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Early the following morning the
Countess de Woodville's
maid, Louige, arrived at the Abbay.
She was to
young ladies and take
them ae far ak London, The hours
sped now 8e though upon
whilst our three young friends arm
in-arm pald loving visies to every

charge of

French |

|

\

sccompany the three |

|

\

wings |

nook and corner of the old home that |
bad foslersd and cherished them for |

ot lenst gix years
A sof# light shone in Marie's
and ns they left each room,
fo them by many a tender memory, |
Beatrice would exclalm, with & way-
ward toes of hew pretdy head : "Good-
bye, old epot ; would tha? I did not
love you a8 I do!”
in Marie's hear! would rsspond:
Au revoir, dear home, I am
but taking a little flight; like
the dove, I shall sooun return !”

Bravely bul sadly

eyee,

Madge allowed

her eyes $0 wander and rest upon | lights up the blue grey eyes as she

eanch familiar ecene. Sorrow falls
heavily upon the young: few,
few, perhaps only thoss

of their lives.
dence for the hour when God ehould

deor |

her memory to dwell upon the cher-
igshed scenes of her childhood, con-
traeting them with the mysterious
troubles upon which she was enter-
ing—little wonder, I sny, if ofien the
hot tears forced themeelves through
her long slender fingers ae she hid
ber face in her hands and shrank
with timid dread from the unknown,

But a good wise friend wae al
band., Lady Abbess knew the world,
snd also understood the little heart
she had to deal with, feeling sure
her little Madge wag not the one to
flinch from any task—no matter how
difficult —if once undertaken. So
day by day of Iate she had drawn the
girl apart, talking to her gently but
flrmly, not endeavouring to hide or
lessen the eorrows before her, but
urging her to accept it as from ibe
bhande of God, to forget hersell fox
others, and wait with loving confi-

remove the heavy trinl, feeling sure

| of the many graces and blessings He

l

would ehower upon her soul in

| roturn for her faith and constancy.

Bul a voice |

| beave and
| dimplee prees her

very |
who have |

been nurtured ifl the lap of want and |

poverly, oan even beax to look

in the face, much less allow it a

it |

peaceful entrance into their homes |

and livea.

Poor little Madge! her memory
flaw back to the happy days
of her early childhood
that to her now appeared eo
long ago. She plctured to hersslf
her grandfatBer's sdtalely home
smonget the Scottish hills,
ghe and her brother bhad bsen
and where, until she went
all her lite kad beesn
dearly loved
Gordon, her grandfatber,
her ; ehs almost ssemed to feel his
kisees upon her cheak, the
colasp of his waym large hand
hers — for she had always
his little darling and favourite,
he could deny her nothing.
he offen appsarsd to others ;
60 to his beloved cdaughter and her
two liktle ones.
well bow she and her los$ krother
were wont fo chase each other
merrily through the long, low picture
galleriee, and hide in the uncanny
turretted towers,
overgrown with ivy.
rough BScotchy ponies
they would P"mnpar over the hills
covered wikh bright purple. and
white heather; even the grave

bora,
to echool,
spent. The

The littls

— days |

whera |

face of Sir William |
rose before |

tight |
in |
been |

and |
Stern |
never |

Madge remembered |

g0 crumbling and |
| of warning or advice ere she left her
upon which |

| frue,

visage of the old groom who sccom- |

panied them on the wild expeditions
—all these could Madgs distincily
recall to her memory.
better than anything could she
remember thad long, dark winter,
when she was aboub eight years old,
and the dear old granfat
unto death in his bed-chamber,
How still and miserable was every-
thicg ! Her mother never left the
gick-room day or night
moved about like ghoats, ec noiseless
wad their fread ; and the #we
children, fesling nasglectsd and for
gotten, clung to each
wapt silently.
Many times ehe was
lying on the mad outside hex grand
father's door, where she had crapt in
the vain hops that he would call
for her, but where, poor child,
had sobbed herssli to sleep in
until at last the doctor,
that the old man chafed
denied the presence of
granddaughter, with a

she

at

hia little

But ah!|

firm and solemn expression,
hex lay sick |
| mann

; the ssrvants |

other and |
| the

discovered

Thuse by degrees the girl's tears were
dried. The sacrifice of herselt into
the hands of God to suffer and |
endure whatecever He willed was
made, and already her epirit feels |
strong. Once more the
rounded cheek,
and a look of resolute endurance
whispers to herself, " I will bs both
gon and daughter to my mother, and
God, 1 feel, will heip and bless me.”

