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THE CANON’S SERV ER. |ver sanctuary, and equally, of course, |ered old man, looking from oneto ehelmoag certaln "n'the wané .  Hauial.

him on his knees io the church at half-
past six At five minutes to seven he
was in the saeristy. and at the stroke

of seven was vested and ready for the
IAasa. ’

the Confiter.
“D’'ye understand that, pow?”’

two servants, invariably opened the !é:g. run throngh the whole of the Con
church doors for the first mass, though .
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. back to the presbytery kitchen.

. servef appeared ab the door pf" e £

rate either of obligation or devotion.
altar boye vested wae, very little more

the priest’s house,s that when Bridget before putting it on.
bad fivished her trifling duties with

through this outer vestry on her way s grab at one of them.

morning Nora passed and looked round
in dismay. Within the inner sacristy
stood the Canon ready vested,but there , s o done
was no server awaiting bim inthe towards the sacristy door,
that such a thinghad ever happened
before—at 8t. Patrick’s.
old woman made her way to the prin- and server passed out.
cipal entrance, fally expecting tc meet
a8 breathless boy atthe porch, or,at the
very least, to hear the sound of run-
ning footsteps in the street outside.

boy might not be capable

sound. She stepped ot into the street,
but the morning was a starless one and
the street lamps bad already been put
out, 80 thus her view was a limited
one.

‘‘Surenow, the pity of it!" she mur-

planation.

dren are laid up! Buat what will Ido
for his Reverence!”’

particular hour.

one or two jets of gms were burniog.
Even old Michael had not yet arrived
—though if he had been there he would

serving mass. Mrs, MacCarthy wasin
Murphy kneeling just under thestatue Toaponses,
of St. Patrick, but there wasnot an-
other soul in the whole church.
Stay! Who or what was that within
a yard or two of where she stood? th folk.’’ she said to herself
“Come oat of # thi ps| them organ folk, e sal to herself,
Noga : e:.n ty othl:uml:i :;;Y;::‘;:Zk. wben,she rea(;‘;:ed thé l?lt;cl:um, & my
ingin & whisper, but regarded ob- ga’m ‘;-: nﬁt theo: rldali‘f :ll:;t f lll
jectively as & whisper, it was a preity 9: rraf the bi,eased Sf John :h
loud one.  To begin with, she was %c ‘:let io the dinin m;’ 0 e
greatly startled. Kneeling at the bot- |~ F - ° e g roo
tom of the aisle, on the Gospel side of 1L
the church, was & boy. Fora mo. | ‘‘Glad tosee you looking so well
ment she thought it was Dan Burn— | and bearty this morning, Canon,”” said
the boy whose turn it was to serve for | Father Riley, ome of the amistant
one week. )
mistake. the Canon was sitting at breakfast.
The stranger had arisen from his| *‘ Thaok you, Father,’’ replied the
knees, and, rosary beadsin hand, was| Canon _GMHWK!.Y ; “‘yes, 1 do eel very
retreating towards the pirch. Nora's | well this morning, thank the good God.
tone and manner scared him. Idon’t quite know 'h’, but the fact
“Come back wid ye!"—Nora still |is—well I must have had a special
thought she was whispering— ‘‘you’ll | consolation at mass, [ think.”
have to olerk for theCanon! You hear[ ‘‘One of your favorite fessts to-day,
me, now!” very possibly,’’ said the young priest,
Fortunately, this time they were in|28 be sat down to breakfast. The
the porch—the boystill retreating and | Canon’s particular affection for and
Nora following. She was determmed | dévotion to & large number of saints
he should not escapeher. A boy was| W28 well known toall; but his coad-
a boy, and therefore & server at such|jutors used to say that lie claimed
a juncture as this; thonghto be mre— | 8Very ssint in the celendar as his pat-
well, Nora paused as she eyed him|T00—8 statement the Canon would
under the gmslight atthe entrance! > s LR
Was he capable of such a daty? She|® W foundation in fact. - .
began to be a little doubtfal. ~He was| 0,10, I think not—I think not,
certainly not an English lad, though m\}rmnxeg the htp;?y.lookmg old
there was nothing distinctively foreign | Prieet. = ‘No, T am quite unable to ac-
looking in his dress, which was tidy, count for it to-day. However, con-
but coarse; hisage may have been 15, | 1ation comes and goes as the good Gid |
His hair was jet black, thick and|Wills- Let us be thankful it does
bushy, and the skein brown, as only a | COme &t times. cete o |
southern sun could havemade it, Two| ‘Y3 said Father Riley, it al-
big, dark, frightened eyes looked up|Y’*YS COIMes Sooner Or later, I have
oF o Nora's o o bss i spon i i iying
«Can ye, or can't answer mass S bt o wiel A
now? Tle me that !”yel,%ra whispered :!}';:e hgmﬂ': being 'é:l:’a by mﬁ?ﬁ
fiercely. . By the way, on, you wi

she had done.

