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SEXTON MAGINNIiS.

Sister Margaret’'s rosy face loohked
more rosy ab» the fresh, fuosty aur
struck her checks. The convent
habit—supposcd by the romancers to
represent, i pensiive soul dead Lo all
human interests—hud Lo inanina of
special  detachment o her case . L
fitted very well withy the an of L
tle that pervaded the gily landscape
Every negio for nnles around was
shoeveling snow from the pavemonts,
and Sister Margaret, who was of nn
energetic turn, clasped her hauds n
degspair within ber spotless wlegves
as she viewed the movements of two
black ‘ boys ' of 40 and 60 on the
pavement of the consent Tompey
and Caesar tuited their spades with
the graceful languor of wuves of funs
in the summer.

“It's me-—1t's 1,7 <he saosl, correcta
ing herself, for, slthough Sister Mar-
garet was not o teachimg Sister, she
was a grammatweal purist—"its I
that would Like to Ltuck up my habat
and get dovwn amengst them Sure
ono Kerry man wonld do moere n
hall an hour with tus hands than all
of them with their wooden spades’

Thero had heen a ring at the con-
vent door-bell, and Sister Margaet
had, n the temporary absence of the
portress, opened 1L, bhut no one was
in sight.

Sister Mavgarel, from hoer position
on the high steps. locked about
sharply. A yvoung pirl with dancing
blue eyes, a sprightly step, and high
bows in her hat as blae as her eyes,
went by sunling and noddimyg at the
good Sister

‘Mary Ann Magee,” <he sand to
herself , “and 1t's Mary Ann Magee

hero and Mary Auon Magee  there
with her biue hows and her ey
ways, and the foolish yonog anen

paying her attentiovn,  and her old
mother workimg away at the wash-
tub  Ths the wav with lnshwaothers
~they're  foolich  and  tender with
their children Mrs Magee s a -
perary woman, and Tipperass oot
Kerry Al what do von want 7

Sister AMargarvel Was acenstomed to
Lramps The convent was by no
means rich, amnd the prioress Alothee
Juliet, had some cconomie notios
about the treatment of the poor who
could work . but, nescertheless, amd
m spite of St Marcaret s cool
and  dehberate gare, which  peroed
through  the rxeuses of  oowen, Lhe
weary 1f hot  alwave worthy wan-
derer found the consent alins plaomn
but hounteou-

Tho nran who had saddents Bahibed
up from undor the ron sups hgd oo
gray hitten n hirs bt Fras edd
uncut, haor hod vache e wan e
tha bhatieired crovwun of his hat 11~
upper garment, buttoned close 1o
the chan was g coat of the ond cal-
led Prince Albert plossy worn ahd
it had ovidently been inade for o
much shorter person and this red-
haired man was yvery tall s shioes
werae tietd with rope. and his pink,
frost-hitten wrists shone betow  the
frayod sleeves of the glossa coat

CAnother dembang man, 1 s
pose.” thought Sicter Margeret  dis
contentediy

One look at the clear compleson
marred by several weell’'s growihy of
sandy-colored  har, undecerved  her
She knew her world swell, and frasges
woere a8 much of her worbd as the -
nocent little boys wha hesciched her
for molasses and  ead betwoeen
sehool hours  There was an honest
look i the helpless rown cves o
the man that to her exvpettenoed gare
showed that he was not oy The yvie-
ious class

C{U's some woman 1o wangore oo
—noor creature '—lhie needs It s the
wav with half the men—then mothers
don't hve loneg enowugh,  and  the
wives most of them get are withoiy
gumption at all Well, what s
my good man * ' she asked o he
professional tone

i osorty to hecps o ron waiting
Sistere, sand the nwan, with oa sweh
brogue, * hut b ojust umped down Lo
pickh  up o thes poor omadboun of o
hivtte cat,  thuat  got atself almost
fteecnt’

| e Sas e
vl onrax e

I take it Sure, of Sieter Rosa-
e can't bung it te Idfe by the kit-
Chen fire b anust be dead entirely

s ls thern any work for me, Sis-
ther 7'

That  trogne—the brogue of  her
place n Kerry—went to Sister Mar-
paret’s heart  She knew that Mother
Juliet's ceononnie theories woulid not
bo softened by the fact that o Loainp

¢aagnned the st hall

had a Kkerry brogue, for the poeor
prioress,  with ol her learng.
searcely  hnew  the  iogue  when
she  heard ! Mhe was well
wware, too that the  helpless-
ness ol any  nian wonld  uever
appeal suttiewntly Lo BMother

Jubiet to cause her to 1mabke work
for hym when the resoutees  of  the
corvent wepe taxeid Lo pay the re-
tamers  absolytels needed  for the
care of the heatmg appearatus and
pther detarls wheoeh Se-ter Margaret™s
capable  bands  conld net touch
Sonwething to cat and poerhliaps <
note ol appeal for im o some kind
priest Bere aall Ssisten Marpgaict saw,
- her nund's eve for the pathetie
Kerry  rnan Sl Mother Jubet
hald one weakness, and this was jor
siotile She woald  opo far for
strajed sheep and i this man s
<onl were o daneer, e mnoht he
tahen an Lo =0t the oxhee aml 1o
Tielp wrth the bonbor nnd hes spie-
tuatl  bealth  shoula i estored

Yith foar el trombling il
the wound of the obd homely rothec-
tien o her ears =ister Margaiet
asked the gquestion —

Do ovon goopcenbar v to ATnes,
ool man ?

e an hooe bis hoad aud oven
the wisp of hen that strogeled he-
wealh s hat soonnd Lo grow pedd-
i Sigter Marparet - nooe was 1l-
Tunninated with o beantiful and hopes
fol somle

