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THE GRANDOHILDREN'S NOVENA 'betdge,” and make them fit to go to |
o beaven when they dled,

Outside the cabin the wismd whis- | Tyesr load of sodden @craws
$led through the firs 1ike & atorm a% ,secmed no welght at all as they
sea amd the children, listening fer s ' , seudged home at nightfall, husgry
moment, turned round agsin and ' aad cheerful; aud they ate their po-
again and sank back intoeleep Bub 'gqines and salt with light hearts.
Ratie could not aleep. She was the When the mesl was over, and they
eldest of the dock, and the thought had the kitchen swept, the table
of the four little oneslay llke a gorybbed, and everything shining on

heavy woight on ‘her heart In Lhe gne dresser, the grandmeother eyed
stormy morning. She could not'ge 41 dismally.

kesp from thinking of the woman| «what's the good of it dearies®®
-who hud died under the bridge——the 'ghy mroaned. =The steward was bere

stark flgure, and the meighbors taday to tell me that the draper ia

watching all night to keep the rats
away. The strained
wasted face had been terrible to

see, telling as it did of the wild ho- -

ping agalnst hope—the anguish that

look os the

town wants our little felds, an’ will
pay six pounds instead of five for
‘em; am' he'll want this house for bis
laborer. We’ll have to tramp out in
the snow like Mary and Joseph and

bhad Kkilled her. And yet she had the Holy Child.”

once been a bobny, prosperows far| Byt even this did not dishearten
mer’s wife, ‘with a pleasant home the little grandchildren ln thelr'
up the Kmock But ber husband novena.

had died; times grew bad; apd she *Wasn't !t grand that we thought
had Deen dispossessed, with mo adser ¢ askimg the Blssed Mother?” whis-
native but the werkhouse or the! ,pered  Katte t the others that
brigde-arch for shelser. She chase ! night “Now we needn’t care for
the latter, and it was from there 6he | ypvene—ghe steward or the shop-
made all her wild pilgrimages to the' wan or anyome. You know we have
_house of the titied lsdy whost! our friead! -

agont bal ovicied her She kad| Op the day that the rens was dus
Rever Wen able to ece the lady, whi ' the steward came up to notify them
would perhaps have pitied her; there | that on the following Monday the
wers always servants to bar ‘the '8’1 imoomimg temant would require pos-

' Katle;

agafomd the haggard, half-desperate
creatrt. And 5o, stil planning om
mors attempt, she dled nldor the
bridge.

It wis & gracseme litsle etery, but
the ugliest part of it ali was the
rats. Even now Katle could hear
her grnndmother groaning in the
next room: O God help usl The
children—Mother o’Mercy!—the remt
due—&he winter at its womt—an'
the texrible bridge!™

At Trealcfyst time the poor eld
woman pushed away a cup of tes
and a ploes of dry bread, aad limped
‘Areeriky cut to ocut mettles for the
dwcks’ breakfast.

*Doxn't g0 wear the bvridge, dar
limgs!”> she ocalled to the children
when they were setting off to the
bog foXr scraws

<«3he’s kflled from thimking of
that awful bridge,” suid Easie “Axn’'
what'liwe do at all? Sure all the
money weo¢ have Is seventeea shil-
iings, mn’ where'll we got the rt of
the five poundset”

*0h the doeks!" vemtuved 1Ntde
Fole, wily halfwilting to have the
frisndiy waddlers eold.”

*I'd only get three shillings for
the five of 'em,” sighed Katie; *but
weé must let ‘em go.”

They tried t0 think of something
olse that they comid sell, but there
was actually pothing. Every head
of eabbage was sold; the rick of turt
3 even most of theiy little store
of potamtoes had all gone the same
‘wag.

*Eatie,” asked Nora, “coldn't you
and I go to service? *T'would spare
the potatoes, an' we'd hive money’
for gramuy.”

ssSare I tried at nearly eovery'
house im the town myself,” answered
‘but ‘twas a big girl they
wanted.”

“Ah, when ws had poor Mopsy,”
said Jomney, “you used to get 3 log
o' money, selling the milk in town.®
> “] gsed. The rent was ¢asy to us

then, °Twas a bad weed In the fleld

§ . that killed poor Mopey.”
- They looked forlornly at lhe han- |

gry bircdls hopping in and out of the,
dripping hedge. There was a rag-
ged litt3e neas exposed tn one place,
and Katie went over o cover it

more carefully. It was last yoar's

. and demerteds and- ghe was drawing
- out her arm, having wade this dis-

.. covery, when something tumbled out

sesston of the figld and house.

