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How quickly the days passed after
this event. Even to Beatrice they
appeared to fly ; and the place had
suddenly become dear to her. She
worked hard at her studies, deter
mined to be succeseful in them at
least ; that, she knew, would give
pleasure to the dear ohes at homel
Poor old Mére ’x heresn setdom found
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way to make jokes and amuse the
old Sister, sad of receiving the
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home. Ag a child she bad
troubled herself much abcut any
thing, content that others should
will and think for her ; but now the
thought of her delicate,
mother suffering — for
remembered how dearly
loved every stone of her
roused the feelings of Madge,
brought the unselfish side of her
nature uppermost. “I will shisld
her from sorrow, if possible,” she
gaid to herselt ; " she shall find her
little Madge much stronger then she
ever dreami of, and what she loses in
others she shall gain in me.”
of quiet determination
settled upon her face, nnd gave new
light to her eyes and character to her
features.
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‘ Bysthe way, ‘Lightbound’ is
fat, wants exe », 60 [ gave h
good gallop round the
day, but he does not go as fr
he used to do ; bud father has
you a bsaunflful
black stockings and quite
young, and goss like t wind, 1
long to see you try him, but fear he
will beat my bonnie 'Black Besge.! Do
ask the nuns to hurry up and flnish
the old studies, so that you can come
home. I am longing to have fun
with you egein. Lep is well, and
gsaved one of the tenan¥'s children
from drowning the’'other day. Brave
old dog! So he is o be pressnted
with o grand silver collar, and your
name is to be engeaved upon it. I
have so many things to show you,
dear Berlie, and am fixing your room
up 80 beautifully fox you. Bottleas of
Peetles and other insects and animals
in different stages of decomposition,
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ghelves. Juno bas some lovely
pupplee, but I ordered Jerry not to
destroy sny of them until you bad
decided wlucu you liked the best.
Have you grow n mfich ? 1 have, I
am flve feet ten and & half, lL is
delightful to think you are not going
back to France again, You can have
mesters at home, and I can teach my
little sister myself ; she has much to
learn yet. Hope your
friend Marie is well.

[ with you a8 far as London, 1 shall
be there to meet you. Fine fun to
gee three demure convent girls
together. BSup Lu yse you will be pray
ing all the way home. Goodbye and
bless you, my child, Write soon to
your loving brother,
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| haps some monmey troubles are
‘ worrying haer parents, and one does
‘xm: question her ever so delicately
| upon such private affairs.”
“No,” acquieeced her companion
plowly. “Bul perhaps il we seek her
kindly, and speak to her tenderly,
ghe will see™how much we fsel for
ber, without our being obkliged to tell
her so; and that in iteelf muast
comfort her a little.’ And away
they went in search of their friend.

June wae over, July already begun.
The distribution of prizes was fixed
for the gixth, and on the ninth
the school must break up.
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Beatrice found herself trembling
with exocitement ; her papers had
been sent in, but with what result
she as yet knew not.

It was whispexed amongit the
children that “the wreath” woe
won this year : and it did not require
much ekill to guess who would be
the happy possossor otit.

Now, the conditions requisite fto
gain this wreath were so difficult
that for any girl to obtain it was
a most unusual event. In the first
place she must bave won the prize
for conduct filve years in succession.
In no single year .must her bad
marks have exceeded twenty in
ber: of course, ehe musti be
» Child of Mary, and the ballot
in her favor from her companions
must be unanimous. This much-
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impressively she recited in French
prose the sorrowful story of the
death of Mary Queen of Scots. The
old priest etrained bis ehrs to catch
every word, and his eyes followed
each movement of hig little favorite,
a8 now her voice rose in juet indig-
nation and then fell in heartfelt
pity, a8 she related intregio detail
every iocident of the death ol the
gentle, euffering queen.

When the strong young voice
censed, there was silence for a mo
ment, then Beatrice bowed ovce more
and resumed her eeat
applauge of all,

Towarde one eide of the platform
a piano was’ placed, and the next
called upon to perform were Madge
and & pretty little Iialian girl. The
latter took her seat at the pianc, and
played with great feeling
the accompaniment to a song which
Mad sang with a goul
her theme. Not cnly one,
overy stranger present listened
utter nstonishment to the clear full
noteé of Madge ns her aweed vuice
rose in pathetic straine,
to fade and die in the dim distance
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and Madge thought she looked proud
and pleased with her. She was
indeed both ; and dearly the kind
Abbess wished that her old friend
Margaret could have known the
wsure every one received in
Mstening to her littles daughter
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ce more was Beatrice called for-
time to present a large
which she had most skil
executed, of St. Benediot's
and grounde, not forgetting
to place in the foreground the well.
known figure of Father Egbert as he
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until a call for qrder
Agatha .restored peace

was arranged
before the distribution of prizes
ghould take place, one or two girls
oud of each class should recite, play,
or ging, or exhibit some_ superi
work of arl which was considered
worthy-of praise, and with which
the parents and guests were sure fo
be delighted.

