
BARR1STERB, SOLICITORSHoly Writ lorbldi all ttuch practice! ; 
for the Lord told the Jew» through - 
Hi» servant Moee» : “ Neither let 
there be among you any one . . . 
that coneulteth eootheeyer» or 
obierveth dream» or omen» ; neither 
let there be any wizard or charmer, 
nor any one that coneulteth pythonlc 
spirit» or fortune teller», nor that 
eeeketh the truth from the dead.
For the Lord abhorretb all theea 
thing», and for the»o abomination»
He will destroy them at thy coming.
—(Doet avili. 10 12).

Meanwhile Mr. Mum, for 1 will 
call him »o hereafter, had made the 
acquaintance of anumberof Spiritiete, 
men and women, and had become a 
frequent attendant at their eeancee, 
where hie euperlor education and hie 
refined manners made him a general 
favorite. But he became more and 
more convinced that the epirlte con
jured up by himielf and other» were 
depraved and lying beings, and 
began to suspect that they might 
well be very demon». One night, ae 
he afterwards told me with a shudder, 
he conjured up before himself alone, 
the soul of his departed father, but 
the spirit that answered the call 
showed himself to bo eo depraved 
that Mr. Mum was perfectly con
vinced this could not be his father's 
«out, but verily an imp of Satan.

I was away from that city for some 
years, and when I returned on a brief 
visit, I learned, through his good 
mother, that her boy had totally 
abandoned the Catholic’ faith, so I 
determined to look him op, and see 
what I could do to bring him back.
I had gone but a couple of squares 
when 1 met him, ae be was coming to 
pay me a visit, probably urged to do 
so by hie mother s persuasion. Oar 
meeting was very cordial. He told 
me everything that 1 have so far 
narrated, and added that, after 
understanding the devilish character 
of Spiritism, be had invited all bis 
Spiritist friends to a meeting one 
afternoon in his mother s capacious 
parlor, had told them thero of his 
thorough oor.vlciion of the diabolical 
nature of their practices, eo that all 
of them left the place in a high 
dudgeon.

I easily induced him to go with me 
to a religious house, where he made 
a devout retreat of five days, and 
thence returned home a reformed 
and a happy man. He felt so grate
ful that he was eager to render me 
some service. For this purpose he 
came to the distant college where I 
was then residing, and gave an 
entertainment to the students on 
two successive nights, performing at 
the first a great variety of tricks of 
sleight-of-hand, and at the second 
explaining bow each of them had 
been managed. Then he made a 
feeling address to the boys, caution
ing them against the dangers 
attending Spiritism of which ho said 
he hud had a sad experience.

Unfortunately, he did not per
severe, and, in the words of Holy 
Writ, the last state of that man was 
worse than the first. A tew years 
later I happened to visit his city 
again, and beard about his sad 
relapse. 1 called on him at once, 
and was very cordially received. He 
told me the story of hie second fall.

the young. Those who have weath
ered the storms and tempests of life 
look with tender, pitying love upon 
those young and innocent ones who 
must follow, and wonder in their 
kind old hearts who will stand near 
to encourage and cheer their dear 
one» in their hour of trial when 
their first protectors shall lie cold 
and helpless in the tomb.

As the children dispersed, leaving 
the little chapel once more empty 
and still, the Lady Abbess drew 
Madge aside, and leading her into a 
little room apart, looked at bar with 
that quick penetrating glance for 
which she was so famous, and asked 
in kindly tones what it was that had 
moved her eo and caused her to sing 

.as she had done that morning. Not 
quite knowing what answer to give, 
Madge lowered her eyes and toyed 
nervously with the prayer book she 
held in her hand. The Lady Abbess 
seated herself, and drawing the girl 

And the steps leading up to the cioler to her, stroked her cheek
kindly, whilst she said, “ Look up, 
dear child, and I will tell you what is 
troubling you. It is the thought of 
your mother having to leave her 
pretty home, and you know as well 
as I do the trial it will bo to her. 
Hut, Madge, your mother hides noth
ing from me, and she is as noble as 
she is good, and will not repine It 
ehe thinks that God calls her to 

