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HOW §T. PETEM LOST HIS KEXS AND |gre after. You desire to separate the up & few untwﬂ ents, 2ad mb zhc knv;d Au*

HOW BN FOUND THRM AGAIN,

S ——

world from the Crose, which alone can |aid of Peter he resched the ‘door in |t the Giung Patel = i

(An Aliegory, Traniated from the Spanish |Feeem it—from Christ, who alone can |question. Around it were' grouped {sounded through he

** Lecrmres Pupulu-es" for ** L'ne
Carlsolic Some.™

** What do yoou think, reader mine,

happened in hemven some years ago?>’

A very simpde thing and easily told)s connecting link which your serpent |axclimed:

;veit; but you've made a mistake. |she swouls released from purgatoryils brilli
You can’t do it, and you won't do it. théy were impatieut to enter Para-|the ¢
For between the world and the Cross, | dise, ~ {journeyed fo

Tecity
between humanity and Christ, thereis| 8t. Peter, to calm their impatignee, | sary, while ﬁm atorm Avep
path grew narrower-and mo

ami \ﬂmxthe “mm

ol

—they loat the key. Lt was quile an teeth can never break!'- “ Your po.rdtm gentlea! Tregret to|the abyses st sach #ide
sccident; but it mde wme noise stthe| *‘And what iathat, pray?” said the keep you wwiting, but at Iat I haveltheatormgrew Joudér ‘and stron
rious results,

This is how £t caone about.

Everybody knows that St. Peter 3s|Mother of the God-man.”
in charge of the gale of Paudise, Atthe mention of Qur Lady'sname|gineer had the same expgngnog an
consequerstly he las in his possewion |the devil writhed like the serpent that |Self-Love had experienced in the per-
two keya whieh open znd shut the|he was, and, dar'hng fiames of sn
gates. Ome of thise is for the princi-|from his eyes, he pulled such a face
pal entrmnce, the other is for the{that St. Peter lost all command of | Your compass P’ exclaimed St, Peter

wicket only; bat both are used indis-

criminately, thoough for some time the| *‘ Do you dare to lsugh soat my| ¢ No! Confound the spirit level
spplicants have been so fow that even|Mother?”’ cried the old fishermgn. |and the compass I'? exclaimed ¢
on days of jubiles the wicket gate is|'‘ Then take that, so you'll remember

large enongh  to let the applicants|not to do it agein,” and lifting up his| mystery about this door, and acience

throagh withomt sny crowding

Well, on the eve ofone certain ja-|hesd with such force that the keys and
bilee day, it happened that 8t. Peter devil went rolling down the rbysa]the end of it}

was walkingto and froin front of the|headlong and with great ncise and| ¢ You barbarian!”’ muttered St.
gateway with the two precious keys|clamor. Peter. Fancy! Knock this door
slung over his shoulder. After awhile| St Peter watched the deecent, and |down!! Still we'll have to do it; the
he saw a respectable looking personage
toiling up the slope. The good saint pit, thought he might as well reenter| Poor 8t. Peter was sorely perplexed;

* The Heart of a Mother, the Heart|gening who will open the dvor’ at onoe,
of OQur Demrest Lady, who is the|Geniua and talent together tried to

open the door, but in vain. ’l‘he en-

woomed 10 advanos, mm

ger |son of Paquillo.
“Do you want your spirit level?

himself.

every moment,

gineer in desperation. * There'ssome| waiting!"

hands he threw the keys at the devil’s|does not deal with myateries. You'll
have to knock the door down; that's

appearance.  She grew

clothed in light .
when the devil reached the bottomlesa)orowd is genting impstient,’*

her prayen bad - given: Im{:m
strength. At the end of threa Boyruft
they at length deocned ibe top of the!!
 heaventy mountain. A pmfaund sighi -
escaped from the old woman "s hremt, ders ¢ ihe exis
;ndmg_h_ngm pan and withered | 1oras-
hand she pointed to the spot where 30 8!'0 d for
the wast crowd of Intely redeemed [Opposing fact
souls was amemblad, *Alsal'? qried

he-eny | ahe. “<how loug they hive miﬁéﬁ”

When the travelers arrived svery«|t
body made way for them, Syddeniy!
theold worman began to chs t%ga hx .

