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knew very scon what to

haute.

m ab

to Lake St. John was
A MOre convenient season:

 had melted aad the lce
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the last remnart
hin and bumpy—aund
sion to put bis
She cried *' L
!’ boxed his
ght he must be out ¢

1so W

head and ex-

ev

ea

ng Saturday afterncon he

behind her in the st vble
ilking the cow, and bent
sk and kissed hor on ©he

o to ery, and said he
untair advantage, while
re busy. Sne hated him.
n,” said he, still holding
ulders, ** if you hate me,
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R
decidedly 3 falee god, but eufficiently

weriul) arranged a surprise for the
travelling lawyer. It came cut at
Three Rivers. :

He arrived about nightfail, and slept
at the hotel, feeling curiously depressed,
The ue xt mornivg he was worse; but
he was a resolute and industrious dog,
after his own favhion. 8o he hired &
bugry and drove out through the wud
to bierre’s place. They heard the
wagon stop av the gate, and werl oub
o see who in was,

The man was h wdly racognizable :
face pale, lips blue, eyes dull, teeth
chattering.

+ Get me ount of this,”” he muttered.
o 1 am dying. God's sake, be quick i

They helped him to the house, and
he immediately went into a convulsion.
From this he passed inio a raging fover.
Plerre took the buggy and drove post-
paste to town for a dcetor,

The doctor's opinion was evidently
gerious, but his remarks were non-coun:
mittal.

 Keep him in this rocm. Give him
ten drops of this in water every hour.

Ove of these powders if he becomcs

One of you must gtay with
Only ¢ne, yon under-

violent.
him all the time.
stand. The rest keep away.
come back in the morning.”

In the mornicg the doctor’s face was
the
patient carefully. Then he turned to

et more grave. He examined

Jean who bad acted as nurse.

[ thovght #0,"”’ taid be ; *‘you must

all be vaccinated immediately. There

is still time 1 hope. But what to dc
with this gentleman, God koows. We
can't send him back to the town. He

bas the small-pox.”

That was a pretty prelude to a wed-
They were all their wit's
While the doctor scratched their

ding festival,
end.
arms, they discussed the situation, ex
citedly acd with desperation. Jear
was the first to stop chattering and be
gin to think.

o T aere is that old cabane of Poulin’
up the road.
yeoars.
waler.
end and put up a stove.”’

# Good !'" said the doctor,
some one to take care «f him ?
be a lorg job, and a bad one."”

“ 1 am going to do that,” said Jean
“ it is my place.
pot be left to die in the road.

“" Bu
It wil

Le bo

Dieu did vot serd him here for that.

The head of the — here h

family ’

stopped a moment and looked at Pierre,

who was silent—'* must take the heav
end of the job, and 1 am ready for it.

* Goed !
But Alma was crying iu the coruer c
the room.

Four weeks, five weeks, six weeks the
vigil in the cabane lasted. The last

patches of snow disappeared from tb
fields one night, as if winter had picke
up its rags and venished.

the woodlands.

of jo
merrily.
Pierre kept the cabane well supplie

with provisions, leaving them just in-

side of the gate. But with the milk

was noecossary to be a little careful ; so

the can was kept in a place by itsel

under the out- of-dooroven, in theshade.
And beside this can Jean would find,

every day, scmething particular —
blossom of the red geranium
bloomed in the farmhouse window,

piece of cake with plums in it, a bunch

of trailing arbutus—once it was a litt

bit of blue ribbon, tied in a certain | hers that come and go,”’ she said,
square knot—so perhaps you kuow that | gyagively.
sign woo ? Thay did Jean's heart good ¢ Bat thereis. 1 havebeen informe
also. ; of the fact.”” Tne Countess loy