Bright rays of sunlight gleamed make tho ««orifice. You, my child 
and shone through the windows, you »te young and ateong ae y.l. and 
lighting up and tinting as it with °3d will bless and strengthen you, 
glory the white-veiled heads of dear, for 1 have studied your char 
the children of Maty, as they knelt In “ter and 1 know you have a brave
rows watching patiently for Father hearl- ttQd y°,ur m1!',thec wiU n°t lett° 
Egbertto enter Behind them knelt on you in vab. Have courage and 
the rest of the children, and beyond *» matter how heavllS' ‘he «°" 
them again came the novices and ^r7aTer ?n helVT^ho Mds you

... , ,, carry it, and He will never try you
The Lady Abbess and Mother beyond your strength. You have one 

Agatha alone occupied prominent trae ftlend hero-nay, many, who 
places amongst the children—tbs wiu never {orK3l their little Madgei 
former, because she loved to join bQt continually remember you before 
in all the devotions of those com q0^'6 aitar. So cheer up, dear one, 
mitted to her care; the latter, be- and fot the take ot your mother, be 
cause being mistress of the school hrave and hide from her anything 
it whb necessary that she shou.d ,j,aj y011 enfjer, u will eaee her 
be near to help her children. poor heart, and eomething telle me I

In the centre of the little choir can depend upon you." 
knelt the six candidates, Beatrice “ Yes," answered Madge firmly, 
and five of her French comnanione. “ with God’s help I will assist my 
Presently Father Egbert walked mother and forget myself for her 1" 
through the double file of little 
maidens, and gently took the seat 
prepared for him. No need to dwell 
upon what followed, the scene is so 
familiar to every Child of Mary.
The old priest delivered a warm and 
stirring discourse, in which he re
minded those who were about to 
consecrate themeelves for ever t,o 
the tender care of the Mother of God,
“ to shun and fly sin as the greatest 
evil, no matter what guise or mask 
it wore ; to ask themselves in every 
doubt and difficulty how ‘ Mery ' 
would have acted ; to try and imitate 
her in her deep love of God and her 
spotless purity, and thus deserve to 
be claimed by her at death, and 
admitted to the presence of their God 
and here for ever and ever." He 
spoke long and earnestly, for his 
heart was moved, and he would fain 
have kept hie children as they were 
—young, pure, and innocent.

Father Egbert ceased at last, and 
then slowly he read the act of conse
cration, which the six candidates 
repeated distinctly after him.
Then—
“ They came two by two to the altar,
The young and the pure and the 

fair—
Their faces the mirror of heaven,
Their hands folded meekly in 

prayer ;
They came for a simple bine ribbon,
For love ot Christ’s mother to wear;
And, 1 believe, with the children ot 

Mary,
The angels of Mary were there."

After each ot the eix had received 
her medal and ribbon, Marie, who 
knelt beside Madge in the front rank, 
whispered, “ Let ue sing the Ave 
Maria." Then each young voice 
arose in pleasing harmony ; but 
gradually, and as it by instinct, they 
ceased, and one alone carried on the 
song. It was Madge — ehe was 
greatly moved ; unknown sorrow and 
trouble, like a grim spectre, loomed 
in the dim distance, and beckoned 
her on she knew not whither. The 
face of one of the painted cherubs 
over the altar appeared as that of 
her departed brother, whilst a 
picture ot the “ Mother ot Sorrows " 
wore the loved features of her 
mother. She was not aware that 
every voice save her own had ceased.
Carried away by her feelings, she 
ponred forth in clear and thrilling 
notee the sweet words of the Ave 
Maria, until the vault ot the little 
ohapel echoed again and again, and 
the delighted hearers, hushed and 
awed, feared only the moment when 
it should cease. It was—
“ A voice with the tones of an angel,
Never flower such a sweetness dis

tilled ;
It faded away—but the temple
With its perfume of worship 

filled."

Her gift tor music came from both 
her parente, bal the beautiful voice 
she inherited from her mother, and 
often the tears rose unbidden to 
the eyes ol the Lady Abbess as 
she listened epell-bonnd to that 
clear young <voioe in the choir, for it 
carried her vividly back to the days 
when ehe and her cherished friend 
Margaret Gordon were glrll together.

