
the loss yciu will let him suffer 5 now.- Come, make
ready ,the way for his reconciliation God; For-
give him', you, forgive Mm— and he will see then that
God hast forgiveness, too— *" "

The sobs broke in her throat. Jack Sever-ne cast
his arm about -her shaking form. -:

'In the name of humanity, of religion, come, Miss
Erminie,' he said entre,atingly."

The little"old maid still clung to the'show case,- her
lips quivering.

IHe was my, promised husband— ldefied" all for his
sake

—
gave up all to prove my love— was - willing to

leave my .father's house " a beggar to show that I—
that I

—. And he
—

went away
—

'deserted me, made me
a laughing-stock, held me up to the.scorn of my towns-
people, the" pity of 'my friends; Without a word, with-
out a sign. t And afterward— l heard the truth. He"
wanted my father's money, not my heart, .and on, theeveof our wedding was enriched by a distant relative,scithat he no longer had need of mine— or me.-' Shehurled the wards at the two young people, still cling-ing to the case. '

And "now— after forty years-^-after
;my wasted -life— after such— such— after the conduct of adastard— you ask" me to go to him— you ask me ?
What right has he to call" my-name—

' ""

With a low sob Olive slipped from Jack Sememe's -
-encircling arm and held out her hand beseechingly.' Yet he calls on you, he calls!Miss Erminie, come.

There must be something within his heart vths,t tor-
tures him. Oh, Miss Erminie, come— he will/ listen 'toyou, and he is— dying. In the presence of deathevery-
thing must- be left aside— all thoughts, of" revenge.\Come to him now, Miss Erminie. God is waiting for
you— just think, perhaps waiting for your -presence there,to save his soul ! How can you resist the call ofGod ?

' -
; Miss Erminie stared at her. She braced her shoul-
ders and drew a

"
long breath.. For a few moments the

struggle raging in her' heart was visible in -her face.
Suddenly she sighed and passed her hand across her
eyes.

~ ~

'-I will go with you,' she said. '
Letus go— quickly^

The next time the good Sisters -passed that way
. they were told that the new master of Wakely. had'

departed this life fortified by all the rites of theCath-
nlic -Church. Olive met them, subdued and melancholy
in her/-mourning robes, but with a- peace in her soft
eyes that reflected the peace in her soul.

;'Visit the little old maid on your -way down, Sis-
ter,' she said^" 'We do always, my child, although it (is & fruitless
errand. .But we pity her, and remember her always in
our prayers.'

'
_, ' ''

Then your prayers are answered,' said'the girl. 'For
she, too, has seen the eiror cf her hardness of .heart/
My father and she were friends in youth, Sister, and
he behaved most cruelly, so that he felt he could not
ask forgiveness of God when she had never forgiven him.
But she did forgive him, and made ready the wayfor-
his reconciliation with-the Church. And then she her-
self saw the folly of living apart from our dear reli-
gion. Oh, -how peacefully, how calmly he died, blessing
her and me, and thanking God, and asking His mercy.
Ishall never cease to thank God myself, Sister.'

1And she— poor Miss Erminie?
' asked the nun in-

voluntarily.
" '

She is not poo", Sister—s he has just lived
'that

way from choice. -I am gomg to clo-se up Waloely
—

this place was her old home, and she is coming away -
with me until— until we both'forget a little.

-
And>

after that, when Mr. Seyerne and Imarry, she> willstay -with us until she dies.'
So pryted the -history oi the little old maid.—*-Ben-

zigcr's Magazine.' .
His eves were red, lv's rose was blue, ,
He couldn't speak, he'd just say

" Tchoo !". And everybody round th-ey knew
And.pitted him, he had the " fo"o,"
At last he gasped "What sbJaMIdo ?

"__ And swiftly came the'answer, too, . "

For each one cried "Ob, fool ! procure
A bottle of Woods'- Great Peppermint Cure.'*

VI would not raise my little finger in that direc-
tion,' said FAss Erminie, with savage intensity. Once
more a question, a surmise, flashed across Olive Led-
yard's brain: Surely there was no way-in which her
father and the little old maid could know each'other*?

