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The Family Circle.

ward, even objecting to Amy leaning agai

the wall, saying it was agains{ the rulge aaﬁﬁ:slf
ordered that all standing there by their own
choice should stand ugright and not move
To stand upright, without moving, for two
hours, was almost a physical impossibility ;
bus the sister was so vexed by being kept in
the corridor by one obstinate girl that she
insisted Amy had behaved very badly, and

LIGHT BEYOND.

eyond the calm, sweet moon,

thee,
Soul! thou shalt venture soon.

yearning,
Safe in His arms of love,

morning,

And thy fair home above,
wearing,

The Sabbath morn come on,

ing—
Sweeter the labor done,

Begond the stars that shine in golden glory
Up the bright ladder saints have trod before

Secure with Him who sees thy heart-sick

T A
hou shalt exchange the midnight for the | cousin. ~ Whether this was designed to pre-

0. it i :
, it is sweet to watch the world’s night | be thought of, may be an open question ; but

And sweet it were the vineyard labor shar- | given to Milly and Florie.

reported her to the Spiritual Mother. " This
gumshmgnt was often threatened, but sel-

om carried into execution, except in very
flagrant cases, so that Amy felt the disgrace
the more keenly, undeserved as it was, But
whatever her feelings of disgrace might be
the punishment decreed seemed greater than
she could bear. The nun declined to gee
Amy that day, but sent word by the lay
sister that she should not be allowed the
usual privilege of talking to her sister and

vent Amy saying anything againsttheirgoi
to chapel, as she had done before, or whgezll;\rg
it was the most fitting punishment thatcould

the authorities certainly took the mos
t effec-
tual means of prevenn);lg any check beirfg

Poor Florie certainly seemed i
certainly greatly dis-
tressed, and Milly indignant, becauses:A.nllsy

#Well, I am going to ask about mine this
evening—we have to see theSpiritual Mother
about it.”

_ Milly made a wry face at the very men-
tion of her name. “She is an old cat, I
know ; but I’ll brave her and go with you ;
they sha’n’t destroy my letters without hear-
mgrof it.”

bat afternoon, while Milly was in the
music room, Augusta Crane came in to hel
Sister Magdalen with some of the pupils, an;
Milly, forgetting all rules regarding their
talking to the novices, at once began, “0O
Augusta how could you be so wicked and
deceitfulasto bring us to this place when you
knew we should be miserable 7’
“Hush, hush, dear child; you are not
miserable,” said Sister Magdalen ; and Au-
gusta, knowing something of Milly’s im-
petuous temper, went and closed the door
that no one else might hear what passed.
Only Amy was Eresent besides themselves,
and so it might be hoped that Milly’s out-
burst of anger would not be heard of by the
:uthomdtleg. She St}elxlned glad to see Milly,

00, and, in spite of her angry looks, went
and kissed he}.) it e
“How can you kiss me, Miss Crane? If
Kou cared for me one bit you would not

some friends back with me, without di -

i td &

e LT oy

L {*ﬂ“ﬁcumfﬁg work performed under
en I am sac; ﬁ d %

of good works,” s:: dcgﬁltgr ?‘dd to yourstore

“My dear child, if you onl
friend as we know hel:? in theycg(;l:;tyogli
ﬂould understand that she has a]readyy 80
thrge astore of good works laid up in heaven
at there was little need to add to them,”
said Sls’t’er Magdalen ; “she is already almost
: saint,” added the nun, with something of a
0\‘1‘? c&f envy in her tone. <
aslf‘eiiinMﬁllg ‘you asaint too,Sister Magdalen?”
e? O,no! Ilovemy musi
There is so little of sacriﬁc); in ximcyt?iofewi'gl.‘
some one must teach the music, but it is no
trouble, no cross to me, when all try tolearn
anf} é% al1':]liere {)s noroom forsaintliness,”
we i
asl‘(‘t?[d iy e cross and obstinate for you
t would grieve me, that would—
myself, but for you, because you iou?gtlfglt‘
learn well if you were cross, and some who
are:,‘h_ere have great musical talent.”
. Have 17” agked Milly.
Of course you have,” answered Augusta,

K

ave brou%ht me to this horrid place where
you knew

you.”
“But you may see me, Milly dear, as much
as you like—at lea.stﬂ'b?' and by.”

