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CHAPTER XIN.

IN THIE ~uR4~
Il was destineil ta be a night et surprises. WVben several

I¾iurs later Ilepin Itil bis new friends into thc cave beyond
tht waterfall, tht first abject that met bis eye waç Rene seated
beside tlhe ire, with litile Gabrmelle, as ai eid, nestlîng lu bis
breast. Manique Chevalier, with a face of chastenieu pleasure,
was seited besîde ber son. Eglantine andl Aimîîee. witb bappy
tears on their cbeeks, were preparing a meal. Tht reunion
bail eviclently jus:t taken pl-ice, but %vithout pausing te con-
gratulate bis fienil the weaver led the yauingcr of his cain-
paniens up te Madame Chevalier.

' She bas brought yen a message item Msress Agnes,"
be said in a kèw veice.

Tht mother leoked tup startîtil inta tht dark pi:ying tyts
fixed upen ber.

"lWho are yen ? Whencc (le yen came ?" she taltereil.
Tht s:ranger's answer was ta open ber band andl show a

smna!l square af tin glimmeing n ber hanci.
i pramîseul ber-if 1 conld ever inake my cscape-I

weuld cerne and tell yeni," she said gently. IlShe said iltweuid
be a comiert te yntealcnew tha: sne was a: test, that she badl
endured ta tht endl, tha: she bad been very happy even in the
couvent."

There was a lew murmur tram the group about ber . a
fervent IlThank God ! " item a mian wba had t sarted sud-
deniy ta bis ie: ; a burst of tears tramt Eglantine. 'Monique
Chevalier was the calmes: ai tbem ail.

"Wtn Il" she asked.
"Tren days ageo, as tht day was bteaking. She bail been

vik eir since she came ta ms. I was witli ber ail tha: night
-s-ht did rial suffer mncb." Tht messengers strengthbhadl

proved lest equai te tht test ai ber îourney than she liait im-
agineil. As the las: wemds leit ber lips, ber figure swaycd,
tatred for a moment, anîtdicn tll farward.

by:I was Rene who canght ber and laid ber an a pallet near

Hat we any wine ?"1'be askc.i, glaucing up for a mo-
ment. He spake like ont wbo bail hear.I tidings ai grea:jey.

It was Eglantine, with tears still raiinmg dnwn ber face,
*ho brough: hlm tht flask. IlVn do nn: think et yaurself,
Rent," site whispered.

Me met ber cyts for an instant.
'*Tht bittenest deaîh was pas: when :hey took ber

tom me," be said in a iow vict. I b ave praycd for this,
day and night. ever since.11

Tht stranger bad by this fime openeil ber eyes, and was
rejecting the cup placcil ta ber lips.

I 1do me: need il ; 1 wili 6e better presently," tht mur-
murcd.

IDrink" was tht firm response. Ne anc ever hesitateil
when Rene Chevalier spake lu that tat. Withnut furtber
remonstrance the new-comer swallnwed the drauight andt
closed ber eyts once mote. Eglantint bail already looseneil
ber bondt and cloak. Ina a d'tw seconds a tain: calent began ta
show itstet in ber face. Renc let go bis bl ai ber wrist.
"*Yenare better naw," he sailquietiy. ' No," ais scemed
about te speak ; Ilvoit must bc stîli for a while vet. Von
shahl tell us the test presently. WVt have enough te tbank God
for to'night." Me :urned te bis mather, IlShe bat seen
tht Ringr in i beauty ; ini the landl tha: is vety fat cff, noue
shail make ber airaid. Is it nul best sa, my mother ?"I

"lTo depatt andt 6e with Christ is fat better," answered
Manique Chevalier snlemniy ; andl omîething in ber face tolît
Remue tha:t ram that haut ber haluon earth was looseneil.
Tht Maters presence was better than any lutc here.

i'epin plucheil at bis ir:end's sletvîe wiîh a bowl of pelage
ina bitsbandl.

IlFrom *bat joau tells me, aur ne« friend needs food as
much as the dots test," be wbispered. Il She is the yaung
nuis. M. Chevalier, who baît charge of Misîress Agnes in tht
couvent, andt she bas sufféed tîtr a ittît, joan says, for ber
kinduess te aur youngz lady. They have kept ber on bread
and water ever snce Mistress Agnes died because the did no:
give titem warning of the endl"

WVith a smohered crv tht brother irnst tht bowi et
potage irto tht siranger's band$s. She had by Ibis lime
Struggied te a Sitting posture, and me: bis tyts with a frank
Smile.

