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g De Fdlton, famous, rich and
by the circle he moved in, was
what uncusy and discontented.
¥ he should be hie himsel couldmot
n, for the world at large served
fwell.  There were 10 visits to be
“ito hospital wards, no studentp
oomp v (o eliices, no fashionuble
yallds ir . 1 of lis care, and even
poar wireiches of the  slums in
whom die had become intcrested had
- bedniattended 1o thal monmug.  So

<

{)%};ad promsed himself the whole at-

well ag
B, bade

imileﬂ

S t———
“tdioon to prosecute the moudy of a
S Aheogy the was acveloping i whieh he
f'éak‘i?;gf.ily hopud to redurs o practice.
helbest diseiplined mindy, however,
%‘t({ times subyect 1o overpowenng
po0ds, and 1t was one of (heso that

ow,: cattsed s discont ntednesy
k’%ably nt was dite to 4 sense of
feedom from tie (honsand duiics that
LA E."y hedged bun au, ot <hadl waq
Pelistge s unoccustomed  slave of
ELans d.to the fant suggertion of car-
L #pring 1t had slolen across coun-
E¥. tlelds and found hum oul in s
fling New York flalg Whaiever
bvax, the doclor's studies were not
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Sta, A that Aprid afternoun.
trospectrve mood, in which me-
s of the past wclled up i lus

R—— conkroiled him. Under s ine

nce, ‘thus busy youngz Joctor, the
shment of the piefession, whose
aness and almost womanly gentle-
g ‘alleviatad the feverqracked bos-
g patient, obd whosc Kkindness
htened the lifc of many 2 poor
y gwl, became alwmost a Loy
Mo, It was not Ins went to in<
¢ in these memories, far s life
‘too busy. Butl now h.s discon-
‘wlipped away as e gave himself
o thuto. And as lic sank down
easy chur, it was notj the walls
ds librury, the books, the jnstru-
th or the anatomical churts that
fued his horizon. He had lttle
Bught for his profession that afters
. It was the httle New England

minal ront 0 of his birth and his student days
el ras absorbed in. \

“eould not be more than 28, but
Pmight rcad experience in  that
Rer, good-lovking young face. Pen-
B lines mnarked his feature as his
Pelits dwelt upon his little home
he hillside, beauificu by hismo-

¢ Praver
Catholic
¢ Catholie

E.}O“C o.s flower beds and clinging vines.
oronto, Can, e, mext dour, had been the home

4 little girl who had been the
fifriend of boy ever hand, as he

. T‘.’{&I’“" : Yo thimk in thosc days. What
flen 3 eshing sensation the tlought of
| [ [

i/ dittle gitl brought, and the yonngs
pr smiled unconsciously as he pice
‘¢he pranks they played togeth-

o mmile faded <« his mother’s
ideath came to hum, how shet had
in her youth and happinesss leavs
2 w with us grief-staicken father,
A wcll he remetabiered tue quiettlife
Wy .tlicn Liad led together 5 thaleven-
8 they had spent in the lonely tome
puking of her. Sometimes the fa-
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nad of sceing
an like himself

Rent ‘day. For the paicot had also
w0 medwal mon, oue of the true
clng.  Good @ramts of God’s pecple, who labors

io G B molely for money, and was, there-

} greatly beloved by lis fellowf

‘men- L

lhen came his [ather's suddenfdeath,

ftcned by the unending labors that
t sapping s strength throughout

‘long, dreaty winter. Hefore the

doclor’s oyes that scenc ofifil-

]
4

ann

mers, syeans past vividly presented it-
0. . "On w wild March day, far un-
 alde. § the present golden afternoon, be

ficd in the quaint little churchyard
. flexly crying as the cold stoges fell
e — ha dail thud upon his falter's cof-
I > And while he kuclt among the

patbictic friends, and the good old
natiph fricst prayed fervently for the
departed soul of the good man lying
¥e beneath them, Mg grief ren-
ged lum incensible to the sharp cut
Yo slect and rain.  Ouno thgienly
been able to cheec him, and that
hbor, mho, as lus city aunt ‘ed
B from the =au place, whasperedd,
illic, don’t fee® su badly ; your pa-
B in heaven, and I dove” you But
e could haidiy recall her name,
Butterly had those old times ceased
o intarest him. *“Dead as Helen of
¢ for all 1 know,” be said to him-
'
.
¢ sunt had luken i to New
k to hve, and thare he had met
of his father's college iriends, @
‘high up in the medical profession.
frhiis friond’s sake this man inter-
Sal hin:zelf, aml observing tbe boy's
jomkt, clever ways, he trained him
N his own eyes in all the myster-
medicine.  Carcfully watching
‘boy grew up to young manhood,
wcovered rich traits that prom-
LWo rewakd systematie develop-
WMM it wals time, thanefdrey
:E
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the boy abroad tv have the

