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ealled next morning she was sadly dis
pointed to tind that Craig was wonderfully |
hetter, 1

& Dear Lord,"” she muttered, * why didn't
you take him? Don't let. him live to
wallow in the mire again.® It was well
that she kaew not then, that nine months
heroie suffering were in store for her triend, |

 Did you get toeanfession that Naturday.
Mr. Cralgy*

o [udecd 1 did, and to @ saint: he was
not o bit eross, 1 had tittle left to tell the .
priest when you brought him thit day,*

As soon as Craig got about he <eid i
waloon.  Miss Judith was a stanineh sups
porter in this resolve, althougin it appeared |
to invite starvation,

e |

A ehance remark diseovered to her the !
selationship between the dying man and a ! Miss Judith
wealthy family in a remote part of the city.:

To lier note cane & speedy response, in!

the arrival of his aunt and a ¢ wsin, A
handsome earringe brought them to her
door: the pompous footinan attracted the
admiration of the neighborhood during the
conversation that ensucd in the little back
room., .

Miss Judith's simple statoment of the
situwation was met by mother and daughter
very coldly. o Really, Miss Judith, Fdon't
see what we ean do,  OF enese, il aten

dollar Lill will be of use, you ire weleone

toit.”

o] think., Mrs, Crafg, that the sick man
wits tamed for your hushand 2™
“es, bt the two brothers saw little of

W other after the

Miss Judith's toe began to pranee nerve
ously, hut shie reined it in and elutelied ber
heads deep down in hee poeket,

Phe nest gquestion was put \'vl)'qp:iw”_\'.

wWas  your  brothersinslaw - oaed
David #*

o Ves, he was muceh older than wmy has-
band,"™
ite true, Mrs, Cralg, you see 1 knew
David Craiz when he saved all his earnings
to pay for his little brother's sehooling,
Alexander was 2 handsome boy, and the
girls thought him very fine, but b always
cared more for David his devotion to his
brother was his one weakness,  Alexander
wanted to go to college, so Davie worked
hard and saved every penny to educate his
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respeet everyone had for Davie. Very soon
Davie's ignorance beeame oo much tor
Alee, who conld not tolerate anything un=
refined,  Davie's elothes were not as elos *
gant s Alee’s ungaid for suit, and so the
two hrothers deitted apart, Phey are hot h
dead now,  Alee heeame very rich, but he
wils always inomyoeyes i poor man, No
peany of lis ever went to Davie,”

Mrs, Alexnder Craig had changed enlor
wany times during Miss Jodith’s rem ks,
which wees attored ina solilouizing tone,
AL first the widow tried to give Mis< Judith

Ui hint o be silent, but the speaker pers

sisted in looking dowa,
Miss Edith Craig looked from one to the

i other,

Vot mast lave known them very well,
)
o Yes, dear, we were neighhors’ children,*™
s And happy ehildren, Judith.” said Mrs,
CCraig. 1o not forget the old days, and
many a time sinee my hushand’s death my
L heart has eried out for just such love as
Dthatof the old friends,  Davie's son shall
1 be attended v
{1 am glad to hear you say that, Mar-
Cgaret, Everyone is known and when the
poor fellow dies, as he will very soon, it
Cwould be a soery story it his owne p ple
s knew nothing of him or his sufl ring<"*
s Could you not spare me hat, dudih #*
foseNo, Margaret,”  vetortad Jdudith
Feoverely, * you Koon you alwavs ada poaor

MOy,

P My dear Bdith,” said Judith, = vour
Dot her and B ohave bad amany ac tile belore
Dtosday.*”

ce A will ave many an wher' replied
| Moys, Cradig, 1 eonning tosee you often

Uil make hoetter was of your desson than in

L the olden times,*
i Phe dying man never knew how hisaunt
l;«li«.-.m-:--cl hims his last days were made
‘|~:l~_\‘ by (he Knowledge  that  he  was
Cuot leaving his wife and ehild  withe
Vout triends,  Faithiful to the end, his
| piety  was most ¢ litving  to Mrs,
Baizley, who  began th question Miss
" dudith of many things that eame o
[ hor knowledge for the fisst time. o ves
“I'«-rrln;,: to the Sepular, Miss Judith read
to the non-Catholic a part ol the formulia
used in the admission of eandidates.

brother, Alec graduated at the end of l’uuri How sweetly the words tell upon the ear
years and got & situation, thanks to the

of the sick man,  “ Almighty God, the