o one of )
4 It was clear that the boy did mot be sorry to hear that one of your serv

bhe ) ersis down with it. Dan Burn had
understand the question ; it seemed to| ¢, go to bed after mase yestorday.
him that the old woman was chiding] pap Burn,” exclaimed the Canon
him-for being in the church. Slightly| <My dear Father, thatisimpostible.”
lifting his rossry beads, he eaid, in| «Well, Canon, I bave just been
broken English, <<I come—to say this| snegking to'his mother, who, like the
—Ave, Ave, Ave! Inot epeak English| o00d woman she is, came to pray
~much! ‘ ’ againet it,”’ as she says. She assured
Norah groaned. Ifhe couldnt’speak|me Dan was unable to get up.”
the English Ianguage howin the world|  * But he served my mase this very|
could he be auppoeed to know Latin?|morning,” the puzsled Canon in-
she asked herself. © | sisted, :

But just then the cloek of a neigh.{ *‘And who is he, Canon?’ inquired
boring Protestant church struck seven.|the second sasistant priest, Father
This made Nora desperate. Of course| Wood, who entered the room whils
the Canon waited until the rarpliced | the Canon was spes :

l;is Reverence &ould be accupied wéth y
, is prayers until the last moment, but|dear Fathers,
Seven o'clock was the good old |, g 14 be snre to know that it was|very much.”
Canon’s time for myiog mass. Atthe already seven o’clock. Pushing open
:ltl:lm Of;w}’,;%h I wite he ":; "0“’;9:’5' the ewing door that led into the church | morning is an utter stranger to me, at
deo} T a ;“:asemore. ‘;n ‘shl rt? the old woman pointed to the high|least,’” said Father Wood. *I entered
givhted: vetho was :ﬁn“thdming byu: fe:ble altar, at the same time folding her|the scristy just as he was leaving, aud
‘fd piy b4 fupdhet yf hxf life found |2*0de bowing her head and beating |rather wondered what the dark-look-
y fmorniig 0 ¢ J0UnC lher cheat three times, 4a though saying |ing Ind was doing there.” . .
Then she ejaculated—

‘“‘Me—me?” O yes, yes, yos,”” he|boy was black haired, hrown gkion
exclaimed, excitedly; and slmoat be- jand altogether foreign looking. No

Old Nora, the dder of the Canod’s fore she knew what had happened he |more like Dan than you, Canon, are

A minute later they were in
there were ssldon MEY lthe sacristy. The Canon was stand. | - 3
don_more than two-or ing in the inuer sanctuary, apparently |is & very singular  experience, ver

:.il;ree peoApnlde f;::ent., ?m!ept ;,? fg”t unconscious of the delay. The boy |singular indeed. Anjgggry intemlty-
Y& partiowar Monday |, ojed no help from Nora in putting {ing? **But,>® he added, *I must be
morping was nota fesst day—atany| ., cq.0k and cottn. She was sur-

0 Y prised at the rapidity with which he|very abstracted, or— something.”
Now,the outer scristy, in whichthe } | orog 203 not s little astonished as i 5

than & %ide passage loading siraight to she saw him lifting the cotta to hisJips | world,”’” said Father Wood, in a low

. "Ye’::eléanda, hu'e they clean miw?" ded, =nd ::g)th the young priests
- ora asked, at the same time making |glanced at their rector with looks of
the church she had necessarily to pass Brown they {venération and affection.
This certainly were, but yet—she thought|
they were, perhaps, as clean as the|ing to himeelf. *‘This is very sad in.
hands of such a boy could ever be.
“Stand there,’” she said, pushing him [abstracted! A strange boy—foieign-
ards ris dInntil:lct- looking,
, ively the server advanced,and without | Father
usual place. Nora couldn’t remexnber looking around the Canon took up the |interesting .experience. -Why, it re-
sacred vessel, bowed to the cross and [minds me of & most _beautifal story of

