
his bedecked themselves in verdant manties, crocus
broidered, and lier vales smiled through violets' eyes joy
at their aîvakening. To the dwvellers in the citv hier rapture
is but wvaking echoes of music heard in clreams ; but
Easter's voice is still- the same. Here it speaks by thrill
of bird and flowers blooming ;there by silvery notes sent
out from lofty steeples.

From almost everv point within sounci of the alleluias
falling from its many pillareci belfrey carne flocks of worship
pers to old St. ïMary's shrine, there to offer fealty to their
Riseri King. Fashion, îvealth, and powver, side by side
wîth misery, pain and -%voe, passed up the marble steps
and through the fretteci doorway nor said the lordling to,
the slave : l Stand thou aside I " for in His court al
iiien are equals. The light frcm the hundreci tapers wvas
for al] ; the rich perfurne of flowers, mingling wvit1î the
puingent odor of swingingr censers, was for ail ; and for
aIl were the songs borne doîvnward on the orgcan's pealing.

Where the hurnblest of these prayed, far back under
the galleiy's roundeci floor, knelt a wtomnan wvhose garb
andi mien proclaimeci her lowvly station, but wvhose reverent
attitude and faithi-enliglitened eyes told of a soul made
richi ini the spiritual blessings trials bringr.1

Ten years had passed since she, then a slip of a
peasant grirl, whose Iaugyhing voice 'vas as sweet as the
%vhistle of a blackbird, wvhose blue eyes were as clear as
thie sky over-hanging lier, hiac I eft lier father's cot on an
Irish hilside, wvithin sound of the sea's continuaI calling,
10 face the overcrowvded En glish city in search of a fortune
to lift her loveci ones from the poverty mbt which they
liac fallen. They had been long years of terrible repres-
sion and endless toil. She hiac found the road from the
start liarsh and painful to, feet accustomeci to, springy,
dew-soaked mouintain grass, the wvork strange to fingers
iised to nfiending lishing nets or gathering in the dripping
sea-wveed. She hiad eaten of the breaci of the strangrer
aiid lîad found. it more bitter than Dead Sea fruit. She
lad sunk lier plummnet into the world's heart to quickly
fiind a bottomn of cruel exacting selfishiness. She had
trusteci friendship and had been betrayed ; shie had given
1wr love and lt haci been slighted. In the unsuspecting
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