So the three friends clung more

their gixlhood's home ; their hearts
fllled with mutual love for cne an- l
other, and sosrow at parting from all |

the frisnds they loved eo well. Yet \
hidden in the deptbs of two of their |
hearts at least lay secrets they |

gearcely cared to discuss fogether—

to wié, Marie's longing to return, and |
Madge's dread of the trials in store |
for her,

As the shades of evening length.
ened and the rooms were beginning |
to darken, a loud and solemn bell
was heard to ring. If never sounded
except to announce the preeence of |
the Lady Abbess whenever she
withed to sea or epeak seriouely to |
any of the young Iadies.

Three hesris wera eeb fluttering, |
and three paire of eyes looked ex-
cited, as our little friends vainly
endeavored to smooth their rufflsd
appearance ; for wsll they knew the
meaning of that bell.

It had always been the custom in
this, s in many other convente, for
the Abbess to call each child separ-
ately to her and speak her last words

care for ever; and g0 many times
had her words and warnings proved
thkat what she eaid at such
times was almost locked upon as
prophetic.

Marie, being the eldest, was the
first to be called. She walked with
o fast-beating heart to the first class-
room, whare, sealed in stale, sad the
Lady Abbsge. Her fine face wore a |
until
noticing Marie's somewhat nervous
er, she smiled kindly, and
stretching out her hand, said gently,

' Come near to me, my child, uu.i du |
not be afraid!"”

'f\l.nig, in true echool faghion, |
kuelt down at her side, whilsé Lady |
Asbess, taking one cf the girl's hands
in here, with tha other stroked back |
gleeey curls from the marble
brow, saying—

" And what am I to say tomy litile
Marie, s0 good, so cbediant,
ing, you who have never caused me
or my Sistgre momen
or anxieky 2
go on as

iNd

80 lov-

one ¥'s trouble
Only my

you have begun.

bia
Bis,

Would

| that there were more like you in the

bad grace |

yielded, and allowed the littls girl to |

enter the sick room.
ghe would lie
him,
in hie, afraid almost to
fear of dieturking him.

that

upon the bed beside

move for
Then came
cold winter's evening

There for hours |

with one little hand fast locked |

when |

in this position thay both foll asleep ; |

the old man never §o wake again ;

the child to realize upon awakening | plensures are too bright, too dazzling;

she &ee |

or kiss the dear old man whom she | cinated by ite false brigh

that never sgain would
almost worshipped with adoration.
Madge being of a highly -wrought
and sensitive nature, thase sorrows
made a desp impression upon her
young heart, and it acquired all the
gentle love and care of her mother
and the merry humour of her
brother to recall the roses to her
cheeke, and parsuade har that with-
out
could ever be happy
time wore on, and the
hergelf once more, yod was she mem
ory of her grandfathex as deax to her
now a8 ever.

Often Madge shuddered now as gshe
thought of the change that gradaally
year by year came upon fthat once
happy home. The number of serv
onts was .diminieshed ; many of

again,

up. The sweel, calm face
mother wore an anzious, froubled
expression which deepsned percept-
ibly each time her father abasented
bimeelf #from home. Hsx brother
and playmats was sen$ to a school in
England, whilet hex mother, yielding
to the earnest! entrveatiece ol Mérae
de Valois, had resigned Madge to the
care of that early friend and lef} hex.
gelf childless. More than six happy
yeara had Madge spent at “Sancta
Jenediot’s,”” and iV is now almost
three years since she had been at
home, during which $ime her brother
had dledr suddenly of fever, and il
had been decided %o allow her %o
remain af-the Convent until her
eduoation was ocompleted.

