d + ~—wipe away

‘l‘vuty-ﬁnh Yoat. No. l

Contm‘ued from‘ vlast week

“My poor fellow,” I said; and P

he saw from my face and the
~ toneof my voice all that Iwas
feeling. "1 will not deny that
such punishments have come,but},
-you:must not losehope for thefo-
gture. You are sorry now.’
“‘Deeply sorry, Father. And
Tonly knew where he lived 1
would go.to - that prieat and ask
his pardon on my k ees.”
- Y am sure of it, Jack,”’ T said.
“Bat you bave not told me his
name,”’
**He must be old now,”hesald
" “He was not. younz then Hem
- -Father McCort.” -

iffS

as soonas hecan and put him a
ease forever.*”

I
Mrs.
reston was there. Her husband
had been télling her the story he
told me, .for her eyes were wet
with tears and her bright face
Was very serious.

| bave come from Father Mc-
orts> room,” I.said joyfully.

‘He remembers you perfectly,
Jack and is impatient to see you.

You will get a warm, kindly re-
ception from the dear old Yn“
He is not long for thisworld. He
spoke of you as soon as I men-

went at oncetoJack’s room.

{tioned the town of X—, and said

ou were a fine lad.”
“My splendid old puzorl” said

~~|Jack,  “I'don’t deserve —one kind

~|lént position almost at once; and

dishnctly the- whole occurrence. ‘stooped snd klssed the thm hln

Honnr the Fnast

|dust you tell Jack to. come here,that had given him his Fira

1

After a few more pleasantiturned
~ |words I took my departure

Communion. His wife did the‘
same, As they-left the room Jack!
again fora last look at
his friend, '
The. pnest amlled falntly and}
feebly waved good-bye. :
They never saw him alive
again, He died within a week,and|
his promise was kept beforeGod
- Jack Preaton recovéred rapidly
ired an artificial hand,learn-

ed to use it surprisingly well be-
fore he left the hospital and fin-
ally departed, & new man in soul!!
d body. He obtained an excel-

at Holy Sepnlch?e
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Sepulchre cemeterv
Sunday and thousands of Catho-|
lica in ster and lurround-
ing towns witneased the im
sive services, Nearly. all of The|
2000 graves had been decorated.|

Was:0

has successfully kept it. He h
persevered faithfully in hxsrrom B‘Bhop Thomu F.]
ise to his pastor. His fami ed

fnmil

mindse;ox f

blessing of the graves: at' Hog- :

creased, and pmepent&
peace this- ,
happy home ¢ircle. - ‘He does no

. 1started at the name. That/word from him. Oh, Father, I'llscem tomiss his lost ‘hands, for!

same

priest, Father MeCort, wa
then in_ the hospital,

ill unto

= " -deatli=in the very sume houpital

where we were both conversing.
Jack saw the start. '

~*‘Not only do.}t Law | him but!

- heis herein thuo.io .

“Here?" cried Jack"““gem in[the room. A trip through the hos-|the angels in heaven rejoice over
the sinner who has loat ¢

this house? Father McCort, o
. X—? It’simpoasible!”’
'It is true,”’ I said.
will bring him this very day and
- ‘bring-you-to:his mind. - It wilFall
be fixed up, and your trouble will
be lifted from your soul. Seehow
golod God is? Oh, Jack, be grate-
u ”
The poor fellow broke dowu
Tears streamed from his eyes.

en do
you think I could * venture?

are getting on fine, andthe]
Fight one will have the artificial
hand next week.”’

have to go tv see him. Wh

are sitting up and moving around

pital surely won’t hurt you.”
Jack asked the doctor if he

““And Jj¢ould visit a friend downstairs. ssys tohis two little boys, who

“*‘Anything to divert your mind,
Mr:: Preston;: will~ heipt,huten
your recovery,” was. the reply.
So it was decided that the next
day,if Father McCort was stron
.|enough, Jack and his wife woulg
visit him. Of course, I woul

of the party. Father McCort sxg-
nalized his assent, and the next

2 procession ‘x
ithat houshold, and sometim ﬂfrom St. Bernl!dl Sominlry
Preston i the main:

the ten

drew’s and the alta boSt'f"t‘l?é"
w's L] r 8.0, P

Cathedral wore RS Tline be Seciety..

“*‘Ask the doctor, "I said. ‘““You{Jack:

both are aupphed by nrtnﬁculf

The mme of Fnther McCort u
uttered with-hushed reverence in

“It is the truest ot ‘truths thatjetery. The students of
“and
” hind the cross bearer and Re fev.
found Him aggin.’’ And then he r A B, Mochan, of St Bor v,

nard’s was muterof oeremoniel;

ta:

od and then came priesta of the.
Rochester diocese and Bishop)
chkeBnnd his chaplains, Very|

Rev. Curran, V, G.. of Cor-
s Christi church and Rev. D.
urenm. M. R., of Holy Fam-
ily.. The singing wu 1

are his pride and joy:-* Romem-
ber;. my--sons; - -always:-to

the priest.”’—Rev.. 1ehnrd w.
Alexander, in the stsnonary

9 Month of the Rosary [

_Heturned his face to the pillow,

and when he raised it I had to
the tears—he was
helr.:ss to-do so. ’

**Oh, Father, do you think he

-~ has had spite’ at me all these

yenrs—-that he will say I deserve
what I got?” )

*“No! Nol'No!"* I'said. ‘“Do not
even think of such things. A
" priest would never ‘harbor such
thoughts. Try to be . Come,
Jack, I cansee the lxghtalready
shinin &wour future. Be hum-
blean will smooth a]l the
* hard things away. I mll go and

talk to Father McCort.”’

