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"No, Mother, " aniswered the littie Sister, honestlv:
"nothiiug seenied good enoughi to buy."

ilThiat is iiot as If wishied, Sister,'' said the Superior
.gravely. " I asked you to speiid your niey at the fair .
instead, you treastured it ;nom, voii shial carry -it iii vouir
pocket for six rnoniths."

ilThank you, Motlier,'' murinured Sister Kathiarinie,
veilturiing nio defeîîce -,aid every day, anid iinany timis il
kday, shie lookeci at the bit of sil-ver, whlisperingc ý, ' oil]d
thiat 1 liad liot beeni so avaricioMîs.'

But ome day, the six iinonths alniosf passed, ani aglyed wo-
mani caine to the couivenit beggiing for alnis, anid Sister1
Katharinie hiurried awv to enitreat that she iinighit giv2 lier î
loiig-treasured dimie. A great weighit seerned lifted frontî
hier heart whenl the siinig mite disappeared iii the 01(1Il
ýcronie' s haiid. ai

To the pupils Sister Katharinie wvas "ani aigel ," as ilievg
-ofteil told lier, wl'hei shie sîniilingcly- broughit niews to thle
class-roomi that somie onie waited for themiiil the parlor. aid Il
-ofteiitimies, forgetful of the mIle enijoiing silenice in thie 1
dormitories, she wvould whisper, as slie hielped thieni to nîalwk- W0
-a hiasty toilet, îw'o the visitor nîioht be. It did îîtscnto ni'ý
cloiud lier happiniess that nio oiie ever rang- the bell for lier.
but year af ter vear shie stood joyoius by the openi door timt led A
to home or freedom wheii the schiool vear w~as en(le(l. l<-r fiiil l(
-of greuite symiipathyN whicu some liingeriiîg, honme-sick g iine li.st

slowly back. Auid soniietimies slie w'otld sit ili lier low chair. lin
uuicouisciously iii e attitude of the pictureci Virglii id 1\7,1

wonider whiat people did anid said oni die otlîLî ofh cdte

door. It was so longo siiice she had passed tliioiiî-li lte<

stately gate, aixd the pulpils talked so glibly of liçî'w auld Wl
womîderful tings, tîmat sîme felt the wvrld ivas ilot tlîu %vorld OIr
sue lîad kuowi'n audcii msiiîg slie Nvoild thinklz lovinglyo m~ ilI

lier brother w-ho hiad left lier lonig ago, trulstiing tha. lie tool fille(
hiad beeii happy. So Sister 'r%'tlîarine' s life fl<woel on. .1 iithl

traniqtil streanii, soilnetinies iii the shaded sunilighit. agiiîii i sacri