"lWbat wee mitat andl drinkIte rth r itha: she hait
broultht me ? - tht askedi n a low veice, and thea tht iocked
pas:, hlm to bis moîlier. I haît promised ber they should mfot
disturb lier ai the end ifI1 could help il. 1 hepi the ttuliail
tha: day thougli my heait was breaking. 1 would have died
belote they sbould have broken ira on tht peace ofithose las:
beurs. Nfi do mot ask me ta wait ion«(er," as Remue seenitît
about te irattrrupt, "I1 am mare îsed te fasis Iban Joan kmows;
il wasoniytibejoythai was ion mucb for nie. 1: willbemore
than food te îalk about Agiles, betteritam test in tell Vou
ho. the tleped me lu finît the ight" She paused for a mo-
ment, andt looled wisîfuily about the circle, ne. huibtît andt
litniu.

"*V«u lnow ebat iltis te loa-e the trub-ta love il hliter
than bouses, amud lands, amud friends or liue-but yn do met
lin.. hat ilt sLt e witbout il-tn hungter amud thirst foriL,
vear alter year, and l et net-et bc able in findtil. Thai was
whal 1 baît dont until I1lie. Agîtes Chevalier. 1 bailte.e
known any home but the couvent. 1 bail neyer had amy one
te lovre rie, tha:I1 coulît remember. Ait I wanted, ail 1

nedl ycenlssor teld me. 1 woulît finît mu Ged. Snme-
zhmg r y htart, too, 1teld nme the samhe. <)f courue I did

nmet epect thai CoM woud nmce a foolish, ixnorant, little
rhilît, bot 1 thougl ht en 1 was old enoughtin alie theveiil,
Ne votalît legm oamswer My prayers. Tht, ,1 themght, mv

reliion Il hgun e saitlyme. i li 6e able ft) coinqitr the
sin un my bean, anid 1 <an be ai peace with (Cod. Ilut wlitn

my »vitiait was enîttît, amuît1Ihad Iulty entertît upon my vol
catiesHt was as turq«as ever. Il 1 sermedtle iimrb afew
MM ep ule Hlm ont day, 8 slipped bàtcl the Seat. Nothing
1 coulîtd ,de. bing.myconfessni er od say, coulît laite the
ms (n tmmv conscWine, or ilt the voLît in my heart. oeil

oun ls îhlg e iat- and tritarer. Tiurogh aIt My years
d1 blint felg afterr (oiut, 1 neyer ditubietîtbat Me woold
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satisfy nie, i1 couid unly i rd Hiim. And 1kthler Ambrase
bad toid me the blessed Saviour Himseif had said,1 Seek and
ye shall flnd ; knock, and it shall be opened unto youi.'"

IDid it neyer occur ta yau that you miglit not be seeking
Him in the right way? » asked Madame Chevalier gently.
She was sitting beside the stranger on the pallet, holdirg lher
baud. Rene's face was ini the shadow.

Marguerite shook bier head sadiy.1
IHow could it il" she asked simply. 'lI hall no one te

teach me but my confesser, and hie did flot point out iny
oilher way. Dao not blame bsm," she pleaded, fancying she
read diseapprovai in the other's glance. IlIf hie did net guide
me aright, it was because hie, too, was in the dark. He gave
me the best hie knew, i arn sure of that, and if it had nnt heen
for the deep ionging for God, which he had nursed in mny heart,
i migbt flot bave knawn the truth when it camne. Bt i ditl
neot mean ta make sa mucb ofitbis part of niy story," a slight
flo.sh risinig ta the de-licate face ;"Iit w.i; oniy necesçiry ta
tell you sametbing that yen might understand wvhat Agnes was
ta me. Onet tnerning last December my confesçor sent for
mie. i bad more than once asked bini ta set me soime task,
which would satisfy my conscience and gain mne faveur on
bigb. H-e said he could now grant my prayer. One of the
H uguenots, brougbt te the convent that morning, was a yeîîng
girl, in whose family be feit saine interest. He hidinterposed
te bave hier spared the rigorous methods of conversion, ta
wbich hier companians would be subjected, and, as a special
favour to himself, asked cf the mother superior that she miglit
be placed under my instruction. It was a great responsibil.
ity for anc se vonng, be said, but hee bad taught mie careftilly,
and lie believed i could do more with bier than any ane cisc.
She was deeply rejudiced against aur Chnrcb. It was neces*sayt uybrsusic io n 'in hier heart, before you
attempt ta everthrow h er lieresies,' be told me, and tbea hee
said1 wenld be permitted ta show ber every krndness, and
that if 1 couid couvert her fram the errer of ber ways, i
wounetfo nly save a seul tram deatb, but be able ta present
ta God a gift which must be weli nieasing in H-is cycs."