The day ot the 10 th dawned bright 
and nnclonded. Mass was over, nuns 
and children had been to Holy 
Communion, and the two long rows 
ot white-veiled maidens wended their 
ellent way down the still ololsters 
to tbe refectory. At ten o'clock pre 
cisely all was in readiness at tbe 
Lady Chapel. Every spring flower 
that the wood and Convent garden 
could produce had been plucked and 
daintily arranged by Marie.
“The tapers were lit on the altar,

The few days ot holiday have With garlands ot liliee between : 
passed, and study has recommenced 
in earnest. The examinations are 
to be very severe this term. Boa 
trice, though almost certain of 
gaining some of the ptinolpil prize», 
will have to work hard to compete 
with one or two of her French com 
panions, who arc sure to run her 
very close. She is well aware ot this, 
and the knowledge spurs her on 
to do her utmost. The 10vh cf May 
is_ also fast approaching, the day 
on which Beatrice is to be made 
a Child of Mary. A great change 
has come over the girl .since we 
saw her last ; not one angry or 
hasty word has she uttered ; and 
there is a look of earnest thought 
upon her beautiful face which her 
companions have never seen there 
before.

It is now the eve ot the 15ih, and in 
the pretty stone chapel, erected 
specially for the use of the children 
ot Mary, a quiet little figure may 
be seen moving to and fro. It is 
tbe president of that society, onr 
little friend Marie. “ Everything," 
she repeats to herself, "must be 
gorgeons for tomorrow ; dear old 
Bertie is to be received."

Each evening, fer days past, has 
witnessed little Marie kneeling with 
bowed head before that altar, pouring 
out her soul to the Mother ehe 
loves so well. She never knew her 
earthly mother, ehe having died 
the day her little daughter was 
born ; and the child had learned 
to confide her every joy and sorrow 
to the Blessed Mother of God.

“ I am going into the world soon," 
she murmurs, "eut, O mother, you 
know my little secret. 1 trust and 
hope it will not be for long."

Poor ./child ! though she was 
oppressed with grief at the thought 
of leaving the home and friends that 
seemed all in all to her, yet deep 
down in her heart of hearts lay 
the sweet fond hope—" "1 shall
return eoon 1 1 feel 1 shall 1"

Everything is very still and qniet 
in the oonvenl tonight-. Beatrice 
and Madge are silently arranging 

said the white dresses and veils tor 
the children ot Mary to wear tomor
row. Another girl, who has charge 
ot the Communion veils, is - placing 
them in their respective places.
All the communicante are to receive 
Holy Communion tomorrow, and the 
evening before must be spent in 
quiet and recollection.

Beatrice glances hurriedly at the 
clock in the dormitory, and seeing 
it is nearly seven, whispers to Madge,
“Finish these for me, deer, I have 
something to do." She hurries down 
the broad staircase, looks quickly 
first into one class-room and then 
into another and at last seeing 
Mother Agatha at the farther end of 
a long oorridor, she darts after her 
and asks in a low voice, “Dear 
Mother may 1 run ont for five 
minutes : I will not be longer ?"

Mother Agatha glanced at her 
watch and replied, “Yes, child, yon 
may go ; but do not remain out 
longer than five minutes, it is rather 

Yee, chilly tonight."
Away sped Beatrice to her little 

alcove. How dearly ehe had learnt 
to love it lately 1 The encouraging 
words of Father Egbert sounded 
continually in her ears, and she felt 
ehe gained strength each time ehe 
rose from the foot ot the cross where 
she knelt.

The face of Madge had worn a 
serions far away look all the day.
A letter received that morning from 
her mother informed her that she 
and her father were leaving forever 
their pretty home amongst the bills, 
and the only remark Mrs. FitzAllan 
had passed upon it was, "Pray for ns, 
my darling ; life is sometimes very 
hard, but God knows what is the 
best tor us." Madge had read and 
re read the letter, which puzzled her 
dreadfully. Naturally of a reticent 
nature, she epoke to no one of it, but 
anxiously pondered over it in her 
mind. Her dear brother had died of 
fever, and ehe had not been per
mitted to see him 1 Now the old 
home was gone 1 What could it all 
mean ? Something was being kept 
from her ! What or who would be 
the next to go ? Not hut mother 
surely 1 Ah no 1 God would not ask 
such a sacrifice I “ it is time I 
took my place beside my mother," 
she thought ; "she shall lean on 
me for help and support. I am young 
and strong, and she was always so 
fragile and delicate and Madge's 
face wore what her companions 
called her “ inspired look." Her 
bright eyes seemed to dilate, and 
eeo things hidden from others ; her 
cheeks flushed, and her lips moved 
as It communing with herself.

