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gaid abruptly, You must
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her time with us is very
and she is & brave girl.

' She dear girl,
Mother but ally ehe
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‘ Isabel comes from
ent etook ; she has had a bad training
with time we

upon
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bhonor and virtue.

What znu!. ?
Agatha tc
was only lssbsl
second time that day she
heard what was rot intended for ‘
The girl was seated upon the grass,
her crimson face hid
of her book,

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

The girl obeyed, whilst the priest
scanned ber clogely.

“ Go,” he said, ' to the alcove by
yonder arch, and tell Beatrice I
desire to epeak to her, and return
yourself also !”

The girl bowed, and departed on
her errand. How would Beatrice
receive her,
heart beat faster
excitement.

‘ Collect the
Kingdom,’
all, Mother,” added he.

Away went the kind Sister, and
soon Marie and Madge were beside
the gecod priest,
wby he wished to talk to them,

I am aware that i! must appear
almost childish to relate every detail
of a simple outburst of temper like
the above; but if we are to follow tne
history of our ‘' Convent girls,”
quite necessary that we
an insight into their characters as
schoolgirle. Again, if it is true that
‘“ As the boy is, so will the man be,”
it is egually certain that the girl
forecasts the woman ; and I must
endeavor to show
fitted these girls were to play their
part on that great stage of life,
where, whether conspicuously,
hidden by the great ranks in front,
we all must take our place and play
our part,

Whilst the members of the
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is too

atb

with fear and

rest of the ‘United

sketch Madge as she stands before
Father Egbert.

She is tall, but oceriainly not
elegant-looking. There is so much
that requires rounding and toning in
her form, that we almost wonder
where the charm can lie that irresist-
ibly attracts everyone towards her.
Surely it cannot be in the heavy coils
of chestnut hair, which are so badly
arranged that they hide the shape of
the pretty head ;nor in the hands
and feet, so large and yst so shapely,
projecting respectively in unartietic
faghion from the outgrown sleeves
and gkirt of her drese. True, her

complexion would be lovely if it wers |
brown |

not spoilt by the henlthy
freckles which greatly dim its lustre
Stay ! look, she smiles ; and at one
you digcov that there is a soul, a
warmth bsneath fthat calm extierior,
which needs but to be touched to
rouse it into lite. There ie a sweet
expression her face ; the
are parted, which before
view thoee two rows of
teeth. Thec that
appeared almost too
round, are pressed by
dimples ; and her blus-grey
clear hon flood
mirthinl
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, better than
shou - rw and
take the laurels onbent
go long as you were psrmitted
pass unmolested, sharing your good
nature and smi with all
you. Bat it must not be! All that
of good and beautitul lies hidden
within you must be brought to the
gurface, for there is much work even
now waiting for you to do. She
gives her wayward hair a shake with
both hands. Poor Madge! Already
that heavy load of hair has caused
her much sorrow and trouble. Some

may.
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I wish to epeak to them |
| looking etraight at
| puzzled expression.

| you take Marie to be?
wondering much |

it is | I
should have |

| manner so friendly,
‘und smiled kindly at Beatrice,

how well or ill|
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“ United |
Kingdom' are being collected, we will |
| Father, yes.”
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quiet |
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her compauniong, more,ill-man
pered than the rest, have 'pbmlded
her for its color, and said unkind
thioge about it, forgetting that He
it loves not to hear His
oriticized. But heed not
unkind taunts, dear girl ; for
each year you live will tone down
and render that hair more beautiful ;
those same companions
vainly striving to restore the
lustre of their once sunny locks
yours will have a unique beauty of
ite owp, which they wouid give much
to poseess. Madge is a great favorite
with the good Lady Abbese; why, her
anions digcover, But
e is jealoue of her, she is so
un vl ls and gimple. Ah ! they little
How often as girle, Margaret
Gor d(m Madge's motber) and Marie
de is (the now Lady Abbess)
kn ether before the high altar
) edict's and vowed efiernal
dehip to each other ; and how,
n troubles fell thick and fast
largaret Gordon, Marle de
mindful of the friend of her
yd, seat for her only daughter
and laviehed upon her the love and
ond mother
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of the
sweet low
voice
ched the aloove,
aw Beatrice seated upon
rock which Father Eg!
ocoupied.
rtie!"” she said, in a hesitating,
confused manner, Father Egbert |
has sent me fo tell you he wishes to |

and

| speak to you."

“Very well,” was the cheerful |
“I will go at once.” BSherose,
and kiesing the rosary she held in
her handes, slipped it into her pocket.
‘ Come along,” sbe continued, pass-

| ing her arm through that of her late

antagonist; " we will go together.”