"I wander lie was flot afraid ta bring a seeking suul atnd
the light sa near together," murmured Rene, iooking np for a
moment.

44Nou forget that be did flot know it was thp igt," she
answeed s Ily. And yen do flot know bow bigoted and

flxed 1 was in my awn faith, tbongb it did rot satisiy nme. I
bad been taught that the Huguenots were a wicked, biasphe-
mous sect, forever cut off from God ; 1i lathed Agnes' beres-
ies. thngh my heart went out ta bier. Hew sbai i tell you
what she was te me-yen, who bave knewn and laved ber
always, but have bad othiers te 6e dear ta yen ? i bad neyer
had any ane te care fer before. It was weii for nit that 1 did
flot undew .nmd what made me hurry tbrough nîy atlier tasks
te bave more time Io spend with bier, er wby 1 was sa happy
when bier sad face brightened at my caming. i tbengbt it was
eniy zeai for ber conversion which made the houts 1 spent with
ber so short and ber trust and confidence se sweet. One day.
when Father Ambrese warned me te let ne taint of eartbly
affection mar the fairness of my effering. i was siartled, and
I think my surprise allayed bis fears. Fer several .veeks
Agnes was unnble to leave bier bcd in the infirmary. Tht
fright and expasure had been toceniuch for ber, Fatber Amb.
rose said. Often and efta as i watched beside bier, i won.
dered at the look af peace on ber face and tbe soit igbt in bier
,*:S. Ont day 1 said to ber : 4Agnes, you look very happy
fe ; girl who bas been separated item ber borne and friends.'
Mer cyes filled with tears fer a moment. and then sbe smiled
sweetly : 1'iarn very happy,' she said ; 'neonue cite help
beingý happy, Sister Marguerite, who knowe that Cod laves
them.

II'Ged cannet lave yen until yen abandon yenr errers,' I
returned bastily, bat i was afraid ta continue the conversa-
tion, and went away. 1 couid have answeed arguments, but
that tant cf loving confidence was samething 1 cnuid net rea.
son witb. Vas it possible that ber religion bad donc for ber
what miinecocend ret de for me ? Ail that nigbt i kneît on tht
ceid Moot af my cell, flghting what seeined ta me a suggestion
oi tht cvii anc. The next day i told my confesser 1 thought
it was time ta belin to wean Agnes freni ber beresies, and
he gave me a bock te read ta bier. She Iaoked troubied when
she saw il. ' 1 will neyer change my religion.' sbe said ear.
tiesly - but wheu 1 plead with ber, if she loved me to listen,
she was tua geautl te refuse. After thai, 1 rmadl in ber every
day. She listentd se quietly that 1 was much encauraged.
Ai seou as sht was able ta leave the inflrînary the was given
acell adjoining mine, and 1I was pernîitted tatake bier occasion.
ally inio tht couvent garden. Ont morning, by Father Arn-
Ibrose's direction, 1 led ber withont warning into the chapel.
But no tears, no entreaties, conld persuade her ia knel witb
me belote the image of tht Virgin. * It is written, Thou
shait not make unto ite any graveu image ; thon shalt nit
bow demi ta themnir serve them,' the whispered in her faint
sweet voice, and from that wt could flot rnnve ber. My con.
fessor was bitterly disappnimed. He said xe bail been ton
lenient with ber, and ordered that she shouid 6e kept for a week
irn solitary confinement, ici think over ber nbstinacy. en
while he lock good care 1 should not lack occupation, by as.
signing me the task of arranging the convent library, long
dEssed. Ht littlt gtaessed tht treasure he was placing ini my
reach, when bce did so. Tht er" irst day, in reinîtving msme
aid tomes, which Iooked as if they h3d lt been intiched fo)r
years, 1 came across a Laîtirn Gospel of Si. John. 1 canne:
think wbo could have leItilt there, but 1I shal atlwatys feel thai
Grid meant itlfor tmt."

