
and Pat In the soft musical tones she 
learned from her mother.

«• We will go to the park to-day, 
Jane," she aaiouoced Imperiously, and, 
accordingly to the park they went, 
where the child, having insisted on pur 

biscuits, amused herself

She laughed at the recollection, but 
there was a note of deep feeling in lier 
voice as she answered. “Yes, my own 
dear people. I am afraid B.by Terr) 
would soon be utterly spoilt by them if 
we were going to stay here altogether. 
Do you know, Jack, a great 
many admiring eye* followed you 
as you rode| through the village 
this

Impossible to see a dozen f< et ahead. | wonderful world; far below stretched Another m-m.-nt and the balloon was Kings, before Whom Emperor and 
Nearer and nearer came the steps, until frozen plains and dark forests touched floating aws> and tin au*l theu onL. peinant alike kneel in lowly adoration,
the man was on a line with where 11 with snow and frost, wp h here and there did the moti - r and I ." « uldren arise ! t'hristoph gave fervent thanks for his
Christoph wstanding. Afterward he a cluster of « -tCages ; tru y it was a | from their ............. ■*. amt • nt« . the little ! safety from peril iu th* forest, and for
wondered that the violent beating of I marvelous world seen flora such a height, village church i..r th« . eond Mass at the light Dial, ahiuliti; in a dark place,
his heart did not make Itself heard; but I “We must be right above the boy's break of day. Before the ('aristmas ! had led im Ha'-- oil h> me, as the
no me man kept on, muttering to home now," s»i<i the old gentlemen crib, a d -
Uii.--.elf as he hurried along. It was not called Franz ; “ 1 will de»c«‘mi, and then 
until the last sound of his footsteps died | back to the castle for breakfast.' 
out that the boy came >ut of his hiding Leaning over the side of the balloon, 
place. The darkness i' if cold now were Christoph « erly scanned the world he- 
inteuse, but he was ws: mly wrapped up, low. Yes, surely, there was the little 
aud, intent only on hi errand of love, cottage on the border id the forest, and 
Christoph ran, his bands stretched out. in another moment he made out his 
iu front of him, to war*, oil any obstrue- mother aud sisters standing outside the 
tlon from trunk or brai eh of tree, In he door, gazing upward at the fast deacon4- 

Ten minut- , more aud the Ing balloon.
In his excitement, he shouted, the 

dog barked, and the old gentleman 
U'.ightHl; aud now they had landed iu a 
field back of the cottage, and Frau 
Buell and her daughters wi re running 
to meet them. There were exclama-

in and bad her bread, cheese and por­
ridge ; then, quickly clearing up the 
kitchen, joined her sisters, while their 
mother resumed her vigil ny her hus­
band s bed, in her hand» her well worn 
knitting needles. In and out of the 
grey wool they flew, nor did the mother 
pause, except occasionally to give her 
husband a drink of water. Half-past 
five came, <) o'clock, and then she heard 
Helene take Paula to their 
her to bed. At 0:30 the twins also re­
tired, and presently Helene glided into 
the room.

chasing some
by feeding the ducks iu the lake.

An old gentleman, resting on a seat 
near by, watched with su all-absorbing 
interest. Every gesture, every turn of 
the little figure seemed strangely fami­
liar to him ; and, as he watched, Vat 
suddenly darted across the grass to him, 
and, springing up, began to lick bis 
hands and to evince every sign of glad 
recognition.

“ Vat !" he exclaimed, involuntarily, 
and the dog responded with boisterous 
delight. “ There could not be another 
dug in the world so like Vat ! ’ looking 
into the familiar, intelligent face.

“ l)»u'C go near the water, Miss 
Terry,” said the nurse.