* O Bertie! firat of all forgive me
for what I eaid about Marie; I did
not know she had such grand
relations.”

'What
Beatrice,

do you mean?' eaid
drawing herself up and
Isabel with a
" Whatever did
Surely you |
know a lady when you see her!”

* Oh yes, of course ! it was not that
exactly, but—but——"

‘ Well, never mind. I was in the
wrong, and ought to have been more

| to do

| on

{ the pretty

| out
| loves s0 well
| earthly w

| borr
| %o con

patient. Forgive me, “lsabel, and
will try not to be so hasty in the
future.”

The old priest looked plensed as he
saw the girle approaching in a
and be nodded |
who
sprang with a light bound to Maxie's
side, whilst Madge kept her place at

| the other.

“ Come here, Mother,’'
Egbert,

'gaid Father
I wish you to grant me a
favour. Some of these little eirls
have been rather naughty today, but
they are very esorry for it. Eh,
children! ig it not so?’' He was
answered by & chorus of " Yes,
" Well, then, Mother
Agatha, do not punish them ; they
must loee neither ribbonse nor marks ;
it is holiday time, and all too soon
some of them will take flight and
leave ue. By the way, Marie,” be
ia there not soon to be a
reception of the children of Mary ?"

“1t is fixed for the 15th of May,
Father.”

‘Then I wish especially that
Beatrice should be recaived, and I
will be guarantee for her good
conduct.”

‘ Father!” exclaimed Bertie, taking

| the broad staircase,

| into
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“It is strange how I shall miss
those three girls,” he thought.
“There ie something #0 very sweet
about each of them. Marie is a
little snint; no one will ever fill her
place. Madge, always g0 good-
natured ; and her voice, it is maxvel
lous how it moves me ; the cholr will
sound quite dead without her, Then
there is my little proud favourite, eo
besutiful and so clever, and ehe does
not know it. God grant the world
may never spoil her! 1 must pray
hard for ber; and she must write
and open her heart to we he is
too candid and noble not to tell me
everything, I may able to
help ber etill

Thus ruminating,
man enterzd his room
door behind him,

and be
the kind old
and closad the
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g, for daye past, has
ittle Marie kneeling with
before that altar, pouring
soul to the Mother she
She never knew her
er, she baving died
day her little
and the child had 1
de her every joy and
to the Blested Mother of God.
"I am going into the world soon,
she murmars, “bué, O mother,
my little secret. 1 trust

i nead
her

the daughter
arned

orrow

know
hope it will not be for long.
Poor schild! though

and

she was

seamed all in all to her,
down in her heart of
the sweet fond hope—"
return soon ! I feel I shall |”

Everything is very still and quiet
in tha convent tonight.
and Madge are silently arranging
the white dresees and veils for
the children of Mary to wear fomgr-
row. Another girl, who has charie
of the Communion veils,
them in their respsctive  places.
All the communicants are to raceive
Holy Communion tomorrow, and the
evening before must be epent in
quiet and recollection.

Beatrice glances hurriedly
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
looks quickly
into one clags-room snd then
another and at last
Mother Agatha at t
a long corridor, she darts after her
and aske in a low voice,
Mother may I run out for
minutes : I will not be longer ?"

Mother Agatha glanced at her
watch and replied,
may go; but do not
longer than five minutes,
chilly tonight.’

Away sped Beatrice to her little
alcove. How dearly she had learnt
to love it lately! The encouraging
words of Father Egbert sounded
continually in her ears, and she felt
she gained strength each time she
rose from the foot of the cross where
she kneld.

The face of Madge had worn a
gerious 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 hills,
and the only remark Mre. FitzAllan

yet deep

‘I shall

first

five

remain out
it is rather

the old priest's outstretched hand,
how can I ever thank you suffi.
ciently ?”

By being a good child and ful
filling all my hopes regarding you,
ho replied.

With Go

and

wiltul

help I will try,
you shall proud your
Bertie yet ; only pray for me.”
rer forget any of you at Holy
There ! wni have
np w hllm y

Away sped the
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wothing in the li
much may happen in
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ight of Heaven at their
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After ths depa
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orgotten,

Mother Apgatha, with her wususnl
thoughtfulness, agked her kindly to
walk with her in the little wood at
the bottom of the grounds, and try to
find gome violets.