‘How 9’ asked Mi

before Sister Magdalen could speak ; “and

All finished ! i
ished ! all thecondlict and the sorrow, | was not allowed to walk with them ; but i et i s gwedh
! 0 gee K

Earth’s dream of anguish o’er ; i
3 Mill i
Dea.thlt:;so rtge;e dawns for thee a nightless wyiggcglﬁfroﬁfidalii?l?}fe:;%g ?ﬁoﬁﬁuzl?oby
O e lecture, and they laughed and chatted agﬁ
. criticised the nuns, and the singing, beautiful

ou ought to make the most of your ti |

ere, to cultivate your taste and ty;a.lent. mi? :
you will not learn the obedience we are anx- f
lous to teach, you ought to profit by the ;

{'oly e facilities there are for learning to appreciate

AMY’S PROBATION.,

Amy knew that the letter she h i
would e had written |
Vrsma x.lisx returned to. hefors complaints
and so she resolved to destroy it and write

yet arouse her mother’s

of the nuns, and
decided to

anxious fears. Milly, however,

rule, and send it as it was.
So the two letters were placed in the box
at the school-room door, and Amy waited
with some anxiety until the next day, almost
fearing each time she saw the nun that she
would be told her letter could not be sent.
But the next day passed, and the next, and
nothing had been said, and Milly grew quite
jubilant over the success of her bold step.
“TWe shall have papa here as fast as he can
travel, now,” she contrived to whisper to
Ax‘r}%a day or two later.

ow goon can he reach us 7 before Sun-

day 7’ asked Amy.

“Milly shook her head. * Monday or
Tuesday,” she said.

«Then mamma will be here first, I should
think. Ihopeitwillbe before Sunday,” and
Amy sighed, for Sunday had grown to be a
dread to her, with its weary waiting outside
the chapel door.

For &e rest of that week Amy gave buta
divided attention to her lessoms, for each
moment she expected to be summoned to }‘ghe

ut

But Amy shook her head. She conld not
speak ; her heart was too full of sorrowful
disappointments to see her sister and cousin,
and so many of the other girls whom she
knew to be Protestants, &ﬁomg into chapel.
She stood against the wall as she had done
the Sunday before, trying to lift her heart
in prayer to God. ~If only she might have
been alone it would have been an intense
relief to be able to kneel down and pour out
her trouble to her Father in heaven ; but the
lay sister in charge kept strict watch and

-pleasant and welcome.

Amy con ol i
u’tyMﬂlji%lxi(le;lshook lmead in a discon-
solate fashion.

=

another, a shorter and more guardedly i
worded epistle, that might pass the scrutiny %;::e:h? %«‘ losie. pre%avred o

B

ghe read the opening words :
Amy write to me ; she cannot, surely be 80
busy as not to find time for a word tosend

‘l
morning, however, brought a

Thursda,
It was handed to her open,

rules ; i
a little while, and then I learned something

of the true obedience, and how blessed it
was to give up my own pride,
God.”

of my own home,” said Milly, perversely ;

but—but somethiﬁig happened after

and live for

ade no complaint. When she had read it,
he asked if it might be passed to her sister,

seal her letter in pretended ignorance of the | - o 0n"rom her mamma.

Amy started in blank amazement when
“Why doesnot

er mother 17
Poor Amy was startled out of all remem-

brance of rules as she read these words, and,
rising from her seat with the open letter in
her hand and her eyes full of tears,
%o the nun who had charge of the class,
1 go to Sister Ursula 1

ghe said
“« May

“Notnow,” said the nun, calmly motion-
in;; for her to sit down again.

