
The Sister of Ulîaîity.

"OH MAIRY, CONCEIVEIJ WITiIOUT SEN)

PRAY FOR Me, WHO HAVE RrCOU7RSE TO

(ocTued.-)

1 will not, father '. 1 wilI. not. Oh
why did you not let me be a nun, likze
my sister ? What bad 1 done that you
shoutd use nie thus ?)7

Il Spouse of Christ," said the sick
mnan, turning soleinnly towards Aguies,
"the sins of this utihappy ehild are up-

on my soul as ny oivn. I3y tic nîercy
for wbich you have tauglît un e to hope,
save bier from. the guilt into, which I a-
lrie have plunged bier."

The nun was wceeping bitteriy. A
iigbt had brokzen on lier soul.

flot know your clîild ?"
The mari gazed earnestly upon lier;

sickness liad dinied biis eyes ; but at
last lie recognized lus clîild, and felu
back fainting on bis pillow. With soine
difficulty lie was restored, and tiien
pressing gently the hand of Agnes, hie
pointed to bis youngest dauglîter, who
still remained kneeling -. ith hier face
buried iii ber lîands, and wlîispered,

IBe a niother to poor Isaliel."
Agnes how'ved bier bead, and taking

ber sister's arni, shp. led lier froin thé-
roorn. The priest closed the door after
theni, and then A-g'nes folded lier sister
in lier ai ins. The poor girl neitiier rc-
turne d nor rejected tlhese caresses.,
She did not sob or seream : but the
t;ears fell in torrents froni ber eyes, and
she looked the very pieture of sbame
4a4 sorrow. Then struck by another

imnhulse, Suie feul upon lier knees, as if
iibolly iiiNworthiy tu stand in the pre-
sence of one so pure as her, sister.

eOh, sister, sister !"1 eried Anges,
letreat me not thus. Look flot as if you
had forgotten rne,-your own sister-
your Agnes."1

Thli îigh<-lty affliction of die poor sin-
lier's soul found voice at Iast, and fafl-
in- on bier sister's breast, sime cried out
alo ud

Sister, 1 arn a sinner PI
"And so wvas Magrdalen,-and so are

aburdantly on ber sister's head. "lOh,

sister ! let us kneel together, unid say
once more the prayers. that we said in
the days of our ehildbood. We were
children 'ilien !-we are children stili!
XXe wvill tell, our Hleavenly Father that
wve are sorry for our sins, and He will
not refuse us bis pardon and his love."

Twvined in eaehi other's amnis they
1 knelt togethler, and Agnes prayed aloud.
It was )-cars since Isabel liad heard that
voice, tie ver-ytones of which were
full of picty and love; it wvas years
since a thought of grac-e, a hope of par-
don hiad eîîtered lier soul ; and Dow,
,ýiitIi the prayer of ber innocent ehild-
lio(1 bi-n inle cars, and the re-
pentant love of a 'Magdalen hum ing in
b ler bosom, full of fear for the future
and i-eniorsc for the past, she clasped
hcer sister more tightly in ber arms and
sobbed aloud.

"Leave me not, sister,--desert me
not ! Ohi, save me from this life cf sin,
and the God of the sinner and the saîfit
reward you for the deed!

Agnes folded hem sister in hem arms.

u My1 set;r) 1 ivili neyer forsake you
untl se vu rstredtoGod and bis

holv Churchi! 1 leave you no more!P"
the pri est noiv recalled them to their

father's chamber. 'ý% He was about to
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