Tell the Truth oW, as Vo e an
homest qonan © <he sadd

To 101l the truth as an hotesd
man © aephed the anpldioam with
Fead on s vopee s bwen meglect-
il v hieen to Mess off ouad on
e vear bl pot ree L

And  hoave  vonr g too sl
Tntres P contmued Soester Maosganet
Luowng wall thot e hopes for e
contpotiiot depondod Laraely ane s has
Boaovtire et o nearky eves Uhang
e onght to have dome The wan
Dinshed ol hesitaded Srster Al
patet toed ta dassue o profiessional
Mmanner as porlress

F'vee ot heen teg Jay W sl T
T were near the haolby Sistmes andd
wor kit for them mas e God would
rive e the arace——

Silave ron heen awon frone ven
dities for more than o vear
ashed Sister Maroaret whith o appie-

Hogrs1an

SO, ot ane That s ashagned de
confoss b ' sand 1The man -
me that « ashatived Sie-thers 1o sas
tluee vears atid more, couns Tas-
vier

SUhabks e Ao ol ! Sand Sster
Alaoreanel nnvoluntartds TN o te an
ot tal s tnan T o Baek to the
Ltehen gate aod DD woil mootine
et

Mother STaliet hed st
the ohd=toashiotwod oo bor theeveh 1 he
apvat anahosany dooes o of  Tlhois
Clay s Dine whers S0 Moaooatel cn-
IFEREL! Shes eld St T'conontn =
for Young Muad< " aal the chaplat
ait C AToney was neen hedd v laci-
veleed pictiie of 500 Stephen with oo
Litore arrew o his sl Tict tost
mmportant class Was  oved, ol s
She haed put hor o whole heatt e ot

o it
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she was tired and absent-minded.
Sister Marguaret Joved and revered
her , but as she was a convert and
not from Koetry, Sister Margaret of-

ten  felt that she needed unusual
nmunageiment !
“Well, my dear Sister 27 asked the

prioress, looking, i her white robe,

bk o wvery trrerd and well - bred
sSltatine
“dt s a soul, reserend  mother,

that’s waitting hourtshment and work
at the back gate,” sand Sister Mar-
carel—" 1, soul :

Yew, ves Cosagd the (aotess.  Well,
Sister, vou know what te do. There
are tichets 1or the banitable Asso-
cribion  on the mantel-prece 1 the
kitchen  Although, of course, T agree
with what the NMoly Father says in
Bes vary Jatest eneaclicel as Lo alms-
grvang, set 1 ecannot help thinking
that the sanest way m which to
treat onr follow-creatures must be
hased om wcientific principles. The

Ials Tather ’
*Ah, sinee 1 heard Father Dud-
Iev s sermaoan on ‘Phe Husks of

Scwencee,” s ittle I care for it rewv—
erend mother There's a poor soul
at the gate mother, that hasn’t been
Lo his duty for three years, and the
numiber of times he bas missed Mass
l can't )

CDear, sdear ' Yo
“0, Sister Margoret !

CAnd at’s hitle good the tickets of
the Charmtable Association will do
oo mian i oa state of st

"€live hun o good cup of coffee,
and send b with a note to Father
Dudley He will touch the poor
man’s heart and lead him to confes-
som Sister Margaret. I notice that
the window panes m the laundry are
not so clear '

Ity hittle sou hnow of the heart
of man, reverend mother,” said Saise-
tor Margaret ,  Tittle vou know !
it -~ not the hicher education  that
will help wyou there  If you were
browght up waith the farming-folk in
1he old  country, thmmgs would be
different The heart of man-—'

A sumle hovered about the edges of
the  priovess’ lips She understood
the heart of woman well enough to
see dimnly nwo Sister Bargaret’s
plan

SWell,' she  sawd, with the impa-
tience of these details caused by ab-
solptiwon of  her thouchls of  her
own teaching—"well,’ do what you
can,  but remember, we are poorer
than mren our vow of poverty  re-
quires, Sister Margaret You, in
ronr great kimndoess, foreet that eur
tesonrees are not what they  once
o Grse him somethimg for do-
ine tha v indiy windows *

I can'e foargel, reverend mother,’
sl Sister Alargarel  that there's
a =onl 1o he cased !

Set bt to work, then,' answered
The prioress, @growing graler at once,

aivd 1owsll o, she added  rather
trdly Cand read something spiri-
tial to him There are ~ome  heau-
tfnl passapes o SBL Francis de
Sales, and he may be an ntelligent
man

“Tattle <he knows, (God help her !
thoupght Sister Marvgaret *Sure a
rood talk of old Kerry days will he
better for the hov than all the spiri-
tual reaadimg n the world ”

Tho prioress was rehieved by the
ook of  hesttaney on Sister Mar-
waret'y face

“You know hetier, Sister, how to
dral awmith thie case hut et the
poor man off 4o Tathier Dudley  at
onee sl s Soon 4% You o se: hum
coiteomimg o Irttle

Tt s strance. thonght the prior-

don’i tell me

oo woth 4 aendle pereeptinn of tha
situatnn Sthat  all Sister Mar-

paret’s dhvtiessed souls are Trish”
In o few nunates Lewis Maginnis
Was oot work on o ladder i thoe
tanndiy hatthing waith that  small
aount of matter that seldom  gets
ouf of place 1n o convent Ths story
was plam 1Te had arifted from a
Kevry farm to Now York It was
evident thot he was =imple, good-
natured  rather soft i temperament,
Al at the heck of circumstances.
He had worked when he could {ind
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