. . forth Nora drew b jest | — i -
Turniog back into the church, the caine “or 078 crew S;:kt:ngll:f:é te:,u't no, that was quite auother mat
a little with fear and excitement, and
also with the dread that, after 'I?ﬂ, hthe Canou,”* Father Riley pleaded.
o her,
now that ehe had time to coneider what |st all to the point—not atall.. No, it
There was neither thesight vor the Bh? had d one, it seomed a fearful m.k, . ’ s
this relying on & foreigner for the Latin | Franciscan for whom I have & spacial

response. And then she had not said {affection; but it does not bear upon the
8 word to her master by why of ex-

Feeling a little tronbled, she crept
back to tie ch.ulr)?h u.xdbkm}lt ttli)ow.llx foriare all boys,” Fathar Wood said;
mured to herself, as she re-entered the 3 moment within eight of the tar *
church. ‘“Ah! likely enough the chil- justtoseo how the Iad was acting. , A . .
She would gladly have remained for |luctantly, ‘it reslly is a beautiful
the whole mass if her duties had not story, but I do beg of you'not to think
Nors pushed open the inter door prevented her from doing 5o at that |that I am likening myself to the sub:

. and looked up thenave,in which only | * g N0 o was soon satisfied that the 20t to say presumptuous,” the Canon
boy knew all the details of mass serv-

ing, aud as she watched him kneeling | hrother priests.

have been quite usless for the dutyof with folded palms and an air full of | Blessed Jobn of Palms, no doubt,and

reverence and attention, and heard his | you know that, after he had given up.
the first bench,0f course, and old Kate clear, rapid musical utterance of the

she was satisfied that the | retired to the hermitage when 8t. Fran-
Canon would not blame her for what

*Though if the black-eved little
vagabond ain’t an Italian and one of | but when -ho called his eerver, the

Y |church, To his amazement Bleseed

She som perceived her|priests, as he entered the room where | thought, had served hiv masm: <M

deprecate, though I really think it had | 800d
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su lislian, Canon, and-dow't be
whocked - takes. his turn at- orgm
jmup, possibly his fachier*r ~ 1
“Well, well, well,”” ejanilited £he]
Canon, throwing uphis hands, I} -
ly be getting. exosedinglyt-

other of his colleagpes; “really, my

you are puzzliog me

*The boy who served mass thia

'lﬁ“ Mgadi Byt really I fosl groat]

shorteighted! Bytreally Ifosl greatly

interested in this ’g:umn%r dnd. ﬁmﬁi
M

“Dan has black hair, T grant you,"

you hwve no5t forgotten’ all” your
Father Wood continued, *“but this

Italian,’” he added, turning to. Father!
The atter resmured hiny, 5 |
“1 hen would you be a0 kind as to}
sce this boy, ox _make some inguiries|®
about him?" S
«E will etrtsinlydo #,Canon, ™ said
eF Wood-  Aud he did. |
- L - soen
“A tonsured cleric!" exolaimed the Ty
Canon, looking feom Father Wood o} 3
the «gaxbe;,ed Ibqy, wéxu ;tnol:i u{n jﬂm :
R e . ! preshytery parlor, and who had just
Very desd-to the things of this ¥ isen from: llt)i:rkgees with the Canon’s
moet fervent hlcwing, S
«Nothing lese," sid Fathsr Wood;
¢ but whilasl tell you bis story shall s
we send him to the kitchen! X fanoy |y
be ishungryt = |
“Certainly, certainly,”” »aid the!
Canon, quickly.” Wall, welll What
very interesting ocourrence! Yes, Day!an;
dear, go with Father ‘Wood and have}
mething toent.” _ ST S g
“It is & sad enough story,” Father
Wood began, when he returned o the
parlor, “though I hope it-may hs
appy ending. The boy~hiy nawie i}
Andren Travilari--vem boing Qi:\:
cated for the Ohurch when his mother,.
a good, holy woran, died. The father, |4
a Free-thinker, aund, I Tear; » bad
-character allround, took thelsd s
from his seminnry about six m
ago and brought hin to Englan ) ]
wretched man forbade him g
ter & Catholio church, oreven-tokeepith
any srticle of & religious i :
about his pereon. In »
child has managed
{mother’s Rossry beads,
trived to say them evar)