But what kind of conversation was| her voice. * Judith, my lord mu

there in the cabané when the sick man’s
delirinm had passed away and he knew

what had happeued to him? Not mu
at first, for the man was too weak. Aft

he began to get stronger, he was think
ing a great deal, fighting with himself.
In the end he cane out pretty well—for
Perhaps he was

a lawyer of his kind

desirous to leave the man whom he h

deceived, and who had nursed him back

from death, some fragment, as much

possible, of the dreamn that brightened

Perbaps he was only anxic
ecould ot his ©

his life.
to save as much as he

reputation, At all events, this is what W T know that full well, Judith But |
he did. dost t liave in the new faith?’ plood of her bravest and best watered
He told Jean a long story, part truth, ¢ Marry, then, not [l Tho years are ‘ ¢ae land. The Coantess of Arandel in
part lie, about his inve stigations, The | pat tew < noe its birth in tha land, ! r quizt homs oceupied herself in
estate and the title were in the family ; | yet how many changes 1t hath unds edneatiog hor children, and in works of
that was certain. Jean was the prob- | gone. The head of tho Church of to - | cianty §10 had learned muech m’hnr
able heir, if there was any heir ; that | day, good lack, puts to the torture and | husoand's last nonrs—of his 1,«\:‘\1;,-r\-,|»|§.-.
was almost sure. The partabout Pierre | oi net them who believe as her royal | to forget his faith, of his tortitude, bis
had been a—well, a mistake. But the | jasher (who also el vimed religions sup | patience and his cheertulness.
trouble with the whole aflair was this. | pomacy | would have had then helieve." ‘ As sha stood oneday 1n & room of the
A law mace in the days of Napoleon “ But, then, why—?"' The Countess | castle dispensing the various salves and
limited the time for which an estate | of aArunde! hositate 1. ] samples she had acquired muoh skill in
gought

conld remain unclai cert
number of years, and then the gove
went took everything. That num
of years had just passed. By the

law Jean ®as probably a marguis with
a castle. By the new law?—Frankly,

he could not advise a elient to in
any more expense. Infact, he inten
to return the amount already paid.
hundred and ten dollars, was it n
Yes, and $50 for the six weeks of n
ing
$160 as good as gold ! And beside t
there was the incalculable debt for

great kindness to o siek man, for which
he would always be M. de la Motte's

grateful debtor !

The Jawyer's pock-marked face—the

scars still red and angry—lit up wi
curious mixed light of shrewdness
gratitude. Jean was somewhat mo
His castle was in ruins.
mained nohle—by the old law ;
was something !

A few days Jater the doctor

nounced it safe to move the patient.

He came with a carriage to fetch
Jean, well fumigated and dressed
new suit of clothes, walked down
toad beside them to the farmh
gate.

bands. His eyes embraced her.

air of June was radiant abcut them.

The fragrance of the woods brea
itself over the broad valley. A
sparrow poured his heart out frc
blossoming lilac.
and free, and very good.

wil

It is empty thete three
But there is a gooed spring of
Oune could pateh the roof at one

This gentleman can

said the doctor again.

The willows
alorg the brook turned yellow ; the
grass greencd around the sy ring. Secar
let buds flamed on the swamp maples.
A tender mist of foliage spread over
The choke cherries
burst into a glory of white blossoms.
The bluebirds ecame back, fluting love-
songs ; and the robios, carolling ballads
and the blackbirds, creaking

that

Voila, a dralt on Mcontreal, a

But he re-

There Alma.met him with both

The world was large,
And between

the lovers there was nothing but a
little gate.

..‘ .l understand,’”’ said the doctor,
.'-‘lnllnu , a8 he tightened up the reins,
“ I noderstand that there is a title in
your family, M. de la Motte, in effect
that you are a marqnis 2"’

“ g is true,’’ said Jean, turning his

head, * least so I thiok."

. I, said the doctor. *‘‘ Bu
you had better go in, Monsicur le
Marquis —you kesp Madume la Marquise

walting."”

e

JUDITH'S DISCOVERY.

LOVE'S VIZISSITUDES IN THE DARK
OF TYBURN.

DAYS

BY MAGDALENEK ROCK
CHAPIER I,
[n one of the stufly, illventilated
rooms of a common homtel situated not
far from the Tower, a lady sat waitiog
one day in the reign of Klizabeth, Sho
was & remarkably handsome woman, of
perhaps twenty seven or twenty eight
years of age, bat a certain look of
mockery and scorn in her dark eyes,
and a certain hardness in the expression
of her well-shaped mouth detracted
from the beanty of her appearance.
That she was impatiently waiting the
coming of soma person was indicated by
the restless tapping of her foot on the

earthen floor. Suddenly she drew a
letter from her breast and read it
through.