Little wonder then that of late, as
the poor girl sat silently apart from
she rest of her companions, allowing

| given a great disowstion ;

her dear old grandfather she |
But |
child was |

1

the fine old rooms ware closed, locked 1
of her |

world ; the face of nature would
wenr a diffsrend aspect, and sin and |
misery would not run rife as they do
al presend.”

“ Bat, Mother,” interrupted the |
girl engerly, "1 do not love the |
world, neitber do I care to livc in it ;
iy hae no attxactions for me.’

1 bslieve you, child ; and for that |
very reason will you bs safer in 1&‘
than many anocther. For some, its |
they cannof stand its glave, and fas- ‘
tnegee, they |
3ut to vou God has |

you know
Him and you love Him above all ‘
things ; and, a8 a magnet, you will |
natarally turn ¢0 Him in every inci-
den# of life. As a clear, bright light
mugl your simple faith and virtues |
ghine before men, that seeing you,
they must be tvxzcl;\.mgcd to turn to I
their God with trust and confidence.
If you will allow them, tired :‘.nu\
weary hearts will unburden them- |
sslves to you. You musté be a good |
litsle Samaritan ; comfort the sor- |
rowful, encourage tha faind-hearted,
and prevent gin if you can. God |
wants little gouls like you to help |
Him, Maxis |”

Long bafora Lady Abbkess had fin-
ished her speach, Marie had covered \
her facea with both hands. Large |
hot t g courged each other dnwny
her cheeks ; ehe hid her face in tho‘,
folds of the nun's hakit, whilst her
frame shook with sobs.

‘0 Mother, Mother !" she orisd,
‘do not condemn me fto a life like

hat, I tell you I care not for the
world, and would rather belong
bodily to God, and be His little
spouee for ever,”

“And to Him you must and do
belong, my darling child., But come,
dry your eyes, Marie. Renew fre-
duently your offering of yourself to
God, but do not forget to ask for
grage to do His holy will. At pres-
ent your firet duby ia o be kind and
loving towarde your aunt. Doubkt:
less she will be a litile trying at
times, for she is growing old; but
endeavor to nurse and cheer her old
age—for she is a worthy soul—as she

lose their souls.

| for
| Abbess firmly ;
| time I

| nlone !”
| than ever together this last day mt‘

| produce
The

| own homes,

| to say adieu.
| parfing with you all very

did your childhood. Tahe oare that .

the home fireside ie ec bright and
cheerful, that your brother, attracted
by its genial warmthand glow, willnot
cars to seek for pleasure from other
gources, Vieit the poor and the sick
in their homes, and resh nsgured that
God in His own good time will call
you to Himself, ¢f it be His
will.”

Marie's sobs had ceased now. A
few more kind and loving words of

holy |

encoursgement did the Lady Abbess |

speak ;
tair brow, and continued—

“Now go! snd God bless you
child. Write to me in all your
troubler, and I will try and help you

for the grace to do God's holy will,

then stooping, she kiseed the |

- « | self up in his stadlo.
Above all things, pray uncessingly ‘

and never forget thad you belong to |

Him, Tell Beatrice to come."”

The door had ecarcely closed on
Marie, ere it opened quickly to admit
the bright face and graceful figure
of Beatrice. She anticipated a litile

pides, what poor mother can suffer I
surely oan endure !”

‘A gentle, patient sufferer hes
your mother been for many yeare,
but the love and care of hew little
daughter will be a ray of comfort
from heaven itsell to her. And now
tell me ocandidly, dear ohild, what
are your feelings regarding your
father ?"

“They are difficult to define, know
ing so little of him as I do. You see
he often lef§ home for long periods ab
a time, and on his return would be
spporectly cross and weary, so that
be seemed to care that mother only
ghould be near him, and suul bim
Of couxss, thal
ganctum we children were naever
nllowed to enter. So the time went
on until my echool life began, and

| now when I think of him, it is almos)

| bappens,

excitement and pleagure in this last |

litsle tele-a-tete.
Sliding in an easy kneeling posi

| tion by the side of the Abbess, she

took one of her hands in hers,
lcoking up saucily, inquired, "Please,
clothe mysell, in order to be imper-
vious to the attractions of the

| wirked world ?”

