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CHAPTER XIV.—CONTINUED

Reginald bhad been a little spoilt
by ladies, it is true, and for the fivet
time in his life he felt he was gently
but decidedly shunned. Yet in his
heart he kuew the girl to be too genu-
ine and good hearted to wound him
purpogely ; 80 he wrapped himeelf
up all the deeper in his own thoughts
and feelings, watching and hoping
for an apportunity of proving to her
he was worthy of at least
her sincere regard, Marie ex
smined her own houghts and
feelings, and wondered considerably
why she felt eo contented and happy.
She was not carriedaway in theslight
eet by hor luza nt
ings. Somewhat

ol a
in one she neve

or gay surround

yscphet

sensa, sight

of the tact that they who owned suck |

wealth, and enjoyed such honor
must keep theix minde well balanced
or how would they bs able to render
correctly their strict account here
after ; then truly argued it
would be worse &l y to love
or cling to thinge which sooner or
later you must relinquish forever.
Then the little chavel bere ceamed
o possese & peculiar fascination
for her. She could glide off at will,
and pay those sweet visiis ghe loved
80 well, aud which she relied
fo suetain and keep her mind settled.
For, truth to tell, she did not

happ;
home,

far nway from her convent
She wrote to her aunt and
Louis - frequently, and endeavoréd
to the best of her ability to keep
in touch with the poor and those
she had behind.
had passed rapidly, and Christmas
was drawing near,

To eay that Marie was totally un-
congcious of the attentions of Lord
Reginald would be to state what was
not true. Much as she wished to
persunde hersell that he was not
more than ordinary polite as became
& host to his guest, yet she was
fully aware that he had treated her
with more respsct and kindnees than
he bestowed upon any other of their
lady visitors; and, mcreover, she
knew instinctively that he was
desircus of standing well in
favor,

He strove manfully fo hide
feelings in public, but, like
auother in the same poeition, his
disguise or mesk was so badly worn
that it but served fo expose his
weakness, and confirm the suspic-
ions of all around. It was imposei-
ble to prevent his eyes from follow-
ing her movements, and when she
spoke he listened attentively, eager
fo drink in all she said; nay, often
he turned abruptly on his heel and
left the room, a dark scowl gather-
ing on his brow, for apparently no
reason whatsoever save that Marie
had answered hie brother more gra-
ciougly than he deemed was neces-
BArY.

“It is really a thousand pities !
spoke Marie half aloud, as she toyed
impatiently one night with a small
silver ornament upon her dressing
table, Why does Lord Reginald
look so disappointed and eo dread.
fully burt it I chance to refuse any
unnecessary service from him ? I
cannot think why he is so attentive.
Such a proud, handeome man should
gearch for some digoified beauty
who could better return and more
worthily appreciate his many virtues
and attractions.
lous, and yet it grieves me so
wound him. What can [ do?
murmured.

“Go to bed, little
cease o puzzle your tiny brain about
problems you cannot at presant com-
prehend,” gaid the voice of Beatrice
a8 8he entered the room. “ How

left

his

to
she

many times have yod bid me leave |

the futore in the hands of God.”

“Buat it is the present tha! per-
plexes m
fused rejoinder. But yov cannot
understand of what I was thinking ;
how could you ?"

" Perhaps not,” eaid Beafrice
quiatly. " But do coma and nestle
near me on this cosy rug, the fire is
80 tempting. I am not at all slespy,
and have something to say to you.”

" Is it very serious ?” queried her
friend, as ehe sank down on the soft
woolly seat. " You look quite
golemn, Bertie.”

" No ; only I fear you may think it
unkind of me, and really I cannot
help it.” Here she gave the flre a
vigorous stir, which started up the
bright flame, and better revealed the
fwo girle as they crouched down,
attired in warm ™ dressing gowns,
their hair hanging loosely around
them.

