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CHAPTER IV.—Continued.

Nearly an hour passed, and though 
Nellie had retired immediately, she 
could not sleep, and was still wide 
awake when her sister came in, and 

'Lowing herself on the bed beside 
ber broke Into bitter sobs.

-What is it, Margaret?”
il,thought you were asleep 

I this. Why did you leave me 
! With him as you did?”

"Because I thought it best,
Knew he wished it.”
1 «J did not, if he did, but I blame 
I you most for keeping him until my 
I return. You should have let him go 
I and told him to call again to-m >r- 
I roW evening. What must Mr. Shir- 
I ley think.?”
I «if i were you I would not care so 
I much what Mr. Shirley thought. It 
I is Jack’s feelings you should consi- 
I yen. But as for keeping him he re- 
I mained of his own accord. I would 

, been greatly relieved myself 
I, could I have spared him the pain of 
I meeting that man but I could not 
I tell him to go.”

"It is all over with us now 
I eighed Margaret.

"What d° you mean? You surely 
I have not broken your engagement 
J tritb Jack.”

"I have, and I do not regret it.
"Oh Margaret, how could you do 

o heartless a thing when he has 
I been working so hard to make 
I tome for you.”

"It did seem hard-hearted in me 
| when I saw how he took, it, but he 
I will get over it as most men do and 
I marry someone else who- is more 
I suited to be a farmer's wife than

"Don’t be too sure of that,” Nellie,
I said sadly, "for Jack’s heart is too 
I true to be easily healed of the blow 
1 you have given him and you will live 
I to regret your folly.”

"Never; if there is any folly

congregation were assembled for the 
Stations of the Cross the priest ask
ed them to pray for a particular in
tention, both then and at Mass the 
following morning. The Norton fam
ily Joined earnestly in the prayers 
never dreaming for whom they were 
being offered until they were told 
two weeks afterwards.

“Alas, for such vanity,” were his 
last thoughts, “her beauty may soon 
fade away, and the fair face which is 
so admired will be forgotten.

CHAPTER V

■ could ever regret it would be the fol- 
1 ly of going back to the lonely coun- 
I try when I can be so happy here in 
I the city. Sooner would I spend the 
Eremainder of my life in hard work
■ here in the mill than go back.”
| Jack, in the meantime, had gone 
|»way with a heavy heart and was 
pandering through the streets. He

■ knew not where to go, and had it
■ aot been for the cold he could have
■ been content to remain out all night. 
■At last he met a man in a blue uni- 
I form'who looked closely at him, and
■ he stopped and asked him if he
■ knew where he could find lodging for 
Efthe night. The policeman, for such 
I ft was. looked into his honest face 
lind conducted him to a cheap but 
■hspectable hotel near-by.

At first he had thought of return- 
ling home the next day, but as he 
Ehy awake thinking of Margaret he 
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THE PUNISHMENT. - It might 
be supposed that Margaret was be
coming the occasion of not unfre
quent jars among the two sisters, 
but thanks to the sweetness of Nel- 
lie’s almost angelic disposition such 
was not the case. Alone as they 
were among strangers they were very 
dear to each other; and the older sis
ter’s pride which rebelled against be
ing dictated to , by one younger than 
herself, especially when she could see 
nothing very wrong in her own ac
tions, was the only thing that could 
possibly cause any unpleasantness on 
her part, but all unknown to herself 
that pride was rapidly developing in
to a besetting vice. Nellie, on the 
other hand, while she suffered keenly 
on account of her wayward sister, 
tried to bear'what she called her lit- 
tie defects in silence and never spoke 
to her until she found them almost 
past endurance then it was in the 
most gentle tones, which unfortunate
ly Margaret did not often receive in 
the kind spirit with which they were 
intended.

On the same evening when Marga
ret was the subject for whom pray
ers were being offered at home, Nel
lie ate her supper hurridly and went 
to her room where her sister found 
her half hour later after having leis
urely partaken of her evening meal. 
As she entered, Nellie, as had been a 
custom among the sisters, handed her 
a well-filled sheet of paper saying:

“There, Margaret, I have almost 
finished my letter to mother and 
what message have you to send?”

With eagerness Margaret read every 
word; especially what pertained to 
Jack's visit and was pleased that 
not even a hint had been given as 
to the unpleasant part she had 
played. It spoke only of their pleas
ure in seeing him and receiving news 
directly from home. At length Mar
garet said:

Give mother and all of them my 
very best love and tell them that I 
am real well.”