The old man started and trembled.
“ Terry 1" Who was this child with 
the voice, manner* and name of the 
little girl whom his young wife had 
loved to clothe iu just such a dainty 
colleen bawn cloak aud hood twenty- 
two years ago, and who was iu charge of
his old friend, Pat ? She turned sud- husband's brave, boyish one, and beyond around his mouth, and the flush on his blue eyes scanned t
denly with a biscuit iu her hand to again flashing aud gleaming on the oak face was d< creasing. Lightly she heavens. “Where wa he. and which
look for thf'dog, aad rtv—le ent clusters of shining I slipped her band under the coverlid snd waj ougbl he to go
mobile, lovely face of his Terry of long holly and scarlet ben les with which | felt both bis hands; they were dripping the village?" The las hall of bis jour- I took tiv •*-l .r r. •• ** • her hn..b,> ,.i,
ago. With an uncontrollable impulb,- little Terry had so damaged her small wet, and with a deep murmur of thank* j uey the forest path fail taken so many i,m1 1 ,n !l1"' "'d^ba-.'k «• -nr in.
he rose aud crossed the crass to her. flowers in her determined efforts to I fulness she watched him, knowing well turnings that he was Completely at fault story of Cur tup! u
She saw him coming. Vat bounding for- assist In the decoration. “And! think j that the fever was broken, and the as to which way to turn. Then a Strang und t. • >i,derlul
ward to Introduce his two friends, and *11 our hearts are echoing the angels' | worst probably over. thing happened. He had turned ins tlv-uglit w.u> tne Star I 1 •
looked up at him, first with a child's song, ‘Glory to God iu the highest, and Helene caee in just as the sick man hack on the star; now, he was facing which ha i truly i.-ve<l
innocent, curious 'gaze, then with a en earth peace, good will toward* opened his eyes, and in a perfectly ra- It again, aud, oh ! wonder of wonders, it "I was just getting
great wonder and slowly dawning oer- | men l"'—New Ireland. tlonal voice asked for water. was moving. There co Id be no don t j ‘ vut n 1
tainty and delight, every motion re- . . . __________ I “But how is this, meine Frau ? I am : "f it. ^pell-boundiwifciamaz*meu and I 1 - =
fleeted on her changeful face. 1 dripping wet.” He tried to raise him- awe* the child stood sfcii , and slowly an*!

“ Grandfader !" she cried, aud ran a ; r 11 pIUTM \ C <T A P ! “If on hi“ elb,’ws aH he aPoke» then sank i majesti—Uy the magnificent star moved
few eager steps to meet him. “You! 1111 lO 1 Jl 1 A It back on his pillow and closed his eyei- across tin-leavens, every m,une
are mv grandfader!" ' “* feei vt*r> fce bRid* “but i:y ; ieg brighter and brighter.

“ Little maid," be answered brokenly, By i'1' fleorKp ' P»hi Is all gone. What time is it, Liebl- Down on his knees iu the snow went i sleep you would n
putting out a shaking hand to her, Where Is Christoph? Since two ing?" j tile little boy, the Intense faith of tb-
“ whnt is vour name ? ' o'clock mein Mann has been out of his "Acb Jelmeinlleinrich.it in now Austrian Tyrolese dominating him.

“ Mias Terry ! Miss Terry I” gisped head with th. fever, and he grows t ie quarter past seven and Christoph "Oh, beautiful star,’ . e said • gu-.N
the scandalized Jane, coming forward worse instead of better. I must nave has gone 1er he doctor. But now li. me a- y*.u md the \S i ,*• Men. I will
aghast at her charge's broaeh of eti- the Herr Doctor, and there is no one to still and I will change your clothes and I follow you, and 1 belies
q nette in thne entering into conversa- send for him but Christoph. Oh: put warm blankets around you. You me to the village, so 1 an get the Herr
tion with a stranger. where can the child be?" sweated enough, and. as soon as I Doctor tor mem Vater.