b

- |like Henry VTIL*’ ‘
“*Dear, dear! sheold prieet ejacu-

L%

getting very short-sighted, I think, or

tone, to his colieague. Thelatter nod-

¢Poor Dan!” the Cmnon was say-

deed. But how could I have been o

u say.’”’ He turned to
cod. * Well,, this a most

** Don’t deprive us of the storj,

¢*QOh, I assure you, Father, it is not

is only an incident in the life of & holy

matter in hand, even remogely, exoept
that——" the Canon hesitated.
¢In the matter of atories, Canon,we

ite of t
“Come, now, do give it toam.” '3";‘“
*“Well, began the Canon, a hittle.re

gotup very enrly

hear mas while his father

i He has done the smins
times before; and alwayi with
result—a brutal whipping,
of the cords- with which he
tied ujls were upon his wrists ay
when I firatsaw hina this mom
What the marks on his body
I dare not think. They.areli
some wratched roonis in Barely
together with several other Its
When I called this afternoon th

jeot of it. That would be too absurd,

went on, looking anxiously at his
‘“You have heard of

the office of Provincial of his order, he.

cis firt setup & representation of the
Orib, 'Well, one morning he wished to
say mese at an earlier hour than usual,

was helping one or two of them. in the
making of plaster images. - For resyoris]
of his own the father had-lefi theboy | h,
at home tor the dsy; -] ~'
strongly suspect that the ohild wiid
fechle or too giddy 1o walk w
e ek
of the image makers exprossed ::great
sympathy with Andi'u,‘l;ndﬁ ey
the brutal charsctervf
vl “Only an hour ago I
son, 1 bless you from my heart, You The- father
served me this morning with so much | -
reverence and devotion that, through i
you, Our Lord gave me very %l“t:
consolation,’ The brother-was filled} ="y
with .freqt confusion, and confeed | >~
that sleepiness-had deprived him of the |
privilege of serving mase that morn-| . "
ing, snd that when he came to thej, "'
church he saw that his place had been
taken by a stranger. Yet he was sure
no visitor had arrived that dsy, and
that nome of the other brethren had |
served the- Father's mam. ¢ Well,”
ssid Blessed John, ‘whosver he may|"
be, I bless him. And blessed be the
God in all His gifts,” . . :
* Beautiful I exclaimed Fatheriys ™1 0™
Riley. <*Just the scene for a picture,
Why don’t some of these artists read| <
the lives of the, Saints to' some good | s
purpose?. Imagine’ the dark church| .~
inthe very early morning, the dawn|’
stealing in through the -sltar window
and -tmggling with_the light of the}y -
tapera—the venerable Francisean inj
the act of ssying mask, and then—the|

brother was #0 hesvy with sleep he
could not‘rouse himeelf. However, he
rose after a short time and- ran to the

John was at the altar with & server
olothed in a Franciscan habit,but hav-
ing the face and of Ho
mortal man the brother had ever seen
before, Laterin the day, Blessed John
mid to the young religamn, ‘who, as he

3 few‘;hn'\‘a

angel server full of adoring reverence, eard b his
4angdenvelo, , maybe, iié»ﬁlm ‘l,'y him ;?mh n AR
minosity that appears to be s part of} -~ 3
the religious habit he is wearing.” |

“ ﬁ Canon,” said

Wel, Cu Father Wood, [ ~TheG
<t in » delightful story, but 1 shonld ;
not be st all mrpti,nei to find an angel
serving your———>. - . -
~ “Plesge, please,-my-dénr Father,*” j-2¢
e G ke
rets, “‘plemse do niof say that. Thatis| ' The-members ¢
just what T do not want you to ssy, [quentsd o be preder
‘Whoever my rerver mey have been; Iion Wednesdsy eveni
aig positive he was not - an angel.” |vand building. Co
“In this instance I don’t think tht | party will report. . -

he wans’'® Father Wood  snswered, | T

Inughingly. “In fact, Lam pretiv.sure] Bulls

of it. He may be & verygood bioy, bat | tiotics
looking-=X{ ’

wad going to
b ;

" Who is—whot” sabed,the bewild.




