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child Your heart is natur^ good and noblTy^IITi^pulses generous; but you have crushed them Wh a

ur'e
"

Unf:lr^" T ''^ ^^"^^^ ^"^ ''^ .littering p,ea!sures Unfettered now. your soul will find in God thehappiness ,t has vainly sought in creatures.

CURl'AIX

SCENE IV.
( I.iiih Mobilia sealed seuiini;)

f.<uiy MoMu, How different my life is now! What achange from the turmoil and unhappiness of the pastGod bless hee. Mother, for having taught me the joythere is in lessenmg the sorrow of others. Never could
I have imagined such sweetness hidden under self-sacri-
fice. Taste and see that the Lord is sweet—Ah! I have
*^^*^ and it /. sweet Oh blessed Peace!

huiy Frances {Entering unpenereJ In MohiUa^ Good
morning Mobilia! Is it real, or only mental, the visionthat brings that smile of peace ?

l.auy Mohilia (Risn,,^ ^h Mother dearest, you have
surprised me again in my old failing. But you cannot
chide me this time, because it was partly a dream ofyour own dear self. But what means the halo of un-
usual joy a i happiness that beams on your counten-
ance? Met; nks JW'^J some heavenly vision.

Lady Frances Nay. child, not SO

LadyMobma But you can have no secrets from me now.
Mother dear. Share with me your new joy. Come,
speak to me as only you know how of the love of our
Divme Saviour and of His infinite compassion for sin-
ners. {Places seats for Lady Frances and seals herself

at herfeet)


