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CHAPTER XI

: s A FRICR L
““That’s a good May. Oh, May,if |instant,”™ R B
. you were nogt. such ayliula fanatic] “Who are yon, you wild witch, ! -~ <*Alm
. how I should love you,” said Helen, |grabbing Iellow like &' cat! Who Son of G
'II, * stooping over to kiss May’s fore-|sre you! cried the 'watohmanshak-: prophet
heuf;bntshepnt up her band, and mg‘haxoﬁ- L g o {words, 3
, the kisy fell on the tips of herfin.| *I am the misce of old Mark [the h
| gers. But her very indignation, al-|Btillinghast. . He ;yd%mg, X fear,” | vote
! though just, humblied her,for with s |she cried, wringing herhands, - -
|
!

-
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flash of thought, she was in Gethue-| _ ‘‘Zoundslthe old man dying! Yes, ‘
mane, and lfw the meek and Divine|I'l go directly,”said the watchman, |
Jesus receive the kiss .of Judas |moving off. He had been on_the’ ‘
‘“Why, then,” she thought,‘“should |beat twenty years, and felt an indi- ly Suab- 1, with men,- .. ,
I shrink back from one who needs|vidual interest in all those whose This prophecy wax ‘of ooume fu
'y my pity morethan my hate?” K;:MY and lives he gnarded. Then | lled in the conoeption and birth

“g shall sit ap a little onger, ) thankful for his promptness, God's Son on earth.”. . -,
Helen. I feel quite uneasy about|remembered to have heard that ioe| - s, '
Uucle Btillinghast. Good might,” |applications to - the head were good {hiola, wi
ghe said, holding out her hand to{in cased like this, and rashing biick ‘whonse Very

en. : into the yard, she groped her WAy [by every cne that iml

‘““What a curious little one you to‘thg rain-barrel, and sto piog over, {Son.. Mary is me
are, May,” said Helen, holdipg the|seized the jagged edges of the ice, )
tiny hand a moment in her ownj;|which she had brokenthat very day,
‘‘but do come up soon, for really I|tearing it away from the sides, has-
am afraid to be up there alone.” tened- back, and up to the chamber

And Helen went uplto their cham-|of death,with her prize in her bleed-
ber, and closed the door. She was|ing hands, Stripping a case from a
alone, and had inadvertently plaved | pillow, she threw in the ice—pound-
her candle on May's table before the ed it with the tongs—shook it to-
old Spanish crucifix. A small circle| gether, and lifting up her uncle’s in-
of light was thrown around it, from sem.lble head, 1aid the icy gllllow un-
h the midst of which the sorrowful|der it,and gathered the ends ovér his

You will know her;Miriam,its origin-. ,
alin her own tongus; is the one-by saw:mone
which I honour her. 'Well,you miay of this
‘suppose, was the (r'epnéd for auok {;
high desthiy by holiness and virtue; |
not as cleansed, but as ever clean;
not as purified, bnt as slways pure;
not freed, but exempted, from sin.
The tide of whiol’ you spoke, found
before her the dam of an eternal de-
oree, which could not brook that the
holiness of God should iningle with
what it could only redeem, by ko:g-:
ing extraneous to itself, Bright as the
blood of Adam, when the breath of
God sent it sparkling through his
veina, pure as the flesh of Eve, while
standing yet in the mould of the
Almighty hands,as they drew it from
the side of the slumbering man, wers

_ aby

hnd thonghtlemiy. injured her Rrary| 12
Christian, she now felt, ou it to be mmk .
& 00Dy, & Teprosentative of his Mas:| heen -ainee
ter; but the one that slambered - 50| Re
‘tnlx:q i gdb?idedherur ‘luxﬁlrtme: :b,ubop:‘)t". y ot M

to her model, and might well Fepre.| .Dr. Gis
sent Him to her. 8 e with the
‘When, after some’ time, Mirimi
\woke, she found her “mistres (
,he:‘plutxi&)- oif;; Mm:i“‘i‘?;n@ Yol
ooriple g At her feet, over
whigh' she. btdg;imbb’a& 1 hou;lf :