>| ¢ My good friend,” the note ran, *'it

) | thou canst meet me at the place thou
3 | knowest of on to morrow at noon, H
» | would fain have speech with thee over

important matters.
“ ANN, ARUNDEL AND SURREY."
“ The Countess of Arundel should
keep to the hour of her appointments
then,” Judith Blount said, rising to
1 | herfeet., ** It is long gone high noon.”
: Kven as ste spoke the door of the
room opencd and atall, majestic woman
entered. She was plain'y clothed, bat
Judith made heralow, it somewhat dis
dainful, oheisance.
| must e'en crave your pardon,
Mistress Judith,”

8

! | and that the band that undid the fasten

i | with ague, and her reply was

" | been.
o 1 nought."”
¥ | way,” the Countess

4 psintully. *‘1 came part of the jour

the Tower."”’
“¢ That is not a thing to marvel at,’
and Mistress Blount langhed.

© [t may not be, but it was horrid,
d | horrid I’ the lady pressed her hards
Casholie

together. ‘It was
gentleman suffering for

a poor
his faith.

though the soldier in chargs was no

mob."’

* Batter so,”’ Judith Bloun?®
sharply, ** I trow the Queen hath mat
ter enough agatnst thee already.”
Heor listerer smiled saily, and shoo
her head.

d ““She thinks so0, it may be.”

it | gaid :
ty | del.”

Judith.

a| tarry unduly. Baut, tell me, is the

a|in the Tower ?"’
Judith laughed shortly.
le| « Nayl[

have speech with him."’

ch | questioned.
er ‘¢ Aye, he must have shrift ; for it Years came and went from he day on
’ P S
were vain t> deny that any day may | which Pailip Howard’s wile and Sir
shael Blount's daughter met and

see his death warrant signed.”’

the lady said, and
t | Judith noticed that her tones trewsbled,

ings of the cloak she were shook as if
more
courteous than it might otherwise have

* Nay, your ladyship, it mattereth

1 had a strange a2dventure on the
said, slowly and

ney afoot, fearing to attract attention,
of | and [ met a procession on its way to

xould fain have learned his name, but
unwilling I was pushed aside by the

said

Judith shrugged her shoulders and
“ Bat to business, my Lady Arun

“Thou remindest me well, Mistress
And, indeed, I have made thee

no; a priest named Bennet imprisoned

keep not count of the num

“ Mast he, then ?'’ Judith Blount

house, and has never sent word or mes-
sage to me,"”’

* Sowe evil mav have befallen him."
‘““ Not s Judith made haste to

AN Wor. "euly for a time [ feared so | But I am on my way to Franc
wnd had many inquiries wade, and tono “ 19 Franeo 1" |
purpose.”’ ¢ Ayve, thers, with God's help, t Ir
** Well 2 her companion asked, as : join a holy sisterhood ‘ I
she paused, j You X J h, a nan |
“Well,' Jodith bittorly “he | Judith Blouut smiled sligubly ‘
an, in Wil § ds, but : LA | I your lad p, doos | l
‘inconstant evor.' 16 went t | not ? i
1 ed dan- “ For a sarety, Yet I ever kne |
¢ j ) of speech, verily. l Judith, thou wert oue with us,"” Ii
Now, he is married to somno waiting ¢ Ah, well perchan.e, thot zh art |
woman of the Duochess of Guise.” right I know how deep I sorow d for | !

¢ Hast thou certainty of th

Judith paused a moment before re

plyicg. ‘“ [ have heard it from those I
should not doubt."”
* Bat these are stravge and evil

days, Judith,
informed you, and, iv may
tention,” the Countess

Some one may have mis-
be with in-
of

ion’'s hand, and

ing 7’
Ardunel | panion inclin

Judith took the proffered seat, bat

shook her head.

* It may not be; though truth to tell

[ would fain abide in such a sweet spot

2 s Our )
yOUr sorrow. ,,

The Countess pressed her compan
urned her head inside.
After a few moments she spoke.
“Bat, Judith, tell me of thysulf,’
I'hou re memberest our last meet
Judith iwquived, and her conm-
1 her head. **Thoa wiit

““

said. doubtlessly, also, recall thy meeting

I think wot."”

