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CHAPTER XXXII

Once or twice, as they bore him
over the grass-grown plot to De
Woodville's carriage, which was
waiting outside, Leadbitter stirred
uneasily, as though he sought to
rouse himself and what was
taking place around : but the well
known voice of his old friend and
comforter reassured him, and bade
him rest and be still, for all was
well. So, like a happy, helpless
child, he obeyed, submitting to the
sweet lethargy which overpowered
him. He had swooned away under
the influence of sudden v, and the
perfume of its welcome presence
seemed to linger and soothe
brain,
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were closeted together
time ; after iich, in
a fly drew up at Marion’s lodgings.
She was seated by the window in
the humble first floor apartment,
waiting and watching for the
pries t’s i\yun‘.im*ll visit, when, to her
surprise and consternation, she
recognised Earl de Woodyville as he
stepped from the vehicle. She
beard his loud rap at the door, and
the distinet tones of his voice as he
inquired if Mrs. MacDermot was

lrawing
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in, as he wished particularly to see
her. Then, with a beating heart,
she heard the echo of his firm tread
upon the stairs, preceded by that of
her landlady, who, filled with awe,
led the ay herself. There was
such a ided air of authority
about the visitor that the woman
was -«4|‘|]_\ convinced he could be
no less than a limb of the law—a
detective in disguise, no doubt, and
hers a house of such noted respect
ability too. She was ‘“‘hard of hear
ing,” and so had not caught his
name : and her eyesight did
not permit her to decipher
without her glasses what was
written upon his card. . Any way,
she’d “see the end of this busi-
nes .“

[t was a sharp, quick knock that
she gave at her lodger’s door, and in
a strained voice, with pallid lips,
Marion cried, “Come in!” whilst
with trembling limbs she rose to
receive her visitor. Had come
to convey to her the good news
poken of by Father Lewrence ? or
why was he here 7 Would he know
now who she really was?
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the Earl sprang lightly in
beside his companion, and a mis
chievous smile lit up his face.

““ There, now,”” he said, with an
air of amusement, ‘I gu that 1
have given those dear ones some-
thing to occupy their little braing
and tongues with for the next few

s )
nel

days. My dear sister deserves to
hear the glad news.”

Marion did not learn until a few
hours later all that she and her
husband owed to Sister Marguerite

That same night she was seated
in the very room from the window
of which Father Lawrence had
gazed so. wistfully only hort
time ago. In the twilight Marion
and her kind host were enjoying
happy conversation

“"He has borne the removal
well, and looks so very peaceful and
contented, that I feel sure he will
be allowed to see you before many
hours are over. You see, he has
80 hoped and prayed for this by day
and dreamt of it by night that it i
not all strange to him as the
doetor thinks Such faith as his 1
never saw. | was standing quite
near to him when he awoke, and I
watched him elosely. First his eyes
fell upon me, and gradually they
filled with a soft, child-like trust ;
then his gaze wandered slowly over
the ceiling and wall lingering
with unmistakable pleasure upon
each picture hanging there. Last
of all he turned them to the ms
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large eru

a
a

0

80

gratitude up

he¢ cif 1

1 other
‘You are
awful miser)

to g1

upon
I

}

In my house.

is over, and
r again

replied—

such a «

to

evel
in

for

the

him,

promise senda

delightful dainties

she might lodge close by ; he
could not refuse her that comfort

The followi De Woodville
out to he with all his influ-
process ol his

day
set
ence the

friend’s ¢
CHAPTER XXXIII.

It right merry party that
slowly wended its way through the
dear edd familiar grounds of St.
Benediet's one afternoon
in June.
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home, and with the greatest enjoy
ment and animation drew
other’s attention to each
object they passed. Now they
drove under the old archway and
looked up with delight at the coat
of arms and the familiar ** Pax "’
engraven there. By their joy
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many things, sweet and bitter : had
endured them, since last they
stood together the dear old pre
Yet the were intensely
happy this day ; for, through all,
they had been faithful to God, their
duty, and each other, and He had
blessed them.

I know of few joys sweeter than
that of visiting the dear loved home
of youth, especially when we know
for a certainty that it will be little
changed or altered, and still filled
with kindly and expectant heart
all vearning to welcome and
brace us.

Sister Marguerite forgot her own
bodily pain and weariness in her
JOY the thought of seeing =o
many kind friends again, but most
of all in the that her
presence would bring comfort ar d
happiness to one who, in the day
of her wilful girlhood, had not only
hared and soothed her grief, but
with authority had rebuked and
shown her the n and folly of he:
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I'll run and tell Lady Abbess.’?
Down she sprang from her rickety
perch, ghaking the old turret floor,
and Mary heart also ; and away
he bounded, light as a fawn, thi
favored child=little Marguerite the
Third—to the Lady Abbes ide
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gentle she can be Well, anyhow,
she shall have her own way, the
darling. Old Mary can’t find the
heart to check her bright spirit
rrow will come soon enough t«
that face, I'll not
begin it.”” 1t seemed as though all
the love for her two former mis
tresses was rolled into one, doubled,
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