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'
Then youarea most unkind little mother, andIsay that theman whomarriesme must marry you;we cannot be separated. Sothere.'

Mrs. Burke laughed andpinched the girl's soft roundedcheek.'
Only one manin a million wouldconsent to take his mother-in-lawin like that, Sheila.''
Then tillIfind that one hereIremain Sheila Burke,Bpinster.Imight meeta worse fate.''My darling, God keep you. Your aunt Trevor thinks youwasteyour life here.''Aunt Trevor knows Dothmg about it. Icould not live inherworld,it Btifles me. AndIprayearnestly night and day that if I

ever marry itmay be someonewho will let me make my home inIreland, Is that too muoh toask,mother ?'
Mrs. Burke looked up into the beautiful, earnest face.|No, darling,but we must alwayssubmit to the DivineWill.''Certainly, and we are in God's hands, so must not troubleabout the future. And now youarelonging,Iknow, tohear some-thing of Annette and her brave soldier.' And seating herselfat her mother's feet she gave her a full account of her sieter's wed-ding. " *
Molly's assertion that Mrs. Burke was only pining for a sightof her daughter seemed a true one, for from the hour of the girl'sreturn she improved rapidly,and waa soon in her ÜBual state ofhealth.
March that year was wild, wet, and blustering. Fierce galesraged in every direction, and across the beautiful lake, down towhichsloped the lawnsandgardens of Leamount,swept continual

stormsof windand rain, disturbingand agitating its usually calm
watersinsuch a wayaB to render boating upon it both dangerousand unpleasant. Atany other time this would havebeen a trouble
to Sheila, who dearly loved the lake,and looked upon the quiethours spent inher boataB the happiestof the day. But at present
she hadso much todo, her work having fallen sadly behind during
her absence inLondon, thatshe didnot much care, andscarcely re-gretted theunsettled weather thatkept her indoors.One day,however, when,having dismissed some three or fourpoor childrenwhom,at the request of theparishpriest,Father TomRyan, she had undertaken to prepare for their First Communion,
Sheila threw a shawl over her headand steppedoutof themorning-room window on to the broad terrace walk at the back of the
house.

The wind,whichhad raged fast and furious during thenight,had suddenly dropped; the waters of the lake had gonedowncon-siderably and the sun had come out bright and brilliant. Theair was sweet, soft, and healing. The girl drew a long, deepbreath,'
How delicious,' she cried,'and how inviting the lakelooks. Imust really go for a row. It'sa little rough still, but that matters

little tome.'
To return to the house and put on a neat, warm jacket andclose-fitting felt hat was the work of a few moments,and then thegirl tripped down to the little boat-house by the water's edge,

humming a gay song as she went. Sheuntied therope thatfastenedthe painter,drew the skiff close, and jumping in,pushedoff fromthe shore.
For some timeall went well. Sheila managed the littlecraftwith great adroitness, andit ran gaily along before the wind.Then

allat once ablack cloud appearedoverhead,a f-udden squallsprang
up,and the girl turned the boat and rowed vigorously back towards
the house.

(To he concluded inour next isme").
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'Shflil« won't want it,' Leonard replied. '

And I'mglad youthought of Milee. He 11 marry some day andhave a son, perhaps.And,asyou say,the weegirls areall right.'
For several years after the old man's death things went onhappily at Leamount. Then suddenly andunexpectedly therecamean awful change. Misled by unwiae advisers Leonard Burkeinvestedlarge sums in whathe consideredbrilliantand safe specu-lations. For a short time they paid well. Then came the crashand one day to his horrorhe found that all his money was goneThe shook was terrible, and his losses preyedso heavily upon hismind that he fell ill. From themoment the dreadful intelligencereached him a kind of despair took possessionof him, and he diedbefore the close of the year. After his death it was found thatonly a few thousands remained for his wife and daughters. Thissum would, they calculated,bring themin buta small income, andthey were greatly perplexed as to where they should live. Thenwhile they weredebating Miles Burkewroteto them from Australiabegging them to stay where they were.

'
11 am accustomed to a wild life,and couldnever settle downnow mLeamount,' hesaid. 'So pray continue to liveonin the oldhome. Itpleases me to think of you there. Ihave willed it tomy adopted son, whose mother, though she preferred andmarriedanother, was my first and only love. She left him tome at herdeath, andheis like my own. But till Idiehe willnot trouble ordisturbyou.'
This was considerably more than they had expected,and wasan immenserelief toMrs. Burke. She loved the countryand thepeopleand wasdeterminednever to leave either till shedied. Butto be allowedto stayonat Leamount was an inexpressiblejoy anddelight,and she accepted her brother-in-law'soffer with gratefulandheartfelt thanks.
To liverent free was a great boon to the impoverished lady, butnotwithstanding this assistance her small means forbadeher keep-ing the house as she had been wont to do. So shuttingup thelargestportionof itshe and her children established themselves inonewing,withonly the faithfulMolly to look after and attend tothem.
Mrs. Burkes sister, Mrs. Trevor,a worldly-minded though kind-hearted wealthy widow, was much distressed at the disagreeable

change intheir circumstances.
1The girls'prospects are ruined,' she cried.

