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" Friends at Court

GLEANIN(IS FQR NEXT WEEK'S f:CALENDAR ’
October 27, Sunday. —Twenty-thlrd Sunday after Pente-
- cosb.
» 28, Monday.—SS. Simon and Jude, Apostles.
;e - 29, Tuesday —St. Bede, Confessor and -Doctor.
3U Wednesday.—St. John Baptist de la Salle,
: - Confessor.
3 » 81, Thursday.—St.” Sivicius, Pope a.nd Confes-
: - sor. Fast Day.
Novemher 1, Friday.—Feast of A]l Saints.
- Obligation. - -
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Heoliday of

"

tul Departed

——
St. Bede, Confessor and Doctor. -

! St. Bede, commonly called Venerable Bede, was born
not far from . Newcastle-o n-Tyne in 673 e Plety - amd -
Jearning were in him equally conspicuous. Mabillon
writes of him : * Who ever applied himself to the study
of - every -branch of literalurep~and also to the. teach,
ing -of others, more than Bede ? Yet who was more
closely united to Heaven by fhe exercises of piety and
religion ' To see him -pray,’ says an ancient writer,
‘one would think he left himsell no time to study,
and when we look at his books, we wonder how he
could have found time to do anythmg else bt write.’
The works of Venerable Bede:include several comment-
aries on the Sacred Seriptures, anil-a history of the
.Cathplie- Chureh in England, which have earned -for him
the title’ of- Doclior of -the Church; conferred on him
by -the lafe Pope: Venerable ‘Bede 'died in 735.

Commemogation of the Faithful Departed.

On this day the Church solemnly commemerates and
prays for all the souls in

speedily released from tlheir -suRering,.
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- GRAINS OF GOLD

GIFTS.

Labor and rest, -
These are the best
Blessings that Heaven gives ;
And happy is he
Who makes them be
His gladness while he lives. -

With every day
‘To wake and say :
* Thank God for work and llghﬁ 1
And when at last
The day is past—
Tha,nk God for rest at might ! v

- This is to, find.
Sweet . peace of mmd T
To Enow life’s precious. Worth
God’s gilts to take.
_ And with them make
A paradise of earth !

— B.H. Rcview.’

 —

The hattle with evil is no sham ﬁght Throw - your
whole energies info the fray.

To him who has perfect development, charity means
hut one of the aspects .of universal love.
Many of us miss the joys Vhat might be ours -by
" keeping our eyes fixed on those of other people:

2, Saturday. -—Commcmommon of the Faith- ‘

purgatory that Jhey may be

Kindness is nof -a comm0d1ty for barter ;- you can- ;

not buy it.

ot it must be glven as a free gift} ‘or not ab "
)

We lose a grea.t deal of the joy of living by not

cheerfully accepting the small pleasures that come to us
every day instead of longing and wishing for what be-
longs to others.
- “Gentleness is not weakness. Firmness is necessary
in- ofder to preserve ‘authority. It.must be, how-
ever, a firmness tha} knows how to separate without
mali‘ng rents that it would be afterwards necessary to -
mend. -In tThis efieminate age, discipline cannot be man-
aged Wwithotit Christian energy. g

- ty to the animal %o expose it to the blizzard

" looking for.

nose ought to be.

Bates.

" do anything in this storm.

-the - higher-ground where, the. wind .Has kept the .

The Storyteller

THB RURAL MAIL CARRIER

(Concluded from last Week) : H
On the refurn road of his route it-~was ' mouch

L <=0

worse, -~ for every moment the snow Was becoming
deeper and the drifts more formidable. He did -not
try. to ride now; il was as much as his -~ horse

could do To pull 7itself and the wagon through

,the
SnOwW.

Two miles irom town he decided it was cruel-
-any
longer, and he turned into the barn of a farmer who
lived on- the road and &tabled it-for the night. From
there -he walked to town, depositing and taking wup
mail 4t the boxes a5 he passed. 1\ was after dark
when he reached the Post Office, and was elghﬁ helow
zero.

None of the other carriers had refurned, though
one of them Bad sent a message over the only tele-
phone wire which was not down, It stated that ‘this
carrier's wagon had stuck in a drift and could not he
extricated ; that his own ears weré frozei, and $hat

< he had . stopped at a farmhouse, where he wouldi re-

main until the storm moderated emough for him to COm-

- plete his route.

As he was about to leave thé Post Office, ‘after
arranglng his ‘mail, Bates met the v'llage lweryman
coming i, . His face locked troubled.

T I—Ie]lo, Bates,” he -sald. *‘You're just the man I'
“Seeh anyThing of Cheesmk" ?

‘ Not since yesterday afternoon.’

In spite of its anxiety, the face relaxed 1nto a grin.

-Oh, ves, I heard about- that. But 1. mean ‘to-
day, out on. your route. .He started for Lmdenwood’
several hours ago. Told my stable boy it was going
to be a bad night, and that he’d belter start early
before Tt got to” its worst.’

-* Ko, I haven't seen him, I go ouf that WE.Y in the

'mormng, and ecome back by the other -road in the atter-

noon.'

‘ Yes, that's so. Well, I don't know what to do.
If 'twas anybody but Cheesick T wouldn’t think so much
of if, but- he don't know a thing about horses, and but
precious little about storms. Ile came right out of his
warm store, wilth his big fur overcoat covering him all
up, and fur over his head and face and hands. The
boy said he couldn™ see anything but eyes and a line
of white frost puffing through a hole about whete the
Cold couldn't have got in  any-
where to nip him a warning before he started. If I'd
been in the stable, I wouldn't have given him a horse,
bnt the Boy didn't know.’ .

¢ Well, perbaps he 'got through all right.’ But
there was grave doubt in Baies’ voice,

¢ Perhaps,” with even pmore doubt. * But two far-
mers oul that way started home an hour ago, and they
just came back, They said the driits were ‘so bad
they couldn’t mrke if, and Cheesick was only -an houtr
ahead of them. If they couldn’t get through, what
would he do? The snow couldn’t-have-got so very
much worse. in an hour.’

T expect I'd- be’ﬁter go out and look.for hnn said
“You ?° incredulously. ‘ Man alive !. you couldn’t

If the farmers couldn’t
get their’ horses fhrough, you can’t. They. are both
plucky fellows.’ ’

‘I shall not take a horse,’ returped -Bates, ‘T,
can do betler on fool, for ihen I can go arcund the
drifts and crawl alon;:, fences  and often strike across

show
down. It will not be so dark but I can’ examine the
road, for the smow ifsell will give some light.!

“'But you can’t do it,” his anxiety for the horse
changing to anxiety for Bates—! four miles through this
storm to Lindghwood's. It’s suicide, man. Gheesick

- will be- all .right, I think:- There were. heavy ropes in

the canlage, and fhey and . his oWwn wraps will shunk
him:r in “wari, even out.in -a® storm. It was.the horse
T was thml{mg of, but a horse’ 1sn’t worth rmkmg a rnran 's
Tife. for.” .

¢ I-don’t agree with you t-«here ? empha.tlcally “‘ I
risk my life for my horse any tlme if there were lneed
and I think C]leesmk wanfs lookmg after. Eighty de—
grees below zero and this wind ‘will Cut_,through any
amount of furs. I've an idea he's in the drift - just
this side of Lindenwood’s. 1T had- dxﬂiculty in n‘,a.klng
that even .in the foremgon.: '

‘' Well, you'll take somebody along with you ? “ina
“troubled voice. * I'm afraid. I've started you 1nto this
thing. Suppose I go too ??