There was silence for a few minntes,
and then the elder lady spoke :

“ And hast nootber wooers, Judith 2"
# They be more numeronsy than wel
come,” Judith said carelessly, * albeit,
my father favers one pot a little.

| think not," Judith spoke slowly, | with a
Tower ?

devising
have
difficult task.
to get the other

prisoner on his way to the
“1 do full well, "’

“When | reached home I sat abou
means for the dear lord to
joy of Mase, [ov was noba
A more difficult one was

Jatholie privor

the

rs

This man I like or trustnot. His name | echance of enjoying the samo privilege,
is Congrove." bat 1t 1 I managed. [ had to

Another silence fell. This time it [ seek a noisome cell where the last
was broken by Judith. prisoner brought to the Tower had

“ Bat it is time [ was clsewhere. If
my father knew-— ¥
“ On, forgive me, dear Judith, for
give me, nor will I detain thee much
ionger,’’ the Countess cri y
" Nay, dear lady, hurry not. There
be those in our service who are faith

1 contr
ried condr

Nay, look not con-
Now,

pect where I am.
corned, she is of thy own faith
what wouldst thou have me do 2’
* Simply to convey Father Bennet to
my lord's chamber, if s0 you run no
risk thereby, and, aiso, tho necessary
Caurch reqaisites for the celebration
of Holy Mass. Canst thou do so 2"’
“ Kasily., Rose Lathorn will agsist
we. ! have sola management of house
hold aflaira.
* Your mother 2"’
“ She is dead.”
¢ Poor girl | Mine own mother died
ere ] was a dozen years of age,’”’ tue
Conntess said, sympsthotically, and she
rise and began to fasten her cloak.
Suddenly she paused :
 Bag, Judith, would it not be possi-
ble to allow others of the Catholic
prisoners the inefiable happiness of
v | aseisting at Mass,
Judith's softer mood had changed.
« [t would be over-daring, your lady-
ship ; and, to far, I have no love for
martyrdom, nor yet impri sonmen s’
I The Countess sighed.
“ Thou sayest truly it would be; and
¢ | yet the happiness for them—""'
“ Content thee, lady, with what I
have promised."
“ [ know, I know ! I must for ayo
be thy debtor, Judith ; but God will
repay thee.”

Judith®laughed and made her adieu.
At the door of the room she turned to
84,

LY

y:
“ Thou wilt not return to thy house
afoot 2"

A chair is in waiting,

trow, alveady."
Then Judith drew the hood of the
closk she wore over her faze, a v

hastened into the narrow street. From
thence she sped onward quickly by un
frequentod ways till the Tower was
reached. When she was safe in
own apartment she stood for some min
utes in thought.

 The Countess of Arundel asks over
she said, half aloud ; and yet

e

her

j | mueh,”
a|ibe t be manazed with Rose's help.
.t | She laughed. ‘* Waat a pair of plot-

ters ltose and I be.”
CHAPTER 1L

Judith stood silent.
¢ Nay, Judith, I prithee, think. 1
vatholie, and deprived of what ¥
valnes most on earth, the chance of r
ceiving the saeraments. [Thou can
aid him and me it thon wilt,"’

« But why should 1? [ am no Pa

ad | i a

as

us
Wi "

ist

ain xith you?'' Jud
\ri-

ber
old

¢« Why am 1 not
laughed bitterly,

little for the next, or, peradventure
have met with some of yoor faith,
laty, who behaved as badly as any p
guivant could. ’

[ doubt it not.

eur

ded But, Judith, T

A | thou hast a story. Wiit thon not te!l | see the Conutess of Arandel.” ;
ot ? | it to mo ? [t may ease thy mind, and That lady hastened to the apart- hapoiness and peace I:\vm-, a rumor
urs | hring thee comfort. And thon hist | ment into which the stranger had r:e;\chr‘d ner‘«l hor vﬁry‘ clmclh. Au
brought me comfort o't."”’ peen shown, She was standing by I‘.‘n;,:lmh.l.ul,' wh‘u had stopped for a
S mething of t+he harsh yne of the windows gazng forth on the | night with the Sisters of the eonveut

hat,
this

¢ ifave 12"
loit Judith Blonnt's voice. U

powerful ascendancy.

