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goodnesg in her soul — lung, I
sealed — been so widely opened 3 and
the tears that dropped so hotly ou |

cheeks were shed
but for unhappy

notl for hes
argaret Ce
betwoen passionate
gobs, the base part she had taken in
the calumnies which w first speken
of the uncifending girl, and
was due o her mothe id herself that
sociely contemned Miss Calvert.

»simple Eugene had never b
held the interior of a woman’s heart,
and it disclosed to him such appalling
depths of malice that fain would he
have turned away, and closed his ears
to the wretched sio His own heart
was 50 pure, so upright in its dealings
with all men, that to find women —
women whom he had so revered—only
filthy dross, was a shock from which he
would not soon, nor easily, recover,

But it was difficult not to pity the
poor, sobbing creature beside him : her
distress was so unfeigned, her penit
ence so real,

“Tell me how toundo it all, Engene,”’
she said ; ** how to let her know that I
am so sorry.”

But he was as helpless as herself to
advise her what course to pursue in
that respect, and he only sighed, and
looked at her in a tender, reproachiul
way which made her tears come
afresh.

fore be

Perhaps it was because in sorrow the

heart is ready to cling to any sympath
izer, that her brother had
secemed so dear to

that moment that she

felt the value—

now an inestimable one to her—of the | Off azain across the white grouud.
to term
* straight

mada her feel it was

goodness it had been her wont
*“old-fashioued, aud
laced,” and that
that which enabled
bestow the sympathy she would ha
sought vainly from others. To obtait
his pardon, to merit his approbation
was now her sole desire,

*“ I shall try to think what I oug
to do,” she said, rising, ‘‘ and
have done all [ can, will
me ?"’

She stood sh y

when

tears vet undried on her flu
—a pretty and touching
timidity and embarrassi
It heart beat with n tender
ness and new joyv as he reflected that i
was not yet too late to undo the
which the world, aided
by his mother, had done : his would be
the task of raising his sister’s charac
ter to the standard he wounld have it.
He rose, and for the first time
his return from college, kissed her

zene's

then he led her to the door aud bade

he

a good night.

Slumber well, Eugene Delmar ; le
not, as there sometimes do. regrets be
cause of thy lack of mental §
mingle with thy dreams. Thou has
done what those with more brillian

parts would have been powerless to
effect—thou hast turned a heart from

its evil ways.

In her room, the yvoung girl wasin
3 g2

rt,

Without betray

diting a letter to Margaret Calve
blistered with tears.
ing her own unhappy attachment t
Hubert, she poured forth the penitenc
and remorse her brother hai rousad.

She hinted at, without naming, th
that had
Margaret, frankly cont 12 her ow
part in them, and humbly begging for
giveness,

been oken «

calumnies n spok

*“ And now, Maggie, " the letter cor
cluded, *‘ perhaps if I had known yo
long ago as I know you now, Ishoul
have been a much better girl ; but
did not understand you in time, and
yielded to the counsels of my own ev
nature. I shall not go to

face afcer all I have done : but I sha
pray for the best—for the
tor you and Huabert,
“Good bye, and forgive me, forlar
very miserable. Louise.”

One hour after midni
garet had resigned her pla
valid chair to Kreble, and w
ing to her room,
ing directed and s
it might be ready to give her brotheri
the morning, had thrown hevselt on th
bed, and pressed her haunds over he
aves to shut out the image of Hube
Bernot.
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Pray Without Ceasing.
It is known that Stonewall Jackse
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STRANGE CASE AT ST, ALBAN'S. | would probabl e sh
e thou Jistt
were very busy at St. Alban's W hou 11
! {1 BN ST and 1n7? 1 \ I
i a n | seamed | meht
and from i et l {
l.'f“ sever 1 1 was ! 1 | 1 i " 1
i usual accompaniment ! nUrses t t nd
| and sickness. Hard tiu | foar I ) wout t |
| living were working havoe among th el could en me, butli never
, poor ; the hospital was full to over- | dreamed i i [
flowir An unusual numnber of casu- | 1011 1 t - day
alties, at the same time, brought|light, o de a y was one
strotcher after stretcher to the accident | r., To f to spend a nigl
room, a 3 he dead v anothe
The great clock over the entrance| At hi erod sufiicient cour
was just striking 6 as 1 threw my jaget round aud tr
shawl roun 1 me and hastened off across | my | 1 Ob, how ]
the grounds to the dispensary. Run-|{orm & mortals who, in

ning quickly through the snow I soon
arrived at the door, and was greeted
by the customary growl which awaited
late comers,

I am sorry I am late in coming for
the stimulants,” 1
could get my breath,
leave the ward
six ounces of brandy for
little No. 16's port wine ; that is all, I
think.”

