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sequences,  Olive's services wereeveratthe | Approaching the parlor door, Dula said,

disposal of the needy, especially poor strog- |

gling working girls, whom she not only

helped along, but likewise taught how to
ReW. ook, read, write and a seore of other '
things, It they were remiss in religious |
duties, or in danger of heing led ast ray, |
Olive soon hrought them toa sense of their
duty. 1o this point she was somewhat like

Solomon’s perfect woman, *in that sh

opened her hands to the needyand streteh-

ed out her hands to the poor,*t

Olive was alwavs husy, in faet she s cmed
to tollow elosely in the fo isteps of Martha
solald, the sqint Iy

VEAT o foen thing ey
oy el
£ that bivak,
.

One afternoon Olive d, pped in tases ape
of Lier ae puaintaness, [y wintha Hopewell,
thinking the latter mivht wive her a helps
ing hand in making up some sham pillow
slips tor the Industrial Home, Wihen Miss
Hopewell, opened  the dooe shoe greeted

Olive with a piereing exclation, which !

startled her visitor,

SO Olive, it's awtul!* exclaimed Miss |

Hopewell,
*Why, what's the watter, Hyacintha v
enquired Olive,  * No ane dead I trust,™
“IUS poor Zolo,  He's dreadtully i,
sohbed out Hyacintha,

* Drown the brute and put him ont of |

his  misery? curtly  suggested  Olive,
* Let'ssit down ** she continued, * and talk
of something more important than sick

dogs. L want you to give me a little help !

With some work I have, **
SO Olive, how ean you dare toask i favor

arter the way you have spokent ™ suid Miss i

Hopewell who felt like

Lo the point,
“How can 1 help yon, Olive,”™ went on
Miss Hopewell,* 1 A soeoy sy, Whv,

there are three dane s this weelk, Tosmors |

row Madime Vanderieh s o show
china, and, hesides, 1 hiye Lo prepue

ture tor the Feminine League on *How 1o
Manage Hushands® By the way, Olive,

have you read this noyel on *The Baron's
Bride,” its just lovely, and -**

Just then the door bell rang, Miss Hopes
well ealled to hor servant girl, * Dula, see
who is at the door againg but don't disturly
Zolo,"”

oing into a pros !
longed it of pouting,  But Olive kept her !

* Please, matam, it's a poorold beggar with
wooden legs,™

i *Tell him 1 don’t wish any to-day,” said
Miss Hopewell,

* Please tell him to eall at my place in
alout half an hour,” said ¢ Mive, who then
went ol into a titof laughter at Hyacintha's

misinterpretation of her servant's mess:
[ w0 Olive, dear? eoms in to-morrow

siaid Hyacinthi, unconseions of the Citlise
FOr Olive's  gisibility,* * tGieorge is going
to hring a nice young man 1o dinner, He
belongs to the Chrysant e i elub, and -**

TS enongh ! said Olive, | cane
to talk husiness, | guess | hetter wo
How-so good hye, "Pake gond eire of VATITRA

Fand she was ont of the do e feeling comg-

pletely disgusted with Hyaeint b o
well,

When Olive peachied home, she not only
found the poor old wan patiently awaiting

Lier on his erntehes, hut liKewise a o wiple
OF Sisters o Clharity on the point of ringing
the bell, - Exerybody in noed of help Knew
Prhat they were weleome at that do . and
what is more, they knew that they would
ROt go away empty-handed,

tsure enough,” thought Olive, “to-duy
is the tivst of June and the good sisters qre
making their monthly yisits, The day
arter ta-morrow will be my Namesday, and
the next day the First Friday, thot means
two Holy Connmmnions this week,

Ax she approached the sisters, Olive « id
to them, = Weleome,  sisters ! I wus
thinking of you and your poor Tast night
during the terrible rain-storm,*

** Miss Reinheart," said Sister Niceta, who
wis well known to Olive, * this js Nister
Bona, - She is spending a dittle vacation at
Nister Serena’s eonvent and 1 e taking
her aronnd to see our kind benetiactors,*

** Yes,™ said Sister Bona, * some are ve v
vood to s, 1 sure i they eonld they
would hand aver their own selves together
with their girgs,*

There wis more in that reniark of Nistep
Bona than might he at tirst stupposed,  Her
superior was always glad to give her o ligtle
vacation every simimer, not only beeause

{shie deserved it, hut likewise beeanse Sistep
U Bona usually returned trinmphantly with a

1 bevy of postulants,
i

* Esuppose, Miss Reinheart, you are very
lonesome  since your father died,” said