*t Aye, in truih
th a
and
ved.

est of Catholies in such .‘Hhinn.:'
Judith hesirated ouly for an insts
« My tale is, I misdoubt mnot, a ¢

that | ywon one. * Tis but the story of a man 8
faithlessness.”
L
pro- Tre Countess pressed her companion s

hand. and Judith added ;

him. «We wore bronght up together,
inal|fogh Daves and J, and it wac e
the | cnttled that we were to wed.
ouse | Blounts''—bitterly — st ever knew

to keep friends with the
be, and had,
their religion. Sir Thomas Da
Hnwrh's father, on the other hand,
a most determined recusant, Yet

The

thed
song
m a
within one week of the

“ Well,

¢ Ah, well, perhaps.
{ care too mueh for this world and 100

But sit down bere,
baside me, and tell me v hy thou speak |«

powers that
on Mary's death, changed

was to prove no obstacle to our union.

appointed for our union Hugh left his

in the old hosteliy near Loundon

and many events had stirred
minds, The Karl of Arundel had
died of slow poisoning, without ever

le
e | m 8

(]

been lodged.

d”(l. 1'4\\"1
him : he

thence

age,

When I entered, the
was lying on a bench near the
knew

yrisoner

n the iir rht
in the dim light 1

was Hugh Daves.

A
‘It secms he pever had bheen In
He had beea arrested for his

ful to me, howbeit T say or do. Oue y of a poor missionary priest,
good wench, Rose Lathorn, is as expe who was the butt of a group of village
dient in rescurces as true to me. She | boys, and throwa int) some remote
would never allow my father to sus-| prison where he kad long lain  From

he had been removed to a cas
tle near Biy, and thence to London.
Some relative of his coveted his herit
wnd that same relative had pow
eriul friends of court, so poor Hugh
had no chanes of redress. His tongue
had ever been a quick and imprudent
one, and made him many enemies, and

though [ tried all my friends for aid
for him I was unable to obtain any. "’
“Woll 7 the Countess of Arundel

asked ; but it was some time ers she
was answered.
“J;is only one of many such stor-
jes,”” Judith said at length, with a
trewor in her voice. *‘A fortnight
after he was lodged in the Tower he
died at Tyburn, "’

* )h, poor Judith!"
‘At least | was able
every spiritual comfort.

to secure him
Do you know

91

side iu those days

he weat to Tyburn shriven by Father
Southwell of holy memory.”’
I'he Conutess marmured a prajer.

tion of living a Catholie.
was furious, Sometimes
had alwiys known of Hugh's
abouts.
he favored greatly; and when I per
sisted in my refusal to marry this wax
I was sent to an aung, who kept
enclosed within the walls of her house
T was never allowed outside, never
lowed to see or speak to a sbr:
Doubtless, I should still abide in Con

I think
where

me

nger

place in the household, aud it was no
long after till I was free.”

“*And now?"’
under anosher name. Nay, thou shal
not know it now,
made. Rose is not far distant.
is a vessel lying off the Sussex coas
swaiting us.

lost

on Kagland.
posed by my relatives
r northward.
“And hash
“For leaving
Nay, nov one.
for m sspen
There was a long silene, and Judit

to have flow

Englapd anc home
Jat, for a sure'y, mab
years,

s on his wite or children. The
it, who had been for a time his
risoner, had shed his blood, with
| hundreds of others, at Tyburn. Buog
, .4 was siek with horror, and still the

t | lookit
‘.4 ob |
\om

n

ith { componnding, a waiting - maid
her side.
“ Phere isome, » lady and a stranger

interview with your lady

, I'| eraving an

ms | ship,”” the maid said in a lowared voice. Once, and only once, the Countess

ur ¢+ Did she vrgivez;un;nw:'."' the Count- | Arundel heard from ber friend. Her
letter was written on the eve of I

eas asked.

¢ Nay. Sho said she but wished t«

see

ver | heantie

ness : | 1 haneha were clothed as with

her, as over many others, tha wife of | and the boushs were clothed as
y ; ! A
the imprisoned Barl of Arundel had a | fitlmy green mist I\‘lnny hirds ua(mq
their gladdest lays In them, and th

yollow ¢
the green sward.
oes advanced into the room the
wut. | turned from the window.

om- ¢ Jpdith I'” broke in a gudden o1
from the Countess’ lips, and she hel
forth her hands.

* Yes, indeed,” Jndith
turned. ‘*Idid not think thon would:
krnow me.’’

“ Yot I knew thee,

ver

lad

arly
The
how | tess said, looking sadly
ing, ‘‘and thy hair, Judith, it
streaked with grey."’

« Apd little wonder,”
mented.

¢« But sit thee down,
thy wrappings aside.
long be a welcome guest

ves,
was
this

Thou must f

da
A at Arundel

of the park, for it was spring,

iaff dils tossed their saucy heads |
As the Count

Blount 1e

and at once.