'
How are theyever togetmarried without fortunesand living inInch a wav1 Ititdreadful.' J

'They must take their chance,dear,' Mrß. Burke said gently.Andlamnot uneasy. God will takecareof them. Our livesherewillbe quietandpeaceful.'
vThamu Very well for yon- BafclGV^t let the *""ls wa»te theiryouth. They must come to me. Ican give them opportunities-help them to marry. So come to London; youcankeep yourroomandbe as quiet as you please.
"No,no' Mrs. Burke flushed. 'London would kill me I'llstayhere with Molly. The girls must decide for themselvesandnot think of me.
'Good ! Ithought von would not oppose my plans. Society

willbe much pleasanterforme with two fine girla to take aboutNot that Annettes much to look at;still, when welldressed, she'llpass. But Sheila will make a sensation, She will not trouble melong.
But to her astonishment and indignation Sheila refused totrouble her at all. Nothing would induce her to forsake hermother. She loved the country, her work in the schools, the poorpeople intheir homes. She would not leave them.Annette was fond of gaiety and town life, so she was the oneto go.
Mrs.Trevor fumedand fretted. Annette was not theniece shewanted. But at last, seeing that Sheila was immovable, shebowed to the inevitable and allowedAnnette to accompany her toLondon. r '
Much to her surprise, the young girl was both liked andadmired, and m due time became engaged to Major HenryBeecham. ' J

j-j D.fl^o^'Mrs- Trevorgave Annette a handsometrousseau, anddidallBhe could to make her weddinga brilliant one. Mrs.Burkewhohad been for sometime in delicatehealth, wasnot well enoughtogo to London to see her daughter married. But Sheila wentover for a few days, and in her pure white dress and bighat andfeathers made a most charming and beautiful bridesmaid Every-oneremarked her,everyone admired her,and Mrs.Trevor was moreanxious than ever topersuade the girl to live withher. But Sheilawas, ifpossible,moredeterminedin her refusal than before, andsheunited not only on going home, but on going the veryday afterthe wedding.
Annoyed by the girl's obstinacy, Mrs. Trevor bade h«r a cold(rood bye, and Sheila Bet out on her journey feel ing saddened anddepressed. But as she left the railwaystation at Coote-hill anddrove through the fresh air towards Leamount her spirits rose andshe thankedGod thather home lay in the beautiful country ratherthan inthe crowded smoky town.
Then, when Molly admitted that her mother had been illenough to require the doctor during her absence, her heartsank oncemore,and she ranup to her roomnervous and alarmed.4I'll never leave you again,' she cried, her arms round herneok, her cheek pressed to hers, 'forIsee you cannot get onwith-out me.'" It's good to have you back, darling,' replied the delightedmother, but tokeepyoualways wouldbe— well, impossible'* Why, I'dlike to know.'
1You'lloneday followAnnette'sexample.'
4 Nonsense.'
4No, pet,it is not nonsense,and Iam unselfish enough to saythatIhopeyouwill.' J

AFRICA— Death of a Dominican Nun— The Capttown
Mrrcury announces the death of MotherMauritia, for many years
Prioress of the Dominican Convent of the Sacred Heart, KingWilliamstown, theparenthouse of so many other convents of the
same Order in South Africa. Bishop McSherry travelled fromPortElizabeth to visit her in her last hours. His Lordshipofficiated atthe funeralandpreacheda touching panegyric.

CANADA— Spiritual Aid for Galician Immigrants.—
The Rev. Father Lacombe, who has been a missionary in the Cana-
dianNorth-West for fifty years,has just returned tohis poet afterpaying a visit to Europe in the interestof the 30,000 Galician immi-
grants who arenow settled in Manitoba and theNorth-West terri-
tories. Father Lacombe visited Rome, Vienna, and Galicia in the
endeavor to provide priests of the Greco-Ruthenian rite for the
Galicians and Poles in the Far North. It is no eaey matter tosecure such priestß, The Holy See does not allow priests of the
Latin rite to pass over to theRuthenian, and the Superiors of theRuthenian Religious Orders Kty they cannot spare any subjects;
non hahemus homines was ihe invariable reply. Father Lacombe,however, received much assistanc< , as well as encouragement andthanks, from the Emperor of Austria, his Minister, Count Golu-chowski, and Mgr.Count Szeptycki. Ruthenian Bishop of Stanislau,
himselfa Basilian.

ENGLAND-The Bishop of Salford on Prayers forthe Dead.— The Right Rev. Dr. Bilsborrow, Bishop of Salford,
consecrated a few weeks ago a cemetery, and laid the memorial
Btone of a mortuary chapel, which has been provided for the
Catholio missions of Nelson, Burnley, Brierfield, Barrowford, and
Colne. The cemetery is situated about a mile from Nelson in theFendleForestdistrict. After the service theBishopgaveanaddressin which he defended the Catholio teaching of praying for thedead, and claiming that until the 'Reformation' the practice was
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