The old priest walched them all
depart; then he arose and walked
slowly, a8 if in deep thought towards
the Abbey.
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had passed upon it was, "Pray for ue,
my darliog ; life ia ;’o,.ntim(h very
hard, but God knows hat is the
beet for us.” Madge had read and
re-read the letier, which puzzied her
dreadfully, Naturally of a reticent
nature, she spoke to no o b
anxlously pondered o
mind. Her dear brother
fever, and she had
mitted to sse him!
home was gone ! What
mean ? Something was va,.z»;; kept
from her! What or who would be
the next to go ? Not her mother
gurely! Ah nol
such a sacrifice! " It
took my place be nlua my
ghe thonght; “she
me for help ‘Hl..-l‘P[U‘ :
and strong, ¢
Ahnu‘x and d‘h(
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Madge's
mpanions
Her
and
her
moved

bright o8
gee things hidden from others ;
cheeks flughed, and lips
a6 if communing with herself.

It was in this mood her compan-
fons loved her best; for she was
gitted with a marvellous telent for
music and poetry, and when her
goul wae etirred within her, would
pour out her feelings in impassioned
straing, till every listener was awed
to silence.

ate,

her

of it, but |

| to the refectory.

Her gitt for music came from both
her parents, but the beautiful voice
she inherited from her mother, and
often the tears rose unbidden to
the eyes of the Lady Abbess as
she listened spell-bound to that

| look with

olear youngoice in the choir, for it |

carried her vividly back to the days
when she and her cherished friend

Margaret Gordon were girld together, |

The day of the 15th dawned bright
and unclonded. Mass wae over, nuns
and children had been to Holy
Communion, and the two long
ot white.-veiled maidens wended their
pilent way down the etill

At ten o'clock pre

| cigely all was in readiness at the

|
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have |
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| upon what followed,

| etirring discourse
you |
| the tender ¢

| oppressed with grief at the tboug.‘\tj

of leaving the home and friends that | jt wore ;

hearts lay |

Lady Chapel. Every spriog flower
that the wood and Convent garden
could produce had been plucked and
daintily arranged by Marie

I'he tapers were lit on the altar
With garlands of liliee between
And the steps leading up to
statue
Flasked bright
gheen
The sun-gleame
the heavens,
Like angels, to hallow t
1d they med to
with the shadows
crept to the shrix

the

with roses' re
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0ne scene
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Presently Father
through the double
maidens, gently
prepared for him,

Egt

of
the
to dw
the scene B8O
familiar to every Child of Mary.
The old priest delivered a warm and
in which he re
minded those who were about to
coneecrate themselv for ever to
oare of the Mother of God,

ana

No need
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YOWS |

clolsters |
| whilch

o8 &

| your

to shun and fly sin as the greatest |

evil, no matter what guise or mask
to ask themeselves in every
doubt and difficulty how " Mary

would have ncted; to try and imitate | Madge cheerfully ;

her in her deep love of God and her

| epotless purity, and thue deeerve to

Beatrice |

is - placing |

be claimed by her at death, and
admitted to the presence of their God
and hers for ever and ever.'
spoks leng and earnestly, for his
heart was moved, and he would fain
have kept his children as they were
—young, pure, and innocent.

Father Egbert censed at last, and

| then slowly he read the act of conse

| eration,

at the |

seeing |
he farther end of |

"Daar |

“Yes, child, you |
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the
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six

repeated

Then—

‘ They came two by two to the altar

The young and the
fair—

Their faces the mirror of heaven,

Their bhands folded meekly
prayer;

They came for a gimple blue ribbon,

For love of Chriet'es mother to wear;

And, I belisve,
Mary,

The angels of Mary were there.”

in

After each of the six 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
aroee in pleasing harmony; but
gradually, and as if by instinct, they
cengsed, and one alone carried on the
song. It was Madge—sha was
greatly moved ; unknown sorrow and
trouble, like a grim spectre, loomed

He |

pure and the | @
| tions

with the children of |

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
departed brother, whilst =«
pioture of the " Mother of Sorrows "
wore the loved featurea of her

mother. She was not aware that

| every voice save her own had ceasad.

ied of

- |
1

)d would not ask |
time 1|
" Abbess,

Carried away by her feelinge, she
poured forth in clear and thrilling
notes the sweet words of the Ave
Maria, until the vault of the little
chapel echoed again and again, and
the delighted hearers, hushed
awed, feared onl mome
it should ceass. It was—

and
the nt

t when

A veice wilh the to

Never flower such
tilled ;

It faded away—but the temple

With ite perfume of worship
filled.’

