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.Sacred Host fromr his sacrilegious hands. But tie race
wvas longr and lier feet seenied leadeii-weigrlied. Orie mwild
prayer after aino-ltr went Up froin lier quicklv tlirobbing
heart tlîat she igcht overtake lii before he slild pas,:
itîto anv* of the wicked liatîts toward which. the street led.
Gradua«lly- she grained on liiii aîîd ivas beside hinm.

4y ou ivretclied mati !" suie cried, as catchingy the
quiic-k fail of lier feet o- tie stones, lie glanced aroutîd.

U hîat do vou mîeati, mvy good woman ?" he asked,
the e%,il eves loo king down on lier fluslied face withi a ýsi-
niister snile.

1 saw %-ou," she cried, betîveeti gasps of breatlî.
stealingy tie Sacred I-ost!

I)id vout? "' lie suîeered. "Atîd wlîat are voit
g«oingc to do about it?"

You miustc give it to mne V" she wailed. V oit
nîust !o Voiust ! You nîust!

A uiocking lauigh rang out on tie soft air as lie turn-
cd away. l)espair crept itîto lier lîeart, for she ku%-ieîv she
wvas powerless to tiiove liiinî. :Xgain site called to Godi-
and it was thiie she tiiouglît of lier preciously lioardetd
ilioie'.

14Wait !"she cried. ''XiII voit give it to mie for
liiouie'

,,Not for the littie voit nias- lave,*' lie sticercd, look-
ixîg at Uic poorlv clad figYure.

1' cati giv'e more tlian voit think," she wailed.
«l-low îtieil ?

Suie uianied liaîf tie aniount in lier pocket, but lie
sliook his hiead and agraiti îalkcd doui.

b I ait ! "she sobcd. ''I 1lhaveŽ moire," and sltiv
hield out to hiim tlie s;ivitîgs; of the teti long vezars. 1lic

lokdat the pile of vellow grold, tlin at Uic whiite,wrtî
face of the plcaditîg voltiiu.

1This i.s al] voit ha;ve «?
44ves.. ! -

Voiti have worked ail vour lifé to ailiass it?
For teti vear..
Anid vet voit offér it to mie for tlîis I-ost ?\'l.

w411mau, 1 ca-iîi steal aniotli, as mianiy as 1 ivant, heforc
the dav is over !"1