Nellie wrote what she was told 
than taking a five-dollar bill from 
her pocket-book said, “Now, Marga
ret, how much have you to send 
home?”

”1 am very sorry,” was the reply, 
“but really Nellie, I can send noth
ing this time.”

“Why not?”
“Because I will have my new East

er suit to pay for next week.”
“That surely will not take all of 

your money and you might send a 
little this week and more next

“It will take every cent I can save 
this week to pay the dress-maker, 
and perhaps more, so I may have to 
borrow from you, and next week I 
will have my hat to pay for.”

*‘Why not wait for the hat? It is 
still early in the season, and it 
would not look bad for you to wear 
your old one a little longer.”

'Not with my new dress. It would 
look too shabby.”

'Everyone knows we are poor and 
it would not be noticed.”

'Perhaps not if we were going to
gether to one of the poorer churches”

"Are we not going together?” ask
ed Nellie In surprise.

Margaret was silent for a while, 
and when she spoke it was to say:

“I shall be pleased to have you ac
company us if you wish; but I am 
going to the Cathedral to the Pon
tifical Mass and Mr. Shirley is going 
with me to hear the singing.”

"I thought Mr. Shirley was a Pro
testant/*

"So he is, and has never been in a 
Catholic Church, so I do not wish to 
disappoint him when he wishes to go, 
and I certainly cannot go with him 
looking shabby.”

XT~nie thought first of Jack, and 
it her mother would say 

truth, and at first

silence than because she cared

“No, I am going to the First Pres- 
byterian church with him In the even
ing to hear the new organ,” was the 
reply, ‘‘Clarence says It is grand.”

This then was the compromise she 
had made in order to take him to 
her church and show off her fine 
clothes, while her own family at 
home needed their help. At first Nel
lie could not find words to express 
her feelings.

Margaret, what do you think mo- 
thcr would say if she know all this?” 
she asked sadly at last.

“She will not know it right away 
unless you choose to toll her, and in 
tho end if I can only succeed in 
bringing Mr. Shirley to see the beau
ties of our faith I know she will be 
pleased.”

You are taking a poor way in 
condescending to sacrifice your own 
conscience by going to the Protest
ant church with him.”

“I have been in a Protestant church 
and I have heard so much of the 
coldness of their churches where they 
have no altar, no sacraments like we 
have, and no statues and pictures of 
our Lord, His Mother and the saints 
to arouse their devotion, that think 
the contrast ought to teach me to 
appreciate my own religion the more 
Besides I am sure 1 can hear noth
ing wrong, so what harm can there 
be in my going?”

“You will be committing a mortal 
sin by disobeying the precepts of your 
own church.”

“The priests are too strict about 
those things.”

They have studied and under
stand those things better than we, 
and when they command us not to 
do a thing it is not their own words 
hut the words of the Church which 
knows best what Is for our good."

I am tired of such old-fashioned 
ideas, and what would Mr. Shirley 
think of me if I told him I could not 
accompany him because it was for
bidden by my Church?”

If he were the true gentleman you 
believe him to be tie would respect 
you for your fidelity to your reli
gion.”

The subject was dropped for Nel
lie's words had sunk into her sis
ter s heart, and she was pondering 
over them, trying to think of some 
plausablc excuse she could offer Mr. 
Shirley in case she fully decided to 
listen to her sister’s warning and 
the voice of her own conscience. Nel
lie, in the meantime, finished her let
ter, and out on her outdoor wraps, 
but Margaret did not move.

“Are you not going to church with 
mo, Margaret?'-’ she asked.

“No, I think not, for the Stations 
are too tiresome for me after work 
ing hard all day.”

“But have you forgotten that to 
morrow will be the Feast of the An 
nunciation, and are you going to re
ceive Holy Communion as we always 
did at home?”

“I had entirely forgotten it,” and 
she ponderred as if she felt it her 
duty to go, but was still undecided. 

What time is Mass?”
“At seven and nine.”
“None earlier?”
“No.”
“Then I do not think I shall go 

for if I did I would have to miss at 
least part of the forenoon’s work 
and you know they do not like to 
have us coming to work late; be
sides, what we earn is needed 
much at home, I think it would 
hardly be right.”

Nellie thought sadly of the useless 
expense to which her sister was go
ing in order to look more beautiful 
on Easter, while she herself was to 
wear her old clothes in order to save 
more to send home, but she pitied ra
ther than censured the poor foolish 
girl. She only said:

“Our parents will never miss the 
small amount we loose for so good a 

Aause, and it would grieve them sad
ly to know that for the sake of a 
few cents either of us neglected to 
hear Mass and receive Holy Commu
nion on the Feast of the Annuncia-

'One day can make little differ
ence, and as day after to-morrow 
will be Palm Sunday I promise you 
to go then, but not to-morrow.”