“ Anything fresh this afternoon
Nurss Deaton inquired the dis
penser, as [ busily packed the botties
into my apron pocket, in order toleave
my hands free for wmy shawl,

“ Nothing for us,” I answered. ‘A
bad case has just gone up to Mary
Ward A poor young fellow was
brought in this afternoon, found dead
in the snow—good evening,” and I set

o \
said, as soon as I
*1 could not

before.

“ O duty at 6," I said to myself, as
I went, “ I would not go off, only I am
so tired and sister says I must.

At the ward door I enccuntered
urse I'leming, my chum and fellow
1 | nurse, just emerging from the ward,
accompanied by two women, onc¢ of

hom was weeping b

’

the nurse
lad you are

exclaimed

] as she “Iam so
come,
who died this

see him. I k

I've just got a fracture in, and Mr.
Hooper is waiting to attend to it;

thank you.” I nodded a cheerful ac

t | quivscence, and she turned back to
attend to her many duties.

Taking the woman with me, 1

| went to the room of the porter, who

kept the mortuary keys. With

many growls he lighted his lantern

and prepared to accompany us, as he
* | was in duty bound to do.

He was one of the many male officials
¢ of St. Alban’s who considered it right
to be as disagreeable as possible to the
nurses whenever they required his
services, so [ took no notice of his mur-
murings, but devoted my attention to
the poor woman at my side. While
she was telliing me of the many virtuss
of her late husband and of the dark
future in store for herself and her eight
children, we arrived at the door of the
mortuary. weaving us standing
there, under a lamp which projected
from the wall and which the porter lit
from the flame of his lantern, the man
entered alone, in order that he might
bring forward from the large mortuary
the particular body we wished to see ;
presently ke opened the door azain to
adinit us.

t

t

(]
e

o
W
n

The door by which we entered led
intoa tiny chapel. It was here that
the relatives of the deceased looked
their last upon the pale, set faces of
their departed friends. The body
ahout to be viewed was wheeled on a
light trolley into the chapel, which was
kept very clean, and daily rodecked
with white flowers,

1
u
1
i
I
il

11
As we entered the porter stepped out

3y to do something to the lamp,
which did not burn properly, while I
went forward with the women and
gently turned back the sheet from the
poor, dead face.

n

1 The two women were too much ab
sorbed —the one with her grief and the
other with her sympathy-—to take any
potice of me. So I, remembering
u | poor, littie waif, who died in my
1e | a day or two before, and thiuking I
>r | should like to see him again, for 1 had

't grown to love the little motherless
creature, picked up the lantern from

the floor and went in search of my
little patient. It was some time before
I found him, and, after imprinting a
kiss on the small, pitiful face, I went
to look at the new post-mortem room,
which had lately been finished d

which I had not seen. I was wa
)
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But all in vain!

My eyes would

keep glancing round at the ibl
door. My ears would strain themselve:
to listen for sounds from the silent
room. On! I should go mad! I

could not bear it! How wicked ! how
cruel ! that no one came to seek me !
What was that ! The great clock at
the entrance was striking. One! two
—but no, seven ! eight ! then silence.
Oualy eight o'clock. Cnly two hours
since I ran through the garden to
fetch the stimulants !

Almost involuntarily I slipped my
hand into my apron pocket. Yes,
there were the two bottles carefully
wrapped around with my handkerchief
as I had put them.

For a moment a ray of hope darted
across my mind; surely when the
bottles were missed from their place
inquiry would be made and I should
be soucht for. But a moment's re-
flection brought back the old despair.
It was not an unheard-of thing in
those busy times for the dispensary to
ba forgotten uutil the door was locked
and thedispenser gone, Mixtures and
medicines would be left on the
shelf outside, but not the stimulants
and Sister, with a sigh at the forget
fulness of the nurses, would serve the
patients from the stock bottles, and no
thought would be directed to meo
Whether I fell asleep or not, I have
never since been able 4o de
but when I roused from the semi con
sceiousness into which I had
eral hours appeared to have elapse
Instead of the dim light of the lante
at my side, the chapel was flooded with
silver mooulight. In spite ot my thick
shawl, I was fearfully cold and cramped
with leaning so lon inst the chi
stones, I was aware that something
had aroused me : something
moonlight and discomfort.

at the skyli over

bos
A glar

dark, blue vault of heaven, sarround e

and listened the great clock struck
For nearly six hours I had lain un

cons:ious in that awful place.

fact did not tend to bring me comfort :

black touched by the mom
beams, loomed dark and awful against
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Address, THE CATHOQLIC RECGRD,
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Gerrie Block, Wh ithy.
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