“ Thie is it, Marie. You nre aware
that our ball is to take place on the
night of the 31st, the Iast day of the
year, and I am to make my formal
entréa into society on that occasion.
Of course the house will be pretty
fall of guests for a foew days, or a
week. Well, mother proposes that I
sbould accompany her to town
tomorrow, and having many friends
to call upon in the afternoon, she
requests Peroy to go algo, in order to
look after me when she is thus ocou
pied. You kmow we have a large
house in town, though 'since dear
father's illness it hne besn much
closed ; he seemps to prefer the coun-
try.” She paused.

“ Well, why should you not
Bertie ?"

“ But it is leaving you the whole
day alone, dear.” s

Bo,

WAL o KSR

upon |

quite |
approve of being so contended and |

The weeks |

aer |

many |

It is 80 very ridicu- |

dreamer, and

' was the somewhat con- |

“ Oh, I ghall no! mind that one
little bit. I will look nfter your
poor father and enjoy it beyond
everything !"

“ Somehow for your sake I do not
quite like the arrangement,” mused
Beatrice. She had a quick mind,
well capable of putting two and two
together, and suspected hsr mother
had motives for throwing her elder
brother and Marip into each other's
society.

“So tar from objecting to the plan,”
was the reply, with a miechievous
laugh, " why, nothing could please
e better than to be relieved of/the
presence of you two unprincipled
torments for the space of a few
houre. Jaet fancy! ( should have
time to make a quiet little prepara
tion for Christmas Eve, and 1t is
close upon vs now."”

“Oh dear!” sighed
girl, " what a little
Marie!"”

" For shame,

the
saint

younger
you are,

Bertie! do no- talk
like that. It is not nice of you ; for
you know it to be very unir
But,” she pleaded soitly, = you
| go to your duties on Christmas
will you not, dear? You
never consent to be the only one le
| out on that beauntiful Femst. Be
sides, it wounld give euch bad exampl
to the servante and people

I cannot eay what 1 will do,

1 turning away her head
I had only bean oconsti

how it would

| tuted like y
| have been to be gc
"But what

u, ensy

is your 'motive, my

darling ? why should you stay away ? |

Juet imagine how grieved dear old
Father Egbert would be ; and what
would Lady Abbess say if she did but
| guness that her old favourite estayed
away ko long at a time from God ? Be
lieve me, my own Bertie, you would
be far happier if you went, in your
old noble and generous' way, and
made your peace with God.”
Marie epoke earnestly—she
geized her companion's hand
was gently pressing it
I own.
{ “ Huosh, bhush, Marie ! do not speck
\
|
\
|

R

bad
and
within her

like that ; I cannot bear to think.
is all
Sweel, gentle &c
drawn
their

What

very well for you fto
als like yours
irresistibly towards Heaven
every
do

talk.

impulee is
they know,’ cried the
girl, covericg her face with both
har "of the struggles that proud
hearte like have to
| of the bruises they ha
gilently, most of all of the
feeling within them warning them
that they have loet their own eelf-
respect, and yot they cannot yield !"

" What is it that you cannot yield,
Bertie 2

"I cannot, nay 1 dare not, explain

for good

|
|
|
|
|

mine

a piteous tone. "' But I cmanot yield
my will to God. In mercy to me Marie,
ask me no more at pressnt, but pray
for me, and I will try so hard to
be one with you on Christmas Eve !”

Marie was gilent. Many times
of late she had obeerved a cravimg,
uneatiefled look wupon her dear
friend's face ; but this—ns likewise
all her various moods, sometimes
wildly gay, and them as suddenly
\silenh and thoughtful — ghe had
| attributed to the unsettled state of

| mind, cauged by her father's illness. |

| But tonight she had caught a glimpse
f face, had seen such a piteous expres-
| sion of torture in her sensitive eyes,
| that she wase tempted to concludd
all thia could b
trials, struggles

onl
sou

1t arise fsom interior
twixt God and the
, and known to Him alone.

