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CHAPTER Y.
The Ponishment, .

- *4a he going to0 Vespers with you
* ahe sased more to break the
-sillono® than because she cared to know.,
“No, I am going to the Firt
Bwmebyterian cburch with him in the
z:uug to- hear the new organ,’’ was
saply, “Claren 0 says itis graod.”
- Thus then was the compromise she
Jwd made in order to take him to her
ohurch and show off her fine clothes
while her own family at home needed
their help. At first Nellie conld not

fimd words to express her feelings.
¢ Margaret, what do you think
mother would eay if she knew all this?”

she asked sadly at last,

*‘She will not know it right away
ualees you choose to tell her, -and in
the end if I can only sucoesd in bring-

- N .

ing Mr. Bhirley to 200 the beanties of |

onr faith I know she will be pleased.”

“Yon are takinga poor way in
oondescending to sacrifice your own
oconscience by going to the Protestant
glmreh with him.”

I have béen ina Pro eetant church
and I have heard so much of the cold-
ness of theirchurobes wherothey have
»o altar, no sacramonts like we have

_and mo statuea and pictures of our
Lord, His Mother and the saints to
arouse their devotion,that ! think the
contrast ought to tesch meto appreci-
ate my own religion the more. Besides
I am sure I can hear nothing wrong,
0 wha,t harm can there be in my

ing?”

*You will be committing a mortal
sin by disobeying the precepts of your
owa church,” '

*“The priests are too strict about
those things.”

“*They have stuadled sod under-
stand those things béiter than we,and
when they command usnot todoa
thing it is not their own words bus
the words of the Church whichb knows
best what is for our good.”

I am tired of such old tashioned
ideas, and what wuuld Mr. Bhirley
think of me if I told him [ could not
aceompany bim becsuee it was for-
bidden by my Chureh?’’

*If he were thetrue gentleman you
believe himto be be would réspeot
you for yaur fidelity to your religion.”

Thesubject was droEped for Nellie's
words had sunk into her sister’s heart
and she was pondering over them, try-
ing to think of some plaussble excuse
she could offer Mr. 8hirley in case she
fally decided to listen to ber sister’s
warning and the wvoice of her own
oconscience. Nellie in the meantime
finished ber letter,and puton her out-
door wraps, but Margaret did not
wmeve.

«* Are you not going to charch with
me, Margarei?’’ she ssked.

“No, I think not, for the Stations
ase too tiresome for me after working
hard all day.”

*“But have you forgotten that to-
morrow will be the Feast of the
Amnunciation and are, younot going
to receive Holy Cormunion as we
always did at home?”

¢] had entirely forgotten it,”’ and
she pondered as if she felt it her duty
to go but was still andecided. *“What
time is mass?”

¢At geven and nine,”

“None earlier?”’

“NO."

“Then I do not think I shall go for
i I did I weuld have to miss at least
part of the forenmoon’s work and you
know they do not liketo have us ¢com-
ing to work late;besides, what we earn
is needed 8o much at home, I think it
would hardly be right.”’

¢*‘Nellie thought sadly of the useless
expense to which her sister was going
o order to look more beautiful on
Baster, while she herself was to wear
her old clothes in order to save more
to send home but she pitied rather
than censured the poor foolish girl.
8he only said:

“*Qur parents will never miss the
small amount we loose forsogood 8
oause, and it would grieve them sadly
to know that for the sake of a few
cents either of us mneglected to hear
Maas and receive “Holy Communion
on the Feast of the Annunciation.”’

“One day ean make little difference
and as day after to-morrow will be
Palm Sunday I promise you to go
then, but not to-morrow.”’

*“Then youn are not going?”’

“No, not this evening, but next
Wednesday and Friday I will go to
church.” '

With a sad heart Nellio vent alone,
e Evil One had gained a viotory

by caiﬁnglhar _

a good work, bu wtpone it just
for oue day, and during she Way of
the Cromsho prayed enrnestly that
gmoe might be given her sister o be-
come sgain the simple, pious girl ahe
was only a year fow must she
have felt could she have looked for-
vard and seen the awiul punishment
which on the morrow awsited her
darling. She had taken a seat near
the confesional s0 she was one of the
first to go after the devotions. snd it
wasstill early ‘when she reached home
to find Margaret gome. At ten ¢’clock
she returned, her fugs aglow with
bappy amiles and her cheeks Iike
roses, the reeult of exercise in the
open sir. ‘

“Yon_ beme so scon, Nellie? she
said sinking into & chair, *I thought
you would wait to go to conferion.
and I did-not expect to find you here.”

I did wait, but where have you
been?” ' '

‘“Just after you left some of the
gixls came for me to go skating and
as the evening is s0 pleasant and this
will be abou' onr Iast chance before
the thaw I counld not refuse **

“Do yon ocopsider ekating all the
evening less tirerome than the Ste-
tioral” Nellie oonld not resist saking.

“‘Now please do not begin premch-
ing to me sgain, dear sister. I really
though of atopping in the chnreh to.
go to confession and wait for you on
‘my way home but I met Clarence and
as he offered tosee me home I conld
not be so impolite &3 to refuse.?’