“Then you are not going?”
“No, not this evening, but next 

Wednesday and Friday I will go to 
church.”

With a sad heart Nellie went a- 
lone. The Evil One had gained a 
victory by causing her sister, not to 
give up a good work, but to post
pone it just for one day, and during 
the Way of the Cross she prayed 
earnestly that grace might be given 
her sister to become again the sim
ple, pious girl she was only a year 
ago. How must she have felt could 
she have looked forward and seen 
the awful punishment which on the 
morrow awaited her darling. She had 
taken a seat near the confessional so 
.she was one of the first to go after 
the devotions, and it was still early 
when she reached home to find Mar
garet gone. At ten o’clock she re
turned, her face aglow with happy 

ith you smiles and her cheeks like roses, the
• result of exercise

to “You home so soon, Nellie?” she 
said sinking into a chair, “I thought 
you would wait to go to confession, 
and I did not expect to find you

I did wait, but where have you

“Just, after you left some of the 
girls came for me to go skating and 
as the evening is so pleasant and 
this will bo about our last chance be
fore the thaw I could not refuse.”

“Do you consider skating all the 
evening less tiresome than the Sta
tions?” Nellie could not resist ask
ing.

Now please do not beigin preach
ing to me again, dear sister. I really 
thought of stopping in the church to 
go to confession and wait for you 
on my way home, but I met Clar
ence, and as he offered to see me 
home I could not be so impolite as 
to refuse.”

Clarence Shirley again. Nellie was 
almost beginning to hate that name, 
for it seemed that he was growing 
to be an evil spirit to her sister. 
And yet as she gazed upon the fair 
face still more lovely from the glow 
of outdoor exercise she could not 
blame him. In the morning the girls 
left the house together, but going in 
opposite directions. As they parted 
Nellie said:—

‘Tell the foreman I will be there 
at half-past nine.”

“I will, but I know he will be dis
pleased, and I think myself you are 
foolish to loose your time when to
morrow would do as well."

“Put not off for to-morrow what 
should be done to-day,” said Nellie.

Reaching the church Nellie knelt in 
profound adoration to make a little 
preparation for the reception of the 
great Guest Who was coming to her. 
When the elevation boll rang she 
thought only of one thing, and that 
was to offer an earnest prayer for 
her sister. The time of Communion 
had arrived, she knelt at the railing 
regardless of all around her; all was 
silent and not a sound could be 
heard expecting the low kind
ly voice of the priest who 
stood with the White Host in one 
hand, and the golden chalice in the 
other. Suddenly as he was about to 
descend the altar steps the roar of a 
terrific explosion shook the church 
to its very foundation, then fol
lowed another, and all was silent 
expecting the tread of some of the 
people who had made a rush for the 
door.

In her excitement Nellie turned her 
head quickly to see Jack Grimes 
kneeling beeide her, then trembling 
with fear she bowed her head until 
the priest reached her; but when she 
was about to return to her seat she 
would hfTve fallen had not Jack sup. 
ported her. As he led her to a seat 
she whispered to him to say a pray
er for Margaret then bowed her head 
to make her thanksgiving.

When it was finished she looked a- 
round for him. but he was gone.

Margaret, in the meantime, had 
gone to her accustomed place in the 
mill after having explained her sis
ter’s absence to the foreman who 
was not as displeased as she expect
ed to find him. She almost wished 
now that she had followed her ex
ample and had she been fasting she 
would have asked permission to do 
so. She reproached herself and when 
after only a few minutes work the 
elevation sounded in her ears she 
wished so much that she were kneel
ing now before the altar, but she 
could only bow her head in silence 
and ask God’s mercy. When the pray
er was finished she looked to see Mr. 
Shirley at her side watching her 
with admiration, not for the little 
act of devotion which he had notic
ed, but for that lovely expression on 
her face which he regretted that he 
had not an artist’s talent to paint.
For fully five minutes he stood there 

silence, and for once Margaret 
wished he would go away. Even at 
this early hour when the day had on
ly begun she felt weary, and the dull 
hum of the machinery made her head ,