The answer came sooner than she thought itwould.
Mr. Ledyard, overseeing some 'of the improvements he
was having made about Uwj grounds of his nejw pur-
chase, was caught ina heavy shower andwet through.
-That night a slight cLtlr set in, and in the "morning
he was in a raging fever.. The doctor, called immedi-.
ately, said that it was pneumonia in an exaggeratedform,. He might recoveiy but

— ' . ' ■

Olive almost despaired. To the loss of a kind andindulgent father was added the fear of the loss ofhisimmortal soul. With all bar strength she -besoughthimto see la, priest, but he turned from her in anger."
He had lived, without- them— he would "die withoutthem! And the words, seemed but an echo .of those -
the little old maid had uttered a few days

'

before.There were trained nurses day and night, butOlive-could not leave the sick-room. Her- every thought wasa prayer, and as the crisis approached her fears knew-no 'bounds. She sat with folded hands and-moving r
laps at the foot of the bed, watching the dear faceover which, it s;eomed to her, the grim shadow ofdeath was slowly stealing. Tears were in her eyes, sor-row in her heart. None can know such desolation as -
hers save those who have seen a beloved soul passaway without the ministrations so necessary to recon-cile it to a God whom it has offended. For death issad, but when Mother Chur.h is withes, It is robbedof all its stmg. - -

'i>
And as she sat looking at him, her ears strainedlor any word that would show, 'perhaps, the slightest.turning toward his Saviour, the slightest contrition- his \lips parted. " ' ''
Ermdnie,' he said. 'Oh, Erminie, ErmSnie !» " -

Olive sat bolt upright, unable to speak, to move'And again m such tones of pleading as wouldtouch'tne Hardest heart :■
."'

°'\E/;lm>ie> Ermi"c Wakely, forgive, forgive !'snnlL r. n in^mC h-ad power to wrin« h)is innermost "

liriuni lt h!"V* T,-""1 again' Throush all the de- :"ht k o
ls .fe^ i* lingered with- him, was ever on

owJPp^ rard e;'emnS> olive
- wan, and with shad-r°e^r^P ŜS10100n

SO
on

lyh°ef face
the "*

'Why^Olive*?' 7
'

aSkGd> Stl'UCk "Wlth astondshment.
She pressed her hand to her heartfathPr'/S?'? 1-n°^'' he faltered- PI that mySuS*\T is- in her hands. :He knows her-he iSwl hh

SS
Vpl namv,

6,'6,'- Frnnnie> Erminie! Erminie Wakely ielch Se? ns,!M~f,°! us- My f>tner and sheknJweacn othei. fche must help me now-i-she must '
verne <Th7<fi* ° ]/-V6> my dear &ll>? said

'
Jack Se"

world can 11 n?,</1OnipUre ami simiPle'How in th«world tan such an ulea have crossed your mind-skmahS?1L f *f~l Shal1' lshall !
'

she said. Pas-S? would
d ivit card }*« words he knew that

of h£ ioul !' y h6rS S°Ul~lt may be the savinS '

wav
S°^ aC

i
(lOillpa'Ili-ed,by \he younS raan' she made-her17+ *v lUMn1UMn,t cottaSe with its quainter occu-S mi ,cfe^d- It .was quite late, but the little

S^lffl
h* had raised Olive Ledyard during the:Shfn h

<daYS-""ss«l more than she hadHna|in*>d
her 3dtpH°T lMy nn]ISS an7one- A ccwd S^nce at
and X mti ?a Sh°-rd that «>«»lhfcig- w-as amiss, -
and the httle old maid rose to her feet hurriedly." fo

M7. ĥer 1S .'dyiniS!
'

s*id 01ive,in. qnherfce ac-m?n?; i V"??00"I}^ to God, dying without the Sacra-!v ±. ?Sw°f ;n?;n? Priesfc-only for ErariinieWake-ly and Erminie forgiveness! Come, come,atonce; come forgive him, and -save his sou-l.'
'
His 'soul

saye
11
ity?Ur haMs-y°u^. yours. Come with me, and.

i ++iThe .J1**1.6 "01^ maid grasped at t-he corner -of herIttle old showcase to steady herself. Her face wasghastly whiec\
*,

"Go
J

w}'Ux you~to him ? ' she shuddered. « No, athousand times no, no !
'

'But you must,' said the girl, in- the high, piercingtones of one laboring under^ frightful excitement. 'Idont care what he has done, what evil, whatsorrow'he has brought upon you-Dothing, nothing can equal
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HOW TO PAINT A HOUSE CHEAP.
Hohhoho DoInl* InWhite and Colors, Mixed Ready for
UalI<Xt Ct rcLlfll inside andOutsideUse. |*-OARRARA
retainß its Gloss andLustre for &t least five years,andwill look
betterineight years thanleadandoilpaintsdointwo. f9r USBCARRARA., the firot cost of which is no greater than leadandoil
paints,and your paint bills will be reduced by over 50 per cent.A beantifally-illnstrated booklet, entitled *How toPaint aHouseCheap,' willbe forwardedfree on application,

E. RAMSAY & CO., 19 Vogel Street,Dnnedin.


