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Friends at Court
GLEANINGS FOR NEXT WEEK’S OALENDAR.
September 10, Sunday.—Fourteenth Sunday after Pente-

cost.

’ 11, Monday.—88.  DProtus  and  Hyacinth,
Martyrs.

" 12, Tuesday.~Teast of the Holy Name of Mary.

5 13, Wednesday.—Of the Feria.

5 14, Thursday.—Exaitation of the Hely Cross.

1 15, Friday.—Seven Dolors of the Blessed Virgin
Mary. :

’ 16, Saturday.—88. Cornelius and Cyprian,
Martyrs.

?
Exaltation of the Holy Cross.

On this day we commemorate the recovery of the True
Cross, which was left at Jerusalem by St. Helena, and
which, having Leen carried off by the invading Persians,
was regained by the Emeprer Heraclius in 628,

Feast of the Seven Dolors of the Blessed Virgin Mary.

On the third Sunday in September there is alsa a
commemoration of the sorrows of the Mother of God. To-
day the Church singles out for our eonsideration ane special
delor of Mary—her anguish while standing at the foo¥
of thao Cross.

&8, Corpelius and Cyprian, Maréyrs,

Theso two saintg were contemporaries aud friends.
St. Carneliug was clected to succeed Pope Fabian in 251.
During his DPontificate, the Chureh had to contend not
only with the persecution of the Emperor Decius, hut also
with tho internal disturbances excited by the heretic No-
vatian. In 259, 8t Cornelins was hanished to Civiia
Vecchia. Brought back to Rome in the same year, he
there gained the crown of martvrdom. St Cyprian was
verging on old age when converted ivom paganism., e
was consecrated Bishop of Carthage in 243. During 10
vears he lahored unceasingly to promote the spiritual in-
terests of his flock. He was the author of several trentises
on doctrinal and devotional subjects. He was martyved
during the persecution of Valerian in 258,
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Grains of Gold
AVE MARTA.

“Ave Maria,”" Gabriel -said,
And Mary, wondering, bowed her head—
“Ave Maria, full of grace.”
Lo! heaven's mystery lights her facel—
Ave Maria, perfect thought
Into a human Leing wrought,
The treasures of divinity
Are mirrored undefiled in thee!

Ave Maria, vase of gold,

Whe God selected to unfold

The Promise of Divinity—

The Passion Flower of Calvary—
The bud that suffered mortal blight
To radiate eternal lght— ‘
The Lamb of God, whose sacrifice
Tnbarred the gates of paradise!

Ave Maria, Calvary
Fulfilled each doleful propheey,
Aud through cternal years thy heart
Shall keep its memory seb apart—
Foraever on thy virgin hreast
The shadow of tho Cross shali rest
Where once repased a thorn-crowned head—
Love's sacrifice consumated!
—Mary BeNEDICTA MARR.
SPIRITUAL COMMUNION.

My Sweet Jesus, come into my poor heart and remain
with me. Poor as it is, may it be to Thee a sanctuary
from those who hate Thee, as Thy Heart is to me a refuge
and a sanctuary from all my enemies, My lieart is ready,
O my Jesus, to receive Thee. Enter and stay with me,
for the day is far spent. Tribulation draws nigh, and
there is none to help, but if Thou art with me 1 shall
not fear. (O Jesus, Who immoelatest Thyself at this mo-
men$ for the salvation of the whole world. inflame the
whole world with the fire of Thy love.
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CHAPTER VII.

Tt was abont a week after Margaret's dismissal that
Mrs. Dempsey one evening told Alice io get ready to go
with her to My, Finlag's, as it was nearly dark, and she
shrank from geing alone, particularly as her wav lay

throngh o lonesomoe and deserted iract of ground which

hordered on Sherbrooke Street, scarveely a street at all, hav-
ing but very few houses on cither side, and they fearfully
“Tar between.”

When they reached Mres. Finlay's beautiful villa they
were shown into a parler, where ther lad 1o wait a full
Lhour before tho lady made her appearance; for it hap-
pened that she had some visitors in the drawing-roowm.
Poor Mrs. Dempsey! hew nervonsly anxious she began to
feel ns she thought how many things might go wrong ab
lomwe. She whispered her fears to Alice, and then was
silent, for it would have heen high treason for a dressmaker
cn ottendent fo earry en a eonversation in such n place.
She looked wisttully at the glittering annuals on the table,
hut she would not have touched one of them for the world
wide, lest some malicious sprite shoutd earry the news of
her sndacity to the lady of the mansion.

“YWith what a leaden and rvetarding weight
Does expectation load the wings of fime.”

So said or sung the elegant Mason long "hefore Mrs.
Dempsey’s time; and though she had never heard of him
or is aphotvism, vet some such thonght was just possing
through her mind, when o light foot was heard on the
stairs, and the parlor deor was quickly opened by a small,
yvonthfnklooking woman, dressed with punciilious care,
voi without o particle of ostentation. Neatness personi-
fied was Mrs. ¥inlav, and Alice thought she bad never
seent anvthing so pretty as she was, with her fairy figure
and girlishh face and soft blue eyes.

“I'm sorry vew've had to wait so long, Mrs. Dempsey;
hat T could not get away svoner, ahd even now I had to
leave Mr. Finlay to entertain my company till 1 return.
Have vou brought sour hill, as 1 told yon to do?"

“Yes, ma’am: here it is: and I've hrought the patiern
of a new tippet, Just o sece wheither vou'lt like it or not.”

A shade eame over Mrs. Finlay's brow, and her cheek
was slightly flnshed as she replied: “T don’t think I shall
take time to lock at it. Phere is your money, Mrs, Demp-
sov—fifteen shillings and sixpence.”

“Thank vou, ma am,” sald Mrs. Dempsey, as she put
the money in her empty purse. “When am T to send up
ior the things yvou were speaking of 2

“You need noi send, Mrs. Dempsey.” She paused,
tookk up a volume off the table, opened it, and shut it
again, without looking into it. T don’t think I shal
have that dress made now.”

YOk very well, ma’am,” smid tha dressmaker; “I'm

-just ax well pleased, for we're very much burried just now.”

“0h! ves. T know.” said Mrs, Finlay, catching up the
word. “You've iurned off one of your girls, have you
not "’ :
Woll, T did. ma'am; tnt I didn't think wouw knew
anvthing about it.”

“AhY T wich 16 was onlv I that knew of it.” replied
the Jady, and the eloud gathered on her fair brow; ‘“but
Alr. Finlay hias heard of it, too, Mrx. Dempsey.”’

“Well, mn’an, suppose he has, ¥ liope neither he nor
you bhlames me for it.” '

“Certainly we do, Mrs. Dempser. Even T have no-
thing to offer in wyour behalf, and as for Mr. Finlay, he
thinks yvour cenduct altopether nnjustifiable, so much so
that o has zetually forhidden me to give you any more
work.”

“Why. God bless me, Mrs. Finlay!” exclaimed the
dressmaker, with a look of blank dismar; “you surely are
only jesting® Why, 1 couldn’t have kept the girl any lon-
ger, unless I wanted to have my own doughter and my
other pirls completely spoiled. Surely, if yon’re in ear-
nest, neither you nor Mr. Finlay ecan have heard the
real cause of my sending her away.” . .

“0Oh! we know it very well: you turned her off he-
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