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Carroll, Senior, also meditated that night through
many a cigar, and his thouzhts were not of such a nature
as to contribute much to his peace of mind.  The surprise

-of his niece upon finding that his wife and the family were

not of her faith epened his mind to reflections to which
he had been a stranger for many a year. Carroll in his
voung days had been as devout as the average Catholic voutl,
had served on the altar, and had even aspired at one time
to the priesthood.  Thrown upon the world, however, ‘o
make his own living, lie had been nbliped to sacrifice what-
ever ambitions ke had entertaived.  Tle was a self-made
man, and in that fact more than in his preat wealth did
he take unto himself glory.  Money came fast, and with
it admission into society. ITe had met the wealthy Miss
Dyer and had fallen deeply in love with ler. In the
days of fervent Catholicity Carroll would bave sernpled at
marrying ones ontszide the faith, but 1Tenry Carroll had long
sinee gone bevond the bounds of striet Catholicity. Tie
had ceased to frequent the Sacraments, appeared at Mass
rarely. and it was suggested by some who weore not;over
friendly with him that the reasom® of hiz backsliding was
his being mixed up in some dishonest deal.  And so with-
out anv seruples of eonscience Carroll had marvried the
much hesuitored Miss Dwver, Rtublhiorn in bmsiness was
Carroll, stubborn in exaetineg what ho helicved ta he lns
rights; but a strange commentary upen his stubborness,
which makes ene susvect that in the matter ha was nnt
so tenacions of his rights, his children were broucht up
strangers to the faith which had once heen so ardently
professed by their father. : ’

Tt wag not to he expeeicd, therefare,, ihat thie vory non-
Cathelic Mrs. Carroll wonld accent inmto bher honse with
ruch prace a relation tainted with practies]l Catholicity,
Tt was that defect as mveh as the nnprepossessing apneas
ance of Mary Dawney that raised in the majority of the
bousehald the spirit, of rebellion awainst the orphan, inten-
stfied a hundred times on that Sunday when it was dis-
eovered that AMary liad rone to Mass with MNera the ennk.

‘Tt g dntolernhln, Menrv' said Mrs. Careoll ot the
brealfast table.  *The idea of vour nicce gning ta Aass,
ard that. too, with one of the servants.  Fow can vou
allow it 2!

‘What, the coine to Mass or the fael that she went
with the cook ® asked Carroll sarcastionlly.

‘Both.” she anawnred, PNone of ns
Your rhildren are net allawed to vn there,
you allaw vonr nirce®

CWhy? Beeause she Belioves it to be the vichit thinge tn
do, wo deubt, 1F mv own elildren de not ao there, it is vot
that T have not wishod them to oo there'

‘Wa will ot disenss that matter,’ said the woman.
‘That was decided lonr aga.’

And the ret of 1ha meal was paseed in silenee.

arr Catholies,
YWhy should

“Come, Mary” said Corpoll as the cirl anened the
daor of her room t0 bis kneele, ©3t s a alorions day for our
trip.  You have had your hreakfnst

“Yes, uncle, very oarv,
when we came {ram 3Mags'
‘R0 vou weni to Mass Tie said as be tucked the rohs
about lier in the soat at his side, and they went spinning
alone aver the frozen Tand. ' )
‘Yes, sit.  And whet o Tovoly elmreell ! They didn't
Pave anv bke it in our town, oalv just a plain hriclk one,
Yours is all stone and has marhle altars. Tt must we
gravd when it = ol Hphted vwp and when the bie organ
plavs. My, but thers must he thousands and thomsands
of pines in it. Tt must he erand wlhen it plave, jen't it 9

“T'm snre it must he, Mary,? answered the man,

fAnd didn't yvou hear i£9 she asked.

‘Not _that ene.  -But. of conrse, T have heard Pine
nrgans.  Yon see, Mare,” he econlivoed. as if 'n explann-
tion of his defection, “T am sa tired on Sunday morning
after workina all the week, that it is pretty hard to oot up
and o to Mass”

Big man as Carrell was, he chafed under the interro-
gation of the wirl. hut he could wet find it in him to
answer her other than kindly.  There wers tao mary 1
his househol! already giving hor unkind wards and loaks.
Rut unconscicusly he reddencd as he »ealised what a miset-
able excuse he had emnloved te elenk Ws irrelieion,

“And xour wife—1 weran Aunt Carroll—daesn 't Tike
Catholies, does she?® eaid Mary when she percelved that
the conversation was bherinning to Iae.

Yo must vot sav that, Marv,” satd the man,

‘But she tol? Nora {his marnine wprver to take ma
tn Mass again.  But van sec. wnele. T had to a0 to chureh
with some one, for T ddn't know the wav alone. 1 can
find it mrself now. Yon ser, it's inst like this, uncle.
Tt’s a mortal sin tn miss 3 . and anvway, mother made
me promise when sle was dying that T would never stay
away from Mass unless T was too sick to stand up. She
said my religion was dearer than——thav all vour money—--
m_\ﬂ she tnjgl me not to he led astray when T came ta live
With vou.’ ™

¢80 yonr mother toll vou we were dancerous pcaple
eh? satd the man, breakine ont into langhter. '

‘Not exactly that,” said the eirl. Qe satd thot
¥ou were just the loveliest man. and that she know T waould
be safe with you. And we used to prav for you every night
~iar you o cowme back, mother used to say.’