“ Be quiet at once, Jane," she said, For about the tenth time Frau Bach get you Into dry clothes, you must have Like Christopher of old, the boy set swenug U 
with an Imperious gesture. “ My name arose fr.»m her rent by he*- husband s some nourishment." out on hie j mrney. Straight, aer.** mother s!
isTewentia Delaney Stanley," she an- bed, aud, hurrying to the window,! Quickly and skilfully the devoted the frozen plama, with tne star ever in , You a
,ro,ri fcH nr > .mmcing the lon^ name looked out over the wiutrv landscape. I wife fulfilled her task, and at eight eight, and, now that b« was safe from V-h, y- u
with gravity‘and importance. * It was now nearly four, and the sun o'clock the invalid turned over on bis | alt (ear, of the wild man of the woods, i

•* Terentia Dalaney !" he repeated, a shone darkly red over the mountains iu side ani presently whs iu » sound, re- , the child lifted up hie voice and sang ; ; or two. He i as no fever and only needs
„reat radiance on his face and in his the west. From north to south it made | freshing sleep. Then Susanna Bucb ! the “Adeste Fideles w. succeeded by j rest, and his medicine, which he can
?ad eyes4 "t is ymr mother's a splendid flame, that lit up the snow- ! sought her eldest daughter, and together “Heilige Nacbt, Still Nacht,” and take himself.' ..
name U it not, little one?" bound countrv, and tinted the tree tops j they strained their laces against th<- still tht boy sang on, h.s clear soprano We have all been to midnight Mass,

The child looked puzzled. “ It was in the forest,* where snow and icicles window panes, watching for the absent echoing across the frosty fields and re- said the old gentleman, aud our way
— mam m i o me eo Hat clumr to the branches. Tomorrow child. Not yet would they confess t«> echoing upward toward that eagnifi to the castle lies beyond your village,

mammies ?eal name is Tewenti'a Stan- would be Christmas, and Frau Bueh, any feeling of alarm. By eleven o’clock cent star which now seemed so near that , Jump iu the balloon, Frau, and I will
, ;t.h vi-i.. “ n.,,1 vmi an- with ban >v heart, had been making her however, their fears were fcbor- its light was dazzling, hor an hour or have you and your children ai the
hit daddy I know you are because preparations for a week. In the next oughly aroused, and throwing more the boy walked on, and then sud- church in 10 minutes, then you will only 
vou're like the big picture and Pat room was the Christmas tree that her » cloak around her and lighting denly a strange thing happened ; the j have to walk home.
ï ”'- ,.netmw p-it Who was Hitting- husband had brought from th** forest, its a lantern, the mother ran to the brilliant star grew larger aud nearer Could anything have been more de-
d wn watehim/* the scene with a ouiht branches still bare—because that morn- edge of the forest and listened intently; and there was the sound of a whirring lightful.! There was a hurried putting

» £lof"n h opium lnghegJudm.‘ol the h «.to had « hut co aound broke the ,b,o.ate .till- noise Could it be .,-gel,- wings oo : on of wr.p, a ,campe,ing for msarios
satlalactloB, as Delog lin nia opmi nj g g. . , woods with thia ueae, »ive the wiud ruitliiig among the that Holy Night ? and prayer books. A good-b)e to the
thumped hi, tan vlgorou.ly on the gra,,’. myhterious illcee,. That wa, alter all branche, of the tree,. Ereu as ,he CbrUtuph atood .till , moment, gat- lather for a little while, and they were
“ Mammie wa, crying for yon this mono her 6V., children had departed for stood there a few flakee ol anew began mg upward, and now the ,tar wa,
ing " reproachlnUy, *' and she want, to school, and they were nut home yet; to fall and m five minute, they were ‘“rely rushing earthward, andit. light
,w Killeary again and do I. You she having given them permi.lion to do coming down thick and fast. Hanging dazzled him ,o he could not see. Then
will a,k .Z D^dd and Mamrnlû, and some Christmas shopping alter school her lantern to a tree at the entrance to something .truck him a gl.ncmg blow
me to spend Kism.s there, won't you, hours, before they left the village lor the forest-path, the mother went hack to on the shoulder, and with, sudden cry
gràudfader She hnished her long theirhome near the mountains, Sud- the house, and lor another bon, she and of pain, he sank face downward in the
speech breathlessly. denly she uttered an exclamation of Helene watched and prayed. Surely if snow.