" Be serious,
o few

Beatrice,
moments,” epoke Lady
“itmay be the last
ghell ever epeak to you
In an instant tha merey
eyes were serious l)au.r
you know I wase only joking

‘I know it well child; n.xlt there
is eomething I would say to you ere
| you leave my care for ever—some-
thing I would wish you to remamber.
Y
frisndse who love you tenderly and
well : every luxury that money can
will doubtless be youre.
world to you promises to be

right and fair; God has given much,
very much to you. A time will come

| when He will demand something in-

returp, and you, Beatrice,
re Him what He aiks, let the
sacrifice cost you what it may !”
“Oh, no, no! I mean to
good and genercus to the pocr! I
will even go and vieit them in their

fuse

ba very

sion.,”

" That will not cost you much, my |

child ; He may ask more from you
than that.” The Abbess paused, and
for some moments there was silence.
Beatrice raised her eyes.

The lamp on the table shed an
uncertain, flickering light ; shadows
caused by the deapery of the Abbees’s
veil were cas! upon her calm, shill
countenance ; her eyee, always so
large and expressive, seemed to

a8 of a sfranger.
" Well, child, you will
see more of him now;

doubtless
but whatever
remember that he is your

father, and you must respsct and

| honor him in that light at leaat.”

| the girl's face,
and |

; | advice,
Mother, with what armour am 1 to |

it you can |

wilful |
qluthe‘r. [

| one iota from that dignity.

A curious expreesion pnsssd over |
but she answered
will not forget your
Mother."”

"“And now, child,” continued the
Abbdess, with both the gul ¢ hands |
clasped #enderly in hers, " it is no
usge trying to hide from you thal|
your prospects in life are not! whal
they oncs were
dear, bacause God wills it, and never
lose sight of the fact that you are
gtill & lady, and that the act of work
ing and str g for yourself
others will n r of itsell lower you

pimply, "I

tho little family of Nazareth ; where,
bef ra or eir waa there ever sauch

on

| a combination of dignity and poverdy

ou have a beauntiful home, my chiid; |

~ye3)
must not |

with mothez's permis- |

catch and reflect back the raye from |

the lamp, and shone with more than
their usual brightness, whilet they
were fixed with & steady look as if
gazing into futurity. Somewhat of
an artiet by nature, Beatrice looked
in admiration at the face above her.

She little knew how much of grace |

and baauty she added fo the pichure
herself, knesling as she did with her
fair face upturned and her slender

| form so gracefully bent.

Slowly Lady Abbess releassd her
hand from thaf of the girl's and plac
ing it gently and firmly on the
shapely head baeide her, continued—
I do

, but

' Baatrice, nole my wor
wish to damp your spirit
your whole heart to th
» child, It is not eo true
bright as i% appbara to ba ; it
will demand much from you, butlittie,
ob, so little, will id give you of worth
in return! If the time should coms
that God would demand much from

you, O child, give fresly then, for He |

| will return it to you a hundred-f3ld!”

The answer came in
tone., “I will try %o do as you eay,
Mother, but fa.il to understand clenarxly

| what you mean

* Perhaps not now, dear, but when

a puzzled |

combined? You are only asked fo
share a little in their lowliness.
child, I fsel that you will be bles
in return; not always will these
dark clouds havog over yous pafth,
God ise very merciful, and He will
not #ry you beyoand your strength.
When you least expeoct if, peace and
will bs yours once more,
my dear lidile Madge's heard will be

pursr and betier for baving passed |
| through the flery furnacs of

sorrow,
Now,” added the kind Abbsss, " [ am
going b0 impose a little
you, and i¥ is this:
ofien as you possibly can, and as a
favor I ask that
your troubles from me.
chance that I may be able to assist
you ; at least, whilst you are strug
gliog, dsar, we can pray for you,
well you know that both you
your mother ars very deax do us !”