Nora and T bhad it tomether

‘Ta come back? repeated the man. ‘Come Dback

where ®’ .
“Ta her, T guess, becanse we were so ?oor.’
“And you did ceme back, didn’t you?
“Yes,' he answered, but mechanically.
CAnd it was just because we said the prayers, wasn't

1it?  Mother said that if you prayed long enough and

hard eonough you wonld get anything’

" Ta wou believe that, dear?’ asked the man suddenly,
as if it were a mew and strange doctrine.

" Why, cverybody knows that,” sald the girl.
said s0.’ ‘

‘Then lkeep right on praying for me—Jfor all of us,
wan't you#’

“Yes, sir.  T've cot a lot of pruvers to say now—you
see, 1t's so near to Christmas—hbut I'll keep a place for you.
You were so pood when ne one else wanted me.?

£ Nora,” she said that night when she slipped into the
kitchen, “what do you suppese my uncle wants me to pray
for?  He kind of jumped in the antomobile when 1 told
it T eould get anvthing T praved for. [ bet it’s some-
thing for Christmas.’

“8ure, child, and what does the man want when he has
harrels of money® sald Nora.  “If it's moncy can buy it.
he can have what he wants without asking vou to pray for
. He's the goed man, and it's a shame that that wife
of his made him lose the faith.’

‘Do you suppose—’

But Alary suddenly stopned in ilie question that she
was formulating. A new idea had fashed into her ming,
end. as i she feared that Nora might be able to read it
she hnrried from the kitehen and gonght ber roem. Tike
a flash of light came to her mind the wards of the priest
at the merning Mass: “If a man lose his fuith, e is the
poerest of the poor.”  And Uncle Carrall, then, in spite
of ol his monev, must he the peerest of the noor, sinee o
had fost his faith.  Her uncle had been kind to hoee o and
now Tie was in need of help,  He did not oo to Mavs: Le
bad test his faith. It wos not money that eould bring it
Lack hut oty the arace of Ged,  Now did <he voderstan:]
what her mather had ever meant when they had praved
for im to come back. '

She was disliked by her annt and ‘T‘J"\" Fvelvn
Henry hecause she was =0 honoly. Was it vot possible
that Ged wonld answer her praver and make her, if not
a= nretty as ler cousin Tvelyn, at least not se very dread-
frlly homiely, as she lowew hersolf to be?  She  was ab
Mast every mornine, stealing out rarly lest <he mivht be
found omt and farhidden to wo. It was a szceret, and not
even Unele Carenll must puess it

Rut Vuecle Carrell slmiost guessed the seerot., Farn
marning he lieard the Lttls foet stealing by his donr On
the second morring he loaked ont aed sgaw her turning the
eorner i the dircetion of the chureh, Tt was hut one of

¢ God

and

fhe frifles of lfe, hut triflcs many a time chanve  the

destiny of souls even as the destiny of the empires,
'thnt Christmas mornirg, ax the homeliest girl was

Frasting her soul npon the heautiful eilts Inft hy some nn-

krown hand an the table near her hed, the man entered

ihe ronm,

fAMerry Christmas, Mary,” Lie said.
come thig wav?

FOW wnele, it was van who save me all theso thines.
Tean see it in your eyes. It must Lave cost vou mare than
five dallars’

Carroll Taughed as he thonght of the Lundred dolars lio
]!._'!fl snent, extravagantly, his wife had said, for the one
gtft of furs for the girl.

fPretty nearly as much as that,” Le said.
your prayers were answered, anvwar. I hape vou did
not gray for any more or T will he bankrupt. It's lLard
to keep up with one whao pravs like von.’

“And the funniest thing, unecle.
of these things,” said the gir!

ALy P said the man, with a twinkle 1n his eve, ‘an]
\\'hntﬂrhd von prav fer?  Not a diamond neeklace, 1 Lope.?

The girl hesitated and blushed.

‘I oraved for two things.” she said, ‘hut T didn't oot
thmn—kt]mt_is. F didn't get thew vet. I praxed for ven
tnhe woad instead of bod) and I prayed for me to Le heau-
tiful instead of howmely.’

The man laughed,
a tear.

“And T am gond.” he said, “at least T have come haek,
and am going to try to be ‘good.  Awd veu,” ho continued
7% he bent to kiss her, ‘are as beautiful as Your motler,
And now it's time for us to uo to Mnss’

The eyes of the girl opeued wide,

‘I knew it would come true,’ she snid —7T) Mespuificuat.

“Has Santa Claus

flmoatad

T didn’t pray for one

but 1t was a laugh accompanied hy

What in the werkPe the nen of i
er life’s troubles evory cay:
All our blessings thus forgetiing
B ! 28]
We've some blessings anyway.
One great blessing all may fingzer,
Woods' Great Peppermint Cure. to wit
Drives off colds inclined to linger, ’
Makes us well and keeps us fit,




