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Hie had not the slighitest intention of going home. llow could
lie bear the expense and Ioss of time entailed in sueli a long voy-
age? lus Clîristinas' inust be passed where lie had spent the year
-in the surveyor's eamip.

And so Frances' letter lay in his l)ocket negleetd,-year, and
forgotten-tilI one evening two days before Christinas. Again
lie perused the atilwwairdly written lines in amîusement, but now
they a.wakened different feelings. 1Iis parents, ïMargaret, bis
sister's p'rayer to the Di-vine Clîild, soon to be born into the world,
-ail thecse thingrs ýwerc contrasted wvith lus liard lire of expioririg
and surveying uinsettled lands. A straLige longing entered his
hieart to 1)e back agrain with those lie loved, to re-visit lus ol«d
lhone and taste once more its Chîristmas joys.

Thuts it happened thiat two days aftcr, late on Christmnas
lethe 1rinii comiug into Ottawa brouglît Fred to his native city.

It was slîortly before midnight whien lie reached tixe parish churcx.
For Fred was at good boy and a practical Catholie before ail eise.
le considered a1 careftil regard for luis religionis duties a primary
re(luisite in ineriting God's blessing upon luis life. In spite of
sonie few sliglît drawbacks, lie feit how mauny favors lie liad need
to be thiankzfuti for. And the readiness of bis service on this oc-
casion liad its owvn reward. loly niass and communion at the
uunusual hour, the mnessage of God 's ininister, the peaceful faces
of fervent worshippers, ex'erything in faet to the very lights and
the singing hiad the cffect of a-wakcening iii his mind the truc
spirit that shoiild reign on thxis festival-the spirit of tli.ankfinEss
that Christ the Saviour was borni into tixe world, that the Son of
God, by îuakziug lus own, our joys aý; well'as our sorrow, sancti-
fied ail thxat is connected Nwithi the Christian home and famnily life.

The singing hiad eeased, the crowds lîad departed, darkness
again pervaded the sacred edifice except -where the lamps glim-
uuered about the erib of fixe Divine Child, wlue.n Fred left chureh
and strolled down the street. lis old homne -%vas stili lighted up.
The inmiates liad just retirned fromn midnighit îuu-ass. HIe -%vas
tempted to r-ing,-biit no, lie would avoid sceing thein tili morn-
iug that both they and hie iiglit h-ave some rest.

Ncxt daty preparations in the Moran home wiere well under
wvay for the Christmas dixuner. to whielh Margaret was invited
aut the wvish of Frances.

"I. lave rceeived no word froux Fred," said MNr. Moran, as
lie took soxuxe letters froîn his poek-et. '4--1l1 the others have Nvrit-
ten, although none of theni eau coine thîls year. \Ve -vould have
a lonely Christmas indeed, if Frances and MUiss Rowan were flot
here,


