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STUART'S grandehild,
“dear daughter Dorothy
as she was trequently ealled.
wias some years older than
G having passed the
fitteenth milestone in the
journey of life. A narrow
escape from drowning on the river in the
vieinity, when she had heen out ina pleasure
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Loat with her father, had inspived her with
stieh i dread of vessels, hot b sl and Large,
that Mrs, Stuart found it would be eruel to
insist on her accompanying her aeross the
seit, and so she was lett as a bhoarderinstead
of aday pupil, whichsotarshe had beenwith
the sisters of StoJoseph whose eonvent wis
not very faraway.
maiden whose loving nature and winning,
unseltish found an entranee to
every heart.  Like the saintly Evnras, tho
who lived in this isolated region telt nearee
to God when dwelling in high places: not
more than a dozen Catholie families formed
the eirele, and the completion of a little
chapel was the erowning of the hopes they
had entertained for years, It
gothic editice, surmounted by a glittering
which canght the tirst rays of the
morning sun, whilst its elaborately
earved door wias o window of richly stained
glass,  The exterior was a titting introdues
tion to the beauty within,  An elegant
marble altar. before which hung the = lamp
of the sanetuary * whose steady light burned
day and night betfore the tabernacle, —silver
candlesticks —and altar cloths, edged with
the finest of lace—slender vases, and frags
rant lowers—all united to adorn the temple
of God and *the place where IHis glory
dwelleth,”  Statues of the Divine Mother
and her ehaste spouse, St, Joseph, were
there, that of the Sacred Heart stood on
apedestal within the altar rail, and the altar
picce depicted the Blessed Virgin presents
ing the scapular to St. Simon Stock, for the
chapel was dedicated to Manry, and placed
under the speeial patronage of = Our Lady
of Mount Carmel,”™ It was the delight of
Dorothy to bring flowers to this beloved
shrine, and one day a happy thought came
to her as she and Grace were coming home
from school.  They were already greatly
attached to each other.  The older girl was
of an extremely lively nature and impetuous
disposition, the leader of many a madeap
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