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the immediate context of the burning phruse h? \\'qllh:d to
ges: of the two words which had thrummed in his heart
: ety »
incessantly since-he read them—‘Perpetual Ad()rl‘ltl()ll.
Why no human being could manage that! It would

" be trenching upon the work of the angels. It was their

function, of course, but not pnssi‘nle‘ for men, “‘he:'(‘z “Ts
there such a thing upen carth? What could the greatly

i ; mean ?
darullfe“;:iild the paper wilh hands \\']li(:ll. tr}c,‘mhlcd iy
little, and read once more ‘‘Perpetual Adoratiou. ‘

A tear in the paper bencath, so that the. \\'m‘«’ls con-
tinued abruptly “appeal for lelp dmjmg tue‘ war
to maintain the number of candles necessary for mntumnl
Exposition. The Adoration ig countinued dfay and 1‘ngllt
unceasingly and has never been interrupted since the Foun-
dation of the Order, having persisted through the troublous
period of” A second gap where the paper had
been jageed, and on the atem rematning two words, “‘Bles-
sed Sacrament.” .

John Jameson sat hack musing, Though a deeply reli-
rious man he had, like perhaps not a [C'\\‘All‘dllll.‘él“)' (1(:\'01.11.
souls, been led by the hewildering ('lmu!o. Ui, crv(fds in
modern England to the extreme llll(l(‘lli)llllll.ﬂtlol]klll.‘-‘;i{]l .nf
the rejection of all. None of those he had tried had satis-
fied him completely: the weak note, the lack in all had
been precisely that for which his soul _\'0:11'm.)d most hun-
grily: the fitting and seemly worship of God. 1% Il:}(l
seemed to him the conccentration on human nced cven in
prayer, heavily weighted with pefition, had wronged and
forgotten the claims of the Divine. .

The prospect therefore of a wew relivion, PossUES LG
this wonderful characteristic of Aderation curried lo ils
fullest height, was a promise of the satisfaction of his own
reverential instinct for the duc and Atling. The words
which to his neighbors would perliaps have heon devoid of
meaning attracted him with the force of a magnet, No
form of religion with which he was acquainted had at-
templed this, iudeed he had not knownu that such an as-
piration existed upon earth and he was excited by his dis
covery.

Yet the fragmentary condition of Lis source of infermation
frustrated the gainming of [urther knowledese. Who were
the folk blessed with so exguisite a privilome? What, {oo,
was “Continual Txposition,”” the Blessed Sacrament, and
whence the need of eandles?

Ho pondered the wiystery at iutervals throughout the
evening, and at leugth an inspiration eame to Lim., He
would discover from the loguacions hoy when next he came
te the shop what religion the new owner of the big house
professed. He rather suspected it would turn out to ho
some Kastern esoteric creed.

Then he relapsed into wmeditation. Perpetual! Tt was
going on then as he went to bed, nor would + cense while
he slept. .

He was at work carly the next morning still hyptonised
by his consciousness of a new and scerot kuafodpe. It did
not prevent, however, the giving of his full attention to
the jug awaiting ils turn: 2 case, he saw, for “bridge”’
work, the greater part of its handle beiny, missing, He
bored a small hole in eaclk of the two remaining stumps,
intg which he inserted and cemented a bit of copper wire
to form a core. Then he put that aside and turned to
the riveting of the plutes From the big house, laving the
broken pieces edge to edre and marking on cach side dots
where the haoles would be drilled. His thouglits kepl feast
as he bent and flattened the wire for the rivet, and lie Lad
just touched its ends with shellac hefore insertion when
the shop bell rang. That did net matier: the wire would
contract and cool now, so bringing the odges of the fraeture
together.

On his return he made some patching mixtures: one
for the handle of the jug and another of plumhb
dust, and waterglass for the filling of a tiny hole in
black Wedgewood vase.

At intervals he was absent in the spirit, for though he
did not recognise it himself he really lived twa lives:
of the faithful healer of old china and another that of a
soul capable of becoming Gutt-betrunken. His outer life
showed a regularity almost mach#fic-like yet removed alto-
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gether from the commonplace by the glints shed thereon
from the divine fire within his soul.

