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M'len Mary had gone, Miss Phillips ieuîained Eseated
iii lier arni-chair, staring into the fire Nvhich burned
upon the lîearth. Slxe wvas haiffsaxne, youîtg, an lieiress
The %vorld lay stretchied before lier, a fairy prospect. Hem
parents liad sent lier to a fashioniable ischool iii E ngland.
Shie wvas heard to boast that lier parents lýad left lier free
to clîoose lier own religion, hoping that slie wvould elect
to, renain a Catliolic, -%hlicli she did.

At school. shie hiac leen tatight to, keep religion as.
niuch ont of siglit as possible. D iscussion wvas out of
the question. Sixîce leaviing sclîool, shie lad followved the
saine ruIe, and left religion practically out of lier life.

As slie lingered ini lier easy-chair, the sounid of the New
Vear's belis, the solein belîs of that iidniight -%vhîch
divides the old front tixe xiew, feli upon ber ear. The
sound mxade lier uneasy, anîd likeNwods set to their music,
slie liear(l the counisel of lier friend, 'I Norldiness is
heatheuisui ; %ve inust be in tie vorId but not if it.e'

" 1hlope God will give the niaster and nistmess and
Miss, Miarion, too, a happy and prosperoub YVear,",
said J3ridget down inl the kîitchen, the next niorning.
She had just conte iu freshi and rosy front cliurch.
«Tlîey're too hiappy and prospemous,I' sunpped Mary
Farley, viciously. Slie liad laixi awake the niglit before,ï
revolvinig tlîe old probleui, wvly slîe liad not h)een bomn
midli aud a lady. " Thîngs is badly inauagedl iii tlis world,
1 cati tell you."

4CTîey'me mauaged as God pleases,I' said BidIget
cheerlly; 49aud all's well if we save our souls. Did you
go out to, Mass, this nioniîx?"

" Iindeed, I didn't," said MNary. «'I leave that to, you."
CiIt's a bad way to begin the year."-
"As good a way as preaching."1
diDid you lîear the belîs, last îight?"- as-ked Bridget,

chaugiug the- subject. "1Those New YVeam's beils do give
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