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NEW ZEALAND TABLET

FRIENDS AT COURT
GLEANINGS FOR NEXT WEEK'S
CALENDAR.

TFeb. 22, Sun,—Quinquagesima Sunday.
Chair of St. Peter at An-

i tioch.
5 23, Mon.—St. Peter Damian, Bishop,
ha Confessor, and Doctor. Vigil
of 5t. Matthias.
y 24, Tues,—8t. Matthias, Apostle.

5 25, Wed.—Ash Wednesday.
y 26, Thurs.—Of the Feria,
» 27, Fri.—0Of the Feria,

» 28, Sat.—0f the Feria.

¥

St. Peter Damian, Bishop, Confessor, and
Doctor.

St. Peter was born at Ravenna, in the
north of Ttaly, about 988. After a month
of hardship, he entered a Benedictine mon-
astery at the foot of the Apennines, where
for many years he led a life of austerity,
prayer, and study. His great piety and
learning having brought him under the no-
tice of his ecclesiastical superiors, he was
employed hy more than one Pape in im-
portant affaivs, and displayed great zeal and
prudence. Iun 1057 he was created Cardinal
and Bishop of Ostia, but, five vears later,
he succeeded in obtaining perimission to re-
sign his bishoprie and return to his monas-
tery. His death oceurred in 1072
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GRAINS OF GOLD
VISITS TO THE BLESSED SACRAMENT

Leaving the busy street,
What solace and joy io cvome
And gpend a moment with God,
Alene at His altar home!

»

To talk to the Sacred Heart,
And tell Him of all our fears,
And ask Him for guidance now,
To-day, and through all the vears,

Moments alone with God

Bring strength to the weary soul,
And courage to keep it true,

In its path to the final geal.

To talk as a friend to Friend-——
A I'riend that js, Ohl sa true;
To ask for advice and aid
In the things which you hope to de.

To offer Him all your thoughts,
Your labors of every day,

And ask Him to bless your toil,
To thank Him, aud go your war.

Just for a moment or two
To.visit the Lord, and find
“Joy for the lonely soul,
And peace for the troubled mind,

Moments alone with God
Lamps on the lonely way'—

Moments alone with God—
The gold of the passing dax!

#) —Irish Messenger.
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NORA

Translated from the German by PriNcess LiecETENSTRIN
(Published by arrangement with Burns, Oates, Washbourne, Ltd.)
CHAPTER XVI.—{Contirued.)

The grooms, in their smartest livery, were
all atfending upon her, and little boys,
dressed up in the most bewitehing costumes
as pages, stood at the entrance of the course,
waiting to usher in their mistress.

As she now entered, a storm of applause
followed upon the silence of expectation,
With one leap the heautiful Amazon was
in the middle of the arena, and her horse
awd herself remained for o sccond niotionless,
so that they hoth seemed eut out of warble,

ITrom the hox cceupied hy the voung men
there followed considerahle excitement. FKach
one arose and stepped forward in order to
take a hetter view of her. Tu this place
they had, indeed, never scen so beauntiful a
woman, so noble an atiitude, so sweet and
inmocent an exprossion.

The [liery animal now raised itself so high
that it scemed incomprelensible how  the
Amazon kept her seat o firmly.  Aud new
the music struck in with the licht and seft
tones which generally aceompany such a per-
formance.  The horse flew and danced prace-
fully about. and  evolution followed upon
ovolution, directed by so sure and so firm
a haud, and cexecuted with such unmistake-
able ease, that “Bravo ! upon *Brave!” ze-
companied the charming scene. The con-
noissriers did not find words enough with
which to praise such perfect talent.

Meanwhile the music became gradually.
quicker and wilder; the measure more excit-
ing; the horse, as if animated by success,
snorted across the course, flying at one feap
over tho obstacles placed upon its road. The
excitement  was  gaining  the lookers-on.
very eve was fixed upon the daring Ama-
zon, whose face remained se still, whose eve
shot forth ne glimmer of satisfaction, and
whose expression seemed to he that of one
turned to stone, and totally unconscions of
the rows of spectators, whose whole attention
and admiration were centred upon her. And
now, one high leap across the closed barrier,
and she was goue as suddenly as she had
come,

The pent-up feelings of the public vented
themselves in one mighty storm of applause,
such as had not heen leard for years in
that cirens,

The heautiful enigmatical weman had com-
pletely charmed every one, and Landelfo
might well rub his hands with satisfaction.
A thousand voices repeatedly cried out the
traditional “Fuori! Fuori!” in hopes that
she would appear once mare, hut ler father
presented himself alone. His voice tremblod
as he thanked the public for the approval
his daughter had met with, but, he added,
she was so overcome hy her first appearance
in public that she was quite unable to thank
them in person for the applause bestowed
upon her.

The speech was so far a happy one, that
it reminded all present of the interestiug
andd remantic reports which hud snrrounded
Nora with so much mystericus charm.

This dibut had assured her success, but
whilst lier name was in every month, and
swells drank to her  in sparkling
champagne, ecalling her “The New Star!”
and adding some spicy word npon this cireus
heauty, Nora was Iving pale and still upon
her conch.

The hodily and mental emotions she had
sone through now asserted their rvight: in-
deed, she was too much exhausted ta fool
creat patn,

One fearful ghost aloe, the ghost of her
past happiness, arnse before her, and told
her that all was over, that thig cyeuing was
mrevecably inseribed upon the auwnals of lier
life, and that, do what she would, she could
never wash away its stain.  With it she
had taken farewell to the set she helonged
to in mind and heart. Onece mere Ler lirhs
shook with a nervous, tremor, and her eves
would not close in sleep.

She mechanically held ont her hand io-
wards the letter lier kind friend had written
her, and mechanicaily read the touching
words of comfort it contained.

“My poor child,” wrote the good nun,
“the Lord leads you to Him by strange and
rough reads. A pure intention sanctifies,
and a great sacrifice explains everything;
thus even your determination which wonld
otherwise be inexplicable to me. Perhaps
this moede of life is better for your soul, than
the one we had dreamt of for you, and which,
to our short-sightedness, seemed to place yan
so safely above all donger. My own hoard's
child, whatever you may be. vou are dearer
to me than ever; let us love each other.—
more even than in the old times! T follow
vou in mind wherever yon pn, and pray God
that He may protect and defend vou,”’

And so friendship eressed the barrior which
love could not surmount. Nora read this one
Dassege over and over agnin: “A purc in-
tention sanctifies, and a great sacrifice ex-
plains eversthing.” Mer last thought that
night was: “Will Curt think as she docs,
and not despise me® Oh, he need not fear;
I will show him that T shall not sink even
upon this road. My Tove will keep my
courage firm and high.”

Whilst these events were tukiug place at
home, Curt, who had not the faintest idegq
of them, was thoroughly enjoying the beauties
of the East. Tver since his heart was st
rest, he had felt that lLe conld Dbear and
forbear, for he knew that neither in hig
love nor in that of Nora a change was Tos-
sible.  Only a short year and a half, and
ke would take her to his heart hefore tho
whole world as his own fair bride.
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CLOTHIER, MERCER, HATTER, AND BOOTER.
MEN'S AND BOYS BUITS A SPECIALTY. D
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