1 and Ay
straight, and instend of a weak, infirm {¥ioved,
mortal, she appeared like to an angel{

“Who art thon?”’ inqnmd the [ ha
bleesed aouls, who were fmmmd by{ t\m A

had already begrun to commiserate him Heaven. Buthow was he to get in?|andto add to his perplexity knock-|her beanty,
and waseven going 2oaid him_in the He’d locked the doors and throwniings were heard from _the inside.| * I am Patience; Iam Humdxty 1‘
ascent, when stzddenly such a whiff of|sway the keya ! Here was a finestate| ¢ Good heavens!’* he cn& “now the|am Belf-deninl, and ¥ bring you the|m

brimstone asmailed his nostrils that he{of things! ‘¢ If I had been inside it|angels want to come out! After all
nearly fell down That respectable|would not have mattered so much|we must knock the door down,”
looking indivi?ual was no other than|fbout the doors being locked. ‘“I| Once again he descended rapidly to

the evil ane hirnsdf ¥

“ Your humble servant, sir ! he|thought 8t. Peter; i’s through de- | brought up and placed hefore the gate
said to 8t. Peter,vhen he had reached |fending Her that the accident hap-

the draw bridge.

** God save mie!” answered the apos- | master right in & moment. But I'm|like an arsenal; blow followsd blow;
tle, knowing with whom he had to|on the outside, so I’ll haveto descend | bammers and pichxel were hard at

deal, ‘‘whatis the matter ?"

Whilst saying this, 8t. Peter slyly|who can open my door. I'llgo toonejously demanded admiitance at one
stretebed out hris left band, and with|who prays to me; he’lldo the job."” |side of the gate, while on the other the
& dexterous twwist locked the wicket| Straightwao 8t. Peter descended to|angels were striving to get out. The

which bad beer lefi open.

The arch-fiend who, ever since his|workshop of one Master Paquillo. | through shawme, but his cup of miser

arrival, had kept his hawk’s eye fixed

on the door, comprehended this silent | People said he was an adept; but Pa-|clared the gate to be indestructible 1!
inuendo and bit his lip. A ray of|quillo thought himself more tham that; | The apostle wept, but determined to

anger darted from his eyes, and to ail

appearance he wmn sbout to lose his|guillo. . |He remembered that he -could work
temper. However, be changed his| ¢“God save all here!” said the saint, | miracles.

mind, and putting on & forced emile,
he said in studioudly polite tones:

** Trade seoma toge very alack here,
#irl  Let meswe! Iin’t to-day thefirst
Friday of the momth? Tt seems
strange that on auch & day you should
have so littleto do."

“ Get out of this I"' answered St.
Peter, who, s everybody knows, was
s trifle hasty.  'Get out! You're
Jjust one too many here, and where|o
there’s one too rmany there isgenersily
trouble.”

“All right, I" m off, ” said the devil,
ironically; ‘‘but you peed not be inm
such a hurry, A{low me, before de-
parting, to tell you why I came, X
want you to do me & favor.” .

On hearing the voxd “favor,’’ the
old man, who haduways gone on the
principle, ‘Do gwd and never mind
to whom,”” calamed down somewhat,
and said to himself, *Poor devil I’
What can hewant! After all he has
been very unfortunste ;” then he added
aloud:

“ Very good; hurxy up and sy
what you want!™’

** Well, Icame,” said the rascsl in

his most saucy minmer, ‘I came,
ahem, that fi—er—well, you -seo, I
/saw you were not very busy up here,
and I thought yo wouldn't mind
stepping down to hdp us down below,
for I haven’t enough porters to open
the doors fast emogh.

Here 8t. Petex grew ‘red with a.nger.