The sadness «» fading out of Sir relief, merry voices made themselv, s all had been well Christoph would have
Maurice's eves washed away by happy heard through the closed window, and been home ere now. Quick, mem llerr,
rtiaunoe s eyes, wasueu uy u«*hpj a ;n walking- if child in our descent : it must have been
tears, the lines of pain out of his ace, P J through the forest v . . . . . the very boy whose voice has been en­
tile weary world was a changed place— out of the path through the forest. For half an hour after leaving home, chan tins our ears for the v. ist twentv 
transfigured by the sound of that baby Tall Helene came first, leading her Christoph ran through the forest as fast . h ^,
voice lisping “ Grandfader,v the sight youngest sister, Baula; behind her were 1S hp Cf|U,d Uf.ed to an active outdoor christ.mh nnoned hi- FXVH „n a hril
of that i it ........ .. face lifted to his. the twins, llvdwig and Mathilde; and | |ifv iind Wlth the peth dear before him, from^eral 2,ten 8 to tod

“ Take me to your Mam «te, darling," ten year old Christoph brought up the , he had no duliculty in making his way, hp waf} (vil 0|) a war,u blâukpt with
he said, lifting her in his ar-rs, the soft rear. until suddenly, at a turn iu the narrow three nr'tour men standing near 'whilered buodle seeming to warm his heart Throwing a ‘*‘«'1 he l,ath' ““ courw arrested by the l n(th w^, 0n hi. knee, bv him, holding
and drive the last shulow of loneliness V ran bucb hurried ou» She bated to 80Uiid of some one running teward him, Hlimpfchlnff miwerfnl and fracrant to his 
out of it, “and we will all go to Killeary cloud the bright faces with bad news, ;iHd 8.4me cime a man dashed past, ^ ^
at once, if your Daddy," with a sudden but anxiety about her sick husband iiatiess, and paufciug for breath. 1 ..q* «on are all richfc now mv little
misgiving. “ will consent.” made it imperative that she tell them The Uoy pan8ed, mure in surprise ™ Lt wasabldbîow but fÜrtu
“He will do anything that is good at once. Another moment and the than alarm, and then through the arch- " . shoulder is not broken

for Mammie," announced the child, con- children h“£ehSd^tet had i,g ^ P‘th',wb,ich was already be- Yo.i rssi/ht have had a fractured oil.;
^Aml’thns t-hey started tor the iuxuri- CTilZ Ç ^ ^ “ 6ld “

bewi^ed^^w^Ûrtere Ot to”. ««eh

following meekly and half afraid, in the vill^ beloto d«k that region The boy remai.ed motion-
«pile of the confidence inspired by Sir with the doctor. Gome Into th. k,tLlien less until the oncoming figure crossed a , “* ,
Maurice's air of breeding, and by Pat's first, child, and have something to eat, t o| th, loreet patll „he,e there was ; * t /,'hc dockir f[.r mi,ip Vai 
evident recognition of him, to meet her «nd put on your worsted jacket daylight ; then, and then only, did Chris- I J" ** ?

nnder yoar coat; it will be cold coming ,oph ,ee that the wild creature had e ' child took our „ ht (or tl„,
h-,, t brew his arms lovingly knife m one hand, which he was brandish- 9 ol Bethelehem ?" said another

Ah? rn veî the doctor MuG L16j‘t,eT!rTa*tep- The long ah.mng steel “Well.heahall notbe dlaappoin-
anrnud her. 1II get the doctor, .wm blade looked more lihe a batcher • earv- Plnd -here he lives i-'-.i.rte.chen.undUi runmos.oftheway; It lng knife than anything else. Fur a lnd J J, take him hll,u0."