BT, o of the ripeat knowledge in
mOXE 615, . He studied at Paxis under
SR pous savanls there. Aund after

yeaxrs spent profitably he went
It avas to the Germang stu-
he owed much of hig charac-
‘he had loved that life with
tement, its duels, its singing,
- clear<hcaled men he met.
‘n Fatber Ryan, who saw the
! of the young doctor's heart,
wing to convince him of his
s would be told that motlung
a tangible scientific expori-
1d be of any avail as on argu-

M Clothing Béas the nature of Dr, Yelton’s
nade Cloth L snd he might have coutinued

B4 he not thought of Fatheg
*hen the priest entared his
remembered w promise he
to visit him. This afters
.his opportunity. He had
3ap wll his plans of study that
it bemides he fell that thdqoom-
.¢he smcere young clargyman
Lhim good. So, still pos-
¥ rccollections, he got up and
of the houso into the strect.
shart walk he arrived and
tied into the parler of the
esidence by the neat, clders

ding. Easy

INER

ok to
;reet, Weat,

waiting he occupied himself by admir-
ing the exquisitely carved ivory oru-
aifiz that hung sbove the door. A
alight smile played over his mouth as
he louked at the tokens of Catholiw
faith around the room, for Lo hunr they
were hittle bettar than istruments of
duparstition, and it somewhat puz-
zled hun that his priest friend could
o0 ampheitly beheve in the usefulness
of suoh tlungs, His meditationd were
Woken oft abruptly by the appear-
anee of Father Ryan, wha took Inm
up o s own room.  Hd wast dehght-
ed o hiave Lthis busy young doctopr iy
Yaw of visit, and especaliy sinee hus
lomsurely  manner promisad o long,
pleasant talk with lum

The doctor was still full of memaries
and of these he appeared desirous of
talkings. Bather Ryan, thereforey
sympatlized enough to set the smoul-
deting fire of these memornes ablage,
and qoon Lo was histemng to tho story
of hus friead’s hfe.  To him this ex-
plamed very much and also encourag-
ed him greatly, It was no shght -
terest he had 1n the young doctarawhio
was yo clever, good and honorable but
whose 1eligious views pained hiny deep.
ly. Mo had often wondared at the
familingity his rationalistic friend.
phowed with Cuatholic obsarvances
whenever they had visited together
(the mick poce of his flock. Wihere
could the have acquainted himself so
well as to know when oandles and holy
water were necessary§  He ventured
to say accordingly ;—

“Doctar, pafrdon me, but it strikes
me, after hearing you dwell so on your
lide, Lhat you once were a Catholic,
and ptill have the faith, despite your
appaxent andiffdrence.” ~

“Not at all, Father, not in the least,”
rejovned he, “although you have right-
ly guessed that [ was born m your
faith. Thare 13 no use, I am' com-
vineed, to tying onesclf down to those
unreasonable cercmontes of religion.
You know my profession of Leliet/and
I think it is a good one.”

«Well, I know your nund too thor-
oughly to argue with you on that
po.at,” the priest answered ; “but tell
me are you mot greatly influenced by
these tecollections of jour clnldhl(fod
when they come back to yor ¢ The
othar modded assent. “Then { may
venture to say that by them you ,will
be led back to the faith uf which you
wore bdrm.”

Phe doator was now getling mesry,
as he saw his friend becordung sq ear-
nest, and rallied him by declaring that
no power on carth could make tmbe-
liove otherwise thum he did, unless it
was the profu bhascd on seientafic data
ho had before mentioned.

“\We shall see,” said the prast.

wif ever 4t de 9 come Lo pass oth-
erwise,” answered the doctor, 1 will
devote myself more than ever to your
poor, Father.”
p"x knock at the door ‘into.\::ruplq.f
their conversation. Opemng it Fa-
ther Ryan way handed a letter stamp-
od specially to haston its dehivery. The
rather unconcernicd glance he at I}rat
cast on the envelope, suddenly vanishe
od, and 7 look of iunterest .mdg.t:cat
anticipation succecded. Excusing
himself, he broke the scal and found
his interest justified, for it was from
an old pricst alo had been a great
friend of his, and whom he had not,
hoard from in years. ‘Lhc latter in-
dormed brm that us friend had o par-
ash in al ittle New Engtand town, and
tho reason of his writing was to re-

uest favor.
qr:vida;tly Father Ryan thought the
doctor might like to heor what the
Jetter «contaaned, fdr, asking him to
listen, he read tne tolluwing excerpts

