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[Oepyrighted by the Author, 1001.]
{Continued from last week.)
PART FIRST.
CHAPTER E

She looked at him with s shadow
of suspicion on her face as if she foar-
ed him, and was silent. He was
already causing her to feel the ovil of
what she had done, bat she did mot
wish to think of giving up her fond
dream.

-*Agnes, can you not trust me?”

Tears came to her eyes, but they
were quickly dashed away, and she
told him everything that had passed
between herself and her lover.

At the age of twenty Exdward Daton
had graduated from college, with no
living relative, himself the sole owner
of a vast estate in Boston, consisting
of much valuable land and many
thousands in personal property. Dur-
ing tbe year which remained of his
minority he stayed with his guardian,
who was living in the old house where
his parents had died; but no sooner
had he come to full poasession of his
property than hie home suddenly be-
came too small, and selecting a site of
sbout four acres on what was then the
suburbs of the city, he had the founda
tions at once laid for & castle which
was over a year in building. The
progress of this besutiful structure
waa clossly watched by many envious
eyes, and not & few were the young
Isdiee who courted the acquaintance

of the young master, not a few of|grieve that I had taken part in en-

them with a secret hope of being the
lucky one who was to be queen of
this domain,

Greatly to the disgust of some of | expected cf you

the curious public, three sides of the
grounds, one of which opened upon s
croes street, were eunclosed by a high
stone wall, which was to be a perman-
ent fixture.
could not see the pretty little park
with an artificial lake in the centre,
which in due time was to be habitated
by fish and graceful swans who swam
among the pond lilies. There were
flower beds, too, and amoog them
statues of pagan deities. But the
house itself, 8 mansion of brown stone,
with columns of Bcotch granite, stone
steps and tiled virandas, with a
pleasant balcony here and there pro-
jecting from s>me of the upper stories,
was to be seen by all Ounly a few
pretty lowering shrubs and rare shade
trees wore 1o obstruct the front view.
The ground was raised about three
fest above the terrace, 8o as to give
the place a more stately appearance.

Like most young men in the positioq,
Edward Daton enjoyed immensely the
gaietiesof the social life, to which he
was readily admitted, and for three
years he went among his friends,
treating the fair sex with great respect
but falling in love with none. He
had penetrated their motives, and
feeling that most, if not all, cared
more for his wealth and beautiful

* home than for himself, he had resolved

to marry none of them. His wife
must be one who would never sce her
futare home until she entered it a
bride.

Life at last grew monotonous, he
suddenly took his departure for a
year's travel in Europe. He had re
golved if he could fiad on the other side
ofthe Atlantica woman he gould traly
love that he would bring her home,
no matter how poor she migt be.
No one here need know of her past for
his wealth would beenough to shield
her from the effects of the sin of pro-
verty which she might have suffered
in the past. * ,

In monthsof trawel on the Contin-
ent and in England bhe had met b it
failed to be impressed by many fair
ladies of the first families. o him
all were to much like the gay butter
flies of fashion he left at bome. Ina
secluded little country village he fi rat
found Agnes Conlin, = Although a
member of the Presbyterian Chareh,
he seldom attended it and really held
no firm belief in any religion, save
that he had been taught to despise
anything bearing the name Catholic.
With a party of friends he had out of
mere curiosity attended Mass in the
little parish church, but after having

- visited many of the grand churches

onthe Continent this sermed very plaip
to him, and he was wishing himsell
out of it when the Mass commenced
Early, in the service his ear was
charmed by a voice which sounded to
him like that of anangel. Determin-
od to know thesinger, he made inquiries
of s ‘gurinhione‘r, who proudly peinted |
wai the pride of the perish just ‘ss she
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So the eye of a stranger| myself to see my lit le cousin a grand

was leaving the church.  If her woice |
had been angelic, her face was even

place until he had made her acquain -
tanoe.
called on her three or four times in the
early spring, then returned to Eogland
and tried to forget her.  But he
could not. Gradually the conviction
stole upon him that she alone could

her. Wholly forgeting in her pre-
sence hia resolution to keep hia great
wealth a secret from his future wife
he described his posseseions in glowing
terms, wherein she saw the realization
of her youthful dream of a stately
palace where she would be a grand
Iady. Her consent was easily won.