“I'm sorry for you, Mrs Doyle,”
ke sald; “but her ladyship is as hard-
pushed, in a manmer, as your-
self-—ou"

*l kpow—I know, Mr Fives
There's many acall on the high in
station that we know nothing about.
I dom’t blame her at all: but may
the mereciful Lord look Gown upon
us! Where can Iturn witkr the chil-
drea?”

The sleet bantlng in through the
open door added force to her werds,
and the man ocould not, repress &
shudder.

“Have courage, granny darltng—
have courage!” aid Katie. 'Twill ba
be all right, please God. Leaweus
in the house, sir, t111 Thundsy, in-
stead of Monday, and that’s all we'll
.ak.l

The novena would be fijshed on
Thursday, and she felt that some-
thing would happen then, if not De-
fSore,

“Well, I'll manage that for you,”
said the stoward. I wish I needn’t
bother you at all, but you see how
it & You mus$ promise though, not
to put in a sisgle other pleading
agalnst the ejectment

“Oh, we do—we do!” replied Ka-
tie.

The d ays flew by too quickly, and
at length it wis the the fateful
Thursiay. The grandmother was
utterly prostrated. Katie had stayed
in to feed the ducks and mind Pisie

and Shawnte. It was bitterly cold,

,and there was nothing to makea

 fire of but the wes straws, which
would pot kindle. "The little ones

&cﬂed desolately In the black chim-

- ey-Ccorper.

“Whist! Whist!" said Katke, sooth-
ingly. “We'll goto meet Nora and
Joaney. Maybe they'll have the

' brooms sold that we made last night,

an’ they’ll bring you a bun each.”

With Pixis wapped in granny's
shawl on her back, and holding

I'Shswnle 8 hand, Katie set off. The

snow was beginuing to fall, and—
‘alas for her hopes!—she saw Nora
land Josmey conitng rouand the turn
as beavily ladem as when they had
set out in the morning, not a dreem
sold.

“Well, never mind,” aal@ Katle,
as they turned towards home again,

, “And, Pixie, Jom't cry, loveen! The

»f the clump of ferns to the ground. { Blessed Mother v:on’t leave a8 long
It proved to be a mildewed “little ‘htmgry and cold.

prayer-book; and as she picked it up

a picture fell out of it—a small giit
,ép‘icture of Our Lady of Perpotual

sed Mothm”e Help? She will ask the
’oo& God, and He will never rofuse

i
-jw"it;h thrilling hope. the three

Thoy were struggling witk the firs
when their grandmother said:

“There®s uo good In bothering with
it, darlings! Thesteward will have
to put it out when he'll shut thé
door behind us.® '

The words strack a chill to Ka

tie’s beart, but ina flash came baok.
the tboaght of their friend; and,

i the ﬂre. she rocked the half- nerished

'little ones in her lap, and samg in a

. 'j_t,hwngh His Mother's interceasion JAfter 3 while Shawme and Pixie

"7 ot ‘graunys mind;” that be would | scraws

~ kpelt, and began their prayer-—tiat, low voice, “Mary, rémember mel”

Lhelr clear volces,

‘wiy to _the rest of the reat,™ mm:-'foaney added
Ho would “take away the fright out- Whilo they famed 'the - reluctant

wmx t.helr pmafores. And

 keep theu ‘all fmm ‘the. r.emm’ that wwv how e ateward found]

“Tis = bad day for the cleariog

out, Mrs Doyle,” he said; *but I'm |

aftor dokog the best I can ™.

Something scemed choking Katde
She ran oub, and, with the snow 5l
ling thick upon her, she 1ifted her
hands
swoet Mother of Mercy, do not de.
sort ust”™ Thke outbursting tedn
blinded bhex, and it eas only when
some one spoke elose to her ear she
was awarethat she was not alofs
It was the postman. Ho had newer!
oalled at their house before, and Ka-
tie stared blankly at the letbar he
handed her.

“¥er Mu. Doyle,” he said brleﬂy-
*an Amedvrican letter.”