«wKnowing that your circumstances
bring you into daily contact with the
best medical men in the gity. I beg
of you by wny moans possible ta pen-
suade some specialist in brain discases
to come up here immudiately. ‘The pa-
ticnt is o young lady, the only child
lefe a widowed mother. The lucal
physiuians are moysuficd at the case,
and declare a cure impossible. But I
would not accept that decision, withe
out makimng a great cffort to sccure
romeone wio coukld speak more auth-
oritatively. Let no fear of expense
Tetard you.

“if you will do this faver for me,
you will sccurc my lasting grnuu_xdc.
besides a mothers ble&.ug.t Belicve

urs simcarely in Christ.
me, YouTs S oM As BERKELY.”

Turning to the doctor, the  youug
poiest inqured if he had not dccplyun-
vestigated disorders of the brain.

“It has been my favorite study,” he
replied.

'RVvll. then, would you net be will-
ing ito take up this case whicly sapuz-
zles the village doctarst” .

«If you wisi 11, and 1 can accomplish
the journcy soss to return 10-100CTOW
mormng. I am willing. But you have
not mentioned where you wish me to

0, hawe youf3" R
g“'I‘,rm:. 3'!l‘he naome of Lhe town s
Brassville, in Conncsticut, not fax dis-
tant from lartford, I helieve.”

“Brassville is a name 1 never heard
of in Connccticut, which 13 my own
home, Father, and 1 was born intthe
vicinity of Hartford, bul L suppouc,
since I've forgotlen so many things,
I've also let slip the names of towns;
but if you asy I can get there and
yetuen in the limited time at my’ \lis-
posal, I shall be very glad to do what~
ever lics i my power for the young
iady.” \

«Then, doctor, it's scttied, and ML
telegraph to Father Rerckely to meet
you at the stacion to-night. Now, you
must hurry your prcpatations, for
your traim will leave in about an hour.
Good.bye, and on your jourucy reflect
upon the thiugs I've said to you &his
aftdrnoon.” L

This parting shot trought a smile
to the doctor's face as he left the
house, and hastened towards hias own
home. Arxiving there, he sclected the
neocssary articles and was ofl dirrcts
ly for the statiom. Axgd as he went
along he was once again plunged into
the thoughts that bad posscased him

In the integval of

1 the afternoon. -How singular it
':vaa that after the hours he.lma given
to.his ehildhodd’s home that day: be

5

should now be on s way to Lhe vi-
osity i winel thit home was  How
twisted are Ui theeads  of Life, he
used,

H vought ls Licket and passedoont
through the guurds.  Seaung himself
comfortasly wm s scat, he gavelumes
ol up to the congeniul memories end
the words of Mather flyan He was
going to a. town cailed Brassville,
and «f this town was near Hartford
it wad not far frem where he imselt
had posscd lus carly days.  IHefhow-
evar, could not recolicet  any  such
place.  His own town bore the old In-
dzan name of dattatuck. DBut ke dud
not remember the niwes of all the
pluces Lie knew, so the mability 1d re-
call the name of Brassvale  didn’y
caura bim any troubie, 3o he told the
conductor to notify m should he be
asleep when the Gain arnived at s
destmation, and closag hisv eyes ha
leaned baek m the seat, the servant
of alteinate naps and dreamns.

. *

It was the piettiost place

town, ths charming  home of Mis,
Sayton  Seg back on & broad lawn
and surrounded by walks, thig PalLsis
«nd Bastur ums bardeted il through
the sunpuer wme,  the old-fasnondd
white houre stood at the top of tie
long, bigh village strece, Down be-
low (lu manufartunng  cominumity
dpred atwelf out, and alonz the river
that seciied to cut the distint northe
cun dulls apart the famihat New Eng-
Land seone of numerous clustering fac-
torwes met one’s eye.  In front, two
tall buttonball trees stood Like gant
santinels, and on the sude a row of
elins formed a boundary between e
Inwn and a narrow country lane. Rose
bushes chimbed over the house and 1an
around the windows, and a honcy'suc-
kle vine curtawmed the long verandah.
It was the beginmng of spring, and
cvo'ryghmg had begun to feel the sea-
son's imfluc ice. The buds weraswell-
ing on tho shrubberies and trees, and
the fragrance of fresh carth upturned
in the gardens mingled with the in~
vigoraiing odor that camc frounyficlds
arnd mear.-by woods.
. People passing by on this April even-
ing, however, missed the sense of ser.
anity that had sccwed to belong tor
the place. Little groups of women
had been comag and going all the af-
ternoon, and the anxiety expressed by
their audible sighs scemed to hover
around and attack whomsocver chanc-
ed to pass the gale. A fight four Lfe
was gormng on 1t one of the rooms:
:yruuml whose windows a, rose bush
jad wound atseldf. AMary Sayton, the
only child of her widowed mothey, was
slowly dymg, about to tade away
whoen the beautiful springtime that
she loved v mueh was bringing back
the days of sunsinne and flowers, and
the pleasures she decmed so sweet. Be-
sxde her beside the poor mother, worn
out by sleep ess mights and thy ter-
trble wirain, stiuggled to keep back
the feelings ‘hat threateucd to over-
come her. .

