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The girl acquiesced quietly, feal-
ing shy, and enly too glad of eny
excuse %0 postpone for a time the
dreaded meseiing with her father ; he
had never taken much interest in
kis children in their better days, and
now ehe felt afraid of him. When
Mary had darried in sufficient ol the
meal for her master to commence
upon, she turned to Madge and said
kindly, " If I was ycu, mies, I'd go
in now.”

* Yes, perhaps I had better do so.” |
But Mary noticed that the girl
clasped and re clasped her hands
together nervously.

“Thy grandlather was never
afeared of no pap,’ spoke Mary
encouragingly. 'The broad Yorkehire
would ont at uoguarded momente.
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" Indeed they have,” and o fever
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for a terrible longing seizsd her
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onco moxe in the dear old place, far
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snfely clasped again in those of Lady
Abbess. But it eould not be, and the
night wore oo so slowly,
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of rain were beginning to fall, but
every now and again in rap/d sue-
cession the big black clouds were
rent asunder by bright, vivid, and
zigzag flashes of lightning, lighting
up for an instant with magoificent
grandeur the hill upon which stands
the aneient castle, and playing with
seemingly fend delight amongst ite
old battlements and towers.

The wet roofe of the houses and
larger bulldinge gleamed and ehone
perceptibly with that phosphoric
lurid glare pecaliar to lightning.

For full flve minutes they sfood
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Another flagh of lightning, fellowed
by a long, lond peal of thunder,
made tha girl stard, and ehe involun-
tarily-epaned tha door wider, allow-
ing Mary to enter.

"1 ien't sure whet!
winder be fastemed, miss,” snid the
woman, walkisg towards it and
rairing the blind to see,

What a sight the firmament pre-
sented to their gaze! Heavy drops
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thir No, no,” she mentally con-
must e'en stay as I am,
and sexve them as faithfully as I
can. But, dear | dear ! 8o long as he
lives there eeems small bopas of
peace for my pocr mistrese.—Ay,
well may he hate me,” she muttered
to herself. “He knows quite well
that I overheard him swear to my
old master, and promise
solemnly that he would never touch
nor deprive his wife of a penny of
her own private fortune. The false
knave ! out upon him! I've no
patience with his
He ghould have had the likes of
me to deal with, instead of tkat
sweet, forgiving wife of hie, whose
spirit he had crushed, and
heert he is breaki Good Lord, ita
awful to witness !
trod under foot
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accounf, thinking 1
afraid to be alone. I
even thinking of

should feel
doubt it 3 i8
the slorm
are worxg-
ing! but I am certain it-is nos by
fear that she is moved. Poer bluff
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young and f ! but the
merciful, Miss Madge,” and
rocked her body to and fro, and
drew her disengaged hand
her eyes, She could net endure
to eee that girlish form cruthed and
bent in such hopeless
her. ' Oh, thai [ were learned, and
knew the right thimg to say!"” she
moaned inwardly ; “but words ceme
slowly to me, nud I feel naoght
less than an c¢ld feol.”

“How long have things gona on
like this ?" asked the girl timidly,

“More or less ever since the dear
old man died and left us.”
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“Is there no hope that he will
ever be oured ?" ’

"Ah me | little, I fenr me, mise.”

"“O Mary ! small wonder mother
locks #o0 oareworn and ill; and

| we must go on like this, without one
| epurk of comfort, or one falnt ray or

glimmer of hope "

Again no reply, only the big brown |
| band wae once more deawn swiftly

across the woman's eyes, whilst the
other liogered fondly amonget the
golden locke.
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" Afrter all, it's
common senge. I'll consider it for a
few months, then I'll decide one way
or the other.
time I tkink as I do
a Catholic,” esid @hristine
Bent to David Steale, And [ want
thie sattled before we're married.
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lic g me, Christine ?"
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"I am trying to gat you to loek at
fhe othex side of the question.
I'hat's fair, ien't it ? Youdon't know
the Catholic side.”
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long."”
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"Goeod Heavens! I oan see my‘i
finish,”

"I like your nerve, David,” Chris
tine remaxked teasingly,

A month later Christine’'s mother,
Mye. Bent, made a special afternoon |
ca'l on David's mobther, Mye, Steele.
Ohristine bad been freely airir g her
views on Catholicleme, (It will do
0o harm,” she thought.) And shes |
had began to. attend High Mases, |

Hance her mother had determined to |
| nscertnin how David's mdther felt on

the subject,
" Has David ever mentioned Chris

tine's labest fad, Mre. Steele?’ she
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Mes. Steele looked puzzled. Why
The next moment Mrs, Bant os ught
sight of a book on the table, n book
with o Catholic #itlg.
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in religion. 1 kmew be prefers eur
He's comfortable in it

Mrs. Bent stood up to go. “ Well,
I'm worried. Why can't people be
eatisfled with & good thing and not
try experiments !”

" Now, don't borrow trouble,”
Myrs. Steele soothingly. " 1t'1l
come out right in the end.”

Christine had confldence in David's
buginess senss; she
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from the Catholic literature she had
given him to wead. Her own read
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“My, but I'm tired! Let's
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understand 1t now. I used to be
satiefled with the personal dootrines
of curntes and rectors. -Now I know
the Trutb.”

There wne complete silence for
6orae minutes. David was too much
astonighed to find ready words.

" Do you know what you are doing,
Christive? Do you realize what this
may mean ?

She nodded.
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DISCOURTESY AND
UNBELIEF

D " J

When a men turns from Christian
ity, he gives up, of course, all claima

| to what we commonly call the supsr

natural virtues. Faith dims its

hope withdraws its warmth

and consclation ; charity banks its |

fires in his heast, That, we expect;
and that he facas with equable mind,
But there seems to be no adequate

reason why he should at the same |
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