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For fever, nursed by poverty, nourished by ignorance and dirt,
was devastating the neighborhood, and there was no hounse. nor cot,
nor cabin that had not 1ost some of ite inmates,

Already three nurses were busy in the workhouse infirmary. but
Marpot found work ready and waitings for her,

The townsland of Dera. cleansed and purificd as it was by the
pweet bog air, had <o far escrpod the econtagien ; bhut some of her
patients from other districts Margot had once kenown  To them,
howeeer chowwraa anly a nuren fram Dinhlin and ths v toli] har nathine
of her own people,

“inee ahp had 1nfr thorme ahe had r\n]:r writiom nnen ta tar Fham
know that ahe had found werk to do: but <he had put no adiress
on her letter, purposely, for she felt that it her uunt knew her
whereabouts Darby would not he lony learning it and if he came
to her—as most assurediy he wonld, <he conli nover have the
strength to rend him from her, detrrmrined - she was to ~ave hun
in spite of himself, Later even. when <he tried to hope thit Poliy
had become hia wife, she thouvht it for os happiress that she chould
still be silent, anl <o pass quite away and be forgotten,

Nurse O'Leary had been a week and more in the feser ho-pital
when one eveningr. goine to the matron’s room to give in her dualy
report, her eyes fell on the open book in which the inmates names
were written,

Close to the end of the column, entered only yecterday. were
four words —just the name and address of a patient: a name that
phe had repeated over and over again to herself, fiest in joy and
glrdness, then to steel herself against its eting ; yet the <ipht ot
woke again the old, old pain, Now that she saw them in black and
white she realised how, despite all that bad passed, she had hoped
against them.

*Mrs, Darby Clancy, Baughan,' they stcod, and below was the
nurse's coomment : ¢ Very critical,

¢ Are your hande quite full nurse!’ asked the matron without
noticing the sudden pallor of Margot's face, ‘or could yon help
Nurse O’Brien with some of her patients! She was alrveady very
busy, and now a young farmer’s wife had been brought in—2Mura,
Clancy, whose husband is paying for her, and who wants almost
undivided attention. If only | could get another nure from the
Board | Asitis now it is 1mpeswsible that <ome ot the inmatc-
should not be in danger of being negleeted,

The certain result of neglect in a very critical =tate ilashed
across Margot's brain, ®he had already as much to do as ~he could
possibly manage without encroaching on her hours of re-L, yet vhe
answered the matron as thongh this extra duty was a favor for
which she was entreating,

*Mrs, Clancy is my cousin,’ vhe sald, and if 1 might attend to
her it would leave Nuise O'Brien free for the othere)

‘If you can manage it 1 shall be only too grateful, replied the
matron. And so it was settled.

Poor Polly ! She was indeed in a eritical state, and the «dnctor,
quite as much overworked as were the nursea shook his heald over
her. *She has not been half-stursad all her life. like many of tho-e
I bave to attend,’ he =a1d, * so that gives one ~omething to start on .
but even with your devotion, nur-e, I'm afraid- -——

It was indeed devotion,  For a whole weck Margot hardly gass
herself time to close her eyes—fortunately. she thoughr, the other
purses were t0o much occupied to notice this transeres<won of rules
—and she =eemed to live solely and wholly for her patient-, and
above all for the wan, senseless woman above who-o head was the
name ‘ Mrs, Darby Clancy ”

At first «ight Margol bad hardly recogni-ed her cousin ‘The
full, red check~ had fallen in and taded © the woft, fair hair had heen
cut off close to the burning hea! the white hands, once o -oft and
comfortable, were nothung but bone aml <kin

On the fourth tinger the hread wold band hune «o loo-ely that
Nurse O'Brien had been ebliged to take 1t off and put it awny mn a
place of safety. With thal gone, it wud ca~ier to 1dentify the sick
woman with the plumyp, placid Polly of lone ago. and both for her
own sake and for the sake of him wheeg name <he bore Nurse O Leary
made up her mind to drag her back to life avain, And her efforts
at lart were crowned with saceess,

The ward had been partly ¢leared—-ome had gone to rest for
ever—and Nurse O Brien had time to notice her companion's weary
looka and drawn, anxious face,

* You're worn out, Nurse,” ~he said, loying her hand kindly on
Margot's shonlder, *Come; youc done more than your share of
work these days past, and now you must rest.”

*Let me stay a little longer —1don t send me away yet,” whi-prred
Margot entreatingly. *She is <leeping now, and when she wakes
we shall know how it is to be.

The doctor had come up to them, and now ke bent oven olly =
bedside, * There is no need to wait,’ e said gnietly. * You can
o now, for your work i done, You've saved your puatient, Nurne
O'Leary.’

For a day and a night Margot slept the dreeniless <leep of pure
exhaustion, and on the second morning <he awoke rested and
refreshed, ready to begin her work again; but Nurse O Brien had
taken her under her charge, and she was ordered out for ‘ half an
hour's fresh air to blow away the infection,

The soft morning windy touched her cheek varessingly, and she
ptood for » moment enjoying the brecses, fresh and lite miving as
they seemed to her, thourh they did comoe over the prey wally of
the workhouse. The world reemed brighter to-day than it had been
for years past, It was as thouprh she had at last conguered i the
fight that had been going on for =0 ong in her heart. As she came
nearer to the porter’s lodge voices fell on her ears. Peeple coming,
in all probability, to ask after their <ick relations. The epidemiv
waa wearing itself out, and there was ~ad news for some ; for others
—for those at Baughan and Dera, there would be hope and
gladness, The doctor’s voice she could distinguieh from amongst
the others,
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‘Nothanks to me,’ he was saying, ‘It was the nurse’s unre-
mitting care, and that alonc, that saved her, Yes, yeu will find the
matron in her room,’

Then. before the deor opened, Margot knew that she was about
to ~ve yorng Darby again,

The passing of years had changed him moie than it had
ehangod her  Me seeed taller. straichter thun before , his clothes
were dark, and had @ trwn-made Iook abont them . he was more
alert than formerly, and he Tonked aud moved ke n man accustomed
te obeymg orders and bheing obyed.

