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And added : * There are some thoughts that lic nob
only too deep for tfears, but too deep for words. Dp
you cherish ‘any such? If so; can you not find a
flower that will express them as 1 hoped to

mine revealed by the unfolded rose?® . =~

Ethel handed him a leaf . plucked from an oak  gera-’

nium, and quietly but firmly replied : * Flowers are of-
ten kind messengers, and spare us from telling our
friends things that seem cruel. Buat it would be far
morg cruel 16 deceive them. You remember the line:

“ T must be €ruel, only 1o Ye kind 777

Frank said a sad good-bye,-and left the’ house. FHe
loved Ethel devotedly. He had not doubted that his

proposal would be accepted, and %1 was not until. the -

bit of geranium had been given him Mhat his hope
vanished. Placing ihe leal in his pocket-book, he drove
home, not yet willing to abanden his suif,

Christmas dawned brightly for the litile ones at’”

Mrs, Blanidford's. They went 1o early Mass, and were
then given the presents, most of them Ethel’s handi-
work. During the day a letter came for her from
Frank, with a valuable present. IHe asked that the
leaf of geranium might be exchanged for a rose leaf,
so that Christmas might not pas without giving
him a ray of hope. ; -

Ethel replied to {he note and returmed the

pre-
-sent. To do so eauscd

mauny tears to {fall upon her.
cheeks, for she now realised the fact that she loved
Frank. Bul he was an agnostic, and with her un-
belied was 2 sin. She was fully determined never
10 marry an infidel. She knew how dark had been
her mother’s life because of her hushand’s infidelity,
and how sharp was the arrow {hal pierced her heart
when he died without the ‘ast preparalion for ihe
long jourrey  into efernity. She did not tell Frank
why she had declined his request (¢ exchange the
symbol of friendship for one of hope, but she made it
guite eclear to lhim that she would never alter her de-
dision,

That ecvening Frank callel at DMrs. Blandiord's and
urged Ethel to become his wife. His proteslalions of
love were In vain, aml when he forced her  to  iell
him the cause of her refusal she kindly informed him
that she would never mariy an unbeliever, although
she admitted that she loved Im. - -

Fraw: received his refusal as {housands of otlhers
have done and will do until the end of time. The
light of his life had suddenly been extinguished, and
e never expected 1o enjoy anolher happy day.

A few «days laler he lefit lown, scarcely knowing
where his wanderings would take lim. After spend-
ing a few days in New York, without for a moment
forgetting the weighl that crushed his energies and
robbed him of peace, he sailed for .Burope, determined
1o drown his sorrow in the gaijetties of Paris.

One evening about 1lhe middle: of January, - Dirs.
Blandiord called ISthel 1o her room  and iodd her
many 1ihings concerning the family that she had never
heard before. Finally she informed her that the little
pittance saved from her once handsome fortune hasl‘been
spent, and that ihe morlgage on her little home was
about 1o be foreclosed by a IMr, McUGregor, a Scotch
money-lender. Ethel tried to console her mother, and
said she would seek ewployment as a clerk in a slore
or as a school teacher, and if she failed in {hese,
she would becomé a - housemaid or make any sacrifice
1o save her mother and 1ihe children from actual want,

¢ Ethel,” repled Mrs. Blandford, ! you can do better
than that. You can save us this house, and by rent-
ing a few rooms I can t{ake care of lhe children un-
til James is old enouph to heip wus.’

P Tell me how, mother, and I'll do it quickly.’

‘Wot only can you help us, but you can secure an
elegant home for yourself,' added Mrs. Blandford, sor-
sowfully,

‘I care nothing for an elegant home, mother,’ re- .

sponded Ethel, becoming alarmed, ay she imaginéd her
mother intended to insist upon her marrying Frank Mar-

shall. ¢ But iell me how'1 can save this house for
you. Don't Leep me in suspense’ a moment longer,
please.’ .

1 will {ell you, my daughler,’ commenced Mrs.
Blandford ; *‘but in the first place let me assure you

that I do not wish you to do anything thatds i~

agreeable to you. But for your own comifoxrt, and for
the comfort of the children, I'll let vou read thig
letter apd decide for yourself. Here is a letter from
Mr. McGregor.” L

Ethel tock the letler and read it, while the blood
surged to. her cheeks. -It was-short and business-like,
saying : ; The morlgage is due-and must be paid. How-
ever, I wish to matrry, and iI your daughter wilt
become my wife I'll cancel the indebtedness.?

A few minutes passed before Fihel couwld gontrol her
emotions. : -

have;

" declined.
_ Calliolic,
“amd_ ‘thus help him-as 'well as ~ourselves." " ”

" years :she was kept al home a2 harmless imbecile.

‘ish priest.