face, in its depioted agony of blood |forehead,ss well as she could. Then
and tears, anr()l the xg:ea.)a’nre of a|she chafed his hands, exolaiming all
world’s woe stamped on its divine|thetime, ‘“Merciful Jesus,pity him!
‘lineament.s, looked on her. Terrified | Merciful Jesus, hﬁlp. me, a.nd
and silent, she stood garing on it— |strengthen me!” Bat his breathin
| her hand clasped—her lips apart,|came more and more difficult, an
and trembled, The crownof thorns|his limbs began to be agitated with
i — the transfired hands and feet, |horrible convu.lsigns. A aud@en
from which the blood seemed lowing | thought suggested itself. She untied ‘ o | aloep, She-understood: at
—the wounded side—the sorrowful | her silk apron, tore off the strings— | the blood and flesh, which the Spitit | full meaning and-merit of
eyes, appealed to her. ¢ For thee! » l‘lpp?d up the sleeve of Mr. Stl_llmg- of God formed into the glorious | humili tion; she di noy
whispered the angel conscience; ‘it hast's shirt, and wound the ribbon humanity,that Mary gave to Jesus, " {t ;e i 8 fi
was all for theel—this ignominy— |tightly around his arm above the{ ¢ And after this glorioun privilege | 1
this suffering—this death—ol, erring ellzow; and while walting for the granted to our sex,ars you surprised.
one! It was all for thes Divine|vein to swell, she took a emall pen-|that many, like your awest Agnes,
Jesus assumed the anguish and |knife from _her pockqt, and opened | ghould have chosen this peerless:
bitterness of the oross! Oh, wanderer! the blade—it was thin, keen and Virgin as the pattern of their lives 3
why add new thorns to that awful|pointed. She had found it among|should find in her, whom God »0
orown of agony? Why insult the son | her faf.her’s papers years ago, and|elected, the model of every virtue;
of God, who suffers for you, by kept it abogt her to scrape the|and should,in preference to allowing
your derelictions and betrayal oints of her-ivory kmttmg-peedles. themselves to be yoked, sven by the
Stricken and afraid, she would|In snother moment, invokiug the|tenderest of ties, to the ohariot-
have fled from the spot,but she could | aid of Heaven, she had made an in- | wheels of this world , seek to fly up~
not move; her temples throbbed and {cision in the vein. A few black|{wards on wings of undivided love
and her limbs trembled, when she be- | drops of blood trickled down—then like hers?”
held a portrait of the mother of |more;then fast]and faster flowed the| Afier a pauge and some reflection,
Sorrows, whose countenance,sublime |dark stream over her dress, on the | Miriam proceded briefly to detail the
in its blended tenderness and grief, |floor, for she could not move—her| history of our Saviour's birth, His
seemed to look down with pity on|strength was ebbing away.Presently | laborious youth, His aotive - but:
her. She sunk weeping to the floor |the brain of the stricken manr, re- suffering publio life, and then His
and murmured, ‘‘Intercede for me, |lieved Of the pressure on it,began to ignominions Pagsion. Often was.
oh, Lady of Sorrows! I have wound- |resume its functions ;the spasms and |the narrative interrupted by the
ed thy Divine Son by my transgres- convulsions cessed, and & low moan | tears and sobs of the willing: listener
sions; I fear to appro .ch Him,who is |escaped his lips. At t,hat" moment | and ready learper., At last the time
my terrible Judge ; pity me,then,that | the watchman, accompanied by ajfor rest had come, when Fabiols
I may not become utterly cast away!” phymman,em,ered. the room,and May ‘humbly asked— -
Then she wept softly, and it seemed | remembered nothing ‘more, ‘““Are yon too f;,tig’lted to answer
that,in this hour of keen repentance, ‘ one question more ,
the errors of the past would be atoned CHAPTER XII

‘“‘No,"was the cheerful reply.
for —that a new life would return| When May recovered, she looked| ‘“What hope,” said Fabiola, ““oan
humbly to her Father’s house. Bat

unobserved. A wedret,
it had cost-her to perfo
self-abasement; but
oughly humbled the pi
heart, 8She- felt .for the first |
that her heart was Ohristisg, '
Mignaw’s Hisrory - |l
The next morning, whe
eame, he found both
nurse so radisnt and so
he congratulated the;
ing had &' good nigl
1sughed at the ides:-
in asying that it had
eat night of their lives. . Dios
was surpxiued,tﬂthﬁgi i, €&
hand of Fabiola, ssid-- .
“Venerable priest of
fide to your fatherly sure th
chumen, who desires to_be fully in- |8y
|#tructed in the mystexies-of our holy
| faith, and to bo regenerated by -the| -
waters of eternsl salvatio B

around her with an alarmed and be. | there be for one who cannot say she| ¢-What!” ssked Fabiols, smsyed
the spirit of the world had wound | wildered feeling. The darkened, | was ignorant; for she pretended to]«are You more thav & physicign?”
its deadly fetters too closely around | toaged-up room; the stranger watoh. | know everything; nor thst she neg- :

