ever.
From Thee let nothing make me part,
Or from Thy sweel favor sever.

Fast hold e, Lord, by my rvight hand ;
Tuspire and lead mae ever siill,

And waft me into “'that right faund,”
For evermore to do Thy will,

Thy Spirit geutle lead me on,

And guide my [ootsteps day by day,
Let earthly longiugs all be goue,

And grace benign wmy heart let swav,

A happy exit from thix life
In mercy grant me, Jesu good.
At whatso howr Thou’lt end my strife,
My soul regale with Thine own Food.
—J. GoLDEX.
——————— e}

Love the will of God, love it alone, and thus make
a heaven upon earth.

Turn your eyes to God and try to please Tl in
all things and Fe will not fail to provide fer you in
all things.—8t. Teresa.

The work of our lives may be summed up thus:
To leave ourselves and all things {o take the cross for
our standard, arms, aznd recompense, aud to attach
oursslves for ever o Jesus Christ,

The Storytelier

THE WILD BIRDS OF KILLEEVY

Rosa MULHOLLAND.

(By arrangement with Messrs. Burps and Oates,
London.)

(Continued.)
CHAPTER XXX .—HIGIH REGIONS.

Herr Harfenspielev could not rest in his bed, nor
sleep the sleep of the just. At daylight of the summer
morning he arose, and, taking his violin, went to soothe
his soul with music in the solitude of the woods. Along
the rose-wreathed terrace walk was a litfle glade, a
well of deep preen shadow, dim and sclemin as a sanc-
tuary, and here throwing himself on a mossy trunk, he
poured out floods of mournful music on the air. - After
a time the signora, taking her morming walk, foating
along the terrace like a slreak of grey mist, with her
silver ringlets and colorless dress, heard his strains and
found her way to the spot whence they came.

““Maestro!” she cried, clasping her hands, “how
is it all to end ¥’

“Well,”" said the Harfenspieler, ‘ Kevin has proved
a [riend after all. Our Fanchea will not leave us to
marry Captain Rupert.”

““But if we should meet with this I{evin?"

"Bignora, you do not rightly understand our pupil.
She has the ideal mind that i always seeking to fix
its eye on something nobler and greater than itself,
than the ordinary run of mwortals. Life will torture
her with disappeintments; one after another hLer idols
will caxt themselves down before her eves. As soon as
she meels this Kevin, who has till now been her ideal,
becanse unseen and nnknown, she will begin to per-
ceive flaws in bhim whickk now she could not believe to
exist. Iler imagination will pass over his head and
fix itsel! on some noble abstract being: and so it will
be with her, (il through suffering and in all humility
she will come to acknowledge that such ideal eravings
are 1ot to he satisfied on earth : and she will eagerly
Tfollow the voice of music, which alone can assuage the
sorrows of the soul, by expressing its vearnings after
the unseen. Behold the naurrow and painful track which
our Fanchea's feet have got to {ravel through life. And
therefore she will not fail us: to-morrow she will be
with us in Ttaly.” '

“To-morrow !’

As soon as we can arrange to start. Let us go to
Lord Wilderspin and talk about it.” g

Lord Wilderspin was in the library when the musi.
ttans appeared before him. ]

“Yes, it is a begutiful morning,” said the pro-
fessor s “'hut we have come to speak about our pupil:
Take her to Ttaly at once, my lord, and she will be
ready to make her début in a few weeks hence.”

““Are you not aware, siv, that I have other views
for that young lady ?”’ said the old ncbleman, getting
very red and angry.

““She will not carry out those views. Let us go
back to our original intentions regarding her.”

“Itere comes the person who must answer you,”
said Lord Wilderspin, as his nephew euntered the room.
“Rupert, you must tell us whether or not my ward
has consented to go on the stage.” ‘

“I know nothing more on the subject than you do,
uncle,”” said Rupert, coldiy.

“You do not mean to say, sir, that you are jealous
of the child’s Ivish affection for her foster-brother?’”

Rupert was sident. ;

“I will not allow you to shake her.off, sir. My
daughter and niece she shall be il she wishes it. We will
decide this matter at once.” And he rang the bell and
sent for Fanchea, -

She came in, looking pale and frightened. .

“‘Come here, Fan,”’ said the old man, kindly, “‘and
don't look so scared. - We are not plothing to make
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