“Don’t tronble yourelf, my dear
sir,”’ said thedevil, who noticed the
change. It’s all easily explained . ‘The
world has changed somewhst. Boi-
ence and art ba vy not progressed in

vain. Modem socicty has its own sti-
quette. If yox would omly change
your old-fashiorred and conservative
ideas you could emiky fill u a.ll the
room you have tospmre. T
say, we still sticke to religion, morll-
ity, and so forth For. instance,
there’s the Religion of the Future’
of Connt Solano; weaocept it ; there's
the ‘Religion of Free Natare which
no delights the Mamonic world; we
@on’t objest toit. Then tiwere's “Tn—

dépenident Morality” and soon and{

soon. In short, we people down be-
low are very tolemnt, snd it so hag;
pens that we are very- successful.
would you beif you onlyleft asideall
such matters a8 cofessions, {:nsnoe,
mortxﬁaglon. hmnﬁees, e
And” (heré the enemy begai to grow
enthumgtxc) “wheat's &e use of both-
ering so mach absout piety, about long
prayers, sbout devition (o & woman ?
I mean——"’

§t. Peter could cntain himself no

- wYou sooundrel, don’t dure to name

o the thing that ‘would perplex me. | the old woman.sntids:. the

counld have gone to Oar Lady,” |earth and within ten minutes he had

a brigade of sappers and miners. They
pened, and she would haveset the|foll to work. The gateway seemed

to earth and seek for some locksmith | work. The impatient souls clamor-

‘80 you have -opened
laat!” exclaimed Bt Pete
s Byt how did you do M",

our vale of tears and went to the|poor doorkeeper felt ready to die

This Paquillo was a clever artisan. | wasnot yet filled. The brigade de-} It was the croes.of he

¢ S-.lve

me !

but that wasa fib. Vanity spoilt Pa- | mnke ove last, one suprems effort.

or,
" Hnl! . th oussnid tinies”
forgive me for. having Torgot

on entering the workshop. . ¢ Stars of heaven!'> he exclaimed,
‘“Bave you kindly, friend,”’ an- |+l command you in the name of our
swered the master. Lord Jesua Christ to launch yourselves
“ I've just come to see if you can{on the door.”’ The old chronioléh h!
open a door for me. I've lost the| A fearfal explosioh followed thess|dition to the new keys yhi h

ppened heaven to mn.’& IR

* Very good —that's easily done.”” |laws. An army of comets, changing|of the ones he.lost e

locks. on that indestructible door with the|him in caoof necessity.
it."

*But this door is situated most pe-

ouliarly.”’ give way,

hell’s gate with my tools.”

hambly, *‘bat perhaps yon won’t|happy hours; and thinking himself| heaven’s gate on the
open mine. Anyhow, let usbe on the | guilty of & fault which he had not
move" - committed, he returned to the earth
And o sying Bt. Peter and Maater to pau » second life of penitence.
Paquillo set forth on the way toj  When he arrived on earth again it| B 3 M”Q li%l%“
heawen. Itis uphill work at the best | was night; the cold ¥asinrense, and e ; d
of times, and poor Paquillo, loaded }the unbappy ssint knew not where to}™ lna emICent:
with self-love and pride, found it very | shelter himmelf. Sad at heart und
bard work. However, 8t. Peter|weary, he sat himself down on the ste
helped bim; az last they arrived at the [ of » poor, mean looking house sn
gate, and Paquillo set to work, He|there guve fres ventto his tears—those|
had nscarcely begum, when & great|tears which in other years had pro-
crowd began to collect around him. It cured him & pardon from the-Muster ’E
was composed of people who had been | whom in & moment of weakness he had
devout to Our t‘Lo,dy, and ;hey had | deme{ivh a gdod
just come out of purgatory by virtue| ‘¢ y do you weep, ‘my .
{)f a pardon she had obtained for|man?’ asked n cracked all)ld trembling
thezn. : Pacaill o voice, 'ﬂw saint mmtlll his eyes :;g p
« Hurry, harry, Paquillo I'” cried | saw an old woman nesr him suppo
8t. Peter; ‘‘see the crowd is gather-|by two crutches. ““Why. f »0'182““ T““T'““f’r"’
ing.”’ weep ' she repeated. Then Bi. Peter : 2
«<All right, I'll be done in & mo- | recounted all his misfortunes. . I
ment;”’ and Faquillo went on trying| ¢ Isthat all?’ she said, hughing ‘
skeleton key'after akeleton key, but to | at the very ides. “‘Gooduess gracious, ‘m" Alicié bqulu;
no purpose, At last he said, I 1fthut’ come along, and with, l,’;’!F ‘Gl her 3’
cmtopenthedoor'you’dbestcdl:n ofGodw ’11 easily mend m'HmK " g Wil
engineer.’’ f.en. 8t Peter looked ¢ her; she ulin. “E‘w -
In & mement St. Peter few down| was an old, infirm, umadwom e ’
to the earth. ¢ Where does the best| ** Such s ome,’”” he thought to him
engin eext;‘ntll:uwrldhva?" ke asked | self, ;;ao:lld hflymgh&em” ] oepnie
to }of & youth who was paming ,-Jetalone ¢ m
ﬁoxt siréet; bnt he s ehuxl,hnd ter‘y‘ Come; my. ms”’m :
will speak tono one.’’ man,
St. Peter ran off snd knocked uttho ter.”’ . Kell
door: of the great man’s study. - - Bt. Peter nnrl !m Inlpﬁ Rell
¢s Come in! What do you want?'* bnihommembeud what was the efv :
nid the eéngineer, without mmghil foct of his last outbruk and he re-|™ 2