Oh, for one hour’s peaceful rest 
now in her own dear home so many 
miles away and how she longed for 
the fragrance of the apple blossoms 
which had filled the air when she 
wont away. But suddenly a sound 
as of a mighty earthquake filled her 
with terror driving away all other 
thoughts and the massive buihfcng 
Itottered. Then came another,/A the 
same which Nellie had Heard as she 
knelt at the altar; cries broke from 
many lips, and a great panic fol
lowed for the room was filled with 
smoke. She looked for Mr. Shirley 
in vain hopes that he might save 
her, but in the moment of mortal 
danger he thought only of self, and 
she saw him going through a win
dow at the farther end of the room 
which led to the fire escape and sev
eral of her companions followed. She 
tried to go after*them, but she could 
not move, then she turned toward 
the entrance, but it was entirely cut 
off by flames which wore rapidly ad
vancing toward her. Now the fire 

too, was surrounded and 
there ——* —

mortal agon)-. “Oh, Holy Mother, 
do not let me die here!”

With a superior strength she 
sprang upon the table and flung open 
a window intending to Jump, but her 
courage failed for she was on the 
third flooij. The flames had almost 
reached her now, and she felt the 
fleeh on her face blistering. Once she 
looked xtoward the church as if to 
draw strength from the sight of the 
sign of salvation on the tower, then 
glanced at the throng below Just in 
time to see a familiar form running 
rapidly toward the burning mill. It 
was Jack Grimes, and he had caught 
sight of her at the same moment 
that a brave fireman below had seen 
her. Quickly as possible, although 
It seemed a long time to her, a lad-

hardest part of it Is to think of the 
burden I must be to others."

"Do not worry about that sister 
we should only be thankful that your 
life has been saved, and it is easy "to 
care for those we love.”

Many of the neighbors were out to 
meet the girls and Nellie had a bright 
smile for them all, but Margaret, 
the one they most wished to see,' 
was at her own request kept hidden; 

i *or s^e said that she could not have 
her friends staring on her disfigured 
face yet, so Nellie carefully drew a 
heavy veil over her face as Jack car
ried her in the house, and respectful
ly declined the offered services of her 
friends.

Over tho long weary days spent in 
the hospital I will not dwell. Mar-dcr was raised to the window She . J T V. ......... i““‘"grasped the top of it as if assured of I / k “ re?U haS bcen giv'

her safety now but. wh™ Z “ a *°od room which ^Uie was per-her safety now but when she made 
an effort to stop on 4t she could not 
move. No sooner had the ladder 
been placed than Jack was at its 
foot, and meaning no rudeness he 
pushed aside the fireman who 
about to ascend. The man turned to 
the stranger whb jvas apparently to 
interfere with his dtRv, but by this 
time Jack was half wajXup the lad 
der. and it was evident that Ajio saf
est way was to leave him alone"and 
hope for the best, although hîs 
strange conduct could not be under 
stood. As quickly as the most ex
perienced fireman could have done ho 
had reached tho ground with the al
most lifeless form of the girl who 
had fainted in his arms.

“Thank God, my Margaret’s life is 
saved,” and he kissed her scorched 
brow as he laid her down on a blan
ket some one had brought, and he 
knelt beside her until she was taken 
away in the ambulance; then he hur
ried back to the church hoping to 
find Nellie to have her accompany 
him to the hospital. He was none 
too soon for she had just reached the 
church door after having made hoi- 
thanksgiving, and had discovered the 
result of thr explosion.

“Oh, Jack! my poor sister, is she 
dying in that burning building?” she 
asked in terror.

“No. Nellie, she is safe in the Sis
ter's hospital, come wo will go to 
her.” and without another word the 
two rapidly hurried away.

Margaret was not dead, but she 
had been so completely overcome by 
lire and smoke that she was in a 
most critical condition. Her burns 
were very serious, and only the most 
tender care for a few days could save 
her life. The truth was wisely kept 
from Nellie who at first was not al
lowed to even see her sister, but 
when it was learned that Jack was 
an old friend from home ho was told 
of the danger. The days that elaps
ed before the crisis was passed were 
days of bitter sufferings to him, 
made all the more sad by the fact 
that for love of the younger sister he 
tried to keep the truth from her. So 
successful was he both on his own 
part and in causing the attendants 
to keep silent that Nellie, who after 
the second day was allowed much 
time with her sister, never knew how 
near death she had been until the 
danger was over, and she was on a 
fair way to recovery.

CHAPTER VI.