"'Blue-eyed1 Helene handed her young 'Ten utesli^ the

slater .o Uedwig. “Take her In, Lieb- ln8tjnct sell preservation, made r# vou will teli me Fferr which v-.v to 
ling, and give her her supper, her hands hi„,s,nLg abid„ into the thickly wooded ‘Vto rJ^h *e rtiiage^5 F-1 w.'ïl go
àre stiff with Cold; and 1 will ait With forest at his righL On he wont, forcing •.
thi- Vater while Mutterleiii gives you fai8 way though brambles and bare 1 „ . - , aavfio-ht not hn-» x
your supper and sees Christoph on his brî60hes, knowing by the sunnd that ^ Mv uncle want,. , V know

"of°nlykln,ean wTTuttertog tThU catching him, amr oüuo.ï'tiia"»!'! ‘“klur a

'-y‘"fi‘“a T'e^rVc^eî'f “TP"* fl!etb,“- tu7» Stth"on

i^SSr ,w.it«e .................v“-r-

well. Suddenly he came out again in a 
clearing, and now he could run at his 
utmost speed. Of a sudden there was a
crash in the distance ; plainly bi» P,r" I followed his good-natured guide until
suer had alien down, and, pausing a t|) rpached , gig„utic ball,.... that
second to look over his shoulder, and ^ dlatence away in tl,. field,
seeing that the man was not m sight, A(t„r„.ard the, t,,,, hlm th„, j„al „
Christoph-8 resolution was taken ; an- wr, descending, their dog, usually .
other moment and he bad climbed a tall th„Jbf8r behsivv? ) <.t .niraals, had pual.^d ,n7'*.st- ^ , , , . ,, .
tree; light of build, he climbed almost an emrpty ,„nch boX] which be had! Iht- h">k ' -l ' '' ^‘"7
to the topmost branch. Breathless and been fVagln* for a bone, out ,.i the bai- ' V’'*1, h:" ?‘l '"""rm''mdl"
panting the boy Waited. He can t get lnlin, ,n(l^ this b .x which had hit ■ demis, and which 
me here," he thought he was large . . . th Khull)der, Catholics to the -tent c l
and heavy, and even if he pursues me ' ^ | year, it contains moat eomplci*- taels
aud tries to climb up here, tbe branches “ Aerial navigation is going to Ik- a aud flglir<,s reli-tin. to this p;*rticnlar 
will break under his weight and he will big thing, saida tall man with a deep business and the aatonishb dividends 
f ill to the ground." Presently the boy vuice, the same whom vhnstepha paid stockholders. It shows how Cath- 
heard the sound of running steps again, friend had said was the doctor; "for 0]|C8 may,fur the first time, now become 
and a second later the man dashed past, ultimate safety, i think, every one will stockholders and receive their share of 
Christoph saw the gleam of his knife, have to abandon terra nrma aud live m the profits of this great business. The ; 
then heard his steps grow fainter and the upper air, if those who try to walk sfcock 0f old-established compani* s in 
fainter in the distance till he could about on Shank s mare are tu be hit by thia |ine -ls Wl)rth ten to twenty times | 
hear them no more. Then, and then any or everything that flies aloft, 
only, did he descend, and, pausing a Some good-natured raillery followed, 
moment, the brave boy decided to follow to which Christoph listened, the while 
right after the apparently insane man. he gazed in wonder at the balloon, at its 
He knew that in that direction lay the ropes, cords, engine, and in fact every 
village, through probably ranch further part, which he examined with all a boy's 
away now than if he had kept on his interest and curiosity. In five minutes 
original course ; but reach the doctor all was ready for start—the rest of the 
he must. | P*rty entered the balloon, and in a

lb had now become almost dark, and fecond's time they shot, upward. F.very- 
ranidly, yet lightly, making hardly any one seemed to have something to do ex­
sound, the bo.v began running once cept the kindly looking old gentleman 

He had run for about twenty who, sitting down by the child, asked 
minutes when suddenly he paused ; his him all about his home and his father, 
quick ear detected the sound of re- In a few moments Christoph was talking 
turning footsteps. Once again he to his now friend as if he had known 
sprang aside into the shelter of the him all his life, the while he hold the 
friendly woods and waited, scarcely dog on his lap, and pulled its silky ears, 
daring to breathe. Black darkness had And now the red dawn has broken in 

enveloped the forest, and it was the east, and the child looked out on a

ar led the Wise Men uf old.
I

morning with 
Irish people do love a man who can ride, 
and wbo looks well on horaebacic. I bad 
sume very nice things said to me about 
you, too, but I'm nut going to repeat 
them, for fear you should grow conceited. 
These poor people are great judges of 
character—there is no deceiving them."