A fortmght ago and Mary had been
full of hifce and happiness.  Her char-
dty hit up and cheered several poor
homes, and Mrs. Blalone, “always ail-
Iyt dajly declared that the sweet;
garl’s visits made har forget her pains.
1t was therefare frt that a deed of
merey should have occtswned the ac-
aident which now 1t scemed was to re-
ault i hor untimely death.

A reckless druver would have run
ovor dittle fomwmy Rafferty, whose
mother was too busy Lo Keep luo.from
playmg it the middle of the public;
street, had not diary r1un cat in'time
to snatch the httle fellow up. But
ay she lifted hum from under ‘thq(
horse’s feet a projecting picee of wood
in the swiftly moving wugon struck
her on the head, leaving her senseless
with ithe scared youngstor safe in her
orms. ‘Tommy's father and some fel-
low-laborars an the ncarby mll had
scen the accident, and  rushing out
they hfted the young lagy whomethey
ull admired, and tenderly bore her to
the liouse vn the top of thd lill. Her
brain hiud sustained a grave injury,
and mimce then the periods of ocon-
sotousness biad been few and far be-
itween.

The kind old family dostor moved
arvound sdministexing soothing medi~
cnes.  The casc puzzled him and the
follow-physician whom he had called
into consultation. Aud now, as ha
turned towards the heart-broken mo-
ther, who already felt the awful loze-
liness and desolation of deatly his own
eyes were full of sufferitiy and pity.
Ho also loved the pure, bright girl,
and £t pained him, who was su u<ed to
bareavement, 1o see the fair young
creature of scarcely two-and-twent o
yoars leave the waorld in Ler bloom,
and he utterly powerless to help her.
Hes voice was almost broken as he told
the stricken wmother to resign herself
to the inevitable.

The poor woman could no longer re-
strain ber pent-up cemotion, and she
sobbed cut; “Ch, I cannot lose my
Mary and be left alone in the vorld.
Oh, my darling girl! Speak to e,
Mary!  Oh, let me have the cornsola-
tion 'of talking with you oaceimore

But mo response came. ‘There was
no intelligence in those sweet blue
eyes, and the beautiful face that lay
on the pitlow, ehrined in Juxuriant
brown hair, was vacant of all knowl-
cdge of its surroundings. ‘I'hen the
mother sank down and buricd benfpce
in ithe bedclothes '

The delirium scemed to increase, and
mome of Mary's friends in the adjoin-
ing room could hear her wild, incolier-
ont mentences, uttered with appalling
wvigor. How long ker nerves could
have awithstood it was doubtful, and
all were glad when they heatd thy as.
suring voice of the kind old paris
pricat below,  Some person was wit
him, wnd as they passed through into
the mick girl’'s chamber the girls no-
ticed the mtrangar's youlhful appear-
ance, H

When the old family physician was
told by the pricst that his young(oon-
frre was one of the ablest mer in the
mrofension, he looked wpon him some-
what ekeptically. And who would
blame this experienced praotitionct of
thirty years' standing for thus looking
on one who aeciued haxdly as great
an age at thagt The cican-shaven
tace, and the crisp, dark-browa hair
that cluslered on the high forehead
indeed were almost, typical of a boy;
but the experience that showed in

in the

those serious eyes and the movements”

of his slender, well-kail body marked

tim as onc who well knew his purpose.
‘and pursucd it to ‘the -end alwaysd

Gradually the older man found himeclf
Mmix

iog the wanuey; in. which he ins:

quired the cucumstances,  and  the
furmnens and deasion with whieh he
examined the pitogt