It was in this mood her compan
ions loved her best ; for she was 
gifted with a marvellous talent for 
music and poetry, and when her 
soul was stirred within her, would 
pour ont her feelings in Impassioned 
strains, till every listener was awed 
to silence.

“ » is strange how 1 shall mise 
those three girls," ho thought 
" There Is something eo very sweet 
about each of them. Marie la a 
little saint ; no one will ever fill her 
place. Madge, always so good- 
natured ; and her voice, it la marvel- 
love how It moves me ; the choir will 
sound quite dead without her. Then 
there is my little proud favourite, so 
beautiful and so clever, and she does 
not know It. God grant the world 
may never spoil her I I must pray 
hard tor her , and ehe must write; 
and open her heart to me. She ie 
too candid and noble not to tell me

of her companions, more ill man 
nered than the rest, have upbraided 
her for its color, and said unkind 
things about it, forgetting that He 
who made It lovee not to hear His 
works eo orltioiz.ed. Bnt heed not 
their unkind taunts, dear girl ; tor 
each year you live will tone down 
and render that hair mote beautiful ; 
and whence those isms companions 
are vainly striving to restore the 
lustre ot their once eunny locks 
yours will have a unique beauty of 
Its own, which they would give much 
to possess. Madge is a great favorite
with the good Lady Abbess; why, her ....
companions cannot discover. But everything, and 1 may he able to 
no one is jealous of her, she is eo , help her still. '
humble and simple. Ah ! they little Thus ruminating, the kind old 
know how often as girls, Margaret man entered his room and closed the 
Gordon (Madge's mother I and Marie door behind him. 
de Valois (the now Lady Abbess) 
knelt together before the high altar 
at St. Benedict's and vowed eternal 
friendship to each other ; and how, 
when troubles fell thick and fast 
upon Margaret Gordon, Marie de 
Valois, mindful cf the friend ot her 
girlhood, sent tor her only daughter, 
and lavished upon her the love and 
care of a second mother.
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* CHAPTER 1.—CONTINUED

“ I approve ot your affection for 
Mary Blake, she ie a good child, and 
I hope you will both continue your 
friendship when you enter the 
world."

“Depend upon it, 1 will, Father. 
Bat goodbye, I must go now into the 
elas. room."

“ No," answered the priest ; 
“ remain where yon are, and once 

ask God and Hie Blessed
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more
Mother with all confidence to help 
you ; you will bo a good girl yet."

"But, Father, Mother Agatha said 
that as a punishment I must go to 
Ihe class room I"

“ And I desire you to remain where 
you are until 1 send tor yon I" said 
the old priest firmly. He rose and 
sauntered out into the grounds ; 
where at no great distance he saw 
Mother Agatha, and beckoned her to 
come to him.

Hhe was eoon at his side, when he 
said abruptly, “ You must not be too 
hard npon Beatrice da Woodville ; 
her time with ns is very short now,, 
and she ie a brave girl."

“ She is a dear girl," returned 
Mother Agatha ; “ but really she 
looked and spoke in such 
tone to Isabel, and I thought a littla 
quiet and retirement would beet 
restore her to her calmer etlf, yet 
how much rather would I deal with 
a nature like here than with one like 
Isabel's I"

“ You must not be too hard upon 
her either," remarked the old priest 
kindly. “ Isabel comes from a differ
ent stack ; ehe has had a bad training; 
with time we can do much for her by 
proving that, in the Soalee ot the

James E. Day 
John M. Ferguson 
Joseph P, Walsh

CHAPTER II.

