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Was wkile convalescing in the hospital that C 
der, whether 'after a11 he wanted to go to the seminary 

leaving the hospital and while recuperating he h a c  
companions whose society he had hitherto considerez 

e. Although he had often heard that worldly experienci 
invaluable in all walks OI life, his conscience had troublcc 

. His mother timidly expressed her anxiety over his ch 
anner, but he had carelessly assured her that there wa 

d to worry. While he might have succeeded in allaying he 
- apprehenson he knew in his own heart that he was not doing right 

Seeing an opportunity of avoiding the current issue h e  hac 
applied for training camp and had been.duly accepted, though a 
Gret it had appeared as if the results of his operation would thwar 

The Colby family were patriotic, so had viewed his en 
listment with no resentment. When he had been awarded hi 
commission they were happy because of his success 
congratulated him. 

.his plans, 

home, he had left for his new commant 
nnah on Saturday night. Before going ti 

d left the call in order that he might attend Mass nex 
As he lay in bed reviewing the events of the las 

the time to Blip by until it was too late tc 

A month later found Lt. Colby an efficient officer with a red 
ommand. as deeply absorbed in his work as houghi  
years. He had many new acquaintances and facl 

evening he journejrcd to the city, where under the guise of gooc 
fellowship to service men, he was entertained by the so calla 
elite of Savannah. It was a merry round of good times, qnd beinl 
exceptionally popular his company was always in demand. 'Too 

-little bird, it knew the plane of the sky and yet the rays from tht 
lighthouse bewildered it and Ied it astray ." He was now i 

&hat he shortly before envied as the " best of society ' 
g the good times and pleasures that he former11 

mentioned religion to him and on Sunda; 
whil 

He tried to f 
always too tired to get up for church, 

daily prayers became a habit. 
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science, but invariably the thought or vocation came 
His new vocation kith its diversity of pleasures 

nts even made him desire to have the war continue, 
did, he could console himself with the legitimate 

being able to follow his inclination. Indeed he 
extreme of fatalism. by hopbg to go overseas and 

all questions solved by a convenient accident. 
de him again realize that he was trying to over 

Do what he would, 
irreligious mood the great question continually 
him. He had debated it thoroughly and con- 

vocation absolutely, not that it was a matter of , 
If he did not 

calling or heed the voice of conscienqe, he could not 
mself anywhere but out of place. He was trying to 

At balls, at dinners and the various good times 
oying, even when he thought there was little else to,live: 

stion would loom up before him and e&cC it 

months after that memorable day of Nov. I 1  th, 
discharged. He journeyed home without any battle 
was never sent overseas. He did have what he set 

It 
he had often heard, but this theorypow failed, 
not taught him that he had had enough exper- 
en home on several short leaves of absence; 

as welcomed home for a longer stay. Two years’ 
made a considerable change in him.. 

cars’ service and nothing to console himself with, but 
riotism. What invaluable time this would have been, 

spent at school or even directed in the right way I 
done hi? duty, but the army life held no permanent 

or him. He was back where he started from. T 
remained unsolved. On it depended his wh 

sigtent dictates of his conscience, 

would like to have himself believe. 

self. 

s he could not. 

could not no;w appreciate and that was experience. 

‘ I  

even his eternity. Most of the inquiries put to him, he 
told his father that he was going back to the South 
otton business, in which he had become interested. 
vised him well and even intimated something about 
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g to college, taking care not to persuade him against his 
was of little avail for he had already shipped some of his 

The last two days Colby was busy bidding his friends fariweI1. 
He assured them that he‘did not intend to make the South his 
permanent home but that he would return as soon as his fortun 
was made. He was commende 
on having the courage of his convictions, but he well knew th 
the necessitated change was being brought about by ulterior 
motives and no others. 

How was he to say good-bye to his close and dear friend, Fr. 
Coyle ? He had corresponded with him all the time he was away 
and each letter he received while in the service, always made some 
mention of returning to college when he would be discharged. 
He thought of telephoning to the parochial residence and leaving 
word for the curate that he would be unabie to call before depart- 
ing. It was impossible to feign such an excuse, for they were too 
good friends for that, so after vespers Sunday evening 
he went into the house, where over their 
cigars, priest and layman talked of views, on life 
Their relative ages permitted a respectful intimacy and 
without any preliminaries, Vernon was being advised why he 
should return to schooI. Fr. Coyle was morally certain of his 
friend’s vocation and had always remembered him in his prayers 
in this way. So now he was resorting to his best logic to con- 
vince him to decide prudently his future course. Neither was he 

, rebuffed when Verqon referred to what he always termed “his 
experience”. He reminded him of Peter denying Our Lordand , 

quoted some of the conversions of the greatest sinners. Then- 
seeing a vantage point for Vekn had conceded the certainity of 
his vocation, he asked him to take from the book-case the life of 
Si. Augustine and to read three chapters which he, would find 
underline3 in the index. Fr. Coyle knew that he once had to 
solve a similiar question, though he was thankful it had been done 
witb less severity. He had expected this visit and had planned 
ahead, so while Vernon perused the pages telling about that part 
of Augustine’s life when he was not a saint, he laid aside his logic 
and gazed above his desk, where before the picture of the Sacred 

Georgia preparatory to leaving himself. 

How indefinite this was to them. 
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t day his exultant mood was one of ecstasy. How he 
IS family that he had given up the idea of going Sout 
know. It aeemedas though he was being aided in 
* When his father left the dinner table to answer the t 

thought of whispering it to his mother and those rema 
ing, but Wilfred intervened by asking him a disconcerting questio 
about when he was going away. The time had come. Verno 

ith a wistful glance at all was about to re 
alled to him that Fr. Coyle was speaking over the phone 

wanted to know if he had decided definitely when he was 
leave. Hesitating over his desert, he looked longingly at his mo 
and replied, “Yes Dad, tell Father Coyle that 1 have rearranged 
prans somewhat and shall leave Tuesday for Worcester in ord’e 
be on time far the opening of Holy Cross College.” 

Paul F. Hughes ‘22. 

The bells of all Christe 
song of peace on earth, 

s is the season for kkdling the fire of. hospita 
e genial fire of charity in the heart. 