The gTindmotber, who was me
chanically collesting the chairs,
locked in the same vacant .way when
Katie held out: the letter to hen A

“Open °n’ read 1t deary,” #he
said, ‘an’ | ean de going on with teh!t
chairs.™

Opening the envelope, Katls took
from it tWwo olosely writcen shests,
out of which somethipg fluttered to
the floor. Nobody noticed it baut;

Pixie, who cilled- on- the -others: 'i.o ¥

look at the =purty lady.”

Mr. Fiwes took the paper out o!
the child®s hand.

“Murder alive!™ he shouted.
a check for twenty-five pound!”

The o'd woman fell back in her
chalr, stunmed, speechless, at the
good news.

“Tis the novena—'tis the novenal!”

H)T]s

cried Katle and Nora and Joapey in}

a breath; and then, unheedful .of
everything but their gratituds, they
knelt and thanked in broken words
the [Ileassd Mother of Perpetual

Suceor foxremembering them ln t«kﬁ j

duy of thelr sorrow,

with a hesrtwruag ory: Q).
point of Christian dootring, tnﬁ

.MMMMM M iplﬂi- &

m me———

apirit existe 'ubm we ! tm
or &!zs dexniot, sad j‘,ki’i
evilin ° wi&,m.

Bo » heretic who. ﬂmd ﬁd don

pretaisd that the devilid ot & kving
persomal belog,  Jupt. s we DU

@elvies consist of im m;timan

wisitle, which iz the amﬁ *tb& oﬁhar '
material and visible, which I8 the
body; even so the world-conaists of

certain devalopm:m, aistl

imphlees. Amomget - theis aﬁmg;
whok# number iu;‘in ;

Wher: they were all calm gnom R

to hear the lstter read. the d'rsnd-

mother sadid: . .

“It must be from your Aant -Tom- b
ey, that I wrote to after yoxir pour .

father an® nother wera ftaken SWAY
by the fewor.”

“Yey, the pame is Josnns. ﬁlcrr,
said Katfe;
pays:

-

“Desr Oll Friend—I have bad sgd "

trouble forthe past two years, and

and this 1s nha_t ,cha ‘

#0 neglectel answerlug your letter.! Je

My only boy was i1, and up to a

month ago grew ateadily worse.
1 was ready to despair about him, |

when our pistor here suggested to me| |

a novens t Our Lady of Perpetusi
Buccor for his recovery.
sad before it was flnished my dar-

1 did se,|y

liag child begam to improve, nnm of

a month ago be was able to join his :

companions at school aund play, as
strong as any ofthem. . -

“/This Mitde gift to you I m:,.;
thank-offering to the DBlesssd Mo-| 4

ther. 1t wiilt be repeated every year| Jyoly.
tl we see wiat further steps 0| of Bod:

take I have gent ﬁve poands t.c‘

Mr. Trewm in
send yom
may be useful,

mch winter suppliss s $ve
Write and toll me| 4o

bow your 1ittls flock are, ind @b not| g

forget to piny that I may be forever

grateful t©0 God for the blemings| o ui

that have Teen given to me.
“Wwith love to all,
=:A flsctionately yonl,

'fJomgcnm” P gt

As the litter was finished there:
was a spund of “cars” outside, sall
thers, when they all hurried oug,

was & prooaiion of wagons ladem|

with cosl,fiout, potatoss, cabm
onions, and otler vegetablea; them
came 8 grest box-—-sugar, tes, buts

ter, bacos—bly packages of thu,
sud of thimg from the dripers sil

real luxuriesin that humble Momse. -

Mr. Fives helped to unlosd ' the| g

wagons, ani wunacoustomed tears

were in his eyes as he losked ers ' So@m

leaving at the happy creatures, ‘with. |

the firelightshining on them, kneels po i

ing once mwre, and, led by

the | :%g

grandmother, thanking the Giver of by

all good gifts, and bher who had Teon
their iugerceweor, 6r what bad 'bav
fallen thems. -

.

Anlml mm

Hmnheldt estimates that the szrw

of apimals of the wmammalia kingd.

(those tha ¢ suckle their young) f& about | tak

500; of birds, 4,000; of insects, 44,600; |12

of reptilea. F003 or in all abyyt 56000,
To Europe belong eighty of lze L.
‘malta, 460 binls and thivy reptglm, Jn
the southern lemisphere, more,

Inrly 1n Boweth -Amserica and .Ltde;g,
birds sre fve Hmes wore tureibas |
than the mammmana. In all muﬁtﬂuit

has beennoticed that birds and peptiies- l\\

lncneaae In-gumber towa:d the, eatubu‘.