‘Fhie girl was stdi in a  delirium,
which, instead of abating, had grown
much worse.  Sometlung had to Ix!
Jdone immediately,  For it sermed ax
though the end  were approachingd
Iurst, the young avcoor piesatled ups
on the diatracicd motha to leave tho
goem, and s she was led out and the
girls tovk her i charge  Then, see.
ing the urgency of the case, he consid.
wred what was best to be done.  To
his mind there was oaly one  Jng,
and that was Lo change the delirium
to gome 8tate of mind ta which plea-
gant ideas mught predominate. Soon
the patient showed the sucseds of the
young dootor’s skdful  {zcatment.
Gradually the stocmy f.ts subsidicdt
ond a calmer mood catae on. And
now she beggan o speik on sumetinng
that must Laye been very doar to her.
Fo the doctor it wis nothing, bhut the
coming back of memorics  tnat hod
for years lam dormant i bran ells,
But he hstencd hecame he was ever
u studont.

What she sud would haraly offer
food for sewnufic consideration, but
Jus attention was undivedod s she wvay
33y g - ‘

w\Willie, let’s go down by the stone
wallund gothies flowers £ the May
altar.  Father ilcrheley says he's go-
Ing to have a prelty aitar in honor
of Mary, Quecn of May”  “Are you
go.ng 1o be o doctor hike yeur, father,
Willie 3 “Un, won't you be happy on
your frrst commumon day. know
you'll be a goud raan hke yous! father,
and nave the priest say of you, as
Father Bezkely says of your f{ather,
that he's « Chnistian Catholic gontle-
man.’” “Pon't c1y sv, Willie, your pa-
pa 18 .0 heaven and I love you™

Thus she wandered on i 8 happy
state of mind, sayiog tiungs that made
the young doctor start. ths own
name was Wil s father had
been of dootor, and he had a dim ire-
collection of cace having heard the
words she had spoken, and surely the
Jast ones were somewhere once naid to
fum. But now there was no time (to
spare for such thoughts. Consulting
awhile with hus older associate, he pre-
pared for a delicate operation, upon
the muccess of which he could not be
cortan. But rishs were cqual. Then
1n that chamber a gallant Gight those
two men made agawnst deaih, and fio-
ally the light of hope came into Qoth
their eyes. The young doctor had tri-
umphed, and the older man grasped
his band in ope whose pressure con-
veyed @ giad testimony to his gemus.
And as the morning came he instruct-
ed the older doctur 1n what was_to be
done ithereaftar, and s he was requir-
ed at home as soon as poss.ble he hyr-
ried from the hous, barely having
time to assure the overjoyed tuother
that all mght soon be well, and! with
her blessings 1 s ears he got anto
a catnage and was driven ta the
mormng Wrain.

When he had asked his friend to an-
dertake the case of the young lady
suffering from brawn tronble, Fathier
Ryan little suspected the turning
point he wes cffecting in that one's
hife. The next day he mel, himgat the
bospital as caln and gentle with the
patienis as ever, yet wiih a preoccu-
picd, aimost absent-minded ¢xpression
upon his features.

The spring passed away, an' 1s the
carly suinner came on the doctor be-
gan to fecl uncasy. He was much pre-
occupied at times; he was less gunial
than he had been, too, but a ne: un-

beoming gravity bad settled over
lum. He became more thoughtful,

but e guarded his thoughts, and even
Fatlier Ryan had no iukling that the
gatient be had visited on that Apnl
night was responsibie for thid change.
Such was the fact, howevar, After
xelurning from her he had felt a reat
longing to visit the home of hi¢boy-
hood, to lovk a* the old house ir which
he "was born and lived a happst child-
twood, and to ece the graves of his
{parents. Often he would call up the
words the girl had said, words which
scemed to have once been said talum;
«willie, jet’s go down by tbe stone
wall and gather flowens for the May
altar,” be heaxrd as distinetly as up-
an that night over a month ago, and
they made him (hink of another stone
wall avhere he used to pick viulets
with—why, his little neighbor next
door. How tangled it all scemed to
‘him. His mind was made up. e
would go back to his vld home and
see the places again, and—her.

The doctor’s decision surprised um-
self, and ne laughed like & hoy at
it. Yes, be would take the vacation
he had not had since entering upon his
irofessien.  Father Iyan was not
taken by sutjfrise, for he had been
watching his fricnds daily. He jrrom-
ised diimself some interesting develop-
ments of this vacation. When he
bade the doctrr good-bye he banter-
ingly told the doctor not to fall in
love while away. He bad touched the
mark nearer than he knew.