" Not dearer,
enfly, ' than you are $#o us. You
are the one true earthly friend to
whom we cau turn, no matter in
what disgrace or trouble lite may
p'unge us.”

“Prove your word
if ever a time
your mother
travel, briog
friends here.
do her good!"

‘I promise faithfully
replied Madge.

“And now,” resumed the Abbess
with somethirg of a tremox in her
firm voice, whilet her band stroked
kindly the heavy chesinut 3908,
" take care of yo
for I not considsr you
robust. Nay, 4“ not look ¢
ul but niark r worde. W
very freal cars your sirength
give way ; you 18rOL
urge you furth
strength can fo
keep it in cl
will be the resull
of your mother, if
gon, be careful of y

For answer Madge
her rare sweed smiles, one thal re
vealed 8o much of the noble spirit
within,

‘May God bless you, dear child,

There is a

should come when
,(3F;lﬂ free and abls %o
her to ses her old
I mol certain it would

to do ®o,’

tres

ao

al all

us

and, u :lum you
utter o« ‘I \p
So, for the 3
for no ntL(r rea-
our health.”

| with His ohoicesd graces and bless-

| the time avrives you will remember |

my worde, and know then what I
mean, and how to ach.

Fathex Egbert expressed a wish not
Poor man, ke feels the

Write to him, Beatrice,
mos# pleased to hear from you ; he is
getting o'd, and likes to feel thal his
childien think of him somstimes.’

" Indeed I will write often ; but he
hae not sesn the last of Bertie yat.”

By the way, |
| I must not forgedt to tell you that

keenly. !
he will be |

| thia

ings; may
and the Quesen of He:s aven waflch over |
you now and always;" 8o ssying, for |
the third time that night, the kind
Abbesa sfooped and kissed tenderly
the young girl beside her, then re-
marking that it was getting late,
they
the window.

Immente masge’ of
$ima collected

clouds had by
together, and

| looked black end shreatening againss

Ledy Abbees smiled ; she guessed |

the girl's intentions, yel hesitaded
| on thia last night %o check her wil.
fainees. Then followed a quies little
talk regarding the girl's duties al
home, and after kissing and blessing
her, Baatrice was dismissad, with the
injunction to send Madge in.

It was almost dark as Madge
entered the room, buf the light from
tbe lamp revealsd the face of a young |
gl:l with a fixed look of calm and

| gazed at the darkening cloads,

| apeedily.

qmeﬁ dstermination upon it, unusual |
in one of her years, for shs was bul

a few months oldex than Bsaftrice,
only ssventesn. Bul Madge
purpoes before her : she must pluck
the thorns from har mobher's path,

| and befray nod the pain they may

inflict upon herself in so doing. She
knelt as the others had done, but
taking respecifully .and with confl
dence one of Lady Abbess's hande,
ghe pressad it fexrvently fo her lipg,
and whispered audibly, “ My more
than mother, how ferxibly I ghall
misa you "

“ Poor child ; but it is God's will,
and you must noﬁ murmur. Tell me,
dear, do you feel very much afraid of
the heavy trials which lie before
you ?"

“A few weeks ago I felt almost
overpowerad, but not now; you have
helped and taughf me to look upon
it all in such a different light ; be-

had a |

the lighi background of sky, lett by
the setting sun.

‘0 dear!"” said Lady Abbess, aa ghe
''we
surely shall have a storm, and that
I $rust it will not be a wel
day for your journay $omorrow.
How anxious we shall be about you,
poor children! Bu# i§ is lats now,
and I must go.” Just al that mo-
ment the bell for night prayers rang

“ Come, Madge dear, that is o oall
| for you., God blsss you onca mora "

They walked together to the door,
which the girl opened, then with one
gentle pressure of the band the
Abbses moved silently down the
cloister. A big lump rose in poor
Madge's throat as she watched her
recading form. Ths sams thounght
wos in the mind of both : ** Whan
shell I gee hor again ? and what will
bave happened besfore tha$§ time ?
The same ansgwer came %o both :
" God nlone knows."”