LUNNEYÜ LAN NANstatue
Flasked bright with rosea' red 

eheen;
The Bun-gleame came down from 

the heavens,
Like angels, to hallow the scene, 
And they seemed to kneel down 

with the shadows
That crept to tbe shrine of the

Queen."
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Oh ye old-world homes 1 How 
many sweet young lives bare you 
not sheltered, tended, and fostered ; 
how many brave young hearts have 
you not fortified end sent forth to 
tight life's battles 1 Many of your 
favoured ones, at the call of Heaven, 
have forsaken all and flown joyfully 
to the ehelter of the sanctuary, to 
serve God In charity, purity, and 
innocence, ail the days ol their 
lives. Countless others, strength
ened by all they had learnt and seen 
beneath your roof, have striven 
bravely through the heats and 
burdens of life, resolved that no 
distance, however great, should sever 
them from their loved ones, for were 
not their old comrades continually 
beseeching Heaven in their behalf ? 
Yee, no matter how bright and 
fascinating tbe whirl of gaiety Into 
which they must plunge, nor how 

Sanctuary, wealth and rank are reck- dsep tj,e guK and misery they must 
oned as nought in comparison with traverse, nothing could ever quite 
honor and virtue." djra in their ears the sound ot the

What was that ?" and Mother 0id vesper bell or the sweet low 
Agatha took a few steps forward. It chant of their Sisters' voices, 
was only Isabel again. For the 
second time that day she had over
heard what was cot intended for her.
The girl was seated upon the grass, 
her crimson face hidden in the leaves 
of her book.

“ Rise, Isabel ! the grass is too 
treacherous for you to sit upon at 
this season,’ said Mother Agatha.

The girl obeyed, whilst the priest 
scanned her closely.

“ Go," he said, “ to the alcove by 
yonder arch, and tell Beatrice I 
desire to speak to her, and return 
yourself also 1"

The girl bowed, and departed on 
her errand. How would Beatrice 
receive her, she wondered, and her 
heart beat faster with fear and
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" That Is spoken as Margaret's 
child should speak," said tbe Lady 
Abbess, rising and laying her hand 
tenderly on the girl's thick wavy 
tresses. “ And now God bless yon, 
dear child ; ton away, and do not 
lose yonr bright rosea by brooding 
too much over what cannot be 
helped. God knows what is the best 
for us, and the clouds will disperse 
at Hie bidding, and the son will 
shine brighter after the interval of 
darkness."

"Thank you, dear mother," said 
Madge cheerfully ; “ I will try and 
remember what you say."

After the girl had departed, tbe 
Lady Abbeee clasped her hands 
together, and fixing her fine eyes on 
tbe fast-lleeting clouds, ehe mur
mured :

“ Poor child ! eo young to face the 
hard, cold world 1 God give her 
strength to aid. and comfort my 
brave Margaret '. How wild and 
merry ehe was wont to be 1 how these 
old walls resounded with her laugh 
ter l and now I wonder what ehe ie 
like, poor Margaret!"

Studies were suspended for this 
day, and many were the congratula 
tione bestowed upon the six new 
" children of Mary," whose hearts 
overflowed with good resolutions to 
brave anything rather than disgrace 
the new title they now bore.

TO 1IE CONTINUED

Isabel reached the alcove, and 
peeping in, saw Beatrice seated upon 
the very rock which Father Egbert 
had so lately occupied.

" Bertie ' ' she said, in a hesitating, 
oontnsed manner, “ Father Egbert 
has sent me to tell you he wishes to 
speak to you."

“ Very well," was the cheerful 
reply ; “ I will go at once." She rose, 
and kissing the rosary ehe held in 
her hands, slipped it into her pocket.
" Come along," ehe continued, pass
ing her arm through that ol her late 
antagonist; " we will go together."

“ O Bertie 1 first of all forgive me 
for what 1 said about Marie; I did 
not know ehe bad such grand 

excitement. relatione."
"Collect tbe rest of the 'United “What do you mean?" 

Kingdom,’ I wish to speak to them Beatrice, drawing herself up and 
all, Mother," added he. looking straight at Isabel with a

Away went the kind Sister, and puzzled expression. " Whatever did 
eoon Marie and Madge were beside you take Marie to be ? Surely yon 
the good priest, wondering much know a lady when you eee her !" 
why he wished to talk to them. “ oh yes, cf course 1 it was not that

