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Lady Dexiey could not ouite understznd the
attitude Ree had adopted; she hod expected to see her
wearing hersell out willl tears, and was surprised to
find her a resigued, =elf-possessed woman,

Bunimer ciane wind the givls Ieft the convent to
spend theiv holfdnys at thelr hemes. The place seemed
strangely »ilend to Heep she nssced the muny bright,
eager faces. Delplinne el Degoed hm‘“.o acuoinpany
her to Londou, hut she refused, preferving to stay in
Paris, where s=hie could Hund more 1o distract her
theughts sud weenpy her nmind. ‘

Time glided by, aud the summer was drawing to
a close, when wne day Jeestn fsiing from the convent
to take her usual wovning walle, found the c¢ily inoa
curious stafe of restlessessc Fvervwhere men stond
in groups lalking hurriedly and pestienluiing excitedly,
Something unusiwn: wis wstiy, she felt assurved. Lo be
causing so mueh cmcizsion aitong the people ! et
attention was ~ovn ativected o laree p]ewurds anoune-
ing that the Germans had declared war against France
and were alveady varching throueh Belgnuen to Pavis!
Reo only stopped long enoush tu purchase morning
papers, thew quick!y retraced ler steps 1o the convent
to acquaint the nuns with the news Lhat even now hos-
filitles were in progvess.  They were creatle horrified,
and grew more horrificd as the days went by and they
heard of the awinl tate of su wany of their © Sisters in
religion” In brave Delgium, They were thankial their
pu};ils were at hoeme with thierr own relatives, and the
Mother Superior did noet hesitate to have the lone day-
mitovies prepared for the veception of the wouaderdl,
These, with theiv poished toors  wd Do wails,
adorned here and there with a coreiii or holy pictare,
made rdeal wards.

The beds were not lone vaeant, and the convens
was soon a veritable hospitan, Mother Vietore Lol
Ree to return to Lady Desiev. =he theaght the wirl
would sicken at the =lehe o v wach blgodshed and
sulfering, bt Ree resolutely rveluzed to Jeave, saying

proudiy: "L am a soailer’s daughiter; vl would net
have me turn vowind s Loantewd 1o do e Litle share
in helpivg wy country aned Lo pallant Alles, =he
at onve atlewded ambubionee chsses and was w0 apl a
pupil that Inoa very =hovt time =lie was able to uvive
practical help o the nur-ing wod care of the wonded.
shoe waorked with aniiving zend and euerey. and the
suldiers soon Tearned 1o wiiten Lor ler conting tu their
bedsides. Dav after iy fresh cises arrived, and
many pitiful wnd heavt-rending zeones were witnessed.
Winter bad pas-ehand spring had conse, but it hrought
no peace with it: the terrible war waged on, leaving
death and awlul desolitions in s teain. More wounded
soldiers had Leen Droacht 1o the convent, and anmnmnest
them an Euoglizlman wio had been flebting with the
Freuch.

Ree, on hearing tud one of her own colntrymen
was with the fresh arrivalss hnstened to his bedside,
thinking the muaa woull be siod o hear his own
language in a =tvange country,  SNhe looked at the
fivure stretched o the mwrvow bed, then drew away
as 1f she had received o blow. Wilth diffienlisv <he
repressed a wvry ol surprize, but guickly recovered her
self-control.  The man. whe had been iving with clised
eyes, opened thent slowly on hearing a footstep by s
bedside ; s glance lighted on Ree, and be murmured
drowsily in a far-iway volee: " Am L dreaming, or i
it Ree?

¢ No, vou are uot dreaming il is Ree !

‘Thank God! Now L ean ask you to pardon e
for the wrong L did you. | wrecked vour life, I
am dying; will voa forgive me?

Ree moverd nearer to the hedside, {hen. looking
at the man with a wonderful pity in ler beautiful
eyes, sald it a subdued and compassionate voice: ‘T
forgave you long avo, and now you have atoned for any
wrong yeu did me by giviug up vour life for your
country.’