1t was & very dark mght when Doc-
tor Felton came home to Ins brrth-
place. In the neat new station he
looked around as if he expected to
nmeet old friends, and when it occur-
red to him that fifteen years musts
have lifted them out of lus recogmtion
he laughed quite sadly. Everythwng
around him was new.  1he station he
was in looked familiar, but that was
not extraordinary, because it was just
like mamy othens build by the same
xailway company. The hotel he was
dirccted to was also new. ‘That mght
he went to bed filled with happy (an-
tticipations of meeting old triends and
achool companions. And pleasant it
would be to visit the old home and
then go into the house next doars
wheare she lived as he used to when
they were boy and girl.

He awoke early and cagerly dressed.
Thon he went out to sce the ‘place be-
fore the people began to stir about
the streets. It was Sunday moraing,
and as he weat out cverylhing was
vary quict.

Returning to his hotel he met ajru-
all-looking person who casually asked
him if he was o “strenger.” Nothing
loath to onter into :Eeonmrmﬁnn.
the doctdr told Mm he had been abe
gent from the place a long time.”

«Wall,” interjected hia questioner,
“the tnown has changed mightily ta
you, I guoas, Them new fac-tries is
causing it. Some say the summoer-e-
mort folke'll fight'-ahy of the place
naow; but they wuat el some of us
bey naything to say. ‘Enterpeise's 2l
right -when it dun't apile bizness, but.
when 1E.comes (to chapging 'y picteg

ek noae that the Inguns giv theplace

U8 runmn’ too o Thet's  whan
them boomers did Why, they led a
twown-iaecting, anl changed the/name
to Brassville, txcause they ’lowed at
would draw trade. Lt we warn'tpgo-
in' to louw the summer people, snd
80 anotlker taown-meetin® was assein-
bled, und we put old Bl Johnspn
chairman, &0's the name became Mat
tatuck agen. ‘lhe fac'try people swag
thet it wouldn’t hev been done ifr some
of the farmers hadn't filled a2 good
many voters with hard cider thetday.
RBut I'll swan thet’s none of my nz-
ne”

“What do you eay, sir't Ld they
really change the name of the placo
to Bransville3”

“Ibct's what they d'd, hut we bet
them wnd changed 1t back agen”

The farmer curiously  watched the
Jook of perplexity thar overspread has
questioner's fice  But the other smils
ed and commanded the Tames for
theur shorewdness, ind as he went into
breakfast the rural Yanheo (Fuckicd
out ,— .

Cswan it wag 1 goad joko ‘hout the
hard eidor ™

1t wis no vonder the doctor was ko
deaply parple ed, far of Bro silleand
Matt itk wete one avd  the same,
then Le Prd uphnowingly visitad s
old home that April night, and theg
young lady he bad operated upon Lived
thire  He apecalated whether she had
centirely recovered, as he had not heard
of bor sinee. And so he sat an the
hotet window 1evolving the vexed
qiroblem i s rund.

Presently belis began to Ting ands
people were pass.ng by on their way
to church. Father Ryan's letter had
come from Father Berkely, e reflect-
ed. Father Berkely had been pansh
priest when lnz  ather lived, and bis
father's * .t '{ would do lum good
to see the kind old pricst now, and so
he decided to yuin the crowd of churche
goers that filled the street.

The httle church had not changedi
much, but the fuces were strange oncs.
Mass was almost a furgotten fact to
L.m, and he deterinined to stay in the
rear of the church that be mightg bet-
ter sce the face of Father BerKeley
and try to tell who were present as
the congregation came out at the end
af the eervices. He remained in his
scat as the people filed out aftert mags,
and it gladdened bim when he found
hemself able to recall many faces(And
«s he studied the passing congregation
hy felt bhunsclf absorbed in a tu’l,
be autiful girl who came down the aisle
aline. Ihase blue eyes he could not
forget. It was the girl whom' he had
atianded. .

Ee left the church and watched her
as she oume up to some friends and
went off chatting with them. But
the Little girl who used to he lus
nexghbor—she of course wus a youny
lady now—he hadn't seen anyone who
rescmbled heir.  Iis interest, however,
was now ceatred in the young iady
whom he had watshed come down the
ausle,  Of course he would like to visit
lus one-time playmate and talk over
therr early pranks. It would be plea-
sant, but not ju * the same as he had
imagined it duriny the last several
aweeks.

The churchyard was but a sbort
walk away, and he beat Lis steps in
that direciion. He stood over his fa-
ther’s and mother's grave full of mel-
ancholy thouglts. Had he been what
his moiher would have so loved tu sce
him, a good mant \Would bhig father
feel proud of bam weie ho now alive ¢
Theie casme back to bim those words
beard in delirivm ;-

“I know you'll be a good man, and
have the privst say of you, as Father
Barkely says of your father, that le
3 a Christian Catholic gentleman.”