I am aware that it must appear exactly, but—but---- "
almost childish to relate every detail " Well, never mind. I was in the 
of a simple outburst ot temper like wrong, and ought to have been more 
the above ; but if we are to follow toe patient. Forgive me, Isabel, aod 
history of our " Convent girls,” it ie 1 will try not to be eo hasty in the 
quite necessary that we ehould have future."
an ineight into their charaotere as The old priest looked pleased ae he 
schoolgirl». Again, if it is true that saw the girls approaching in a 
“ As the boy is, so will the man be," manner so friendly, and he nodded 
it ie equally certain that the girl and amiled kindly at Beatrice, who 
forecasts the woman ; and I must sprang with a light bound to Maiie’s 
endeavor to show how well or ill side, whilst Madge kept her place at 
fitted these girls were to play their tbe other,
part on that great stage ol life, 11 Come here, Mother," eaid Father 
where, whether conspicuously, or Egbert, “ I wieh you to grant me a 
hidden by the great ranks in front, favour. Some ol these little girls 
we all must take onr place and play have been rather naughty today, bnt 
our part. they are very sorry tor it. Eh,

Whilst the members of the “ United children I is it not eo ?" He wae 
Kingdom" are being collected, we will answered by a chorus ot 
eketoh Madge as ehe stands before Father, yes.” “ Well, then, Mother 
Father Egbert. Agatha, do not punish them ; they

She ie tali, bnt certainly not muet lose neither ribbone nor marks ; 
elegant-looking. There ie so much it ie holiday time, and all too eoon 
that requires rounding and toning in some ol them will take flight and 
her form, that we almost wonder leave us. By the way, Marie," be 
where the charm can lie that irresist- asked, ‘ is there not eoon to be a 
ibly attracts everyone towards her. reception of the children of Mary ?" 
Surely it cannot be in the heavy coils “It is fixed for the 15th of May, 
ot chestnut hair, which are so badly Father."
arranged that they hide the shape of " Then I wish especially that 
the pretty head ; nor in the hands Beatrice should be recalved, and I 
and feet, so large and yat so shapely, will be guarantee for her good 
projecting respectively in nnartistic conduct."
fashion from the outgrown sleeves " Father 1" exclaimed Bertie, taking 
and jkirt of her dress. True, her the old priest's outstretched hand, 
complexion would be lovely if it were "how can I ever thank you suffi- 
not spoilt by the healthy brown ciently?’
freckles which greatly dim its lustre ‘ By being a good child and ful 
Stay ! look, she emilee ; and at once filling all my hopes regarding you," 
yon discover that there ia a soul, a ho replied.
warmth beneath that calm exterior, “ With God's help I will try, and 
which needs but to be touched to you shall be proud ot yonr wilfnl
rouse It into life. There ie a sweet Bertie yet ; only pray for me."
expression npon her face ; tbe lips “ 1 never forget any of you at Holy 
are parted, which before bid from Mass, children. There 1 run and have 
view those two rows ol small white a good romp whilst you may." 
teeth. The cheeks, that at first eight Away sped the “ United Kingdom," 
appeared almost too plump and and ere that day was over, the
round, are pressed by the rosiest precious document written by
dlmplee ; and her blue-grey eyes, so Beatrice was copied, signed and
clear and honest, are flooded with sealed by Marie and Madge, 
mirthfnl fan. Ay, dear girls, five years are as

Dear Madge ! life lie a before you 1 nothing In the lives of the young, 
smile while you may. You would bo yet much may happen in even so 
well satisfied to go your own quiet 
way, pleased that others, better then 
yourself, ehould press forward and 
take the lanrels of victory, content 
so long as you were permitted to 
pise unmolested, eharing your good 
nature and smiles with all around forgotten.

Bnt it must not be 1 All that
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“ Oqe day," he eaid, “ I took from 
a public library a bock that aroused 
my curiosity, as it dealt with Hindu 
magic. As I left the building, I was 
accosted by a stranger, who said he 
was well pleased to have seen me 
selecting that volume for private > 
reading. Onr casual meeting led to 1 
frequent visits to one another, at DRUGS 
which he excited by curiosity more PERFUMES 
and more, promising me most 
wonderful revelations. At last he 
took me to a solitary spot in a woody 
vale, and there conjured up a large 
fire and in the midst ol the flames a 
female form. A few days later I 
met that young lady at a ball, and at 

fell in love with her. She
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returned my affection, and marriage 
with her wae seriously contemplated. 
She was a Spirltiet, the only daughter 
of a Spiritist father and mother who 
lived in New York.”