HOME AGAIN.—The bright month 
of May had come again, and once 
more the fragrance of the apple 
blossoms filled the air. At an early 
hour Jack's wagon stood in Mr. 
Norton's yard waiting for that man, 
for the girls were coming home to
day, and Jack would not permit their 
father to go alone to meet them. 
The bottom of the wagon was filled 
with blankets and pillows to make a 
bed for Margaret who was just able 
to be moved. The poor girl was very 
sore from the effects of burns far 
more serious than had at first been 
thought, and they were obliged to , 
lift her with the greates care. She 
returned her father’s kind greeting 
with joy, but when she heard Jack's 
voice she was unable to speak and 
silently permitted the two men to 
carry her to the bed in the wagon, 
while Nellie sat beside her and held 
her' head in her lap.

“How good it is to be near home 
again,” the invalid said wearily, 
when they were started. “How fra
grant the apple blossoms are. and 
how sweetly the birds sing.”

“Yes, dear, they are giving us a 
glad welcome home.”.

'How I wish I could see them,” 
sighed Margaret.

I hope you may be able to see

“Why try to deceive me, sister, 
with such vain hopes; ft is too cruel; 
perhaps you th^nk I did not Hear the 
doctor when he told you that my 
sight had been burned away and was 
gone forever.

Doctors do not always know 
•Margaret, and let us hope that this 
time they have deen deceived.”

“I wish that it was so, but I 
it.

mitted to occupy with her and noth
ing that hie money could buy was 
denied her. He remained in the city 
only until the danger was over; and 
then, without bidding good-bye to 
the invalid, who knew not of his pre
sence, he went home, leaving orders 
with Nellie and the Sisters to deny 

sufferer nothing, but on no con
dition was she to know whose money 
paid for it. As soon as it was deem
ed safe to move her she was sent

Under the watchful care of her mo
ther and through the kindness of the 
neighbors whom Margaret permitted 
one after another to come into her 
room a few days after her return, 
she regained strength quite rapidly, 
and was soon able to walk out. The 
burns were all healed, but they had 
loft deep, ugly scars which were 
worse on her face. Her beauty was 
gone forever, and not even those 
dearest to her could have recognized 
her as tho one who only a short year 
ago had been considered the most 
beautiful girl in the neighborhood ; 
but the hardest part of it was her 
total blindness so that for a long 
time she could go no where alone. It 
was thus she was spared tho mortifi
cation which the many curious 
glances, cast upon her when she went 
out, would otherwise have cost her. 
After a time the people became more 
accustomed to her and the children, 
who at first had shyly avoided her, 
began to look for her appearance on 
the street and vied with each other 
as to which should have the privi
lege of leading Miss Margaret. As a 
reward she would tell them stories of 
what she had seen in tho city. At 
first, frought with such sad memor
ies as those days had been, it hurt 
her sadly to recall them, but when 
she saw how it pleased her little 
friends it soon became a delightful 
task.

Margaret indeed had many true 
friends, but none wore more faithful 
to her than Jack. True, she had 
crushed his bright hopes by sending 
him from her with an avowal that 
she could never be his wife and go 
hack to the country, but that was 
all forgiven now. He blamed her 
not, for she had been deceived by the 
stranger who had left her to die a- 
lone in the burning building; and, 
when he remembered the youth and 
beauty which she had been convinced 
ought to shine in a city home his 
heart softened more than ever. He 
thought now only of the loveliness of 
character which affliction had brought 
out, and he was willing still to take 
her as she was and do all in his 
power to brighten her dark path
way. He sa/$d nothing to her aoout 
it until fall when he asked her if she 
would be ready in the early spring 
to marry him and go with him to 
theiv new home.

“Jack,” she said sadly, “ why do 
you speak thus to me, when you 
kno* that our engagement has been 
broken?” f

“I remember, ^argarct, that you 
said when I went to see you »ast 
spring that you could not marry me 
and return to the country, but I saw 
too plainly how It was. You had 
been deceived by a handsome strang
er whom you thought you loved and 
your words, which sounded so cruel 
to me then, were not the words of 
my own dear Margaret.”

“Yes, I was deceived,” was the 
sorrowful reply, "and had it not 
been for that accident I believe I 
would have married him, that is, if 
hp had asked me, though perhaps he 
never would have taken a poor girl 
like me. If he had I am afraid my 
life would never have i^een happy; so 
perhaps, tills terrible punishment God 
has sent me has saved me from still 
greater suffering for time and eter
nity.”

“Perhaps so,” said Jack. Your suf
ferings was a bitter price to pay tor 
your being brought back to your 
duty, but since they have won you 
back for me I will be only too hap
py to help you share your affliction 
through life.”

“Please^ do not talk that way.
Jack, for when I told you In the c 
I could not marry you I mean 
and I will never break my 
now.”"HÜT"'