“You know I would
as pleasure if borne for your sake
| Bertie. Promige me that if I can
aid you in any way you will psrmit
| me to do @ urged tue girl, as
ghe bent forwsrd and stroked
other's burning cheek.

"Day by day, nay, hour by hour,
you do help me, and I stand amazad
and marvel at your generosity,”
| cried poor Bertie. "“Here are you
ready to give up il for God, and yet
you are huppy to overflowing.”

‘Buat 1 have notking to give save
my poor self, and that is scarce worth
the asking,” emiled Marie. “For
it would be different.’
| “Ay, that it would,” eaid
hastily springing to her feet.
| nongense am I ¢alking ? Let us go
to bed!” she cried, dashing the
teara_ from her eyes. "I have a
gay day before me tomorrow.”

Marie's arms lingered fondly
around Ber neck ne the kissad
her good night, and the latter knaw
how full was her littis heart of true
sympathy for her,

“Don't fret about me, my Marie.
Where i@ the heart that hath nob
ite burden ? Mine, doubtleee, ig no
heavier than ancther’'s. To some —
to you, for instence—my sorrow
would be = great joy. It is only
I who am unwilling to receive it —
nay, it is not even anything real,
perhaps ouly a fearful dread, the
nightmare of my impiety and selfish-
ness.”

" But you will tell me some time,
and not let it drive you to despair —
won't yon, Bertie ?’

" Yee, I give you my word of honor
I will some day, darling; but for
the present forget what has passed
between us, and you will see how
gay I will be this merry Ohristmas
time ;" and with another fond em
bracs they parted.

Marie, a8 was her wont, extin.
guished her light, and drawing her
window curtaine to one side, knelt
long in prayer, gazing deveutly upon
the ruby flickering of the lamp out-
gide. "Poor Bertie,” sho mused, “is
it possible that love can be the cause
of her sorrow. Oan she have met
some gallant during her travels who
has stolen her heart away, and cruel
fate is againet them ? No—impos-
pible—that oannot be; for, to use

couni paia

Bertie

and see to them, could I
| upbn Mies Blake to accompany me,”
| was the prompt reply.

| remain with
| t0 him during her absanc

it |

gsem |

| parting

it to you,” eaid the poor girl, in|

of mutsa agony on Bertie's beautifal |

tha |

| Reginald 2"

| our litkle guest's society all to myself
| for afew houre. Bentie guarda you

“What |

her own worde, her grief would be to
me o onuse of joy. Surcly, surely
I do not read her secret aright.,
How strange, and yet how heasutiful
it it should be ns I think.”

“My God,” said the young girl
sloud, clasping her hends tightly
together—'‘my God, help her! for
ghe is a noble girl, and inepire me
with the knowledge how to serve her
best.”

CHAPTER XYV.

The following morning, Marie, who
had taken her work into the library
gented herself nenr the Earl, and
was regaling hie mind with some |
choice tales and ecenes, well fraught |
with Irish wit and humor, when the
door opened suddenly and Lord Reg-
inald appeared.

“"How now, Regie?"
father, turning abruptly
“Have you given orders regarding
the repairs of thoee cottages in |
the villages ? 1 gteward informe |
me they are scar y tenantable this
weather,

asked his
upon him, |

I was abont to walk over now

but prevail

I-—I don't think I can go. You
gee I promieed Bertie so faitbfully to |
her father and attend
A li

Earl

almed
ing to
custody.

martinet | exc
fhe 1ghing ; YEOB LI
leave me imn such olos
However, you are relieved on my |
nccount, dear child, for I am expect

ing my lawyer this morning, and his
visit may be a lengthy one. It is a
lovely morning, and I should like |
you to go and assist Regie with your
advice. You eee you understand |
the poor and their requirements se |

ttle
1n

| much better than he does.”

“Very well, gince you wish it I
will go,"” sequiesoed the girl simply.
I'hank you eo much,” said

| Reginald, in a low and earnest tone

as he held the door  open for her to
pass., ' Your help is juet what I

| most need.”