“But—but it is about a letter my mother
ought to have had a week ago,” said Amy,
not able to choke back her rising sobs.
«The business of the school cannot be in-
terrupted for this,” said the nun, coldly.
“But my mother—"’

“Will you sit down, or do you desire to
be reported to the Spiritual Mother again P
asked the teacher, sternly.
Amy sat down, feeling
with this fresh trouble ;

almost bewildered
for she could see

Spiritual Mother was the person to refer to,
and she could not beseen until the
So she had to wait with what

their letters had been sent, and it Was,
fore, useless to expect their
them this week.

“Not been sent ¥’ she repeated :
Utsula would have told us if they had no

been suitable.”

evening.
patience
she could muster ; but meanwhile she con-

trived to tell Milly that she feared neither of
there-

father to fetch

Milly looked dismayed when ghe hear.d it.
“hut Sister

i My dear child, if you only knew how
eatly God has favored your friend—
%:morin her even above all the holy sisters

enthuiries about her letter,
Mi
Mother’s room.

willask about my letter. ¥
Amy ; you know all about it.”

when

The music lesson had suffered somewhat

illy that they were going to the Spiritual

«Q, I must go another_time, unless you
You might do that

Amy readily promised to do this, and so

of this house, before she began to care for
him, you woul
decided to embrace the religious life, that
she may gain even more distinguished favors,
both for herself and others, said Sister

Magdalen.

lace,” said Milly, sullenly.
5 leV’Iilly dear, dyo’n’t use such a harsh wor

as that,” said Augusta. “Po you not think
that, having tasted the sweetness of devotion
and true obedience myself, I ghould be anx-
jous that my friends should know some-
thing of the same blessedness ¥’

“But why did you not tell your mother
all about it?7 She does not know that you
are & novice,and I don’t think any obedience
can be true and right that teaches girls to
deceive their friends like that. How could
you do it, Augusta 7" she added, reproach-

ully.

T{le {ears came to Augusta’s eyes as she
looked down into Milly’sangry face. s Ah,
Milly ”” she said, with a sigh ; “you do not
know how hard it wasnot to tell her every-

Buperior’s parlor to meet her m{;thelx;. T ihe whole fone of tho letter. that e
i i rom the whole ton ele \ L 10y <

'::153 ;ilax}-’: ‘ﬁ???:dagﬁ vSv:;c:g;!t :;ge ie:ml = ::3 mother thought her neglectful and unkind, thl‘l‘l —evergthlpfnfrom the ver ,;begmmx} %L wan mlamlxﬁa,dand C?I‘?)mtg ?109 ‘;:i?%ﬁ??w{
this time Amy wasthe on{y one left waiting | and certainly could not have received her| 'elcli why didn’s you then ¥ saxd Milly, | Amy -4t Ie %00 ;- hu tsjﬂ ke S

in the corridor. letter, sent at the same time as Florie’s. in a kinder tone. minute, ddo n_olti vge:.ln . e:s % tenemeﬁﬁi

Asg Milly passed her on_her way into the| Recreation time came at last, and again “It was laid upon me as & test of my xlmloe‘:::;r’l’ so willyoup

chapel she contrived to whisper, *Come in she asked if she might see Sister rsula | obedience nci::i to nﬁlo lzt. I ﬁhouﬁbt h}if %egé o yei " hat do you want to know Shbut
just to hear the smimg.” about her letter ; but she was told that the ﬁl:;imm ;:1?;(11 moe ’ Z.ndnsoaxedogerlgn Sirs iy child } Tt is quite safe, if that is what

through the prayers of the sisters, ghe wou
certainly become religious, t00; but the
Superior bade me lay down my OWL gudﬁ-
ment in this matter at the feet of God—ne
would accept the sacrifice, and the merit I
should gain would be as great as though all
my friends had been saved through me. It
would be a test—a needful test of my
humility and obedience,

of my novitiate ;

she made

d not wonder that she has Sp!
the scholars.