TO BE CONTINUED

ikl

We must pray a greal deal thad
God may give us a consiani sense of
His pressnce. Then the wourld's
esteem and applause will be nothing
to us, and we ghall feel how foolish
it is to care fox anyone's esteam buh
God's. Ob, what does anything
madter, so that we only become
more like to His Sacred Heart |

; but face it bravely, |

and |

Look at |

0|
sed |

and |

task upon |
wrile $0 me ns |

you will not hida |

and |
and |

eaid the girl ferv. |

o, dear child; and |

r own hesalth, child, |

will |

niled oune of |

He gu ard and ksep you, |

bosth rose and walked towards |

BACK TO GOD

The hotel was not the usual scene
of galety, for the inval'd was dying.
The boarders slnyed quietly in their
rooms and the maide passed noiwse-
lessly through the hallg, somerimes

to peep through, 8o as ¥o ascertain
the condition of the dying man,

The invalid's room was indeed the
sosne of death., On the spotless bed
lay & man of middie age. His skele-
fon form and wasted cheeks, besides
the difficulty with which he breathed,
showed that consumphion was claim-
ing its own.

A ohild ol perhaps flve summsrs
knelt by fhe bad with her little face

On the chher slde of ib stood the

priest who bad juek adminletered the

lasd rites of the Church, and by him

was the doctor who kaew the condi-

tion of the sick man was beyond his
skill,

E The only

noise was fhe loud tick
ing of the great hotsl cloock, which,
[tn the walchers al the beadside,
| soundsd like the death summons.
At lasd the dying man opened his
{6}0:{, smiled tenderly at the cuild
in his
\npunk
over.

arms and tried
but fell

to rise and
back and all was

Slowly and tenderly the coffin was
lowered, With a startled ory
child sprang from the doctor's arms,
| ner pale face making a striking con
trast to the listle biack dress which
| she wors. When ghe reached the
| grave and saw fhe coffin geadtally
sinking, with another piesciog cry
of papa "’ she fell forwerd and

| would have struck the ossket had |

in his |
| lots

That night when all aé the hotel

| not the doclor

ar

canght hex

had refired to rest and the bustile
| and nolss in the town had ceasad
listle Ruth, who bad bsen put %o hed
in a little room on the third etory,
finding sleep impoasrible, stole quietly
| to the door, which sha found locked
Then golng fo the cpen window
she looked ount into the ni
Ruth bean older shs woul
thought herelf in luck, for a five
escapa could be easily reached from
| the window. Stepping fearleesy
ont, she looked cautiously abous her
and slowly descended. About five
| feet from ilm ground the steps endsd,
and Rath, with all a child's fearless-
| ness, bravely jumped.
| Finding hesselt safely
d, with
made her way to the graveyard, and

on the

| grou:

made mound. Then she threw her-
gslf with hesrd rending sobs on the
| benutital
| geave.

down the hill bore two weary travel-
lers in the uniform of the
Their merry falking had ceased and
they rode in silsnce. It was with
| joy they entered the fown ol C
| for thers they would res?.

" I say, Clayton,”
of the two men, "’
graveyard. Do you remembar,”
added, " when we werxe youngesiexs
we ware afraid to pass
of sesing z;h ets ?

Hles comp on l:s. L‘hn but me
| DO ANSWer. H sy had nol gone muck ‘\
| further who ayton suddenly
| stopped his h d merely whis
pered L m.

)

we are nearing the

1 the sky
with
fon
gare

lig
g

bDabl
ildly into the
|
|
|

| in w'mi l'ben Clayton burs
[ & laugh and exclaimed: I
Connor, 1 think you haven't
overgome yo
desd.”

Thease words brought Connor back
to his sensees, and he again siarted
his horse, making his way toward
| the graveyard.

“ Say, old fellow, are you mad ?"
| Clayton askad, looking in surprise
| a8 his frisnd.