“I am, my ohild,” the old x
lected to learn,for she affected eager- replied ; “‘unworthily I hold likéwisel.,
ness after every sort of knowledge; | the higher office of & prieat in God’s |
but ¢an only confess that she socorned Church,” T |
the true wisdom, and blasphemed its| Fabiola unhesitatingly knelt bes
Giver;—for one who has scoffed at]fore him, and kissed bis hand, The|
the very torments which proved the priest placed his right hand upon |
love,and sneered at the death which | her head and said to her— .-
was the rantoming, of Him whom| ¢«RBg of good courage, dsuglite;
she has mocked at, as the *‘Craci- you are not the first & diu'f‘;h ]
fied?” S ~ {whom God has brow
A flood of tears stopped her holy-Church, Tt is siow
speech, . |since I was called 'in Yiers,
Miriam waited till their relieving ] gnise of s physician, by &
flow had subsided into that gentler | servant, now no more;but i
dew which softens the heart; then |it was to baptize, &fgw hot
in soothing tones addressed her st | het death,the wife of Fab
follows:— 4 “My mother}” syolaimed
“In thie days of our Lord there|“She died immediatel r &
lived 3 woman who bore the same}me birth. And did she dig
name as His a%otless Mother ;but she | tiant” T
had sinned publicly, degradingly, as ; $h
you, Fabiola, would abhor to sin, |spirit has been hoyvering sbout
She became scquainted, we know ‘:llzrough life by the side" v afgel
not how, with her Redeemer; in the ] who guards you,guiding g; L
secrecy of her own heart, she con-| to this blessed hour. “And f)btdial '
templated earnestly, till she came to|the throne of God, she has béen npe | ot
love intensely, His gracious and con- ceasing in her supplications om.your |5
descending familiarity with sinners, | behalf, * - SRR i
and His singular indulgence and Joy tenfold filled the breastyof| .
forgivingness to the fallen. She|the two friends; and after arrange~|.
loved and loved still more; apd, for-| ments had been made with Dionysiusg |
getting herself, she only thought|for the necessary instructions and] "
how she iight bring honour, how-  preparations for Fabiola's admission  Calt
ever slight,to Him,and shame, how-|to baptiem, she went up to the aide |
ever great, on herself. - Jof Miriam,and taking her hand, said.

her; the time of her return and ing beside her; the pale, silent form
purification, and welcome-—if it ever |on the bed, so motionless that the
came, was veiled in the future; but |hed—olothes had settled around it
that passionate soul-felt appesal to|like a winding-sheet, were all so
c. the Refuge of Sinners was registered | much 1like the continuation of 3
where it would return in benedictions | dreadfal dream, that she shuddered,
when the soul weary of its wander- |3nqd lifted herself up on her elbow.
ings, sought for forgiveness and| <<Yoq are better?’inqaired a kind
peace—if it ever did. Angi, after | yoice.
all, ere eleep visited her eyelids, she| <<Have I been il19” she asked,
was plunged again in plans of. petty | <<Not ill, exactly,” replied the
ambition, vanity, and. the pride of doctor; “‘you fainted just as I came
life,—so impotent is the humsn |in with the watchman to your assiat.
heart, unsupported by the grace of ance.” Thenshe remembered it all.
God

. . ‘“How is my uncle now, sir?”’ said
Twelve o’clock chimed from the

May, sitting up, and with & modest
old French clock over the mantel, {1, gathering up the masses of

and May,all, unconscious of Helen’s { dark hair which had fallen from her
struggle with conscience,still waited | somb.

to hear any sound that might come| «cfq js doing well now. He is in-
from Mr. Stilling_'hast’s cyamber sbut | debted to your energy and presence
O e r, o oo mid e Lo il th Gt
wrappin € an an
:?;0 intP; %"d’ wbenhshe " tl;:ught that he is better! Do you think:
she heard a groan—then footeteps, |gir, that he will recover?”
foﬁowed bygra peculiar muffled '“He may, but it is dombtfal, I
sound. In a moment she was in the | ghall not be able to decide antil he
hall,where she heard it more distinet- | gwakes, Moanwhile, lady, lie down,
ly, and spr'mging\u}) ,the staircage, and rest. Iwill watch.”
LR hed into her uncle’s room. By -
R ::)lxsne rare forgetfulness,or E;ewilde;— ~ To Be continued,
t he had left his door unfastened. -
%ﬁ: ca?rdle was still burning, and g $38 B“E“i‘)’ t%l Dem(rier, Colorado
May saw him lying on the floor, NH“EDBI'BP‘I”' 1%9 dO &'113 krétum, via
where he had fallen in his endeavor I 1c 929 h‘“‘go ];)a 4 :_;3 letﬂ on sale
to reach the door to call for assist- a:‘lllesm t ’Fin;.l rx}um I?mzl’t 1;!&!;‘,I ;gsf: “SBhe went into the house of a{to her in a Tow, soft voisaw
i c T8 MGt ‘ ; .
ance; hig faci pnrpllqnang ﬂﬁé}f”; 8th. For full information regarding ;?ﬁg?&gfeyehﬁe 'f“jﬁ e;ggﬁs;?g. . *Miriam, may ;-&ﬁ
aﬂgkli‘;s ?:Z‘ﬁmdgig:goéng P routes,sleegng oar accommodations, o, b iy HBG been - 15hhe sister?”.
G hid . ] ok s : W ‘ s -
I“Gmga’ft.l:}od, help wePoried May, ete.ywrite B, 8

Payne .fmmif;g ivitie gruest,into the
R ¥.. ] Ay A h; s
~throwing up her arms widly. “Hézumm\s' bkl o pre
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