“T do not deserve your forgiveness.  Cora told me
she stopped your marriage, I saw then how com-
pletely 1 had ruined your life, and in svite of all you
have acted nchly! Before I went to the front T
willed you my money, as a slight reparation for the
wrong I did you.’

"My vefusal to accept it cannot alter your dis-
posal of it now, but 1 shall give tha money in Cora
Tranner,” declared Ree, )

The expression on his fave vrew hard and stern,
and he said bitterly: " No, do not give it to her; she
wits ever iy wicked angel.’

Reo hent lower vver the bed aud whispered plead-
ingly- — Forvive her, as 1 lLave forgiven you.’

The lock on lis face grew softer as he replied :
“Deas you willy it way help to turn ber from the evil
vourse sho pursies.”

Mother Vietoive was paying her usual evening visit
fo the wounded soldiers, " She saw Res bending low
over ene of the {resh arcivals and, noticing the look
of distress  on the girl's while face, felf suddenly
alarned for her.  sShe was about 1o inquire the cause
of lter wunusual avitation, when her glance fell on the
dving an. The recognition was mutual-she in.
stantly divined what had happened. She took the
girl’s hand in her own, and, tenderly pressing it, led
her away,  She wade no allusion to Ifall  thers are
tinies when silence is more eloguent than words. She
could ~ee the girl was overwronght with the ordeal she
had just passed through— the unshed tears in her eyes
spoke for her.  * Come, Hee: this has heen too miuch
for you- you nust rest

It was not until Ree reached the privacy of her
own reonr that she broke down.  The tears sha had
with difieulty vestrained whilsl at all’s bedside now
Rowed freelv, and she sobbed aloud.

fCan unthing be done to save his Iife, Mother
Vietoirve 7

"No, my chilid: the surgeon says he iz mortally
wounded, but will probably live a few hours longer. T
had the veport som: after he wis brought in, but had
uo fdea then who he was.” B

"1 oseems terrible 1o me wow, that my happiness
can ouly be secured by Lis death. Ilitherto T liave
vecavded his end with indiference ; now 1 see how
calivus T have been, but 1 am thankinl 1 have never
wizhed him 1117

“Be thankful. also, that his death will be an
honorable onel’

Hall died during the nizht, but Ree was kept
frovn seeing Mim again. She defrayved wll exnonses
connected with the buvial, and Tllen <her kind old
beart full of pitys ~Tollowed Lim o the wrave and Iaid
lowers Yrom her misivess on his vestine place.

The AMother superior wrole and informed Lady
Dexlew of flall’s death at the convent, and she imme-
dintely communicated the lact to Sir Felix.,  Work
i connection with the war was keeping him busy in
London. but as seon as he could be released froni hiy
duties he journeyed te Paris.  Ile had not announced
his ccwing, but when Ree was swmmoned to the
visitor's parlor she did not stop to inguire who wanted
lier -:lte knew-—her feet seemed (o tread on air, as
she awiftly made her way ie meet the caller!

"Ree! My Tee!”  She suffered herself to be
drawn inte his arms, the while tears of joy streamed
down her face,

O, Felix, what liappiness to feel your dear arms
rewd me again aud 1o know T am safe at last !’

"My darling, | have suffered a martyrdem. The
separation has been a cruel one.’

“Yes, Felix, but we ave well repaid for our sacri-
fice,

Ihs hands were frembling as Lis gentiy put her
al arms’ length from Lim, the better to scan her lovely
face—flushed with happiness. ‘Tlow you have
changed, my Ree!’ he exclaimed proudly.  You have
passed from your girlhood to a beautiful wemanhood !’

Sir Felix insisted on their marriage taking place
as svoit as the necessary formalities were concluded ;
he would not leave Paris unlil she avas his wife. Ree
Legged to be allowed to stay on at the convent a little
longer; there was se much to he done—but he would
not hear of it.

They were married one morning in May—just a
simple, guiet wedding at the Church for English Cath-
olics in the Avenue Hoche.  Neither wanted any
display ; there was too much suffering and grief around
for them to wish to parade their joy. They returned