“ Not quite,” Conunor answered,
| laughing. “Bul I am going #o
investigate.”

Alighting at the gate, he tied his
horas and made his way into the
comsfery. He was soon near snough
to see & child lying on the new grave.
She was barefootsd and was clothed
in her littla nighigown. Har long
golden halr hung loossly over hex
ghoulders, giving her ths appearance
of an angel. Connor tendsrly laid
his hand on Ruth's golden head, tvy
ing %o arouse her.

Bud at his touch she trembled and
through hex tears eaid in a pleading
voice ‘ Don't take ma away. Oh!
den't take me away. Papa, papa,
why did they take you from me ?"
she added, pitifully.

With the tenderneses of a woman
the young officer lif:ed She little girl
in his arms and told her thad ber
father was nof in the cold grave,
but that the angels had carried
him away and that he was in
heaven with God walling for his
own little daughder.

By this time Clayton had come up,
and hearing his fellow-traveler’s
words he was much suxprised, for
in the many years he had known
him Connor had never entexed a
church or utiered a prayer.

For the things which his friend
was saying to the little girl were
not what he prefended to believe,
bub keing so suddenly oalled upon
to oonsole a grief slricken ohild
Connox's eaxly fxaining came vividly
before him, He saw himself again
a voguish boy at his mothex's knee
listening with eagerness to har

to

yot

words and repeating the simple
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When Rubth ceased crying her new
friend took off his daster and quistly
wrapped it around her.

Clayton was rather provoked that
Connor should bother himself so
much about the child and was more
than smosed ot what bis friend
had said to her.

80 faithfully taught

That night Ruth slept peacefully
in the arms of the young officer,
The next morning, after he had
made inquiries aboud the child he
decided %0 take her to his home
as his little charge.

Mres. Connor, the young officer’s
mother, received the little girl with
open arms,

that followed, for Connor was father,
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But what o gloom wae cast over
the family when the
was oalled to war! When
saying good-by to his listle
unfastened her
it round neck. Then
Connor, taking her in his arme, Rlmost
smothersd her with kisses. Ae he
want by in the racks he saw Ruth
in the doorway smiling
aod waving her little hand in fave
well. Ab ! was if to be the lash ?

Long and bloody was #he
One evening when Mys. Connor was
reading the paper, with littie Rath
siiting at ber fest, she suddenly
gave o plexcing cry and fainted.
The servants rushsd in and
lady to her room,
the paper to sea what
General Connor's
wea on #the lisd of the slain.
His mother never rec
shock and sometime aftexwards died,
leaving Ruth sgain an orphan.
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decided %o follow it
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where

Suddenly she

she hid.
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The man was very
gazsd ssarchi
‘* Are you Ruth Lennox ?”

" Yaes,'" she *\ swered,
bnn %o catch his dying words.

‘Ah!" he eaid, $aking b

and pressing it fenderly,
not know me, but I remambar
my angel of mercy To les
no longer in doubt,” he added
a,pauss, [ am Clayton, the
bposom fzisnd of your br
Connor. Eleven years ago
battle in whioch [ last saw bi
came o me and esid: 'l am
to carry the warning to General
Flowers. I8 is a risky businese,
Clayten, my dear fellow, and I may
never gee you again.'

" He

weak, but he

banding over

hand
u do

you,
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then fock off this locket
and pul it around my neck and eaid,
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and may God grant that tha fsce |

which it ocontairse may bring you |

to Him as i8 has me !

Here the dying man paused and
pressed the little hand which
held.

“ And fhen—" Ruth began softly.

‘“ And then,” repeated Clayton, “ a
body was found which they said was
Connox'e. I saw it but it was paet
being recognized.”

Ruth wes orying sollly now, and
Olayton said : " Ah ! little glrl, why
do you weep ? Have you nof besn
the menns of bringing two sinners
to Gad ?"

These were his last words, and
clarping the ovucifix which she held
to him, Clayton's soul passed to his
God.~—Church Progress.
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