Detroit, s

Luts,Chicigo.

“And that favor is what ?’ 'Yn w few moments thé old onmm

¢ To opén the door of my house.’” |, apostle were on the road to !
 ‘<Are yp::oome to insult me sir?” l‘:&d\rx ??;g whi?:’tmytbaﬁm‘c,’z’:

sid the engineer, wrathfully, said she; 16t un recite the o’
“¢X beg your pardon, sir,”” respond- and puttivg her hand In her pocket}
ol St. Peter. “Iam aware that you|,p. produced her besds ¢ the ;

are too clever to bother yourself about| g of the Father and of theﬁonmd |
such a little thing, but somemnes lit-| of  the Holy Ghost,” e e
tle things perplexgreatmen.” l.yered Peier. A hevy wind hed],l "
“Possibly w0, pomibiy so,”” testily re- ~"’Zm . ﬂuck rain wag falling, mixed

plied the angmeer, “but I'd like to! chh “Our Father” murn;fum@

mr Blemed Xady ! I me what you|for yout” . And qonymg

‘Where's your door? Dl ﬁnopamt ltprn. Mive-1 ;

key of heaven!” And mying this pmm
she drew something: from ber pooket| P
a»'d went toward the door--that. door d
that door which had: resisted- the
powera art and science aiiil hrute force
she toushed the look with tha object | in
Bhe held in her hand and the door ’
opened at once. A loud Fosm
woke the echoesof the universs;.a flo
of ineffuble glory filled every heart."

b“ ?’md chhu," sho mnm od,”
y | she showed him nv.ry am ab t I,,
Rog I°‘€

ton 4
thou axt the. only: key wlnch v‘

key. words. The planetary world broke its| caused to be made tomf tho
¢ But this door has three pairs of | their proper orbits, flang themselves|bered to carry a bnnchfofcrouel iﬁ

<1 don’t care if it had twenty; I'd veloclty of one bundred million mites| -Reader snd hewrer! ixtbouﬂ

Crom, . )
scapulur of Our Lady of Hmmt Cur-:
‘“Idon't care, I tell you. I'd open| Then 8t. Peter lost all hope. With|mel, you have heard ‘how Our Lady.

weeping eyes he gave one laat look at| fulfilis her promire] Muy we all Joini
‘I don'tdeny it,"” said the saint, | the place where he had spent so mauy | the htppy crowd: thutuﬁnmbla befc

@xﬂmmum»ﬂh. mrc W
Gt ‘
Supmmo llmhdl-——Mu 'I’hm

i¥.
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A o O AN :
eyea from his dleek,  _ . . | strained himmelf. — ¢V good,!’ ‘bel e BAKMR- ERBATAR, -
’“Iu.metonkyoum do men.fa—- said, “lead on—go anyw very- s :One of thex
vor,”” said Bt. Peter, in ssupplioatory | wrers. I'm ready to_do :nyiott of dmmﬁn
btone. m“a” ' o
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