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- .Take care, Sir. L if is a gift of
Ç;o,.qd.we must renpect eyery thing

ioih lie bestowsl.
*When 1 shall receive, the absolutiQft

whkôh 1 expect, life ivili be only a btir-
iheTi to nie. 1 shall never conceive
the thought of taking it away. But,
ivill 1 bie guilty of a crime in asking God
to ia.ll me to himself ?

~Stèphen wvas silent. It ivas flot the
m6niérit, to grive either instruction or
çùnm fort to the penitent. He hoped,
imereover, that he would make the at-
te.mpt at some future timie %vith better
chance,01d succe'ss, He enquired wvhat
kind of work would suit hiin best, so as
49 to interrupt hiý habits of silence
amd -Tetirement. He offered himi an
engagement to copy inanuscripts, and
if was accepted.

From iliat day forward a dloser inti-
paçpy gièw up between the Penitent and
!he yoùîne Vicar. Stephen shewed so
muùc.haffectionate care, s0 inuch pater-
ial téiiderneqg, that the penitent %vas at.

IàÈt ýowerfuI1y moved ; and hie whose
SôuJ seemed closed for ever against ail
bIimâz affect ions, began to open itself
to, friendship.

H1e said on ana occasion ta the young
Priest, I mnade it a rule flot ta speak ta
any one during iny penance, and 1 have
kept this resolutian for 'more than ten
,years. Sinçe 1 have seen yau 1 have
found it impossible to*maiXitain this si-
lence any longer. But, how could I
have inspired you withithe inter *est you

filfor me~ ? ow could you suifer

your band to clasp mine ? H-oiv could
you, iwho are pure and spotless before
the Lord, aipproacli a iniserable sinner
like me. ?

Stepl.en replied :It is becanse tfie
robe of repentance is nearly as white as
the garment of innocence-because wc
are ai! sinners, and full of weakness ;
and besides there is np virtue whichi
God loves to see practised on earth
more than charity.

Do yo.; know a thouglit lias crossed
my mind, ini spite of me, saidç the Peni-
tent, thatt CGod would flot have sei i yotn
ini wy way unless lie hiad an intention of
forgiving me one day. You are in rny
regard, like the dove wvhich brougrht the
olive branch to the arkz as a proof that'
the deluge had cease. You are an
ang'e) whose mission is to sustain me tqi
the end of rny pilgrimage.

No, said Stephen, 1 arn a mani likie
yourself. 1 love you, and I sympathize
ivith YO.9

And then theý prayed together. The
peaitent imagined that his prayers more
easily penetrated the skies when* they
were zningled with those of ýthz Vicar.
Aithough, this good priest concealed his
visits as mruch as possible, the report of

thmsoon spread throtigh the'town,
Public ouriositýy reviv.?d, and peopNle be-
gan ta %wonJter what sympathy coutd cx-

Iist between tvo such men. In'& short
[Ltime, howevei, this cut-icsity again cied
iaway.

Often, on leavingr the penitent, Ste-
phen %woald fl'al into, an involuntary re-
Yetie. Efe would freqUently*ask iL-
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