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“ When aoman wishes to eut down a tre
he lays the axe to the root, Your objection
reminds e of the ¢ nmpission of - the
Freneh barber,  His neighbor heard yelps
of agony from his dog CVery mnrning at
about the same hour, A humane old lady
called ty ingquire the eanse, * You zee,
my Aear madame, that I have one dog

very beautitul but for his tail, that is |

too long, I must take some of hing ofl,
but I am one man mercitul, I not like 1o
eut him all at onee,  The doz is so 1 !
and 1 just take of a bit, un small wmor
every morning,* '

** Dear Aunt Hilda, that is wonderfully
applicable,

and earnest, 1 can promise you that time
and faith shall cure your wounds, Would
you like to walk with me to the Chureh, 1
am going to make the Stations »*

*Yes, indeed, I love togo to Churel in
the twilight. 1 seem nearer ty Onr Lord
when T ean kneel in the shadow Just under
the lamp before the tabernacele,”

When Aunt Hilda arvived at the Tenth |

Station, she gline d affectionat Ay tward
the bowed head of hey golden-haired favop-
ite as she whispered :

By thy ignominious stripping, Blessed
Lord, teach this, thy child, ty d ‘tach hers

sell from earthly love, and to soar o the |

liberty of the ehildren of God,*

Ethna, hearing a slight noise in the sane-
tuary. looked up and diseoy
fathers enter the confessional close to the
altar of the Sacred Heart, A lady rose
tfrom the shadow of the pillar, and raising

the curtain, took herplace on the penitent ‘s !

side of the sercen,  When she re-appeared,
Ethna succeeded her in the tribung . The
sins and miseries of hum mity are often so
inextricably intermingled that the sinner
often finds it impossible to make i eone

fession without, at the siame time, |:|_\il|'."

bare to the minister of Christ the gaping
wounds of the soul, Perhaps this is by a
mereitul dispensation of Divipe Providenee,
sinee the good Simaritan, prompred tocom-
passion by the sight of such misery, pours

therein the oil of « msolation and the ine,
vigorating wine of wise connsel, Marvellons

Institution of the ¢ mtessional, throngh

whose ageney the representatives of (he
l:-'(h-um--rmiwthv.-pu-ill;unimuh‘..~limu|:m-

You are young, and if you will be brave !

red one of the |

the slothtul, and apply to the souls of all,
the infinite merits of the God-man,

1 am so glad you brought me to Chureh,
Aunt Hilda," said Ethua, as they walked
home in the sweet June night, 1 had
uot been to eoanfession for an age,  The
priest was so kaod and good, you would
think he had known mo all my lite,**

The  experiences  of  souls are often
Psimilar, and the priest is like the experfe
Cenced physician, who ean often diagnose a
case at sight,

On Monday wmorning Mrs, Bryee and
Ethna left town tor * Sea-Side Holly.**
Letters came vegalarly to Aunt Hilda for
about a month, but after an unusual term
of silence, Mrs. Bryee wrote,

“SEa-Sibe Hory,
* Now Jersey,
duly Soth, I8,
“Deanr Mis, AcToN,—
’ * How 1 wish you were still near enongh
[ for us to ran in and unload our hurdens on
fyon as we did a month ago, b oam very
{anxions about Ethnia,  She worked very
[ hard after our return,  Those peaple lefy

the eottage in a horrid condition, W lien
; rything to its proper
Cplace, Ethna appeared overcome by exe
| hausting lassitude, She would lie in the
himmocek by the hour with her eves elosed,
;.\'unwliulvw' I saw tears raining down hep
cheeks when she seemed  unceonseions of
thenn  She his been trying to forget that
?ﬂupixl Seotehman, T know, hut there js

always abusy-body on hand to meddle, &
Cletter enme yesterday from that  gossip,
Miss Gadd,  She said that she had received
aletter from Mr, Staart, and that * hesent
his afMeetionate regards to Miss Ethnat
: What blundering  bats SOmMe  men are,
| Stuart onght to know that such a medinm
Fof eommunie tion would be unweleoms, A
| ook eame by the same mail 1o Ethna, ade
dressed i Mr, Stuart's writing, I think
it was the eopy of Milner 1 lent him, He
i promised to read it at sea.

s we had restored ey

*Jdualy 3ed,

1 Laid this sheet as de yesterday to pat,
my bread in the oven, [ am taking
Judith’s adviee and am teying to mind 1wy
own business, 1 shall send you a loaf of
this huKing to show vou that I oean hake
frood bread,  Ethoa did nog e me to e as
usual when she retarned from the postoftice
I yesterday, so I went to look tor her, She