A few minutes later the Earl steod
at the windew and watched the young
people as they walked eide by side |
down the avenue. Preseafly Maris
turned, and ebserviog him waved a
salute. He knew by the
gignals she made and the mock
gravity of her face that she desired |

| hima {0 lie down and reebt. Reginald |
sndure, | .
enaure, | 5190 wheeled around and

to sustain |

bitter |

sed his
, and the Earl returned their
with heartfelt

greeting pleasure, |

| Thenm pretending te leave the window

in order to ebey the liktle nuree's

| imstruetions to reet, ke hid behind
| the

heavy curtaing wuntil they
rosumed their walk, when, coming
forwasd ence mere, ke watched them
with glistaning eyes umtil the wind-
ing rond hid their ferms from his
gight.

“ Dear little gl¥l!” he murmured ; ‘
‘ what a sweet wife she would make ‘
for Regie! She weuld be the saving [
of him, bedy and seul; and it is easy |
to see haw deeply he is attached to [
her. Poer fellaw! it will go badly |
with him if he eamnet win ker. And
yet, and yst Ged must ever have
the fairest and the flrst cheice of our }

flowezs ; but oh,” he sighed heavily, ! y

what an immense amount of good a
girl like that might ackieve in the
world! I cammet but regret that
ghe does not ses it herself. How- |
ever, time amd patiemce; and who |
knows whal may happen. Shall 1|
live to ves it, I wendex !"” and he |
threw khimeelf with 8 smothered |

aver

| grean upen the coueh.

had
A having |
m, were

Meanwhile the yeung )
reached the lodge gates, an
ar geod walk before the
moving beiskly ferward. Once free
of tho park gates Raginald felt thaot
for & ghort time af least he had
gained his point amd get his lititle
corapanion all te himseli onca more

‘This is a teveat 1 seldom, nn
never geb, Miss Blaks,’ he gaid in a
& of trinmph, bending kindly |
towavds hes,

I'o what treat de ysu refer,

one

Lord |
inguired Maria timidly,
“That ot havisg the pleasurs of

80 jealously that it is impoesible for
me to come near; and why should X |
net be parmitied te enjoy your help
and companisnship a3 well as my
brother nuwd sister? They always
have you te thomsalves.”

There was ne roply; but ss
young mam lesked dewn upon the
sweat tace a8 if for an answer, he
wos comsgious that the keen wind
wnos not entively respensible for the
suddenm and deepeming flusn on the
glel's cheek.

" Thea again,” he said more gantly,
" why should it always ba Miss Biakae
and Lord Regianald between us?
May I not enjey the same privilege
a8 the ethers do and ocall you
Marie ?"”

" Indeed you may,” she answered,
lookiag up fer the firet time. ‘‘None
of my friemds ever call me by any
other name.”

" And yeu will call me Regie,
leginnld, Grantheuse, anything but
Lord Reginald, will you not?” he
inquired apxicualy.

“Oh, I cannob promise that,” was
the contfused reply. 5

' And yet you call my brother by
his Cuhristian name., May I not even
in trifles like this be troated as bhe
ie ?" he asked, with a ring of wounded
pride in his veice.

" Oh, yee, yes | of pourse you may;
but you are se different from Peroy,
I—I don't think I dare call you what
yon wich me to.”

“Is Peroival so far raised above
me, then, in merit and honour that
it is presumption on my part asking
and desiring to be treated with equal
courtesy and friemdship by you, Miss
Blake ?" he asked, bitter disappoint.
ment in his tone.

the

| bellove

| BC

| and fom

| think

| will

| bis.

| would

| if you will on

| when I neither

| known at many of the cotiages,
| was warmly and gladly welcomed by

“No, no! » thoueand times no!
Please do not misunderetand me. I
look upon Percy as a merry, simple
boy, and we behave to each other
almost a8 s brother and sister might
do. But you-—oh, you are totally
different. You seem years older and
wiser than he i, and perhaps,’ she
continued, with an upward glance of
shy mischief—" perhaps I am just a
little anfraid of vou.”

