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Perhaps that was why quiet Janet flitted into
church in the dusk of the evening to say the Stations.
Father Rogers, the senior curate, happened to be per-
forming the sume devotion, and presently became aware
of a little figure bobbing along behind him, irom station
to staticn. When lie came out into the vestibule,
Janet was kuceling before the big crucifix.  Tle priest
waited until the chiid rose from her knees and tried to
open the heavy door. *Let me open it for you, he
said, ‘TIt's a very big door for such a very small girl
to manage all by herself, Let me see, Anna, aren't
you in my 1ustruction clags?

' Yes, your revercnce, But, if vou please, IT'm not
any Anna.  l'm Juuet -Janet Manniug!

PO course you are. How could I forget? Tt
we have hundieds of little givls, awd sometnnes their
names get uixed.  Well Janel, you made the Stations
with me. Wil vou offer vours, tee, for wy intention

"1 oean’t, vour revercuce,” said honest Janet., ' ['ve
offered them already o cur Lerd oo the Cross, for my
daddy.’

“And whal i Ahe malter with vour daddy, litte
Janet?’ ’ ’

CIE vou pleises vour reverence, he i aovough, pro-
fane mon, and Base’s the fear of God o bis heart.'

PO dear! ol e Tle's inoa bad way alto-
gether, cluld, =<l Patner Rosors, But vou ave taking
the right wav o cure him. Let us make a baveain,
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The pastor toak o i ddla rom his pocket and
Beld it oout to cae childs but Johio Hemry drew back.

CLocant oaake noney foroservine, if vou please,
Father. My wother wouldn't Teb mie, And, besides,
T dida’t do i 1o vau, L did it fur my daddy, 1
offered 1t up for i

¢ Offered np what, John Tlenry ¥

My serving, FPather. Gran told me to.?

Again came the question: "What is the matter
with vour futher?

And again came the snme reply:

“1f vou please, Father, he's o rough, profane mon,
and hasn’t the fear of God in his heart.  Gran =ays we
must snatelt hirn {from the devil,” Tohn Ilenry added.

The pastor fwrned away for a moment.  When he
faced the child again, the smile was cone from his eyes,
and a tender pitv shone in then..

‘ Another of these good children,’ he thought.
‘ They will surely save their reckless father.’

The days passed and the prophecy did not come

true.  John Manning went his usual way. Christmas
and the New Year came, but no change of heart stirred
him, If anything, lLe was more prefare than ever,
more often the.worse of drink.  Hven Gran was losing
hope of his reform, butl she pressed one more advocate
into the eause—the baby.  T'he baby was her constant
companion, and in their long liours together Gran
taught the little thing her part in tle reclaiming of her
father.  Together they said the Rosary for him, and
afterwards baby relicarsed her * piece.’
" Who knows but the lloly Name will bring him
back?” Gran thought, as she redoubled her petitions.
But the eve of the IHoly Name celebration came, and
Jolm was at his worst.  He knew that he was a clever
workman, and it was nobody’s business what he did
with his spare hours and his pay, he told the foreman,
Dan Casey.  Dau relrcated in a huff.  He would have
nething more fo do with the surly fellow.  But that
very afternoon tlie resolution was broken. John was
the first man at his side when the accident happened,
and Jahu's strovg haunds helped him to lift Tom Hen-
uessy frowm under the wrecked machinery.  The three
men had worked togethier for vears, and when John be-
gan Lo drift down, Dan and Tom lad done their best
to draw him back.  With keeu remorse John remem-
Leved that oy that voon Le had driven Tom away with
roush, harsh owords. And now this true friend would
nesver vain eome between him and s boon eomrades of
the =aloon.

Tt wasz a ehanred Johy who came down the hospital
steps with the foreman. They had stayed with Tom
ty the end. White-faced and silent, John walked
aiore, listeninge dallvy 4o ihe words that Dan said over
anrtl over ooy It comtort himeelf: © He was a
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Jolie eld haeke “1Dve been sa long away,” he
fulterved s " T oown’s oo, Dan. Sae other time.’
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And Jolin went.

Mrss AMinniny drted fo set oas i it were quite an
crdinary cecurrence Dor her hushand to come home soher
o Sadarday, amd with Lis vay envelope unbroken. She
{oow If as 1 matter of conrse when he handed it to her,
“Samething has happened.” «he decided, but asked no
questions,  Presently fie told her. The tears that ran
down her chieeks were nob all Tor another woman’s sor-
row.  COhy Jabn, it micht Tiave been vou,” she sobbed.

“You o wouid have been rid of a bad husband,
Maceie,” he answered, and ooing into his ronm he closed
the door.  Alvs, AMannine left him to L. It would
never do to fuss over Joln

Ax sie mended garment after carment, she dwelt
upon what Johin had been in the early vears of their
married life, awd then upon the change that had been
wrouchl in him by evil company, Presently her heart
warnted with the Lope that the «wift awful lesson would
not be lost. It micht “put the fear of God in his
heart,” as Gran would sav. And maybe he would go
to Mass in honor of the floly Name! DBut next morn-
ing wlhen she went out to early Maes, her husband was
still sleeping, or pretended to be.

It was then that the haby said lier picco. Patter-
ing inte the room and over to the bed, she stroked her
father’s fnce with her little hand.  ‘ Get up, oo lazy
mon,’ she commanded, imitating Gran’s severe voi_ce and’
* Get up and go to Holy Mass, Oor wife an
Get up, oo lazy mon.’

nod he oany
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