Marguerite paused fora moment, overcome with somie deep
ematnu.

"Tht seeker and the Word had met at latit." said Rene
Chevalier, looking up wmth bis rare 4weet imile.

IVest hheexbd, -but tht seeker wa% still hhînd.
rtad nol>.orne verse, and then ina serrar closed the bock and
%bruit il back inta its hiding-place. Ilt was forbidtlen, anti 1
had commitoed a terrible sin. Vei sanie impile-t could
net analyteilt then-made me rteolve tn heep my discrivery a
secret, anad al îhrouck thait rotabled week. whertver t vent,
tht book teemed dramoalg me, until %rimetimes <yen ina tht
nigli: 1 tell as if 1 must: ise &M tgoton i."

"And thet Wordil" ashet Madame Chevalier softiy.'
Il S was the Lords answer in Hi% disciple. 1 could net

unduitand itthen-' Have 1 hmen s long time with thM ,andî
yet hast thou ont kroew Me, I'hilip ?' New il stems te me
aoi though Iliad heard il IrrmuHis ovrnlips." The nun'ls eyes
flled wtithitearsa"d there was a meder silence, which she
was tht firsi te break.

AIt he ed of the wekl1was permitied in se«Agnes anc -
more.?ktewelco.ned ue wîh a biht imle. Ilhad ben.
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very happy wtek ta bier, she said. 1 was shockuld wtusc2 ho -%
wasted she bad grawn in those tew ciays. For the frst time
1 ne:iced the tar-away look in bier cyts. The trutb tlashed
upon me : she was dying. And witli that trîîthm, f1,shed an-
other. Tht beart I bad vowed te Goudaient, 1 had permitted
taetntwine abomttibis gentie girl, with a strength it was nn
longer in my power te break.

li l'Agnes,' 1 asked despairingly, 1'do yen know yoit cannt
le much longer?'

49Te my surprise she smilcd Pently. 1 I have kuownuit for
.a oo wble' se atd 'Father Ambrose toid me yesterday

that 1 had only a few mare days te prepare.'
Il 4And yen still persist lu your errors--yoti wiil break oîy

beart by dymng ont ai the Chnrch !i cried. liefare 1 coo.ld
say more, she put bier arroi about my neck and kissed nie.

" « 1 know yen love me,' she said in bier soit, husky voice.
'That bas been ancet God's tender inercies te ile litre -, but

yen aught ta be glad te let nie go. Thîuk cf what it %vill be
te be like Him, and te set Mitn as He is.' Andl as I burst
inte tears, she went an ta tell me of bov near Gnd hall heest
te lier, and bew sbe bad been praying for me, but had neyer
dared te speak before. i knew I ougb: flot to listen, but 1
had ne power te put away the sait weak, arns abouît îîy neck;
i couid flot put bier away, as 1 bail donc the %ritten WVord.
Nay, tht very wards she spoke beld nie, tac. W~as flot this
what I had lenged for ail my life, and neyer been atle ta find?
Vet wbat madness ta tbink it could have been hîdden frei mny
contesser, and revealed te bier 1 When I starnnîered saine.~
tbing like tbis she siniled. 1 If yau want ta know wbether it
is the rigb: way, aniy try it,' she wbispered.1 Oh, Margue-
rite, if we only had a Bibie, it wonid be se easy ta make it
plain ta yen. Yau could net doubt God's Word.' I remient-
bered tht hidden Gospel lu the library, andmi ade t'p îy iiîiî,d
in be shut eut (ram it ne longer. But Agnes bad atready bid
mire excitemnent than was gaed for ber, and i only told hcr
1 wouid think aver wbat she said, Lut that seemed to content
bier, and then for the flrst timne she spoiceitanie about you
ail." Marguerite glanced arauud with a soit sigh at the circle
ai tear-wet sbining faces. "lAh, baw difrerent it ail was freon
tht selish, narrew lives 1I had known-from what i had been
tald of the worid without ! But i bave net tinie ta dweil upioî
that naw. A strange thing happened that evening. i hall
been te take Agnes bier bewl ai bread and inilk, and as 1 camne
ont, closing the doar behind me, twea o tht older nonnt passed
me in the corridor.

