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Friends at Court

GLEANINGS TFOR NEXT WEEK'S CALENDAR.
September 11, Sunday.—Seventeenth Sunday alter Peute-

rost.

& 12, Monday.—Feast of the Holy Name of Mary,

5 13, Tuesday.—Of the Iferia.

. 14, Wednesday.—Exaltation of the Hely Cross,

" 13, Thursday.—Seven Dolors of the Blessed

Virgin Mary,
' 16, Friday—8S5. Cornelius and Cvprian, Mar-
’ tyrs.
. 17, Saturday.—#tigmata of St. Francis, Con-
fessor,
dn ook
Exaltation of the Holy Cross.

On this day we commemorate the recuvery of the True
Cross, which was left at Jerusalem by St. Helena, and
which, having been carried off by the invading Persians,
was regained by the Emperor Heracling in (28,
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Stigmata of 8t. Francis.

God, net content with enriching His saints interiorly
with every grace, has also vouchsafed to bestow on eertain
of them external signs of their conformity to their Cruci-
fied Lord, by mirseulousky imprinting on their bodies the
marks of His five Sacred Wounds. One of those who were
favored with this oxtr.-m:'(ﬁn‘:n'}' graee was the seraphic
St. Francis of Assiad,

o Y
S8, Cornelius and Cyprian, Martyrs.

These two saints were contemporaries and friends.
St. Cornelius was elected to succeed Pope Fabian in 251,
During his Pontificate, the Church lad to contend not
only with the persecntion of the Emperor Decins, but alo
with the internal disturbances excited hy the heretic No-
vatian,  In 232, St. Cornclins was hanished 4o Civiia
Veechia.  Brought hack to lome in the same yvear, hn
there gained the crown of martyrdom, 8t Cyprian was
verging on old age when converted from paganism.  Fio
was consecrated Bishop of Carthage in 948, During 10
years lie lahored nnceasingly to promote the spiritual in-
terests of his flock. He was the author of several treatises
on doctrinal and devotional subjects. He was martyred
during the persecution of Valerian in 238,
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MATER PURISSIMA.

When [ thivk lone of Him,
What He way De,

My dreanmss in twilight dip
Wander to thee,—

How thou, so calm and mild,
Hast sung or weprt, '

And kist thy Haly CLild
Wihile soft He slept:

How then those gentlo Somys,
Iisses wnd Fears

Witked ity for the wrongs
A griet of the vears,

For & song in an infant's heapt
Or dream uncurled,
In the man's soul hath its part
To save the world.
Wherelore we deom it meet,,
O Star of the Sea,”
Madonna pure and sweet,
To reverence thee!
~—W. H. Havintox or GAUTORY, in 4pr Miria,

VLA
REFLECTIONS

A true orator does not rely upon the he
propriatencss of his ward,

from him.-—St. Augustine.
If we are Christ’s heirs, let us abide in the

Christ; if we are Sons of (lod we ought to b
makers.—8t. Cyprian.
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The Storyteller l

WHEN WE WERE BOYS

(By Wirtiam O'Brien.)
CHAPTER XXVIT —(Continned.)

The Seeretary’s lower lip tell.  He did ot like levity
in such matters. These Irish lords were as bid as the
rebels and the rivers. [t wouldu't be sucl a bad thing to
mike absentecism a treason-felony as woll as hurying an
old plicchead,  Bot the old Adem was 1ol yet dead in
dJohn Jelliland,  He at onee concluded that he eoukd 500
through this visit of Tord Drwwslinveiting He remems
hered their former intorview, and bis instinet as a politi-
cian smote him that Le had never sinee done anything to
propitiate o man who woeuld alnmst certainly be eleeted
for the vacang lrish Representative Peopace, and whose
important County might al any mement Tall vacunt when-
ever o place sufficiently shady  could he sob  for  eld
('Shaughnessy.  Besides, at the rementheance of that odd
stripling, Harry, o curiously humblivg thoneht struck the
Seeretary,

“How is your son®" he said. “What n sharp follow |
[ vemember very well he was the first who told me all ahout
this conspiracy—one of the hest informed YOURY persons
[ have ever met on the subject of Treland, T have heen
easting aliont to see what we could du for him." He had
heen casting about [or just three minutes o the subjeet;
hmt Joln Jelliland, who, in the ardinary concerns of life,
was stern Truth itself, admitted in polities a ceriain de-
uree of what the theolegians call CecanonyT—Politieal
Feonomy, in the cosnist’s sense, not i Adiwn Rmith's or
Ricarde’s.  “You know a voune follew like that generally
does hest in the Colonies,”  There was some VRLRe Assocein-
tion in his mind hetween Harry and Botany Bay, which
he could not for the life of hin aceount Sor,

“The Celonies—a capital place for g vaunz fetlow,"”
sald Lord Drumshaughlin, witl surprise,

“Well, thev're raising o Cape Mouuted Foree, and 1
shoull say a conmission there woukd suit vour voung fel-
low down te the ground, 'l write to Siv Frederick Flams
well, the Colonial Secretary, this afternoon, it you have
no objection.  It's a enrious thing how oy lictle duchshund
Halwar took to your son,” ohserved My Jelliland, with o
deep sigh. Do vou know D've lost Halmar since*  As
your buy said, I would give almest anything for a pup out
of that hitch.  Singular how capitaliv Halmar and vour
hoy understood one anothor—and e whimsieal thought
flashed aeross his mind that upen the whole Pepper would
have made a better Chict Scerctary lor Drelungd than his
master—a thought which, protesque ax it owas, semchow
saddencd im. - Well, well, 1 suppose we cannol do better
than pnt up Flanwell for that commission,”

“Lam very heartily obliged to yvou,” exclulmod Lord
Drmuoshaughling in niuch surprise and gloe, “hut—al—to
be frunk with vou, it was not about that 1 called.”

0L said the Chief Seeretary,

“No. The truth is, | suppese vou're aware that my
Loy, Harey, is as wild as a young colt, and has drawn
all sorts of loiterers and queer charneters—itonians and
all that—abont my plice, Dramshanpghlin Casele,™

Hal New John Jelliland could read him througeh and
throush. So then this extraordimary husiness of the Am-
erican Captain, aud the stranse doines reported by the
police from Drumshangblin Castle, were part of o plan to
hring pressure to hear on the Covertiment to make pre-
vision for this vounz scapegrace, Westropp: and now that
the plot had been successful, and the voung fellow hand-
somely transported to the colonies, Tord Drumshaughlin
wanted to save the retreat of his minar accomplices. There
was nothing too deep or hase for those Irish place-hunters.
But even maimed as fhe was by the catastrophe on the
Suck, John Jelliland was, at least, not to be deceived by
their knavery.

“I understand, wy lord, perfectlv,”” lic said, with an
icy smile of self-satisfaction,

“In particular, T am informed that there is an Am-
erican emissary "
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