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giving her confidences o late. ‘‘You
ougbt to be a Carmelite,”” she had
said to her one day with a naive’
tention of compliment. /

«She is downstairs again an
will see you,” she said. “An”?
is good news, oh, very

““The postulant?’ =«
smiling.

“Let her tell you that
say she was fretting?
another woman to-day. /i,
woman.. A worthy daughter o
great mother, St. Teresa."

Presently Alison was In the
ﬁarlor. looking through the v;:nll ’
its veil of crape at the spiritual i;.'
of the Reverend Mother.

«“You are better, Reverend Motho_r"
she asked anxiously. Her imagina-
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impressed by this woman betweern
whom and herself there was the
world’s width of divergence. ‘‘Sister
Veronica told me that you were bet-
ter and that there was good news.'
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thing was that as he went upstairs 1o | off in the closed brougham to tea at !

{ the Hold. Sbke felt that she could
[not talk about indifferent
just then, and she could not discov-
er to anvone what she had heard at
| the convent before she had spoken to
| the persons most intimately concern-
ed.

It was the hour when the servants
were at tea downstairs, the green
| baize door which shut off the stair-
cases to the kitchen being discreetly
closed, so that the revelry below was
only revealed by the accident of _ a
window left open in the basement

She dismissed Justine, who had
come hurrying at the sound of the
| carriage  wheels, saying
| would not want her for a long
| yet. Justine was not surprised.
Miss Barnard had a sweet consid-
erateness towards those in her em-
ployment which endeared her to them,
and did not spoil them since it was
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laid aside. Presently
mistress again  of
thangh nothing approaching

Parnard in. magnificence. She

the new
to her beloved emptv-handed,
she was sure
would never grieve
she had relinquished.
She awoke with a start to the fact
that it was half-past six and that
the carriage must have gone
time before to fetch the travellers.

but

for the

“Indeed a sweeter lady to the poor She rang her bell for Justine and the
{1 never knew,” Kitty had said feel-
“And no one would be afraid

maid came.

“] wish to dress now, Justine,”
just
before dinner.”

She hardly spoke while Justine did
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