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for your sins. But there is one who
has a claim vpon you. You may see
Ler once more before you depart.”

The unhappy girl covered her face
with her bands, and her whole frame
shook with her violent cmotion. It
was but for a moment ; then reinoving
her haunds, every trace of emostion van-
ished from her calm pale face. Sae
said, in a tonc of quiet resignation :

prayer and supplication to ask pardon

i tions, have dcvoted their lives to con-
tinual contact with coarse ignorance ard
vulgar crime. He alone ean appreci-
ate their sacrifice and reward it, and
truly he does reward it, even with the
hundred fold. Iie bhas promised to }iis
holy servants on earth.

Yes ! thesister of the ** Good Shep-
herd™ lies down at night upon her ham-
ble pallet, the prayers and blessings of
the rescued sinner falling like softest

dew upon her heart.  She rises in the
jmorning (o teach those to pray whe
never praved before, to engrave the
sweet lessors of love and hope upon
hearts, that, but for her, had grown
hard beneath ihe influence of crime,
@ . v s _ | desperate beneath the scorn of ihat
in 2 fglce :nh:‘i.:izared for,” said Agnes, i world which had lured them 1o errori—
=T * : "The consciousness of many souls res-
i cucd through her means {rom a life ‘of
The sisters embraced once more; ; erime, is a ‘charm to make the rough
then Isabel drew her veil tightly our'path she has chosen, pleasant to her
her face, and followed the prnc<t. et and, at the hour of her death, svho
. hall say these grateful spirits may not
There 4s a convent at Angers: and | surround her bed, like ministering
the holy sisters who are professed with- gels, bidding her “soul go forth Wnbout
in its walls have dev oteé"hcmic‘\c to . fear to meet that Jndce, whose sorron s
the noblest work of which the Luman'she Fad so%flen soothed in the SOTTOTS
soul is capable—1to the protection and, ,of His poor, whose heaven she had o
reclaiming of the forsaken sinner.—.  often made glad, with the joy thaf} An-
Uthers have devoted themselves to the | gels fecl over one sinner doing pen-
preservation and instruction of inno-! :mcc. It was o this blessed r(:n'eat
cence, which naturally awakens pxt;. ,trom sin and sorrow that the good priest
and love in the human heart ; butthese "brought Isabel ; and as the "atea ‘of the
noble beings have given their lives,their, ' convent closed upon her, s she felt she
fortunes. their talents, their very souls. i had no wish upon earth but to' spend
to the reformation of those, whom the  the rest of her life in bewailing her sins
world indeed has rejected with scorn, : at the foot of the Cross.
but whom Christ onee suffered, in the'
person of Magdalen. to sit at his feet.: Years passed avra_v,and the sisters had
He who reads all the scerets of the hu- not met.  The one continued in her
man heart, can more understand the blessed vocation to hang like an angel
merit of these holy sisters, who, with of peace over the bed of discase, and 1o
eeir pure hearts and spotless reputa- | breathe words of contrition and love

% No, my father, the child of sin shall
never agzain bring gladness to the eyes;
of her mother. I shall sec her no more.
I commit her to God and Agnes.”