True, it is thou art altered,’’ the Coun
into the pallid

face that showed signs of much suffar-

Judith, and lay

I'he Countess of Arundel was weeping.

 And farowell, noble lad

now,

that he often knelt by your good lord’s

“Then it was [ announced my inten-
My father
he

{ told you there was a suitor

al-

“And now I am on my way to France

t e S t it
inquiries be — ys Elhalu_;
There -~

Tomorrow night, should

the wind be fair, we will look our last
We, Rose and I, are gup

hou no regrets, Judith ?

city attorney. He and Mrs, Newton
were first led to study the elaims of the
Qatholie Chureh through experiencing

the piousand devoted care of the Sister
of Charity of the Tacarnate Word at
Santa Rosa i firwary duaii i
f Mrs. Newlon Upon investigail
they d ed to plac hemsel M
l re ¢ ! { " t ] ’

v non

———
|

Guard ip espe n |
eASON { 11 haoatt I 1 and |
roubl nd s n them by prayer and |
L Bt i 1 hortc rgsand terrors, |

|
BLOODLESS GIRLS
FIND NEW HEALTH THROUGH THE USE Of
DR. WILLIAMS' PINK PILLS.

When vou see a young girl pale and ‘
ailing and wasting away, you koow |
that budding womanhood is makirg |
new demands upon her bhliod supply
which she cannot ment, Month aiter
mounth her health, her strength, her
very life, is being drain d away. No
food and no care ean do her any g od,

ne cannot sava her from

Common me '«

broken health and a hopeless decline.
Naw# blood is the one thing that can
make her a healthy, cheerful, rosy
cheeked girl. And Dr. W illiame’

Pills actually make new with
every dose, That is ti whole secret

we saved thousands of

of how they !
pale, araemic ¢ irls trom an early grave,
Miss Alice Chaout, aged 17

years, v

ing at 470 St. Timothee street Mo
real, gives strong prool of Dr. Wil
liams' Pink Pills to cure. ** A couple
ol years MZO," " 8 Miss Chaput, I
was an almost continvous sufferer, and
became so weak [ could hardly go
abont. I suffered from frequent and
prolonged spolls of dizzines I had
frighttful headaches, and my stomach
was completely out of order, It

least ¢xertion would leave me worn oub
and breathless, and [ did not appear to
have a drop of good blood in my body.
[ consulted a doctor who told me the

treatment did not help me a particle

I'o add to the tronble my nerves gave
way, «nd [ often passed sleepless nigh'e
At this stage a friend advised me to
try Dr. Williams’ Piok Pills, and 1
got a few boxes. The first benefit I
noticed from the use of the pills was
on improved appetite, and this seemed
to bring much relief, | econtinned tak

ing thoe pills until I had used six boxes,
when I was fully restorsd to health,
and I have not had a day's illness since.
I cannot praise De. Williams' Pink Pills
enough for the great good they have
done me,"’

A pale anaemic person needs only
one thing —new blood.  Dr. Williams'

with mere symptons, They @won't cure
any disease that isn't caused originally
from bad blood. But when Dr. Wil

good blood they strike straight at the
root and cause of all common
like headac sideaches,
kidney tronole, liver complaint, bilious-
ness, indigestion, anaemia, neuralgia,
scia‘ica. locomoter ataxia and
special  secrel tronbles that every
woman knows but that none of theun
like to talk
But you t have the
you can’'t be anred, and
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rose to depart. |
‘* Nay, yd Judith, not without re- =]
freshment. tlow remiss I bel” the l Vo
Countess eried. 1
“ [ have peed of none and time ‘
| presses. But I woald fain thank u | |
| tor the tas me when last we | ‘
met. Bui for t I might neve: have | |
loozed on Il Dave s face, naver |
have been as [am, a sad, unwor ‘
bus, God helping, a faithi I Catholie 'fl
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God lighten, or rather God give you

strepgtn in your trials | And I cra
g Y I

| your ghod prayers.”

a night to be,’” the Countess gaid, a
then the two women parte d with ma
tears and Ccaresses.

y | profesgion as a nun in a convent on t
Belgian frontior, and spoke only of

been told it was a newly-professed n
¢ | pamed Sister Mary Joseph, and t
| her father at one time had been
| Lieutenarnt of London Tower.
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