The young man's heart bounded
with delight as he heard these words.
" She looks upon Percy as a mere
boy, then, after all,'' he whispered to
himgelf. “On that head I am at
lenst entigfled.”

' What an uncouth wretech I must
be to ln®pire a kind little soul like
yours with fear and dread. But
me, Marie, that where I
respect truly and sincerely, I may be
thorough trusted in return.
you nolt be my litktle frien
for the future, speak
openly fo me?

14 e, advisge ¢

your on
Correct upbraid,
condemn
but cease to
me. iod keowe,” he said
vehemently, is enough mats
both true an ong work
would scme 1 gentle
take trouble to forge
haps I am cot so bad
ne said

miod

me

do what you wil

to upot

hand but

it. Per

people

the
BE
A haughty
exterior often hides a woundel and
heart Help to over
you possess the
you would only

r»:u})’,
suffering
V] 2 my
wer G0
try.”’
Marie wae moved with
ghe heard the pr

me

do it
pity
ud man plead thu
and saw the bumble look upon his
fnce. " May I check you
when I hear you epeak haughtily, as
you often do to the gervants

poor people, end feel assured

not ke angry with me? -
asked, raieing her eyes steadily to
" And when you appear to take
offence suddenly, may I tell

hasdsome

you

| gently that no ore meant to bhurt or |

injure you ?"

' Oh, indeed you may
of you to do so
"0 Maris!
it you oaly knew me thoroughly you
r fear me again!
bumble and geod
y help me. Begin this
day by teaching me how to freat the
poor and thoee beneath me as 1
should do. nnd spesk for me
1o nor say
thing. Teach them to have confi-
dence in me; for I would really
befriend them, did I bul

Nnever, neve

I will tr. 20 be s0

| how to set about it.

They reached the summit of =

| steep hill ag he finished speaking and
paueed to recover breath, as also to |

turn and admire the view.

" Will you promise to fear me no
longer, but to aid and help me,
Maria ?
small hands ard holding it reverent
ly between his own.

"I will do my very best t6 please
and oblige you."

" And you will call me Reginald ?”

“1 will ¢ry to,” she replied, looking
up archly.

" God bless you for your goodness
and kindnese!” he said earnestly;
‘and now to work, for the village is
well in sight, and you muet begin by
teaching me how to be a good and
kind landlord to my people. [ am
but a poor substitute for my father;
yet with his advice and your kind
aid I may yet achieve wonders.”

' Surely,” reflseted
promising this, I am bu
dear Lady Abbess’'s and Father
Gallahs desices ! they not
always urging m id and assiat
whensver and werever the oppor-
tupnity cccurs ? Besides, I shall
to see him kirx 1
poor; and how

Marie, 'in
carrying oul

love
his

gen

ry humbl

him to ack my help !”

The young lady wes alreandy well
and
the inmates. At firat

held aloof a little, thro
and fear, and when ¢

women
1gh timidity
observed

lord ;
pleasant and

but Reginald
affable,

wWas
listened

to all she deemed necessary for
them, thai hie psople wers enchanted
with him, and declared amengsi
themsclves that they
koown him to be so handsome
80 pleasant before.

Pard ot the next faw days the girls |
deveted to writing affectionnte lettexs

to the Convent. Bertie dashed off a
kind but merry letter to her old amd
valued feiend and adviser, Father
Egbert, and a more sedate axd cara
fully weitten one te Lady Abbess.

{ Mavie al3g wrote tc her, and likewise

to Mother Agatha, and tried
was emjoying hergelf with ' dear old
Bertie,” and epoke warmly of the
graat kindnees shown to her by
every one. Nor was poogr Madge
forgotten : together the girle indited
s long letter to her, flilad with the
most sincers and kindly expressions,
and renewing their vows of eternal
friendahip, no matter what troubles
orv mislortunes befall her. Ah! they
little knew nor guessed how fondly
the poor little recipient 'ingered over
and drank in every kind and loving
word, nor yet with what eager and
taverish joy she clacped the letter to
her heart as though i were a living
thing, and thanked God for their
constancy and kindness.

