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Christmas Day. Jem was deaf, so the doctor di

3 A » id not
trouble himself to knoek, but walked into the room, to
find his nostrils again greeted by—surely not fowl again?

Jem, who_ was alone in the world, was doing his own
cookmg m his own way over g handiul of cinders, but
the little roast that hung from & nail by the string
zlvl;rmh l(lle bvfacsh.ethirht?lg be;lt.ween his finger and thumb,

TY &an ackene ou it was, i ¥ -
ShapBTgf o e '3 still preserved the
¢ e priest it was that brought it." Jem explained,
when he had apolicised for not getting  up onm his
chair, and still twirling at his string, ‘and a lovely
hird it 18, and a fine-looking creature it must hase Leen !
The olc‘i man fumbled in the ashes and held up a golden
gﬂad-’. 4 Itlﬂ the yery ?}Pet’dhthey have up at the Earl's,’
o said, ' 1 sgee a y the feathers, d s '
think o' them there.’ and a heap  they

More news for Marv ! Dr, BDruton’s eyes were dan-
I(!:‘Ing with amusement, as, his shilimg given, he hurried

ome.

Mary was in the kitchen, quite a pucker of care Le-
tween her eyebrows as she superintended the cooking of
her dinner, but in her disinay at her husband’s tidings
she sat down on a chair by the table.
emp'h ﬂq sha}clh éua.v‘g addinnir" she said at last, and to

ise ords, she gave the table a little t:
with I_tlhe ipclrlcu;1 she had in her hand. ftle tap

‘ He sha ave a Christmas dinner, and ou
shall take it to him.’ nd. Teddy, ¥

I suppose I must do as I am told.’ The husband
ist?ruggec’i his shoulders. * Wrap it up, then, and I'll take
over.

‘ Wrap it up ? Do you think I am going to send Mr.
MeacCarthy another pair of fowls to give nway 7’ Aarv
looked at her husband with contempt. ‘ No, you shall
take him over a wing of the turkey and a g bhit  of
the breast.'

' My dear, vou cannot do such a thing,’ Lhe hushand
rgm(_)nstrat,ecl. “fit would be an insult to Mr. MacCunr-

‘*No, it wouldn’t.’
vou will have to take it.’

‘Not I.” Dr. Bruton shook his head.

‘Then I shall. Yes, I will, Teddy : you dou’t under-
stand. Men never uwnderstand these things. Mr. Mac-
Carthy is going to have & good dinner, and T am going
to take it to him,’

‘How do you Kknow
dinner at this moment ? *

‘1 know he fsn't.’

‘He may have his larder =o full of turkeys
geese that he was glad to get rid of your Indians

' You know he has not.’

“ Well, well,’ The doctor began to lapgh. * Have it
your own way, but don't ask mo to take it, that’s all’

‘I shall take it myself. Dhyllis. that is not tho
turkey burming. Oh, Teddy dear, do run away and
leave Phyllis and me to finish the dinner ’

‘Can't 1T do anything ? Stir the plum-pudding 2’

* 8tir the plum-pudding ? That shows how much vou

Mary was firm. ‘ And, Teddy,

he is not eating a very good

and

know about ecooking, sir. Go and smoke a cignr and
stay n the surgery till T call you.’
At two o’clock Marv opened the door ' Dlease,

Teddy, will you come and cut off Mr MacCarthy's wing
for me ?’

‘ Certainly.’ Dr. Bruton followed his wife to the
dining-room  * And so that Mr MacCarthy nay  have
a Christmas dinner, 1 am to sit down to o unitilated
turkey.’

‘You are not (o tease, Teddy. Now giie the
to me—so—under my cloak ; and now open the
door, please, my hands arc full.’

“So I see. Well, T hope Mr. MacCarthy mayv enjoy
having his dinner taken to him like a pauper '’

‘ Teddy ! As if anyone could see’

‘ Anyone could smell, at any rate’

‘ There isn’t anyvone to seea or smell oither.
is at dinner. Quick, Teddy, open the door or il will get
cold. I shall he back 1n a moment.’

‘In less 1f yvou hike, I quite appreciate
ments about turkey getting cold ! 7 Dut m spue of his
words the doctor’s face Wwas very tender as he stopd on
the doorstep watching his wife go down thoe steps 3

Mary Druton went carefully acress the sticet  Not
a creaturec woas to be seen. and—balaneing her plate and

pate
ttont

everyonge

Mour senti-

its cover as well as she could—she knoched ot thg
priest's door., Nog anawer came and she hnoched ageam
Still no answer, so she tried the handle of the door,

and, finding it pave, pushed 1t softly open and stepped
into the passage, and then—she stood still

Facing her, by the table, in the iittle room he used
as a parlor, stood the priest, one hand uprwised as he
hesought the blessing of God on the food that lav  he-
fore him—a plate of pormidee. Buf s face of content
and recollection—there must bhe goad 1 the fath  that
made g man look hke that : “Full of fatth and the TTolv
Ghost." Yes, that was it Maryv did not hewitate
Gently as she had come she slipped away and re—crossed
the street, plate still in her hand.

