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Friends_ at Court

January 14, Sunday.—Second Sunday after the
Epiphany.

's 15, Monday.—St. Paul, the First Hermit.

. 16, Tuesday.—8t. Marcellus, Pope and Martyy

»» 17, Wednesday.—St. Anthony, Abbot.

i 18, Thursday.—5t. Peter’s Chair, Rome,

's 19, Friday.-—S88. Marius and Companions,
Martyrs.

’s 20, Saturday.—SS. Fabian and Sebastian,
Martyrs.

Chair of St. Peter at Rome.

This feast commemorates the residence and pountifi-
cate of St. Peter at Rome. At first he had fixed his
Bee at Antioch, but, thinking it advisable that the
Supreme Head of the Chureh should reside in the
capital of the then kuown world, ke came to Rome.
His residence there extended, aceording to the more
commonly received opinion, frem A.D. 42 to his martyr-
dom in 67.

83, Fabian and Sebastian, Martyrs,

St. Fabian was elected Pope in 236, and governed
the Churel for fourteen years. 1lis life, like that of
so many of the early Popes, was closed hy martyrdon,
A.D. 250,

Bf. Sehastian was an oflicer of high rauk in the
Imperial Guard. Owing to his virtue and courvage, he
was much esteemed by the Emperor Discletinn, and
was enabled by the intluence thus acepuired to protect
numbers of his persecuted fellow-Christians, e wis
beaten to death with clubs about the vear 283,

GRAINS OF QGOLD.

AN JTOTR WITH THELR.
"My heart Is tived, so tived, to-migld
Hlow endless seerns {he strife!

Day after dav the restlessness
O all this weary life:

T come 10 Liv the burden down
That =0 oppresseth me.

And, shuftimg atl the world without.
To spend an hour with Thee,

Dear Lovd,

To spend un hour with Thee !

I would forget a little while
Thoe bitterness of fears,
The anxious thoughtx that erowd my Nte
The huried hopes of vears:
Forget that mortal's wearv toil
My patient cave must be,
A tired child, 1 come to-night
To spend an hour with Thee,
Dear Tord,
To spend au hour with Thee!

A foolish, wayward elild, T know -
So often wandering .

A weelr, complaining child
Forgive my murmurin.g :
And fold me to Thy hreast,
Thonw Who hast died for me,
And let me feel 'tis peace 1o yest

A Hittle hour with Thee,
Dear Lord,
Ohie little hour with Thee!

buat, Oh,

The disposition 1o give a eup of cold waler is [ar
nobler property than the finest intellect.

He who ias injured tiwa was cithey stronger or
weaker. If weaker, spare him: if stronger, spare thy-
self —Seneca,

It has been well said, ‘The active principle of
Christianity is “‘give.” whereas the active prineiple of
Socialism is "“take.’’’

|

The Storyteller .
PHILEAS FOX, ATTORNEY

By Axxa T. SaDLIER.

[By Arrangement with the dve Maria.]
{Continued.)
XI1T.

Thileas started frem the easy, reclining posture,
his eves keen and watchful in an instant.  The figure,
passing slowly behind the group of trees, paused from
time to time; aund it seemed evident that on each of
those occasions it was engaged in reconnoitring, spying
upon his own movements.  As well as he could see, it
was that of an oldish man, stout and somewhat heavily
buitt.  Could it be John Verst?  Or, failing that, the
widew's mysterious lodger? Phileas felt a sense of
irritation that he could not see the man’s face, though
he was aware that the eves were scrutinising his own
conntenance.

After a few minules' silence, and just as Phileas
was making up his mind to invade the ambush, the in-
trider suddeuly stepped forth auned advanced, with the
same =low and heavy step, toward the verandah. In
the first aeuteness of bis disappointment, Phileas did
not eately the tudicrous axpect of the situation. Tt was
anly affer a pause of several seconds that the young
nu burst inte a laugh at the association of ideas that
rushed into his mind.  That heavy, lunbering figure,
drossed in the Sundav best of a mechanic, mistaken
for the beaw who had heen rerkoned first amongst his
pevrs in the elegant saciely of 1wo generations Defore,
and the hushand of the haughtv and huperious mistress
al the Monros Street mansion !

The man, astonished by the laugh, paused in front
of the verandah, and eved Phileas from a pair of
walery eves set i a heavy and somewhat surly counten.
T,

“Wot vou waat here? said a gruff voice.

“What do 1 want i echoed the lawyer,
mivht ask the same question of vou’

1 ot want nodding,” urowled the man,

“Then you and T will agrew perfeetly,” said Phileas
Placidly, reswminge his cipar.

"1 ot 1o see un loafer comes here,

T don’t envy vou vunr onerons charge,' returned
Phileas,

“HBul T don’t let vou come here no more, neder,’
sald the German, beginuing o show siens of {rrita-
fior,

“Why, T

Phileas regavded him tranguitly,

"Don’t vou think vou are a little late? he in-
fuired. * I have been here for an hour or more already.’

“Den vou go away I’ cried the man, wrath{ully.

" Yes, by the evening truin,’ agreed the lawyer.

“Yeu go dis minute!

Phileas shook his head.

"You stay not by here ! vonved tlie other, waxing
the more ivate ns Phileas stretelied himself agein upon
the bench and sent rings of smoke inte the blue air.
"You o out by dat gate.’

"Yes: that's how I came in,’ assented Phileas,
“It's the most convenient way. T shall presently act
upon your suggestion.’

‘No public plece is it,’ continued the German,
his eyes fixed furiously upon the imperturbable lawyer.

"No, indeed!  It’s the most charming solitude
I have seen in a long time. I have enjoyed my stay
heva Immensely.)

“You shall not,” retorted the other.

“Ah, my friend,” sighed the young man, ‘ you can
nat deprive me of what T already have enjoyed,
malevolent genius as you seem o be.’

‘You call me names, hey!” screamed the Teuton,
who was rapidly losing his temper. ‘I show you if
came here you can and call me names in dis place
where I have the care.’




