
THE HARP.

a battle, he certainly did not. ie did
not know Rushooin. But his conscious-
noss returned after his wound had r-
ccived attention, andi he w'as maoved to a
but near the grcat i ilitary hospital at
Varnia, mnuch to the disgust of' the miii-
tary authoritics ii genîeral, and tc sol-
diers in particular. lis wealth w'as not
of so mnuch use to himn as miglt be sup-
pîosed-foi home comnfort and coliveliol-
Ces are not procurablc, even foi' monoy,
on the field of battle. His rank did not
obtain him nimuch dlefor'eneo--- for the sol-
dier was then the great object of' con-
sideration. If' bhe haid been an " our cor-
responîdeont," it would, perhaps, have
bon differont, but even I our correspon-
dents " wioro looked upon (more or less)
as niecessary nuisances in the camp.

Happily for Lord Elmnîsdale, tLhere
w'ere soie few individuals at tho scone
of conflict who only thoughbt of' thoso
.engaged thereii als follow croatures---

hildren of the great, good God I! vlom
tliy loved so much that for Mis dear
sake they loved al lhs crecatiures.

Thero Ivore French nuas, wiLbh their
white cornettes, flitting about hither and
thither amongst their owni countiryien
---cheering them up with pleasant w-ords,
writing billets for theai to longing
friends, doing for then the imost mnenial
.ofices. But those nunis did not think
these offices, menial the vor'ld mnight do
so, but that did not natter--thiey hlad
nothiig to Io with the world. They
wore doing thmese things foi God ; and it
is never menial to do anything for lim.
There were Irish Sisters of Mercy work-
ing at the saine woil, and in the saine
way, and it was one of' these---one whom
wo have hoard of before--who went
clown now to Lord Elmsdale's hut. His
nurse had been found perfectly insensible
from intoxication a short time beforc.
The Doctor said bo had net many holurs
to live, andi he begged one of the Sisters
to go clown to hiin, at least, to soothe
his last hours.

11e manifested no surprise vhen
Sister Maiy Viii nt came gently
into bis hut and sat down by his
liedside. Hoe never' askzc wliat she
wanted, or why she had coue---ho was
past tbat now ; but when lie saw liow,
Zontly she ioved about, how teideïly
sle touched the heavy bed-lothes, and
flt how softly she wiped the damp

iath-dows fromn his brow, lîe spoko at
last. It was but a word--" Oh 1 Sister',
Sister' " and thon an agonized, convuulsed,
heart-broken cry, sucli as the cdying, and
the dying only, can uitter.

" 1 am afraid tbre is somethling on.
yoiur mind. Do, please, tell mle." The
words were so simplc, so heait-felt, and
the big tVars of' pity stood iii lier blue
eyes. She kcnV whîo h eri patient -was.
She hatd beard of' him from N -ed Ruish-
eei, wieon she visited iimun in prison.
H1ow litle she anticipated thon the
scone whichl now mot her eye. No elo-
quently chosen words could have touched
the dlying mnan hal f so much as belr si m-
plle pleading, " Do, please, tell me.'' It
was so unlike what he had expected.
The Doctor had told him he would send
a Sisfei to hui, and ho hîad gathered up
all his dying strength to cai after hima,

Not one of those Protesant ones."
There were somne earnest womaen vho
went out froinEngmd to that scene of
voo, dressed in an imitation of the garb
of Catholic nuns, but withiout their
traininig, without their knowledge, with-
out thoir special grace. With the best
possible intentions tley made, as miglt
bc expecied, endless iistalkes; and doc-
tors, nurses anî mnc wcre thaikful
wlii thcy retired froi a scene for
which they wvero entirely iulfittecl, in
which they were woise than useless.
Death is a gieat overthrover' of unieali-
ties, and Lord Ehnsdale, thoughl ho bad
always expressed[ a strong dislike to
nuns at homne, wIIen his lour of nîeed
fale, folt that their services would be
more to hiin than thosoof any " mnilitia;"
however exteriodly lilce the rcality.

There was no answer, and the Sister
began to pray quietly.

IWhat are you doing ?" as Lord Ebnis-
dale, in a very pétulant tnile.

I am puaying foi' you. Oh I please,
plcase tell-I am afraid you have not
long to live. Shall 1 got you a clergy-
man-I ami sure ho will cole at once ?"

ýNover-confounll him i-le will dnly
tcriify Ine to dceath 1"

.A terrible hemiilorrhage followed. The
Sister' quietly reioved all traces of it,
and held a ordiail to the dying lips

You aroeei-y young
IL was n sturanîge remuar'k to nale at

sucli a:nomoun-but Sister. Mary ii-
centkuew vwhat he meat.