"'1 If Father Ambrase dots net take cave, aur Saint Mar-
guerite wiil become ton fond ai the littît heretic,' i beard ane
say; and thte ther answtred :

1Ves, biood will tell. I neyer thaugb: il was sale putting
tht twîî tagether.' and then tht dropped bier i'aicc tua wlisper.
1'Tbey say ber mo:ber's attacbment ta the Cburcb was only
formai. tha ilt was because she was tennd tcaching tenets ta
the child that they teck ber fr îm bier.'

111Hush 1 Tht helytather wouli i e very angry if that sbauld
gel te sSeur Marguerites cars,' warned the ilrst speaker, and
then they giided on, little dreaming that tbey leit me beliintl.-
in the shadow. A few days betare the revelatian wauld bave
overwhtlmed, but now a window ai boesteeîed openeui above
me. Father Ambrose had always toid nie that my parents
had died within tht pale ai the Churcli. \as ît passible thai
in the truth had siep: an untruth ? Mail my îîother teally ::t
heart betn attached ta tht religion that Agnes laved ? bad she
tried toiteach it ta me, ber child ? was it for tha-t 1 bad been
separated front ber ? Then site nst hanve prayed fer nie, as
Agnes had said licr mother was doing for ber ý Vas i: lu
answer ta those prayers tha: tht Gospel bad lieen piaced n
my path, and Agnes had been sent ta me ? Vy had my
cenfesser been afraid te tell me? i)id lie anticipmait tht in.
stinct which would demand ta sec and chonse for itteîf? 1
had been assigned ta a penance in the chapti that migbt. As
sean as the convert was asletp, I crept ino tht library beyaud;
1 had beeientrusted with tht key ; white I was <lusting and
arrangting tht books, my grea: fear wa% thal tht ont I langcui
for might have been monved, but it was stîlli n its place, and
by the aid of the taper 1 bad bron>.ht witb nie 1 begati ta
rtad. Aiter that 1 had anly ont ailier (car-oi being inter.
rupted befre 1 had finishtd, andt i sean forgot even that.
Even you, who love the Word, cannot know ail that ihat heur
was ta mt-any more than we. wba bave already scen. can
imagine what tht rapture cf sight toast have been te tht man
who ' was bora biind.' Ail tht years i bail been seeking, He
bas been close beside mne. and yet I bail 'fnot knnwn Hlm.' "
And then for many minutes the nun was silent, gazing with
shinincyZinto the flre.

Go4on,"pleaded kEgiantine a: last.
41Tht Word is sweter ta us even than tht name ai ber

wt love," added Kene.
She iooked up with a sînile. "Agnts sait! il wonid 6e Sa,

but 1 cannnt put much in speech. Il was midnight when 1
began te read ; wheu 1 closed the bookilt was dalyight ini tht
worid and in my seul. 1 had * seen the Lard.' i knew now
why Atms Itît no necît oi priestiy mediatar, or saints ta
intercede ; why the coulît net kîteel ta the ilirgin ; wby the
was net afraid of death. It had ail been mnade cicar in Hlm,
andt wha:t1 was out vet able ta bear, He wanhît texch met in
lime. Wlieu I shoulît stand befort my confesser there mnigli:
be tomue questions-as il had beeri with tht blinil iman andî
tht rter& cf tht synagogt.t-%hat 1 migh:tic:net eable ta
answer.lBn: of ornet hing 1 was certain : lie bad opemed

«Whe I carricît Agnes btr breakfast tht asked ne ques-
tion$.

Il1Yeu vert teking God ; 1 kmtw you wonhî i fnd Hlm,'
stet saijoyfmlly. Andt 'vhen t tolît ber il was %lhe who haît
led mie te the light, lier cup tana cvem

"'«1 wisb my mother cnould hait. ; she wcuhl :hank God
for seding me litre,' the saLît, and then tht askeil me wh:4
1 wotuid do about praying te tht saints, and wrorshippicg t4.
mass.
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