@, o

a\y

to say nothing of
¢ | what had happened until I had assed a year
but she said if I could bring

1]1{ went for her extra music lesson
er way to the room where the
iritual Mother sat to receive the visits of

She went along with some trepidation,
reading the encounter, and remembering
he had already ineurred the disgrace of
eing reported to this authority, and won-

i bout this | P
41 know she deceived mamma S50% dering whether this would influence the
4 | matter in hand.

But her fears entirely vanished when she
opened the door and saw the little old nun
who sat at the table. Shehadamerry little
face, and eyes that twinkled like a squirrel’s,
and Amy caught herself wondering how ghe
had ever become a nun, while she was
timidly asking about her letter. The little
nun actually laughed when Amy told her
that her mother washurt and anxious at not
receiving & letter from her as well as from
Florie.

« Very unreasonable of your mother, my
dear ; but mothers are like hens, you know, |
and keep up a constant cluckin if one of
their brood gets away for half an our.”
The simile was so apt as regarded her

ou mean.’

«Youdid not destroy it, then 1 said Amy,
thinking it had been sent after all—that
there was merely some delay in dispatching

it.
«Destroy it ? O dear, no ! we neverdes-

But Monday passed, anc A 4 o . €
By the Author of “Glaucia,” de, | Wednesday M B T i e el Bl e
s v y St itk Hiat sho warlenesat tiin dor\w’féxrdlfasgnor‘xi]and not deceive people. I Sroposed that they should come to herx: o -
,~BISTER MAGDALEN. reproved for her inattention at lessond: dzll"ltinzaa}ltooag o oly devotion,”” she ?“dd&du, during recroa) %&B@Waﬁ’ﬁ‘ﬁgﬁﬁﬁfﬁ?s{
we T e R o Aungnsta, -~ wo wov and remindec

troy such important documents as young
ladies’ letters. Here it is,” she added hold-
ing up the letter, which she had just taken
out of a pigeon-hole at the side.

“Then—then it was not suitable ?”’ faltered

ke

7K

Tty S ' as it was, but forgot to say a word about| ¢ i

dyin§ , patience ! soon the pang of :ﬁglrmh::ws. Mlﬁy had almost for ott:n willB{nallszm;g% tggcerely desire a more the<be5t L t
Shall all forgotten be, the 131 er nov;l. MHer father could not |strict rule and greater mortification of the “Well, I certainly will do that,” said .

And thf(]m’ through rolling spheres rejoicing, | he was cee?tai‘;xn:o con;);] ‘Ell?g;or g}ileida Sl i Mlug = %)east, Jnpk Lage pemes to T

5 . : S e 2 ; me home.

Beyon}:i t% i ol l;ma.de gp her mind upon this point,q;gfie, dengéledwl%]tllymsvizg Beg:‘;l}f :cc: e ?,f" stop here 7’ il e L
Shalt know hereafter where thy Lord doth ng:nSusa g ﬁl—e should beat home by the | anger. : o #1 have heard somethin ;b ti’ sal Y
g 9w, nday, Milly said not a word of her My dear, no one is forced to be Augusta, indifferently, “If b et i
i, Joad thee, ) g : oo, 1 come a | B Vi you should go ,
i s Dk <o novice or a nun,” interposed Sister Magda- | 3% before the year is over I hope you E
S S;et:i) ii(fg untaing where His love will | last, and A%ﬁy feeliyi,ngaaﬂn:‘g:;iitccl’{a:tel?d a‘.:t len.ld. ‘;'IlltOOk thebwiows ARt Wﬂl”mt e mamm’? ab};ut |

thee, ? eart, | could follow my beloved music, and d ey :

]g 2001 e e i b })I;egasrﬁ :(iv t;(:ﬁgt nthte hours 'g) Tuesday, think- | all the talent God had given me txtl) hi:‘;(;:? “ I won’t promise,” said Milly; “you know

—Selected, N e 0 dtj,x ect her uncle until the | vice, safe from the snares and temptations I have no wish to learn the obedience you
Inieet momgnty and then ig Baiahotld sorse | ot thasworld? areinlove with ; I like my own way bettZr i G

e sy prise would be all the more| ¢ Well, I like the snares and temptations she added. ,
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