fes of an angel,
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When the faint sound of
gweet note had died away, the L
whose watchful eye had
the bright spote that burned

the last

noted

the young.
ered the etorms and tempests of life
tender,
those young and innocent ones who
must follow, and wonder in
kind old hearts who will stand near
to encourage and cheer their dear
ones in their hour of trial when
their flret protectors shall lie cold
and helpless in the tomb,
Ag the children disperse
the little chapel once
and still Lady

d,
more
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the

Madge aside, and leading her into a |
at her with

looked
penetrating
Ve 80

little room apart,
that quick
800
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ance for
famous, and asked
hat it was that had
nd caused her to sing
16 had done that morning.
quite knowing what answer
Madge lowered her eyes
nervously with the
er hand. The ad y
1 herself, and drawing the
to her, stroked her
whilst she said, I
dear child, and I will tell yo
troubling you. 1 th
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and f
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child should
bhegs
tanderly
tresses.
dear

BpC
Ep said the
rising and laying her hand
on the girl's thick wavy
“And now God bless you,
child; run away, and do nof
lose your bright roses by brooding
t much over what cannot
belped. God knows what is the best
for ue, and the clouds wilil didp\s:su
at His bidding, and the
ghine brighter after the interval of
darknees.
" Thank

Oc

dear mother
I will
remember what you say.

After the girl had departed, the |
Lady "Abbess claeped her hands
together, and fixing her flne eyes on
the fast-fleeting clouds, she mur
mured :

‘Pocr child !
hard, cold

you, smd

try and |

go young to faca the |
world! God give her
strength to aid and comfort my
brave Margaret! How wild
merry she was wont to be ! how these |
old walls resounded with her laugh
ter!
like, poor Margaret!”

Studi were eugpended for
day, and many wera the congra
bestowed upon the six
children of Mary,” whose
overflowed with good resolut
brave ything rather than d
the new title they now bore.

this
fula

new
hearts
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an

isgrace

A VICTIM OF
SPIRITISM

A TRUE STORY

Many years ago 1 wae director of &
boys' sodality. There were among
ite members an interesting lad,
about sixteen years of age, a son of a
highly respected family. I used to
notice his thoughtful mien, as he
gstood in the college yard during
reoreation bhours, never joining in
the gamee of his fellow students.
On questioning him about the
amugements that interested him, I
Jearned that he spent bours every
day at his home practicing sleight-of
hand, in which he became remark-
ably skilful, I induced him one
day to give an entertainment of this
kind to hie fellow atudents; and,
young ne he wae bhe really amused
them for ar or two with bril-

So

hour

| liant guccess.

| for

| ment that he

| tions

ady |

on the face, and the strange light in |

the eyes of her second M
rose from her kneee, and
gently to the place where Madge
koelt with her burning face now
hidden in her hande, she 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 ncross his
eyes ; then riging, he requested them
all to kneel whileét he blessed them;
after which, without another word,
he walked slowly down the aisle,

Such scenes as these make deep
impressions upon the old as well as

largaret,
moving

| who was then

It was c2
less

vinly in -itself a harm.
accomplishment, yet it bacame
him an occasion serious
danger. r after leaving college, he
wag 80 enraptured with this amuge
undertook to travel to
distant cities and there give exhibi
of his ekill upon the public |
This brought him into con
with cther showinen, who u‘!.ud
him to exchange his white magic for
ola and become a real Spiriti
Of course, under these t"r(‘nm-l.n.- ]
he could net practice his holy relig
ion, which absolutely forbids all
dealinge with the power of darkosss.
But he was ill at ense; for besides
hie own qualme of conecience, his
pious mother, when he returned
home, was quick to diecover the sad
chapge that had come over her son,
no longer the piows
youth he bad formerly been. Prob
ably she did not suspest to what
depths be had fallen, but she knew
bhe no longer went to confession, and
ghe did not desiet from her lectures
to him on the subject. He was not
fully convinced himeelf that Spirit-
jem was deviltry; it wae the spirits
of the dead he meant to conjure up
and not the demons of hell. True,
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| for the Lord told the
pitying love upon |
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Holy Writ forbids all su proctices; |
Jews through |

His servant Moses: Neither let |

| there be among you any one’ . |

their |

| let there

be |

sun will |

and |

and now I wonder what she is |

to |

that coneulteth soothsayers
observeth dreams or omens ; neither
be any wizard or charmer, |
pnor any onse that congulteth pythonic |
spirite or fortuneteller nor that
pecketh the truth from the dead. |
For the Lord abhorreth all thesa
| thinge, and for these abomipations
He will destroy them at thy coming
(Duet xviii. 10-12
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| men and women, &
| frequent attendant
where his super
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