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pile of ashes, and pulled onta fragment
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end—*‘you ses''—puff, pul—* he has
given me''—puff, puff— "'a light for my
pipe again’'—pulff, puff, puff !

The fragrant, friendly smoke was
pouring out now in full volume. It
enwreathed his head like drifts of

cloud around the rugged top of the
mountain at sunrise 1 could see that
his face was spreading into a smile of
inefiable contentment.

“My faith!”’ said I, ‘““how can you be
so cheerful? Your house is in ashes ;
your money is burned up; the voyage
to Quebec, the visit to the asylum, the
little orphan—how e¢an you give it all
up so easily ? "’

“Well,” he replied, taking the pipe
from his mouth, with fingers curling
around the bowl, as if they loved to
feel that it was warm once more—
' well, then, it would be mors hard, 1
suppose, to give it up not easily. Aud
then, for the house, we ghall build a
new one this fall; the neighbors will
help. And for the voyage to Quebec—
without that we may be bhappy. And
as regards the little orphan, [ will tell
you frankly '’ — here he went back to
his seat upon the flat stone, and settled
himself with an air of great comfort
beside his partner—*'I tell you, in con-
fidence, Angélique demands that I pre-
pare a particular furniture at the new
house, Yes, it is a cradle; but it is
unot for an orphan.”’

1AY

It was Iate in the following summer
when I came back again to St. Gérome.
The golden-rods and the asters were all
in bloom along the village street ; and
as | walked down it the broad golden
sunlight of the short afternoon seemed
to glorify the open road and the plain
square houses with a careloss, homely
rapture of peace. The air was soit
fragrant with the odor of balm of Giles
A yellow warbler sang from a listle
clump of elder-bushes, tinkling out his
contented song like a chime of tiny
bells, *Sweet—sweet—sweet—sweeter-
su 1"

ceter—sweetest

There was the new house, a little
farther back from she road than theold
one; and in the place where the heap

changed
over the youug man's handsome face.

e laughed derisively. *'How long,"’
he asked, ‘since the pleasure-loving
Miss Tremayn has developed fond-
ness for lachrymose literatare
(eraldine blushed, but answered with
some show of spirit: ¢ I found it
lying on the floor early this morning.
Being unable to fiad the owaer, I
appropriated it."
Vivian peeped over Geraldine's
shoulder at the book, * Why, how ap
propriate!" she exclaimed. ** To-mor-
row i8 Good Friday."
A convulsed cxpression passed over
Geraldine's mobile face. What a host
of memories the holy words recalled.
Agaiu she was a child kneeling beside

the image of Christ Crucified and kiss-
ing the Five Wounds. How long it
seomed since she had followed the sor
rowtul Way of the Cross. She glance d
from Chester Courtney's face, his lips
still curled in sneering laughter, to
the volume lying in her lap. He
reached forth his hand.
¢ Lot mo throw it out of the window,

Geraldina.”” His tone was sweet ana
persuasive.
“ No."" Her other hand came down

on it protectingly. *‘I want to finish
reading it.""

Vivian laughed at her brother’s look
of angry disccmfiture. Geraldine again
resumed her reading, quietly, to all ap
pearances, but secrotly filled with con-
flicting emotions. If any one had told
her yesterday that she wounld have dis-
regarded the wishes of one for whose
gake she had apostatized, sho would
have rejected the prophecy with con
tempt. Butalthough she did not realize
it, the grace ol God was knocking at
the door of her soul. The compas
ate Shepherd was searching the high
way for the sheep that had strayel from
the toid.

Geraldine Tremayn was an orph
She scarcoly vemewmbered her fat
who had been a eonvert to Catholicity.
tler mother, o6t devout woman, bad
been called away when her child most
noeded hev love and care. At that
time Geraldine had been a day pupil ab
a convent school. After her mother's
death she went to live with her father’s
gister, who lost no time in removing her

to one of contempt, passed | > . .
medical attention, he was able to

duet the saffering Vivian to her mother's

Geraldine r

twoen thom. 710 her surprise he did no?
sneer when she openly vowed herself ¢
Oatholic, and when they parted *‘Mary
Magdalen's Funeral Tears'’ was in his
possession.

Sister Ignatius consulted with her
brother, Father Wynne, and the latter
obtained a position for Geraldine. A
friend of his, the pastor of one of the
Jarge churches in a neighboring city,
desired an organist. Toere was also
an excellent opening for a teacher ol

con-

tew miles further on.
ned beside Mr. Court
ney who was 1l unconscious, Vivian
had promised to send Nrs. Courtney
back as soon as possibie.

The ivjured man was in a very dan
sevous condition. Indeed, when the
poysicians left that night, they had
lizile hope of his recovery. With face
us white as the one upon which her
tears fell, Geraldine bent over him. | music. Geraldine's talent fitted her
The doctor's words, ** he may not live | for the position. An accomplished
until morning, '’ still rung in her ears. pianist, she possessed a beautitul and
“ It eannot be, '’ she moaned, wricg | well-trained voice. Indeed, it was her
ing her hands. ¢ 30 young, so strong, | musical ability that had first attracted
and stricken down to die!” Chester Courtney, who was also a fine

home only a

Hor mental suffering was intense. | musician. She  gratefully accepted
She thought of him dying in his sins| Father Wynue's offer.
and standing betore the God Whose * K * * . +

Several years pazsed by. Miss Tre
mayn had won more thana local musical
reputatios. Stili young, beautitul and
it was no wonder that

oxistence he had dared to deny. She
fell upon her kneces and tried to pray
but an awiful fear and despair seizod

them all and devoted her time to teach

your faith, to pray 2"’ Up and down the
iog and charitable work.

voomn she paced, bending ocecasionally

time her brother went to California
One day Goraldine received a

from Father Wynne, asking her to take
)

not noticed it strike before. Like an
inspiration the thought flashed into her
wind : ** The night of agony is n sarly
passed,’’ and then the words: *‘ There
is no sorrow like unto My s rrow.”’ She

Church of the Holy Rosary. con

The compassiopate Saviour, suffering in
the Garden of Gethsemane, would hear
the prayer of the repentant sinner. She
thought again of Mary Magdalen, who
s wont forth in the beauty of heaven,”’
from the feast. Then she sank upon

gource. It enabled hir
sution a long cherishe

an unknown
to put into exe

patronage of 8t. Josepl

under the
The concert was to

her. She arose, shuddering when the accomplished ;
voice of the tempter seemed to say :|she had rece vel several exeellent |-
¢« What right have you, a renegade to | ofiers of marriage. But she refused

letter

As a sucden bursb of light across an sented gladly, for the sacred edifice
inky sky came a ray of hope that illu- | was very dear to her.
mined the black despair of her souls Some time before, Father Wynne

had received a large contribution from

plan—the building of a gehool for boys,

e place in the

they filed out. Ge
to look at the gifted Brother .Joseph.
For instaut their eyes met in mutual
recognition. It was Chester Courtney.
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7 it
o A 23204
GGG

v

her head in silent thanksgiving. The |
void in her heart was filled, the prayer |
of her life answered. God's grace had |

)
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