" Wouldn’t have it t ' her hushand cried triumphantiv

‘Wouldn’t have it ? Oh, Teddy ' Marv, her  dish
put on the table, threw herself on her husband’s breast
‘T believe Mr. MacCarthy has the only good dinner
Lesser Barton to-day '

‘TFather.,” T Biuton asked when Christmas Dav had
come round again to find the priest (who had that morn-
ing baptised the doctor’s and Marv's first-born} a guest
at his table * Father, what had you for duner last
Chrigtmas Dav ?’

Mary shook her head vigorously af her hushand from
the head of the table.
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The priest considerod—‘ What had I for dinner last
Christmas Day. let me see. Yes I remember, some
charitable soul sent me a pair of fowls.’
, ((‘i I')beheve he thinks he ate them,’” Mary almost cried
aigud.

“You mever heard of a Christmas dipner
two sinners into the fold ?
cal there,” Dr.

bringing
three if you count that ras-

Bruton added, under his breath, as he
looked at the bundle in Phyllis' arms,
‘Teddy '’ Mar cxpostulated.
T am afraid | don't quite understand.’ The priest

locked from his host to his hostess.
“ Father, he is alwavs talking Donschse,’
entreatingly at her husband.
. And neoneense is a  very wholesome thing, some-
times,” the priest returned. “ But 1 am waiting {for an
explanation.’
Teddy looked at his wife ; he could not withstand
the entreaty in her eyes. * Forgive me, Father,’ he seid,
as Mary sayd, J am always talking nonsense ; but I
stick to it, T was converted by a Christiuas dinner 1’
The priest,_on consideration, giving up the problem,
gently shook his head — Messenger of the Sacred Heart,.'

The Cathglic World

CANADA.—Irish Catholics

~ An American exchange states that the Trish Catho-
lics in Montreal, Canada, at present number about
50,000, or onefifth of that city's pepulation,

ENGLAND. - The Royal Declaration

A petition to Parliament on the subject of the Royal
Declarathn 13 heing prepared, and will shortly be offered
fordt,he signature of Catholics in every parish in Eng-
and.

The Pope’s Remarks

When receiving the memhers of the deputation of the
Catholic Union of Great DBritain, an officer of the Royal
Navy was presented to the Pope by the Duke of Norfolk,
Leo XTIT, in giving him his blessing, remarked : ¢ Ah !
La potenza Inglese ¢ la marina '—* The power of Eng-
land lies in her navy,’

No Religious Test

Replyving to a resolution of the Executive committee
of the * Irotestant Reformation Society,” calling atten-
tion to the numher of Catholics admitfed into the Dip-
lomatic Service. Lord Lansdowne says that no religiohs
test 15 exacted in the case of candidates seoking employ-
ment under the Crown, and that, 1n his opinion, such
proceeding would be repugnant to the fechngs of the
great majority of Pnglishinen,

FRANCE.—The Premier's Threat

A Paris paper announces thal the DPremier has sent
to Lhe various Prefects un order to ascertain whether the
nuns  helongine to the congregations dissolved by the
Gorernment decree arce still living 1n their convents and
contimung the same work which they earried on before
ihe promuleation of the decree If so, a period of 10
daxs will be allowed to the dehinguents, after which legal
poceedings will be taken against them and against the
owners of houses 1n which they live, and anyone who
recerses them.

The Premier and the Monk

A short time ago a venerable French jriest, Father
Marie Automne, of the Capuchin Convent, Toulouse, ad-
dressed w letter o M Combes, the French Premier, but
Lthe latter hos not so far replhied to the appeal. Father
Marie Antowne intorms M Combes that, though burdened
with wears and on the brink of the grave, he 18 threaten-
ad with expulsion from o convent whieh he founded 50
years ago, of Which he is the legal owner, and for which
he has regularly paid taxes. Now, alter 50 years
work, he 18 to be flung out of his cell, 1n which he had
hoped to end his days peacefully, The device of the Re-
hublic, he reminds the Premier, 1s ‘ Liberty, Equality,
Fratornily ! For over half o century he has acted in
the spint of that motto ; and now, he asks, is his re-
ward to he violent expulsion fromm his home 4  He fur-
ther tells M. Combes that he has personal claims on his
svmpathy, being a native of the department 1n which the
Premier was horn, having had as a friend a priest who
was M Cowmres” uncle and who acted as father to him,
arntl having done ncts of kindness for a hrother of M.
Combes when he desired to becomwe a Capuchin. *If,"
says Father Marie Antoine, ' you do nhot prevent my ex-
pulsion @ at least spare me in my old age the hardship
of being thrown into the street and give me o shelter in
one of the prisons, where T may live on equal terms with
prisoners and console them in their captivity.’

INDEA. —-More Catholic School Successes

We tnke the following from the * Indian Daily News *
of January 31 ——We referied recently in these eolumns
to the remarkable suceess of the Catholic sehools in the
High School cxamination for European schools. Now
that we have the complete lists for the primary, middle,
amd high before us. and which we tabulate elsewhere in
this issue, we find that this success is still  further es-
tablished  The six schools at the head of the tabulated
st are all Cathelic, with the exception of the Victoria
School. Kurscong, which, bemmg a (Government institu-
tion, is undenominational, Four of these schools—viz.,
5t. Joseph's High School, Bow Bazar ; St. Michael's

Mary looked
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