The four young people lent their
willing aid and best endeavours to
decorate and adorn in & becoming
manner the rich little chapel, and,
much to the delight of the ocountry
folks, an exquigite crib wae arranged
ia a small vecess near the sanctuary.

But, to the intense amusemant and
no less astonishment of Beatrice, her
brother Reginald invariably formed

Wwill |
1, and |
inetead of fearing and shunning me |

avoid

wiaen

,and I entreat |
he replied, almost |
| beside himesel? with joy.

the right.

understand |

he asked, taking one of her |

| ately in her

of |

| child had enough to eat a

8O |
80 |

attentively to all that Marie pleaded |
| in their behalf, and agreed so readily |

had never |
ner |

to |
depiot to them how very much ghe |

one of thelr select party now. So
tull did he suddenly appear of unique
deeigne and gorgeous ideas of orna-
menting and improving #things in
general—all of which, however, he
firad graciously submitted for his
little guest's approval—that the
eister, noting how seriously and
earnestly Marie entered into all his
plans and shared his entbusiasm,
wns, to use her own words, ' struck
dumb with astonishment at the
sudden change in the tide of affairs,”
and oould with dificulty recover
breath sufficiently to gasp iato
Percy's ears: " When and wherefore
this woeful change, my brother?
Alae, otns! how have the mighty
fallen !"

TO BE CONTINUED

“GATE OF HEAVEN”

| ) es | I
Ellen Malloy bent over her
, straining her eyes to catol
£ rapidly fading d

i1ly half a row
3 gay little woole
ber

the ylight.
to do
t that

ter

wWoe
) garmen
It was
8 ecight year-oid

anxious

lap. \ BW
John

Wi finigh it

to
re supper.

A fine old figure was Ellen ne she
gal io her rocker by the op2n windovy
A peace well earned reflected iteelf
in the clear grey eyes and rested ik«
6 halo upon the white hair, which

in epite of frequent brushing
benseath the snowy Ther
was bint of hamor ahout the corner:
of the shrewd mouth, and the ‘

eap
np.

Droa(

forehend, and firm, generously formed |

fagers that wielded the
neadles bespoke capability,

I'be ketile the kitcl
was humming merrily when Ellen
folded her knitting, rose from her
rocker and gave vent to a gigh of
satisfaction Well,” eaid she, hall
aloud, " 'Tis done, and I'm glad of it

ave need of it for a while yet
re the real warm weather comes

d I've made it plenty big against
1g by next fall.

She had searcely finished epeaking
when a8 " honk-honk ' sounded in the
near distance. Ellen turned about
shaded her with her hand and

ered’ inte gathering gloom

wo giant were approachir
ng the highway from the north
their wake came a flurry of dust

d another ghrill "henk™ of the

yrn. In a second the motor had
veniched around & bend in the road
A moment Iater its lights re-eppeared
in the grove of trees, where windows
began to shime brightly from the big
house of stucco and brick.

flaghing

on stove

his grow

ayea

eyes

Bllen sighed again and went inside. |
| Abzently she made ready her golitary |

gupper :

tea of liguid amber, honey
with

comb

biscuit fresh from
oven. Yet she ate sparingly.
and Ellen set methodically about the
task of dishwashing and putting
things to rights.

Working on the sweater
brought back many memories to her
tedsy : memories of a emall boy with
tousgled yellow hair, her John, who

on evenings like this had trudged by |

his father's side when he went to

milk the cowe amd had carried his |

own diminutive bucket brimful frem
the barn. Afterwards there had
come the stery before bedtime, with
the lithe, warm body clasped paasion
arme. Ah, but God had
been good fio er when He made her
mether ! Last of | were t
prajers. Hew well ghe

6 D¢ red the pride and the swee
ness of the first Our Father amd Hail
Mary ! They had basn wondexfwlly
happy in the days. I'was only the
old log cabim of ker givlkood that
shelteved them, but surve, thought
Ellen, that was more than the Haly
Family had. She aad John and the
o com

They were

al he
ght

m

fortabls place te sleep.