They rang through bis head, and be
dropped ko Ing knees there on his)pary
ents’ grave and prayed.

Father Ryan's rationalistic young
fricnd was couverted. .\s he left the
ohurchyard bis heart was lighter than
it had been for many a day. How
foolish Ire bad been, how specious Ins
reasoning he now clearly saw.  But
he didn't oare to think loog aboufy tke
past; he was (oo much absorbed in
the present for that. He directed his
steps to that part of the town wheyre
his home had been. He could see the
hills beyond and between the green-
ing trees glimpses of houses came to
him. Fe wondered f his  father's
house remasved the sawme; if there re-
mained there now any of the pretty
vines his mother’s care had reared.
But what o 1t were so, what pleasure
could he now Jderive {rom it ¢ Strang-
eors owned the place.  But he wanted
to see ¢f all, and at least speak to
the people whe hived there.  When he
came to the part of tite town i which
he was born he was dehighted to see
that the dwmstorting finger of change
had not touctied 1t. 1t was as of old.
As lie chimued the nllside the first
that came into view was the home of
Mrs. Savion,  There wete the old but.
tonball trees he and Mary had so of-
ten played Leveath.,  .ind as hecame
near he s1w between the roadzide and
the fenee a bittie cluster of the sweet-
william. How weil he remembered
the wateh he and Mary hept ontthat
gweet-withai, tne ber triumph when
she first discovercd it in blossom. If
Mary could onty be the girl he had
scen that morung  comuug  out of
church! 1le had passcd Mrs. bayton’s
where everytiung was almost a3 he re-
called 1t fif*cen years ago, and had
scon no onc.  Jut he would call there
latar, and so iic weat up the xoad to
whore hie wan boin. < 0

It was with mized feclings of joy
and regiret he opened a pate  that
creaked a  nttle, Bui evaryihing
scemed as of old,  There was the same
fold-foshioned garden, not neat nud
jwell-kept, to be sure, bue the holly-

and poppies and dakhias were
there just as they haa been w{ins mo-
ther's ttme.  The people who lived on
the prenuses must be  shiftless, he
thought, as his esc feil en the vest.
iges of decay.  1lhe walk was rotting
and some of the winduw punes were
mise ng from tue house. lLic went up
and knocked at the door that opened
whare his father's library used to be.
No one came (o open, and after waits
ing & long while 1t _cccurred to him
that the people might be at church.
Then he turned the hnob, und to s
aurprise the door opency, showing lura
an empty rootn.  1hc house was va.
cant. Kutering, hic went from room
to room, picturing to himself how they
had been long ago. In his owniroomn
he stood by 2 window overjooking
Mrs. Sayton's house. As he turned

s church (s moaomng.”  be uncon<
18 x(m.%l) cactinG )y, Cosnunyg 1o g
Mass, [ pappome 1 may oy well go
m oalso and see my old trends” In
hus hasic to reach the house he had
not reflected hew ke would mtroduce
himaelf,  He wis adnoiud by the
young lady whom he had accu open-
{ng the gate. She brought hun iatd a
welliremembered satling rocm, and at
his request went Lo find M2, Sayton,
Why bhad he mot taken pains te ascers
tazn hia patient's nam, he asked hime
seif.  Dut they werc comng towards
the room, and as he hfied hiy eyes
cagerly to weet thon he raw beforo
hirn the distracted mother of several
weoks tefare. .

“The doctor ) she cried n astomsh-
mnant

He was quite as much disturbed at
mghit of ner, but collccted hunself to
inquire for Mrs Sayten,  “Whit, you
Mis Saiyton? Ol soy, ene changes
greatiy an so miny yaary,  And may
I ask whows 1h 8 young lady 18 37?

“Why. thit .~ my daughter.”

CWhist, Mary 17 escaped b3 hips.

Thv moltuer Wiy about 1o answern,
when alwry Lor-cife npnl to under-
stamd thicse cxedumatons nd romarks
beogiced 1o know what it all wmeant.
Arnd when she vwas formed by her
mothor that thid was the raan whoso
~KoIL bad savd her Nife, she thanked
hun 80 sincerely that he folt amply
irepud for all that he hed done

“Doetor, you saved my hfe, and I'can
never feel sufficiently grateful,” she
was saying.