PPolly. whom she had broneht to life again, was his wife vef,
after all theee years of struggling to forger, Margos loved him—
Toved hum still, Haw sheuld ~he meet him? - As he approached =he
bent her kend to hide the erinon blushes that dyed her cheeks,
atul he would have pas-ed her by, merely raising his hat, 1f some-
thine femiliar in the figure Jiwl not struck him and made him lock
again.

»Margot !’ he cried, ~tanding before her,

What was there i Tus tone* Margot dared nob stap to (hink,
TIe hewd Toved her oncw, but now he was Polly  hushand.

*Yes, it i~ I," vhe cald quickly, holding out her hand, I came
back when T was waniid, and—and 1 bave saved her hife for you,’

*Saved her life ' he repeated, only half belicving his eyes and
cars, * Whose lefe

With an effort she forced the words from her lips

- Polly's—your wife s,

"My wife " The reproachful tone smote upon her, but he
went on - f Though you scorned my love and left me. in the eyes of
Hueaven you were my wife, sud no other woman will ever have o
rirhit to the name, T have learnt =omething of the world since we
parted. and T see now what a fool I was v think you could ever
care for such a country clows as [ was. but [ loved you truly,
Margot, then as now, and « vor,

" But—but Polly,” faltesed Margot. trembling, scarcely dating
to hope.

“Polly ' My father marriedPolly, She's been my step-mother
these years back, DMargot, Margot, you never thought I'd marry
her ™

One lock hetween them was enough,

*Forgive me, Tarby, tormive me! the eried, and Nurse
0 Brien, coming to look for her model helper. found her, rezardless
of coentagion, clasped clewe in the arms of a -talwart, binc-eyed
B,

As roon a4 the eould be wparel Xur-e O Leary sent in her papers
tn the Dublin hospital where she hadl striven aud enffered and
Tabored, anld went back with Tolly to Dera.  Bag in the meantime
she had learnt, from Darby and from his step-mother, the rtory of the
past,

011 Darby was <o firmly ret on getting these flelds that when
hi+ son failed him the only thing wa- vy marey the gnl himsclt
and thiv plan had an~wered =0 well that he sorn forrave youny
Ierliy and was willing 1o take him back 1o fusvor apan, But the
lowsar Margot had un~oitled b too ouch ;3 he eoulil not stay in
the ~pot where he had losg her, and, wandering away to Dublip, he
had nanaged ar lasu 2 gel taloen inw the police force, so that
Banghan only knew him during his yearly holuday. Two days ago
he bad come down, and eue of hi- fir<t visite hul heen to the
intirmary to mwywre atier his ~wepmother ;s =0 that o whole leng
month of summer day< Liy e fore o

IFor Margot, basking once more in the supkine of love and
hnme they passed by too galckly ; but whon he left her it was not
tor long,  Before many weeks had passd he came back to her
sran with the necessary permi==ion, and they wen munied as joy-
fully and as happily a~ thongh waiting and pating were things
unknown, And thongh mors clivlness come than sorrow to their
Iittle home oat in the worla, the y alway- tovel Boghan and Dera
best, and when. after srame year-, young Darby's time was up. they
came back to the old bomestewt, wiwee, with mervased capahbilitios
and a nice hittle pension, the ~ynowas myvaluable o his tarner, and
in the honse & very young Dacby 1ei2nad supreme in the hearts of
the mother and the granny, who Loth coull dann the ttle of
P Darby Claney's Wite,'— Cathol e £7ievids,

The Catholic ITIorid.
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AUSTRIA.—Remarkahle Coincidence.—-. Honie exchanue
15 responsible for the following —Nome 60 years ago wix young
ecclesiastics f the Catholic diveese of Rosenau. in Hungary, com-
pletel together their theologieal cour-e in the seninzry. and were
Logether ordained priesta or 60 years they labored ~ule by sideas
priests in the pame dioces,  Ou the rame day they a i celebrated the
diamord jubilee of their ordination, Tnited as tley had leen in
Hile. they were unved in Jdeath, for within the space of two
months all six have died, at the re<pective ages of 2, 53, o3, 56, 80,
and »1,

ENGLAND.—The Progress of the Chure! in Londen—
Catholicism is showing marke 1 progress in Lombie.  On Sunday,
July 22, the Cutholic mmununl proces<ion in honor of the festival of
Our Lady of Mount Carviel was helld in the Tulin quarter sur-
roundin, Saffron Hill, amd was witnussed by dense crowds of people.
The procession, which was formed at 8t Peter’s talian Church,
Hation Garden, and marched through the principa streets of the
neighhorhood, comprired the League of the Cross Gwrda, the mem-
hers of the Confraternity of the Most Holy Sacriment, and the
Women's Confraternity of the Sacred Heart, five ands of musio,
Italian girls in national costume, rchool children cross-bearers.
acolytes, altar boys, and the clergy. The majority ol the houres in
the streets in the immediate vicinity of the church were profusely
decorated with flowere, flags, candles, and colored lghte, whilst at



