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rick’s  clinrch. “She had-been-délayed in
spite of her utmost -exertions, and her
only feeling as® she ran. along .the voad,
was one of fear ‘lest she- should: ‘be too
Iate at the church-and miss the prize
which she had promised her-husband to
bring liome to himself @ind their dear
ones.

The silent empty  streets through
which she passed on neaving the church
~made her heart sink within: her; and as
she entered St. Patriek’s there - was no
~one:there bt a few good old souls telling
-their beads before the altar, and ‘some
of ithe soldiers-of the garvison perform-

--ing ¢ the Way of ‘the Cross.” The tears
filled her eyes as she knelt-a moment
in adoration; and then she hastencd to
-explore the two large sacristies behind
the church. ’l‘hev were empty ! As
;she passed thromfh the lowerone, what
she deemed. a stifled sob struck her ear;
but the distant corner whence it seemcd
to issue was very dark, and her:eyes
~were still half blmded h\' the bnllmnt
.sun. outside -and the- glare of the snow.
".So,-in" her e\cxtemenr. she hecded  not
‘the - sound, but crossed the court: y‘ucl

-+30 the rectory and-knocked timidly a
--the door. The servant, on opening; _(m'

.’this good woman in ‘tears, and scarcely
ab]e 1o articulate.one wordy * At length
ishe gasped out, #The orphans ? "—¢ The
--orphans,smalam ? * replied the other;
“#there are none here!”—%Where - ave
they ? '—¢All gone—all-taken-away: by
.sthe: lddlea '« Have: you-none that you

unufr‘nt let .me - have ¥ 4+ No,indeed,’
was the answer; and:with: this the: pom-
- avoman turned away.with aheavy heart.
As shere-entered thelower sacristy on
. herisway to' the :church;her ear was
,again struck with: the'sound: of sobbing,

:and | coming, . this ‘time, more audibly
f'rom the distant dark-corner; She was
uthere dnsazmoment;:iand bending, or
ragheriknecling: down; oshe distin trmshed

~sanfemale! child;: Wlthnts‘he‘ld!bctween“
plte-‘

< iits -hands, .sobbmcmand mo'mmg'

Ttravas.a little sgirly somerﬁve years
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Hever,: dysentexymimd ssmall-pox; Hand:
heneath this complication she had almost
un'k.‘ Sh : ad parhally: ‘Iost the\use of

_.told,»who onithe rvoyage :outhad» lost‘

 father,and smother; ‘ﬂ)l‘()th@ls, sisters<~ 1
‘The-little: thmg matarally-nvery | day
;beautxful ‘child;thad shid- in: usticession I" h

g 'casxon God sends’ you of

hér 1ower lnnb<, atid- had ‘been fright-
flly disfigiirved. -~ Inthe ¢hiweh wluthcr
sshe’hiad ‘been brought eavlyin tha‘morn-
ing with' the'other: orphans, the charita-
ble women had invariably passed lor
by, chonsing -as was natural; the most
comely ‘children for their ﬂdopted ones
—and the sonsitive slighted little Lh{nrr
sobbed so piteously that she was t'\l.en
{o the sacristy in order not to distarb
the procecdings in the church. There
she had sat in-the corner, sobbing her-
self to sleep, and had been ((\rwcunn
when the erowd left the church. S}, as
the opening of the sacrisly door, nmo-
ment dgo, had roused. the for lom(oue
from her sonmo]cnc) ;she had lookdl up
at the stranger coming in with a revival
of hope, and 2 sob e~c.1pcd her ai the
lafter passed out by the opposite door.
Once more hiding her face in her uunds,
shie wept and sobbed with increasel bit-
terness, ag if the little wounded icart
within would bhurst her chest.

~And thus the good earpenter's wife
found her, as she knelt in‘the gloon by
her side. “What is .the wmatter, lear
child 77 she: said, with infinite tenler-
ness in her tone. . -“Who has left Ju ?
—Speak to me my dear! ¥ she wentin,
as'she removed the hands from her fate.
The child:looked up:through: her scad-
ing - tears atithe sweet sound’ of - tint
motherly voice, andall was plain to he
speaker. * The face 'so disfignred ths
the woman' drew - back mvo]untnnl{.
But recovering herself instantly; and—'

lovingly to the .weeper, ¢ Kiss:me:dar-
ling,” she said, as her own tears:flowed

sb “Jiss me, come tomy heart; :don’t
be afr aid, T am your mother now. g And
'she. folded hcr in her embrace, covering
ber: face. and head avith tears, and Llssos.
The slnl'cmpentcl s family. pesso;
‘blessedt treasure thatnight. [ .
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as she’ e\pressed it, indignant-at her
‘own cowardice, she. oxtended -both arms .-
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