* But you,” rcturned he, *have done
me 8 greater favor, for sou have
brought mc bac’ to my faith.” And he
told them lus wuole story 8o well that
Mrs. Sayton'a eyes grew, a hittlo mis-
ty. To think that thie brilliznt young
man waa the litile fecliow, who had
lived next door. Mary's playmate and
her dearest {r.nd’s son, made her feel
fike a inother towards him. Eo the
doctor received a royal welcome, fity
as Mary laughingly declored, for any
prodigal son

Weeka alipped quickly away, and the
doctor was enjoyiag himself glorious-
ly. It was pleasant to meet old
friends, especially since they were
both proud aud delighted with his
@chievements.  And Mary was the
same cheerful, jolly gurl be had played
with fiftean ycars ago, although no
one could be more stalely and digni-
fied when the occasion required. He
was not allowed to give up s medical
work catirely, a9 shc press:d bim ine
to the service of charity, and even Mrs
Malune’s “always aiha'' complaint
wot¢ relieved. So he prolonged his
stay several weeks, pultinZ off his de-
parture, notwitbstanding the letters
that requeste. s presence in  the
city. When sumner drew to aclose,
however, he wis confrontcd with the
necess:ty of returming or finding some
reasonable excuse for rewaining.

This was tuc state of aifairs that
treubled huan as he came down the
road towards Mra. »:yton’s house one
aft.rooon. Lo go away meant, a,
great ded now, far be had come toap-
tpreciate the life of ths guaint, half-
rural, half-urban, town, and he cer-
taznly would miss thc picasure of
meeting Mory every day. As he opens
cd the gate and saw ber on the ver-
andall readmng, he quickly determined
that the latter could not be. H had
confided almost cverything to ber
lately, and as Uc took o 3cat near
her he spoke of an sntention of buying
Jus father's bouse, as it was for sale.

“Oh, won't that be nice!" she ex-
claimed 10 surprise. © You can fix-"
up the place and make 1t ag pretiy as
it once was. DBut what aie you going
to do with it 1’

The doctor bad not calculated upon
such a question, and so was nonpluss-
ed. “Well,” he ventured. “I might
use it for—dr—er—bachelor’s hall.®

“But what good would that do you,
snce you must soon go back to the
cxty £ she mercilessly pursued.

“What would you suy if 1 give up
Lving in the city g There are many
whom 1 nught benefit here. As fac
money, I have enough; and ambition
—well, there are scveral qualities of
that.”

“Qb, 1 see, you haven't gut over; that
bad habit you bad, when a_hoyyof do«
ing what you pleas~, regardless of con-
gaquences.’

“1 wish you had the habit of, talking
to that boy you had when a little
girl. Do you remember what you said
to me on that day after my father's
‘burial 3

“No. What was itt I have forgots
ten &t

“And you said it again that night I
attended you.”

“Oh, at id hardly faic for you ,lo re-
wicmber what [ said while out of ‘my,
mund.  Nevertheless, what was it g l'
am curious to learn.”

“You weare speaking of ine, and yow
aaid=well, yes—and,” overcoming his
confusion, ‘you said. ‘I love you’
Won't you say 1t again. Maryt If
you only knew how your words chang-
ed my life. For after that mght I
was i different man, apd finally they
brought me back to my faith.”

It was a swcet blush that sulfused
her face, and an arch look lighted WD
hot cyes as she softly answered i—

“Well, since my words did so much
far you, 1t is casy cnough t¢f say them
agam.”

It wa the prettiest wedding that
the little church had long witnesaddy
There were pleasint friends, and the
loveliest Clowers, and I am told that
the lmppost ane present was Father
Berkely lumself, whose face waarads
jant as he joined Ins dear children fin
magiriage.

At the wedding breakhfast after-
wards Father Ryan. who had, of
course, come VP to see hus friend’s hap.
piness, announced that there was a
gwomise to which he felt bound to hold
the doctor. “What s it 1" several
anked. The young curate tlen told
how the doctor had promiscd to de-
vote himsclf to his puor il sonverted
otherwise than by scicotific means.
“And you will admit his conversation
was due to the mftuence of carly e
oollections. '

“You are not altogetiier right. how=
ever, fathdr,” said tlre Lride, coming to
the rescue, “for how would the doctor
lave heard those wards of mine which
s0 affected him werc 1t not far his
poientific operatioy upon me N

“Ah, Father, you can’t get me back
to New York ™ uir. Yelton luughingly
amd, “But you were right, and I'was
right, so let’s call it a comprhmise™

to leave this some one entering .ihe
Rote caught bis eye. “Ibe girl 13w,
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“A happy compromiac,” said:jhe weds
ding guests—Catholic -Homd \danualy
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