} o ' | beholden to no man.
| that she was accompanied by their |

| young

The years that followed were hard
ones, but she straightemed with
honest pride na ske recalled them.
The fever came that teok away har
man and left hew alone with
Jobkn.

or other. Young Jok workad his

way through high schecl and through |

college, toe. Then it had been cme
rize after ancther for him wuntil i

ended im the presidenoy of tha bank |

in the towm nearby.

And John had married, At this
point im her revery n crense mado by
more them meve theught lined
Ellen's smoellr brow. If the gay
littla sweater had summonsd a
threng of memeries the twe glaving
eyes and tha honk ef the mebtor kad
called up others. Amd these last
were not all pleasant.

Oh, yor, the girl he had married
was all rvight. Joha and sbe had met
during his schoeldays. Hex father
wad a big man in the coellege town.
They were Cathelios—of a sexd, She
woe pushing and energetic and bound
fo get phesd. She was always nice
enough to her wmother im-law, (she
never failed to speak of her as such
before etrangers) but there had
never been much of an understand.
ing between them., KEllen was, as it
were, constantly running into blind
allays in her interceourse with this
new daughter,

It bad not taken long to see. whish
way the wind blew, religiously.
‘“You've ne pictare of Ony Lourd er
the Saints ?" the elder woman had
agked, with mo thought of harm, as
gshe wns being showm through the
nont cotbage in town whore the young
couple had set up housekeeping.

Eugenia tossed her head, with just
a suggestion ef soorn. ““No,” she
replied, " I couldn’t find any I really
liked, Most of them are so inartistic.
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Well, it had been a long story.
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Malloy. In the midst of the trees on
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iew disease that
| ravaged
oow
valley. po word bhad come from
the grove she suppoced that Eugenia
| must be better. Possibly it was no
more then a bad cold in any case.

It was nearly bedtime. Eilen took
her prayerbook from the drawer of
the sewing table and knelt before
the statue of the Blessed Virgin in
tke cormer. KEugenia would have
disapproved ef the statue; would
have called it gaudy and inartistic.
To Ellen it was very beauntiful, These
many years past she had poured out
her strong soul te God us she Enalt
pt itsa feet, and God had hesrxd and
auewered. A climbing vine, trained
by her own loviag hande, twined its
| way about the status. The tendsils

country and was
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| immediately resoguizas her
For a moment it seemed ns an
sogsl from on kigh had come fo her
cottage.
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the nures wase't locking.
awful sick and I knew
make hey better.”

A pyemonitien laid its haod, ioy-
osld, upen Ellen's hesrl. Withkout
nnotker word she dounasd bounet an
cloak. Then she realized that the
boy was witkout hat or dbat. Her
oyes fell upsn the gay little swenter
that kad been intendsd for a happier
sccasion, Swiftly ske buttoned it
pround him and clasping him by the
hand bucried dowa the uill.

Tae labored breathiag of the sick
woman cub the air like a knife s
Ellem entered the room. The nurse
on duty in the hall tried to bar the
way, but she had been pilenced with
a calm, " I have a right to be here.”

EBugenia Malloy's face wes drawn

nd purple and her dark eyes
wandered restlessly from place to
place as it in vain search of some
iong-leed snd dearly leved objeot,
One haad lay upon tha coverlet, aud
the brillinmtd jewels in their chmsed
gelting were im sad contrast with the
thim filngera they were meant
adern,

Ellem greped for a prayer. ‘' Gate
of Heaven, Pray for ug,” was all that
came fo mimd, and silently ghe
hurled it heavenward. ‘' [have come
to you, Hugenia,'” she said.
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