The name of Beatrice de Woodville
wad the firet to be called, and all
eyes were turned upon the girl as
ghe etepped from her place, her
bright face flushed with excitement,
Treading lightly up the orimeson-
carpeted steps fo the platform, she
turned and ourteied with an essy
old-world grace, first to Father
Egbert and his friende, then to Lady
Abbess and her Bisters, and lastly
to the audience. Then slowly and
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When the first part of the pro
gramme wae concluded, to the com
plete satisfaction of every one, Lady
| Abbees beckoned to rome cf the girls
and deeired them to carry Father
Egbert's chair on to the plasform. |
United Kin ;‘dum" rose and
cheerfully lifted the gorgeous arbour.
Well the old priest knew what he
wae required to do, many years
he had dl:,h ibuted the ptizas to
his c¢hildren, nd be enjoyed the
task. Lady bess nex$ uncovered
the ¢ which held the precic
treasures, and 80 0
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* 5

her &t

for

8
ue
did
niratic

n

when she
the r

9
"
11

1 valuae it, m
r years thine
let i8 remin
cheerfally in the
W

marked thy

thee alwa

virtues T

and ao

r, E he

(\‘t\, ..'.l

unable to

ing o
y did

that Mothar
AYIAS

slsianc

1pan

ner,
cing her emba
€ he
trembl

led her

raise

e, and
hand in
gently to o x u.n;‘. gen
in the bay-windo wher hig
her pretty head and wr
the convenient habits of disters.

When Beatrice received the hand-
some ensel a8 a reward for her pio
ture of noéa Bensdics,” Father
Egbert jokingly told her he would
rait whenever she had
18 to execute it,

You have already done 8o,
Father,” answered $he girl merrily.
‘I have painted a large picture of
St. Josepb, and have substituted
your face for hig; you have no idsa
how holy and venerable you look.”

The old prieet laughed, as he ghook
his head and muttered the word
** inocorrigible.”

Of course, the beautiful music and
song-books were ocarried off by
Madge, the visitors being loud in
their congratulations, and our re#i.
cond little Scotoh laseie found her.
gelf—very much againgt her will—
the centre of atéraction.

I must not forget to mention that
to Isabel was awarded the prize for
improvement ; and to the little
Italian girl, spoken of before, was
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awarded the general prize for good
conduct. A sweet little child was
ghe, with her large wondering eyes
and their far away look. She bade
fair to follow in the footetepe of, and
even rival in goodness, our little
Marie, whorn she looked up to as the
| personifieation of all that was good
| and beautiful. But ere two more
summer sune had shone on her own
fair Ifaly, all that remsined of the
happy, bright-faced child was the
gweet memory of her noble example
pnd virtue, which lingered lopg in
thahearts of all who had known her

aod n small but beausiful grave, kept |

always freeh and green by the hand
and love of tender parents.
| ly wae better
receive hex

80, for a8 she knelt to

fid to be the

companion of angels
| than of men

and yet had she fore-
| seen the future the heard of the
Ivish girl would have ached

| fox she loved ‘the ohild dearly
| knew her to be the last descenda
of an ¢ld and illugtrious family.
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door frame hung o small iron uu‘\‘
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a black spot on her forehead, when it
was discovered that all had black

—and not only on
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| them. Buat an investigation followed
| with the result that the boly-water
fo 12 was found to contain ink instead
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Once more, and out
you go! Now, I will have to keep
my promise, much as I hate to do it
You may pack your belongings.this
afternoon, and be ready for the 9.55
tomorrow morning."”

At this, Florence burst out orying
afresh, and flung herself at the
Superior’'s feet.

'Oh Mother, not this time! Not
this #ime! Give me one more
chance ! Just one more chance, and
you'll see! I'll be go good! Oh it
would break Granny's -heart if I
would come home g0, Pleage, please,
Mother! For Granny's sake!"

But Mother Frances was unmoved.
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Grandma, Florence, to think that she
is epending her money on one,
values her kindness so little! “You
are the pride of her heart, the only
one left to her out of all her children,
For her gake, I am very sorry !
the discipline of the school st
upheld. I# I were to excuse you
again, it would soon have its effect l
on the other sbudente, who would
conclude that they might do almost
and i% would be overlooked.
No,no. You will have to be made an |
example of, You may go now, aod
repord to me after Mals tomorrow
morning.’'
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Until the supper bell rings
ou will remain here.’
Florence eas? an agonized

that she might revoke the order, but
no.
gtern fsoe changed as she returned
ths geze a second, then left the
a

Florence wae not vengeful.
pingle resentful thought entered her
mind as she hopelessly waiched ber
mentor leave. Only sorrow,
at the thought of
what her beloved grandmother would
say and think. She w, i§ would
a shock to the 1d old 1
who had centered all her }
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Elizabsth always used
slang en she wae indignant.

“Yes, I'm to go by the 956
tomorrow morning but I'd rather go
to jeil or die than face Granny and
tell her why [ came home "

Elizabeth sat down, her chin in
her hands.

“1 don't see how I'm going to get
along without you,” she said glumly.
“I just feel like running away
myeelt |”

“Sh! Walls have ears, Betty.”
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