The door opened and they pushed 
aside the curtains and crossed to the 
fireplace as Sir Maurice entered.

“This is a real Christmas Eve," he 
said gladly, his face lull of deep content 
and ttiankfulne

Father ? We
room to put

“They will be here soon, Muttervhen.
The children have all three bung their 
stockings and have gone to sleep, all darkness.
ready for St. Nicholas. Now|I will run saw light ahead ; in flv** minutes he was 
out to the barn aud feed the goat and out of the forest on a vast snow-cov- 
heus, and shut them up for the night." ered plain. Eveu as the child uttered 

She was gone, singing a carol softlv a sigh of relie!, and urned to gaz •
under her nreath as she went. For heavenward to try aud locate his w he re­
half an hour the sick man had been per- about*, he was arrest* i by a raagnifi-
fectly still. The eight day clock ticked ci-ufc eight, a star so lar and brilliant tion» and laughter and tear*. Again
in the kitchen, aud a log of wood broke that all the other star- in the sky be- aud again the mother alternately
on the hearth aud fell apart ; but still came mere points of light in oompari- strained the boy she had believed lost
the sufferer lay motionless ; the clock I sou. and irozqu iu the snow to her heart, aud
struck 7, and suddenly Frau Bueh arose “ The Star of Be hlehem I" said oourlesied to the gentlemen who had *. i
and looked intently at the sick man. Christoph aloud. “ Hooeautiful !" j wonderfully found him and brought him
Yes, there was no doobé' of it. drops of Involuntarily the cl ild crossed him- j home.
moisture were ou his forehead aud self, and bent his kne , then his keen After sorrow comes joy ; after the

rest of the dark night comes day ; *lt.-rthe Advent 
season the Christmas morn, with happy 

in order to reach hearts and family reunion. Frau I nch

AI<< MITIC< T* <. %M> I I.!•.< TUII' V'OMI'AMK*

Moore & Munro
•ss, as Terry slipped down 

into her old position on the rug at his 
feet and Jack came and bent over his 
high old

“Yue," answered Terry, looking up 
from her lowly place and noting every 
detail of the heart-satisfying picture 
the glow from the wood tire lighting up 
her father’s happy face, beyond that her
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“ Are we going to Christmas Mass in 
heaven?" asked little l'aula.

“Not quite, mein Liebling," said the 
old gentleman, as a merry laugh ran 
around the circle of bright faces; “ but 
1 fancy it will be a heaven-sent Mass 
for a our mother to-day.”

Now they were descending near the 
village church; and what was this? for 
the pas or who was outside the church, 
giving Christmas greeting to his flock, 
cast one glance at the old gentleman 
aud bad then fallen on one knee before 
him. Wonderingly the Frau stepped 
out of tiie balloon with her children, 
uttering her grateful thanks for all they 
bad done for her aud hers.

The old gentleman took some shining 
coins out of bis pocket and slipped them 
iu Christoph’s hand.

“Good-bye, my boy; divide this 
Christmas présent with your sisters; 
and perhaps you will like to know it is 
a Christmas gift from your Emperor."

The Emperor! Down op her knees in 
the frozen snow went the good Frau, 
and in speechless awe the children fol­
lowed her example, to think they had 
been sailing in a balloon with the 
Emperor.
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mistress.
Jack Stanley was sitting reading his 

paper in the drawing-room, Terry hav­
ing gone away to write her letter, when 
a man’s step sounded on the stairs and 
he heard his little daughter's voice ih
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tones of strong excitement. A moment 
later, the door opened and Sir Maurice- 
entered, Terry in his arms and Pat at 
his side.