A week later exhilaration possessed him at the pros-
pect of light to be shed upon the words still haunting him,
With the gladness of them still in his heart he answered
the first ring of the shop belt,

The boy from the bir house stood there, :

“Come for the plates,” he announced without pre-
amble, and Ar. Jameson, nodding, returned to his bench
to felel them.  While securing an extra string round the
parcel as lie stood in the shop he sprang question on the
boy.

“What religion are the new follk up at the house?”’ he
asked, feeling that his Life hung on the answer,

“Why, everyone in the village knows as they be Caih-
olics, in course,’”” the urehin returned, not lroubling to veii
his contempt of Mr. Jameson's despicable ignorance. “‘(ot
their own chapel they ‘as, stuck full o all sorls of things,”
and putting down the china pig he had been fingering he
prepared to depart.

“What sort?” faltered Jolin Jameson. His heart had
sunl lile lead at the boy's reply.  All his hopes of a modern,
enlichtened sect were killed. NRomanists! Papists! Who did
not even worship God at all but the Virgin Mary instead.
He remeimbered @ chapel sermon onee Leard against Mari-
olatry.  There must be some mistake: the paper could not
have to do with that religion.,

“Oh, pictures and Houres of folk, and candles, lols of
‘em. My eve, hut it's fine when they're all ablaze!" ho
added appreciatively.

Brt at every word the boy had spoken Mr.

Jameson’s
hoart sanle

lower. Yet theve were ihe candles, myster-
ivusly connected in some way with the Adoration.

“Seems as theugh the aristocracy should know better,"
he remarked oy he handed the parcel to the boy. “I'm
not particviar where I worship bt 1 oo draw the line at
Cathelies™ Myl Jameson wag not of the self-rigliteous,
but his tone savored of it now,

Before the boy eseaped, however, he brought the {r
ment ol cherished newspaper from his poch
was hetter than suspensze.

ag-

et Any thing

“Do you know from what piper this came?®
extending the creased paye.

“Why, Catholic Times, as they takes cvery week reg-
Tar,” was the answer.,  “Tf you wants to kuew all about jt

you should come to the chapel.  1t's open all nighls, as well
as Sunday.”

" he asked,

The china-dealer was, however, too s

sad for sueh friv-
olous amusement. He was thrown back upon himself

the fellowship of “Terpetual Adoration” knd
thin air,

, and
dissolved into

. .

The next weck was a ramy one and but fe
: - . .
in.  Customers also woere rare, and affairs reached a crisis
on i dull day upon which he

sold only u breakfast sancer
for three halfpence and a teapot for sixpence all duy long.
Tiving townrds dusk of his cramped position at the
heneh he rose and went into the shop to satisfy among the
gaudy and erude ware a hanger for beau ty.
In the half light, however,
him. "They we '
were cheap vas

w johs eame

some of his goeads pleased
re betfer thus not seen tog plainly.  There

cs wlose enrves were yet quite graceful, and
he bepan massing such stuff as possessed color topether.
He would make himself a Dleasure corner :

! as no one served
m the shop except himself the disarrangement would be of

ne consequence.  All florid and decorated articles he re-
ieeted, chioosing onlv those of plain character. The childish
make-believe recalled his last visit to the Museum ot Ken-
sing%on, and he lost himsclf for g while in a dream of the
magie beanty of Oriental porcelain: of the purity of nzure
blue, of the old Chirese vivid red and of the éhnmeleom
lilke range of anbergine,

Then suddenly the chasm between the old classics of
pottery and the contents of o modern china shop sickened
him, and he conld find Lis recreation there ng longer. He
must g0 out.

The old craving, too, for communion with God was
upon him. Often at night Ie had been able to satisfy it
In quiet places hencath a starljt sky, but this evening the
rain deprived him of his natura] temple. Not a place of
\m‘rs_]lip in the village would be open. Tt was not g prayer--

ton tret -