And witha glad nod at the
poor young man I left the room.
At once Isought Father McCort’s
corridor and entered his room.He
had been ill some time, but hi
“gentle, kindly face warmed i
a smile &s he held out his thin,
wasted hand in greeting.

**Glad to see you, Father Alex:
ander. Making converts still?”’

“Something better, Father Me-|k

Cort. J-trust you are - not suffer-
/ alnz tg-dny, you look improved,"’
sai

“Sit-down and tell e some of
. your active work,” he rejoined.
‘my time m no ‘long and it mat-
ters little how eel still T am
somewhat be

I peated myself and, inward-
" ly thanking God, ] said: “Father,
do you remember when YOu were

ogin

parish priestin X—2°

“Indeed I do. It was a fine lit-
tle town. Good people and pros-
perous families; not so very pro-

greasive, but aolidly Catholic. Ire-i:

member a family of
They had
- had a temper as hot as ﬁre, bu
- asforgivings lad a8 ever breath
ed—just ablow-up and it was
. over. I wonder where he is7"
"“Suppoée you were to hear
thnt he is in this hospital at pres-|
ent?’ 1 said, watching him close-

“What." You don’t mean it? In
this hospital? It cannot—be
sible! What is wrong . with poor
- Jack?’

And then I told hlm of the ac-
cident. Tears gatheredin the old
" priest’s eyes. -

*Poor fellow!Poor Jack! That’s
a dreadful mufortune Is he still
single?’’

*He is married to a fine- little
wife, and has a. beautnful baby

l (1]

- “Cathohchfe. did-yousay?”’

’ *'Yes. indeed;a bravé little wo-
man.’

Then I proceeded to tell him-of

Jack’s anguish, his sad tale of\bo

the dsy he lifted his hands to th

ithe dressing gown,

.|arms arcund the man.

p("'So helpme God!”’

e’lnd

afternoon Jack, “léaning on his

'8 shoulder, with myself on
the other side went .slowly to the
elevator. Quietly -and - leisurely
we made our way to the old
priest’s room,

Hetlnlf on his bed, very white
and still, his eyes turned to the
door, When the littla - oup en-
tered a beantiful smile brighten.
ed his wasted face. He he d out
his hand.

“My dear son, Jack! I would
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Diapproved in honor of Christ’
Virgin Mother is the Rosary. No
formulary of prayer- has don
more excellent service for thebody
Church Militant, in her warfare] >
against heresy and schism, or in

her efforts to  withstand the vir-| Then
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know you a.t once. What & man|
you are!” Then, noticing th
tumps in the empty sleeves of
he said with
tears in his voice: “My poor fel-
[ow! My poor boy!*’ o
Jack fell to his knees. The
sight of the old priest, with death
hisface, tore at hi
heart. *'Oh, Father,” he cried,
“Idon’t deserve a kind word
from you. Once [ hfted my hands
against you and swore I would
never ask your pardon, thog
new I was in the wrong.
you forgive me now? God has
punished me fof my sin.*’

The priest raised <himself on|

his-pillow and put his trembling

Foa‘xl ve

you, Jack? Forgive you?

there’s nothing to forgive, You Ronry
|have suffered enough

in your
thoughts about this. matter, my
poor .boy. You have had expiation
enough. Of course,I forgwe you,
pers, Jack, and you dxdn’t know
what you were doing. Courage,
my boy. Soon your old pastor will
be mth God, and if he has any

And thenvtne good pnest. ex-

» pitl

“Oh, Father,” sobbed the mm.
shaken to the roots of his being,

1 believe you! Give me your
blessing. Tell me I will get well
1 will be-a better man. My wif
who listens, will be my witness.
And his wife,
herself crying softly, wiped the
tears from his eyes—supplying
his lost hands.

. Father M¢Cort mades supreme
leffort and raised his ‘hand.
“May God Almighty bless you
Jack, and give you prosperity,
lcomfort with your family and
peace with yourown soul: May
your poor;lost hands neverstand;

nfluence w:th the Heart of}
afine mson, Jack, whvr
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and- may:you be happy as.long as
you serve Him. Amen.”

And the tprne:;t aolemnly madé
the sign ©; Cross over the;
v he had known in childhood,

in the way of your advancement,|

(-4
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accident to have been a punish-| There was silence: it was aldid what _police. and people could! would den God

ment. -
] remember the ¥

eqdly
nﬂhtherleﬁert,

emn scene. We all knelt, and!not do, dis

'then as the&:e:tclued his eyes

he allowed his hand to rest| In Néw York the other

mind .you of that .great..motti

sionist Fathersat St.- “Paul, Kan- to or principle which is_written

sas, 18 fagt nearing” tompletl
and will be consecrated in the

near future ‘from God to God,

{that lesson to' those

—

Id.that we. coul

day,!I wou m
Rev, Fathier Thomas P. Lnrkm here today those: very ories v%ho

iy o °t
u oL

thatilx):d nttne‘ke& ‘awh

‘[upon the very brow of humanity,|

bydireebonmﬁhog illl . Ap
be used towards the - eréction ofjeo
s diocesan home for the ag (was

The Grown-P—nnoe«und i’ri in-|Willingy
Germany * visi uﬂ

cess of -
é‘??E‘m" n’thtﬂon tof

y i ven o
nnGon. Poland. -

Ithat God ard are lacking in fmh seurm 6
d—su has been




