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ture of theut heavenly mother hunv;worldly heroes, b\ which she had loved
roqnd their necks. Mar:e, along; pas ' to decorate her room, wszre there no
in the. garb of the worldling, was di- longer ; and pxous books, and pious pie-
vesied of her spotless robe, and, far | tures ncazped their place. A erucifix’
w orse, her baptlcmal innocence was no | was against the wall, and beneath it the
longer on her soul. She herself per- withered garland ever retained its place
elvcd and felt the dilference ; T saw it The piclule she always wore upon her
in her face that she did. Her compa- | bosom.  Both ha‘e been buried with
niang gathered reund her, and sportive- 'ber.  In all’ wa.ys she sought to repair '
ly m‘soufrht her to join their sociéty. ! the past scandal of her life.  She pub-
She hasuate& 3.0 felt as if her salvation | licly xmplored pardon of her young
depended on’ her answer. (Oh, Mo- companions for the example she had
ther! bow 1 besought your 2id in that i given. She would ever walk last in
hour!) A sense of guiit seemed toprocessions as the most unworthy ; the
steal over her soul, and something she | first and the Jast she was ever in the
muttered about belgu' unworthy. They ; Church! her whole life was divided
over-ruled her objectxons and made a | between prayer and good works. She
c:rcle round her. One of them took off !instructed the ignorant, attended the
her ‘own wreath’ and picture; they |sick, and more than one poor wretch
kbelt, and recited the prayer of the as- | has owned in his d_) ing hour, that un-
sociation. _ Marie, at first, remained |der Gob, he owned }us hopes of salva-
standmg, then she hid her face in her ! tion to her charity and zeal. This
hands, and belore the prayer was con- } sudden change of lifc, at first astonished
ciuded she had sunk on her knees.!her father. He thought she intended to
Thus,she received the wreath and ‘pic- | enter a convent,and e was furious at the
ture ; Thad rot seen her in that attitade |idea. He ovemhelmed her with a-
since the days of her childhood. buse, with curses, aye, and often, very
ek often with blows, likewise, She bore
Fknow not what she thought, or!afi in patience ; she who could never

wh:‘tsbe felt, but i can imagine, for 'she before endure'an 1 tmpatient word, now
sudde‘nb s!a!ted from her Lnees and sat hkc an ana'e! smlnnn’ throunh her

rushed through the smmn«cvmpﬁthxsmg tears. And when the storm was over,
C"O““‘f me}mr_r, after some time, that! ynd his passion had exhausted itself in-
s}ie came back no more, I also retizedi to 5‘](‘nce she would sfeal to his side
hi‘me ; and opening the door of her lit. l and kiss the hand that had been raised
tle’ chamber, lieheld her prostrate °n’acamst her, and implore his pardon for
her knees; the wreath and picture were ! bavnw given him ofience. Her devo-
piacea bé!ore her and the poor chtld ’txon to the mother of Gop was wonder-
wa$ wedping bitterly. 1 would have:m Her face would brighter at the
retited, bit she heard me, and springing fvery name of Mary, and she would of-
_up; she first flung & :erslf into my arms, * {en speak fo her young iriends of her
“and then fell prostrate at my feet, im- i Heavenly Mecther w.th a fervour and
ploring my pardon for the 1’35‘ sins of ! holy joy, thdt failed not Y6 draw from
Fer life. “From twt hour she was an'! every eyethose tears, the very mention ’
altered be'izs:; the books of hoetry and of that sweet name COU}d brll’l“' in her
of song, the pictures of actors, and- of 'own. Mostof all; she wished to die in




