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1d she felt herself to be More
wise, more intelligent, better educated
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be more fitted to regulate the aff f
S ed them, blindly
t that was in her
now that if an
had b«-e' committed in the
ts, the gentleman in her keeping
.1:.1..& likely fo have been concerned
in it

Had the man been of a coarser|
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wh:.b had gained nimx. ance
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d to ticket and |

countenance must henceforth remain
on her memory as the incarn
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inless in manhood
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ognized this fact as she lay
g, and was glad that she had
seen the face. Daring the re
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in them ght he could see
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ht her less maidenly, even if
self-relient, than others would
n under the circumstances :
vou had been any other man
have done s0.”

her man! Was it possible
iberties, whom he had
ore, could recognize

Idonot mean that I know who you
are,”’ she id, apprehending his
thought, and quick to correct the
impression ber words had made, “ba.
only that | know that you are good by
vour face. It was not that I wanted to
be bold, but I thought I could venture
to take care of myself ;: and that it
would be sure to be the safest course
= A

nderstand you perfectly, id
, trying to conceal the ad
in him by 'be
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Bat t

ghrank from the touch ol
and ickly drew
urther away 1;1r!h him Poor ag ehe
was and miserable as were her pros
pects, she would not take mouey for
this charity she had done. The man
whom she had sheltered and succored,
unknown as he was, had already be-
come her hero, her protege, in some
sort her child, by virtue of her efforts
for kim. She would not have her part
in him blotted cut like a settled ecore.
“1cannot!" she said, eagerly, ‘I
cannot !
serve others without payment. I am
glad to have been of any little use to
you. Do notspoil it
what cannot be bought.”

1
§
1

““You area strange, unusual girl,”
| he said. ‘¢ Well, I cannot distress my
| benefactr You will not refuse,

| bowever—1I trust you will not refuse—

to take some little taken of my grati-
tude., This ring is not very valu-

a

," he added, drawing one from his

vou at this moment )mt will spoil all

| if you deny me the pleasure of remem-

‘bm..tg afterwards that you accepted
Lg which she coul 1d not |
n the stranger’s face— |
v analyzed even i

She leaned forward, and looked with
interest at the ring. Yes, she would
take this shining circlet as a memorial
of this night, which had given a living
form and voice to the ideal of her
dreams

She held forth her hand for it with
sudden eagerpess, and he dropped it
into her palm.

‘ May I put it on your finger ?"
sitated, and then held up her
lim hand, while he placed the
ring on a finger too slender to hold it
in safety long.

The next moment they had passed
the threshold of the rotten oid cham-
ber, and were descending the staircase
in the dark, slowly and carefully, for
fear of awaking the weaver.

-‘r her hand was on the | c»cL rf 'hc
door, he said to her earnest
poszsible tnat I may

again in this world ; "
ber, whatever may come to pa
I repeat I have not been in
here because of any criminal
that I have done.’

been sure of it, I
: ed as I did, d
\A(.TCE la, firmly : and then the door

opened and closed and the stranger was
gone
M

cella
hall a few mome
hour, she hoped, fo

home, wherever that br_:w might be,
an hour when the late people have all
gone to rest at last, and the early
people have not got up. With a vehe-
ment prayer for his safety she went

t to her own re 1

softly back
lamp and examined her r‘.:.g. the
proof remaining to her that thisw
derful adventure was not entirely a
dream. Itwasa veryold,s! h

valuable, as the do
priceless in the eyes of
threaded it on a string and hung it
round her neck : there let it remain
forever as an earnest of the happy serv-
ice she had done. ’

Then she took out her sewing and
worked for an hour, and thought again
and again over every look and every
accent of the stranger. No fear that
she had done wrong in admitting him
troubled her. As she had said to him,
the poor are accustomed to do service
to each other, and she might have
added, they do not alwaysstop to think
of the cost. To bher mind it was the
mos! simple and rational thing in the
world to harbor a fellow-creature who
was in trouble. The secrecy from her
father had been justified by the ex-
igencies of the case. The stranger
bad thought so, and had thanked her
for it.

‘“ I am deeply grateful for your cau-
tion and your trust in me,” he had
said, ‘‘and both have been of the
utmost service to me.”’

Again and agaip she wondered what
was the danger from which she had
-.a'red bim. What was it that he could
no c;eniv face with that brave and
pi erc ng glance?

Six o'clock rang, and the people be-
gan to stir in the streets, and Marcella
| put out her light, and puton her
babbv old cloak, and went out to Mass,
pck.ug ber way through the dirty

s uwr;er She

i | gutters and seeing the day break over

the squalor of the streets. This early
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in the dim dawn, unwilling to chew
their faces in the fuller daylight. Tg
these Marcella's heart turned fror
happier and healthier faces
hr:!pw} to fill the church. The
men and women who had come
a blessing on the tolerably prosperous
work of their day had not the s
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went home.
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THE SECRET OF THE HEART OF
JESUS.

At this time our minds are all, more
or less, occupied with the devotion to
the \acred Heart, which the Church
presents to our contemplation, espec-
ially a: connected with the DBlessed
Sacrament. And it seemstomea little
reflection on our own hearts, their
pature and their capabilities, would be
a help to us in meditating on the
Sacred Heart of our Blessed Lord. And
for this reason. It is marvellous, if we

eflect ever so little on it—first, what
immense capabilities there are in the
human heart : and, secondly, how very
little we know about it. Of all myster-
ies, perhaps there is none of which we
know so little as of that we bear with-
in us.

By the heart, of course, is meant all
our interior life, principally our will
and affections. Every act must spring
from the heart—:. e., either from our
affections. Life is not made up merely
of intellectual thoughts. Living is
acting : and by an act is meant not
the thought only, but the deed pro-
ceeding from the impulse of the will or
affections. Holy Seripture, which tells
us more than anything else about our
heart, in countless passages intimates
at the same time how little we know of
it, and how immense are its capacities.
It calls it & deep. Who shall search
its depths? * The Lord hath known
the depth of the sea and the human
heart,"—classing them together as two
great abysses unfathomable save by
God alone.

How little do we know of its capa-
city for sorrow till some great grief has
overwhelmed us! How little we can
guess the extent of suffering we are
capable of enduring! And it is the
same with joy. Who is there that re-
members the first touch he ever felt of
sensible devotion, were it ever so
slight and imperfect, and does not

recall the feeling of some new sense
being awakened, of the existence of
Who

which he had not even dreamed?
can tell now many of these capab
are lying dormant within us, perhaps
only to be aroused in another world to
increase the joys of heaven ?
The vehemence of our
startles us at times,
;Mmz‘ unexpected
amazed at our capabilities of love or
10y Or sorrow : not to speak of all the
worst passions of the human race, of

passions
when roused by
cause, We are

| which perhaps we know nothing, but

of which we doubtless bave the seeds
in our hearts Who, then, will ven-
fure to say that he Knows his own
heart ?

It seems to me that in thus refiect:
ing a little on the unexplored depths of
our own hearts we come to have a bet-
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