Mr. Mum then told me how her 
parente were informed by a friend 
that their daughter was keeping com
pany with a Catholic gentleman on 
which they ordered her to come 
home immediately. She suddenly 
departed for her parente’ home, and 
when he heard of it, he went post
haste after her, and a short time 
after they were married before a 
squire. She wae not baptized and so 
their matrimony was invalid. When 
hie mother learned It all, she thought 
It best to ask tbem both to come and 
live with her, in the hope that she 
might procure their conversion. Ho 
took me to eee hie wife and their 
littla child, a bright little girl, but 
not baptized ; and all I could obtain 
from him was that he would have 
her baptized it ever she was in 
danger of death.

That same night he called on rae 
for a longer conversation, as I bad 
requested him to do, in the hope 
that I might bring him back to better 
eentimente. But 1 was totally disap
pointed. He was so deluded that he 
imagined his soul at times left hie 
body, and traveled abroad, where he 
saw most wonderful visions. He bad 
even become a contributor to an 
English periodical called the Luoi- 
ferlan, and be showed me some 
articles be had published in it of his 
own signature. I was so shocked by 
his blasphemous talk that I deemed 
it ray duty to express my deep indig 
nation and I dismissed him from my

A TRUE

Many years ago 1 was director ol a 
boys' sodality. There were among 
its members an interesting lad, 
about sixteen years of age, a son ot a 
highly respected family, I used to 
notice his thoughtful mien, ae he 
stood in the college yerd during 
recreation hours, never joining in 
the games of his fellow students. 
On questioning him about the 
amusements that interested him, I 
learned that he spent hours every 
day at his home praotioing sleight-of- 
hand, in which be became remark
ably skilful. So I induced him one 
day to give an entertainment ot this 
kind to hie fellow students ; and, 
young as he was be really amused 
them for an hour or two with bril-
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It was certainly in itself a harm

less accomplishment, yet it became 
for him an occasion of serious 
danger. For after leaving college, he 
was so enraptured with this amuse
ment that he undertook to travel to 
distant cities and there give exhibi
tions of hie skill upon the public 
stage. This brought him into con
tact with ether showmen, who enticed 
him to exchange hie white magic for 
iilacji, and become a real Spiritist. 
Ol course, under these circumetanoes 
he could not practice hie holy rellg 
ion, which absolutely forbids all 
dealings with the power ot darkness. 
But he was ill at ease ; for besides 
his own qualms of conscience, his 
pious mother, when he returned 
home, wae quick to discover the sad 
change that had come over her eon, 
who was then no longer the pious 
youth he bad formerly been. Prob
ably she did not euepeet to what 
depths he had fallen, but she knew 
he no longer went to confession, and 
she did not desist from her lectures 
to him on the subject. He was not 
fully convinced himself that Spirit
ism was deviltry ; it wae the eplrite

was

When the faint sound of the last 
sweet note had died away, the Lady 
Abbess, whose watchful eye had 
noted the bright spots that burned 
on the face, and the strange light in 
the eyes ot her second Margaret, 
rose from her knees, and moving 
gently to the place where Madge 
knelt with her burning face now 
hidden in her hands, ehe touched the 
child lightly on her shoulder and 
bade her " come and kneel beside 
her."

The old priest was seen to draw 
his handkerchief hurriedly across hie 
eyes ; then rising, he requested them 
all to knoel whilst he blessed them ; 
after which, without another word 
he walked elowly down the aisle.

Such scenee as these make deep ot the dead he meant to conjure up
and not the demons of hell. True,

short a time. God grant you may 
all be as pure and guileless in the 
sight ol Heaven at their close as
you are now.

Alter the departure ot the other 
girls poor Isabel stood alone, as if

presence.
Years passed. I live In a far distant 

city and had no hope ot being of any 
service in the matter. In fact, 
though I bad visited hie town ooca 
sionally, I had not called on him 
again, as he seemed to be obdurate 
and our parting from each other had 
been definite, as I thought.

Mother Agatha, with her usual 
thoughtfulness, asked her kindly to 
walk with her in the little wood at 
the bottom of the grounds, and try to 
find soma violets.

The old priest watched them all 
depart; then he arose and walked 
slowly, ae if in deep thought towards 
the Abbey.
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of good and beautiful lies hidden 
within you mnat be brought to the 
aurtace, for there ie much work even 
now waiting lor yon to do. She 
givee her wayward hair a shake with 
both bande. Poor Madge 1 Already 
that heavy load of hair has caused 
her much sorrow and trouble. Some
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