-He promised to have everything done for_her

!Ii you think it is for the hest,” mother,’ she
said, ‘Il mafry this Inan,. bub, of course, you must .

-"tell; him that I shall never love him.'

“No, my child;, I would not have you do so for
the .world unless you are satisfied. I t1hink it ~would
for' you to accépt his. offer,. but if you .are met wil-
ling' FIl write Mr, McGregor ands tell himn his.offer is

He is aih  honordble man,-and calls himself a
You might bring him backTto 1ihe- Church,

4

Ethel placed her arm
and Dbetween her sobs-said: .. - -

*1f 15 is -the will of 'God,. I will marry him, for
-ﬁra}ce will be given me to bear ihe birden. Write 1o
Ir. Motiregor amd tell him that I dé not and prob-
ably never shall iove him, but that, = trusiing ‘in-
hc?ve’n, I consent 1o become _his—t‘wiic and will do my
duty. - .

‘Ho deeply was Mrs. Blandford iroubled. _on- - ac-
count of her financial embarrassment that ‘she did not
realise what it cost- her duughter to /make ihe sacri-
fice. In fact, she thought it really for Ethel's
happiness _as well as for the -comfort of the other
chitdren that she- had permitted Mr. MceGreger's offeg to
be ecven considered. She wrote -the-- money-lender that
his offer had been  accepted, .and that Fthel wounld

around her- -miother's neck,

was

name the day for the marriage, which must take
place in the church, ) T
Etihel spent many hours before the Ble§sed Sacra-®

ment, laying her sorrows at thesfeet of Our Lord, and
begging the protecltion of the Blessed Virgin.

When Mr.@MeGregor calied at Mrs. Blandford's an
agsked for Ethel, ils poor girl, with an aching hears,
entercd {he-parlor, fearing her strength would not e
suflicient 1o emable her 1o endure 1he fearful ordeal.

The money-lender, finding his reception so .cold, did
not tarry long. 1le, in a business-like manmer, told
her he had come 1o ask her 10 name the day for
‘tue martiage, and to niake any arrangemenis ihat”
were necessaly. Ile told her 4hey would have no un-
necessary expeusse, and that they woulkd be married in
tho church, as he was a Catholic. -+ =

Ethel was so nervous that she could not talk to
the old pentleman, and asked him to- givé her ~ a
‘week  to decide. He was so infaluated with - her
beauty that he was willing 10 promise-almost any-
thing she asked, and soon took his departure.

Iithel was truly a heroine, for she was making a
sacrifice not for a few weeks or months, but prohably
for tife. She was. brave, but not stromg enough to
carry the load she had taken up. She was willing
to suffer to spare her mother and her sisters ‘and
brothers from sullering, but, 'in spite of her willing-
ness, her checks faded, her eyes grew dim, and she
became ill. Her mother was alarmed, but still" " did
not read tihe secret buried in her daughter’s heart,
oh which filial rdevolion had lckd a load heavy enough
1o erush’ it. Six months passed,’and Fthel had not
yet named the day for the sacrifice. Finally, when
Mr. McGregor would wait no lonper, she referred him
t0 her mother.

‘T will,”  she said, ¢ {ulfil any arrangement she
makes, but I must tell you I loveanother. You

- fravé heen told more than once that I did not love

you, and that Y only consenied 1o the. marriage to
save my wmnother and Uhe children from want, Do you
still insist upou my keethng the engagement 7’7 ]
Wilh the indifierence that he would have ordered‘his
atlommey to close ‘a morigage and sell -a house or
farm, he insisted thal. Elhel observe.her .promise and
become his wife. I she did-not marry him within: a
month, he declared,- he would scll the house, evenif ik
family were turned out of-doors, | - -
The day~was then npamed, but before it came
Ethel was "taken with typhoid lever, and the family
physician said she would probably die, which would be
betier for her than a 1ecovery¥, as the'fever had so
burned her brain that she would be linsane, even should
she recover physically., When MeGiegor heard this he
sold the house, which was purchased by an old frignd,
who permitted Mrs, Blandiord io occupy it at a nomi-
fal rent. She was given, - through. sympathy, the posi-
tion of teacher in the village school, and . was thus
enabied - to make an humble living for- the family.
Etihel lived, but reason had fled; and for - a few
Then
she was taken to an asylim in New York by the par-
‘The physittan in charge said ler case was
almost hopeless, although he hidd known of a few per-
soms in the same condition as she was who recovetll':}d{'
ha
science could do, and added’: * We are expecting an ex-
pert in insanity from Paris, who has made some. won-
“‘derful cures there. Fe has attracted the attention ' of

the medical fraternily in Burope by his writings. When
he comes I'll bring this cade to his- attention.’
Frank Marshall wandered over Europe for

some
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