"Daddy ! Daddy ! cried Terry, “1 
have brought grandfader, 
us all to goto Killeary for Kisraas !"

The old man came forward quickly, 
holding but his hand timidly. “You 
will forgive me ?" lie asked, with a 

e l - 1 ry
and my old friend i’at have done so 
already.”

“With ail my heart 1" responded Jack 
heartily, grasping the outstretched

In her little boudoir the voices had 
reached Terry's quick ear, and, trerabl- 

kuowing what she
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FI N VN< I A I.the Christmas iNow come with me ; 

dawn will be here before we get yon

In delighted bewilderment the child

“ Heaven forbid, Liebling. . I know 
not how serious the sickness is. Only 
once before, since wo were married !lf- 

has he been ill ; and

i-iioto*.it \ pus
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has just be 
free and postpaid 
Catholic Record who has 820 or

teeu years ago. 
tnen my own doctoring made him well ; 
but iiuw it is different."

The boy arose from the table vs here 
he lnd been taking his evening meal.
** i*m ready now. Mutterleiii," and 
glancing at the tali kitchen clock, “ it 
is 1:30. At 5:30 1 will be at the Herr 
Doctor's, and if he is heme we will 
reach here before 7 o’clock. Is it not so 
liebe Mutter ?" ,

She bent down and kissed the hoy a 
bright, eager face, then buttoned up his 
coat aud pulled his cap well down over 
his ears with loving hands ; with a few 
more words he departed. She stood 
and watched the child, as with light 
springing step he ran in the direction 
ol the forest.

Small Paula slipped down from her 
chair, and crept close to her mother as 
a wild laugh, succeeded by incoherent 
jabbering, was heard from the direction 
of the sick room.

The mother glanced down at the timid 
child, aud mother iove made her re­
member all the beautiful Christmas 
Eve customs, now so sadly interrupted. 
“Hedwig and Mathilde," she said, 
“ suppose you take Paula and go in the 
next room, and dress the Christmas 
tree. By midnight the Vater may be 
better, so let us be ready for our Christ­
mas. Helene can now have her supper, 
and then she will join you.’

Relieved by this ray of brightness in 
the midst of gloom, the children eager­
ly assented. Fair-haired Helene came

ing, hardly 
hoped, she flew down the passage, 
where she was met by Fat, wbo had 

to letch her, aud who rushed be-

Pl.l XltlliNG, IIOT u atfh iifatino
issued, and will bo sen*. I 

any read* r of The ! •pi

fore her into the drawing-room. For a 
moment she stood at the door unable to 
believe the evidence of her eyes : then, 
with a joyous cry of “Father 1" she was 
in his arms.
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THE HURON AND ERIE LOAN AND SAVINGS CO.
It was Christmas Eve, and Terry 

Stanley stood in the window looking 
out across Killeary estate to where the 
sweep of the mountains and the distant 
gleam of the sea shut in the horizon.

The heavy curtains behind her parted, 
and her husband's tall figure appeared.

“Little girl," he said wistfully, “are 
you regretting that you are no longer 
Miss Delaney of Killeary ?"

“Jack,” she answered reproachfully, 
putting one hand on each side of his 
coat and giving him a little shake. 
"Don't you know that, though every 
fibre of my being responds to the magic 
name of the home of my fathers, I would 
give it all up again, twenty times over 
for your sake ? I have gained infinitely 
more than 1 have lost. Heaven itself 
would not be Heaven without you,” her 
voice taking a passionate tone as she 
looked up into his true eyes.

He bent his fair head to hers, and his 
arms closed round her. “Forgive me, 
darling," he begged. “I am as jealous a 
brute as ever. What a triumphal pro 
cession you and little Miss Importance 
and Pat had|to-day.
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This is not a get-rich-quick scheme, 
hut a high-class, legitimate business 
enterprise, endorsed by leading banks 
and the Catholic hierarchy and laity.