Clarence 8hirley again, Nellio was
almost beginning to hate that name
for it seemed that he was growing to
be an evil spirit to ber sister. And
yet as she pazed wpon the fair face
still more lovely from the glow of out
door exercise she conld not blame
bim. In the morning the girls left
the honse together but going in ap-
posite directions. As they parted
Nellio eaid:

*Tell the foreman I will he there
at half past nine.”’ - )

*1 will, but I know he will bo dis-
pleased and [ think myself you are
foolish to loose your time when to-
morrow would do s well.”

“Pat not off for to-morrow what
should be done to-day,’’ said Nellie.

Reaching the church Nellie knelt
in profound adoration to make alittle
preparation for the reception of the
great Guest who was coming to her.
When the elevation bell rang she
thought only of obe thiog and that
was to offer an earnest prayer for her
sister. The time of Communion bad
arrived,she knelt at the railing regard-
less of all around her;all was silent
and not & sound could be heard ex-
cepting the low Domrxe Nonsum
Di1gvrs of the pnest who stood with
the White Host in one hand and the
golden chalice in the other. Suddenly
a8 he was about to descend the altar
steps the roar of a terrific explosion
shook the church to its very fosnda-
tion, then followed another and all
was silent excepting the tread of some
of the people who hsd made arush
for the door. .

In her excitement Nellie turmed
her head quickly to see Jack Grimes
kneeling beside her, then tremblin
with fear she bowed her head until
the priest reached her; but when she
was about to retarn to her seat she
would have fallen had not Jack sup-
ported her. As heled her to a seat
she whispered to bim to say a prayer
for Margaret then bowed her head to
make her thanksgiving,
When it was finished she looked
around for him but he was gone.
Margaret, in the mean time, had
goneto her accustomed place in the
mill after having ex plained ber sister’s
absence to the foreman who was not
as displeased as she expected to find
him. Bhe almost wirhed now that
she had followed her exsmple and
had she been fasting she would have
asked permission to do so. Bhe re-
proached herself and when after on}
a few minutes work the elevation
sounded in her ears she wished so
much thatshe was kneeling now be-
the altar, but she could only bow her
head in silenee and ask God’s merey,
When the prayer was finished she
looked up to see Mr. Bhirley at ber side
watching ber with admiration, not for
the little act of devotion which he had
noticed, but for thatlovely expréssion
on her face which he regreted that he
had not an artist’s talent to paint,
For fully five minates he stood there
in silence and for once Margaret
wished he would go away. Even at
this early hour when the day had
only begun she felt weary and the
dull bom of the machinery made her
headache.

Ob, for one hour's peaceful rest
now in her own dear homwe so many
wiles away and how she longed for
the fragrance of the spple blowoms
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samo momemt thaia brave firaman
beluw had seen ber.  Quickly ay
possible, alehougd it meemed o long:
time to her, 3 ladlder was raised to
the window  She grasped the top of-
it ms if aswured of hor safity now but)
when she made sneffoxt to atep she
could notmove. No somer had the
ladder been plaocesd them Jack way at:

pushed aside the fireransn who was:
the stranger whowes apparently to
time-Jack was balfvay up the ladder
was to leave himm slonesnd ho

could not be undeviiood. As quiokly’
as the most experEetced fireman conld

with the alzost Aiftleam form of the:
girl who hadk fu®ed in bivarmy,

as lio 1aid dher own oo & blamket
some one-had brogh and he knelt.
begide her wutil s wasiaken mway
in the ambulsscee;then he hurried
back to the church hoping to find
Nellie to bawe hex 1ccompany bim to
the hospital. He was 1one too soon
for she had just ruched the charch
door after hmving nade her thavks.
giving and bad divoverd the result
of the exsdo:ion. o
¢Oh, Jack! my poox iister, is she
asked in terror.

“No, Nelliey ste im mfe in the
Sister’s hospital, come wo will go to-
her,” and withomt another word the

Margaret wasnot demd,but she bad
been so completely overcome by fire
and smoke that sho wwas in a most
critical condilion. Her burne were
very serious and osaly the most temder
care for a few days enull save her
life. Thetruth was wigely kept from
Nellie wi oat first. waa mot allowed to
even see hexr sistser, bzt wben it was
learned that Jacks was aneld friend
from home hre was0ld of the danger.
The days thatelapsed before the erisis
was passed, Wore da{s of hitter su ffer-
iogs to him, made el thie more sad by
the fact that for Bove of the y umg v
sister he tried to leep the truth fron
her. 8o successfalvas heboth on his
own part and in o2 msing the attendants
to keep gilent that Neilie, who after

time with hex sist-er, never knew how
pear deaih
dapger was over a3 she vas on s fair
way to recovery.

{To Yo continued)

Of Intex-est, feor the Kischen,

A number of excellent recipes are
presented in the March Delineator.
The younger members of the hounes-
hold, gifted with s sweel tooth, will
probably find plesure in trying the
several kinds of meringonesa confeetion
seldom attemspted in the home,though
it appears from thee recesipes compara-
tively simple. E'le maore practieal
minded housevife vill find some usey
fal suggestions imsn article on the
use of beans, snd sho imthe paper on
ragouts. T he pmpes of illusteated
cookery, showing a 8t. Patrick's day
lancheon, constiteats = pleasing dis-
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