This is the opportunity of a lifetime 
to make a safe and profitable investment 
and worth the attention aud investiga­
tion of every conservative investor.

If you would like to have a copy of 
this book, address Philip Harding, 
Dept. 004R, Box 1301, Philadelphia, Pa.

Mr. Harding requests that no one 
write simply through idle curiosity, and 
unless you are a member of the Catholic 
Church tho book will be of no interest 
to you, because only Catholics will be 
permitted to hold stock in this partic­
ular institution.
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yes, looked up as if 
j it all—I think, too, 
ary—before nhe was

tie rival, but always 
thought, prior right, 
iber, don't you Pat? ' 

tenderly, stroking 
‘ The long ramblv- 
aruimg the ferns and 
» shone in the damp 
icross the mountain» 
leather bloomed and 
flamed against the 
dear old people we 

ulio were always glad 
it have made us have 

and tea ; and tbe 
uf the big fire iu the 
dear oM maiter who 

! You remember it
1”
iid so as plainly as 
i pensively wagging

; ! I want to see itl" 
impatiently, “ Ob, 

ill go to Killeawy for

I'm afraid not,” she 
the unspoken lung-

,-r

childish insistence. 
1er want us ?" 
q but not now, dear.' 
and good," meditated 
ically considering the 
If he knew we wanted 
I'm sure he’d ask us. 
' grandfader 1 would

iis that Miss luzport- 
do ?" asked a man's 

r, aud Jack Stanley 
side aud stood looking 
oodly height at th. 
n a moment his quick 
the teardropH .41 his 

lashes. “ Why, dar- 
slipping h ü arm 

f her chair aid till - 
y face to hi- , “ v-nat

iv.v diip|.eà uuv.
*at, knowing full v.. . 1 

wanted her mother, 
lust go.
ip into her husband’.
[ace—that 
was all the world to 
you, Jack," she an- 

she picked up little 
rug, and carrying her 
nurse, despatched her 

ith Pat and Jane in

stream u-

r she came back into 
nder figure in dainty 
ed her eyes, and went 
jsband's side, 
ih girl is homesick,” he 
iwing her down beside

understand, Jack," she 
; her head against him 
iometbiag reminded me 
aorning, aud 1 lelt that 
'erry aud 1 could speed 
,e dear old home with 
mp of happiness would

like to write again, 
l. “ / do U"t mind, if 
once more. There can
r father Imputing m* r- 

1 can provide for ray 
,d be provided for—" 

far better !" iuter­
i' -

r,
impetuously. 

n*-y you lavish on me, 
•ver been used to - ich
•agance 
it.”
ntinued, smiling at I;* r 
ion, " tbougli I don't
r one, with your father 
t, and you i happiness 
erything else 
again to-day," -she said
1 I will tell him how 
me, and bow you ha>e 
Ighting and winning ail 
ie 1 And 1 will renoud 
>ld days, and perhai -, t 
ir father) he will call me

ttle Terry proceeded on 
g alternately to Jane
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ed, Itching Skin is 
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nsightly, aud most ditii 
13tihers often refuse to 
having this disease, for 
ig it 011 to other cus-

starled, is most

Barber's Itch and
1 wonderfully soft and 
lying Dr. Chase's Oint- 
-ad what this teacher has 
îe healing power of Dr.

3. Poirier, Upper Cara- 
rrites ;—“Two years ago 
$ at Shippegan I caught 

A friend told me Dr. 
lent would cure me, ns it 
hen I went for a box I 
r, but when 1 found how 
bought it cheap, 
us I cured by that, single 
o cured two of my pupils, 
quickly to be believed, 

i girl, had a running sore 
hich the doctor had tried 
■e. The other had a sore 
ater running out of it all 

certify to the cure of

here is itching skin or a 
ses to heal you can apply 
Ointment with positive 

b the results will be en- 
tory. The soothing, heal- 
his great ointment is truly 
100. a box, at al l dealers or 
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