Agnes told ber cousin all in the
most glowing accents, vainly hoping
that he who had ever been her truest
friend and sympathizer in every joy
and sorrow would rejuice with her in
ber good fortune. But as the light
on her own face graw brighter, his
became sadder.

‘ Thomas,”” she said at last, ina
pitiful attempt to appear light hearted
‘“‘you do not seem pleased a8 you
shonld be to learn of your little cuu-
sin’s good luck."’

“Good luck,’” he said, sorrowfully
“I have never deceived you, Agnes,
and I caonot now. IfI were to tell
you I approve of your choice I would
never cease to regret it, for I would

couraging you te enter intoa union
which ean never bring yon happiness.’’

“Cousin [homas, thie is not what I
I though you would
be glad to know that I wasto be &
grand lady and have plenty of money
to help the poor.”’

“None would be moie pleased than

lady if she could become such with
the blessings of God, but neither God
nor society could approve the union
you contemplate.”’

“Why not? You are really cruel to
speak thus."’

“I only speak through a sense of
duty to yopreelf and to Him to whom
my owu pror life is consecrated.
Would it be right for one who hopes
soon to be invested with the sacred
office of the Catholic priesthood to
encvurage you to enter upon & marri-
age which the Church forbids! What
would your father say conld he return
frowm his grave to see his only daugh-
ter, the pet of his household, about
to marry a Protestant? I fear he
could hardly rest in his grave if he
knew it. Not only that, dear Agnes,
but your education, your early train
ing and everything is against your
entering the position which has been
offered you. You, child, know no-
thing whatever of the demands of
society upon its votaries, and I know
it to be a life wholly unfitted to one
brought up as you have been. Better
let him go back and choose a wife
from among his own in religion and
gncial position, for if you do not, you
will both have reason to bitterly re-
gret it.”’

Thoughts of religion had hardly
entered the girl’s miod, tor she had
fully intended to go her own way and
let him go his for the present, until
the happy timé when she¢ hoped to
convert him. And this she told her
Lcousin, As for her mother she
emphatieally declared that she should
go with her.

The sun had fallen to rest behind
the hills and the moon was casting
her silvery light over the landscape
when at last the cousing arose from a
rock on which they were sitting,
thev had had a long confidential
conversation, Agnes trying in every
way to convince him that she was
right:and to win hiu over to not only
approve of her engagement, but to

was useless,

Church and society until he had won

maned of her.

Thomas suggested going home-
cougin chided himself for keeping her|

out o long. In rising she laid her haod |

‘flushed in the mooilight,

more 8o, and he would not leave the -B“ if you wish, I will giveit ba

This waa not difficult. Hel

his home and he retiirned to win |

intercede with her mother and the old | her child risé in the world.
parish priest in her behalf. But it |sisited upon having the priest perform
He on the other hand, |t
used all his persyasive powers, ex-|ened to call on a Protestant minister, "
plaining to her the demands of the| he at last reluctantly consented, ‘ tgmt-gnd lem_-e, ,Tﬁa "
“Poor child, ** he thought as he|given in Mis Chsey's papé

her to s half-formed resolution to|saw hercarried away by her husband,
make the sacrifice he said God de- |« fur better would it be for her il she
" | were sleeping beside her father,
Suddenly realizing that a heavy|may be all right, but I fear that ere
dew was falling upon the poorly pro- | twelve months have passed her bright
tected shoulders of the girl, who had | smile will have faded and she will
been in delicate health from infancy, |awake to the firrible truth of what!
A |she has done. If1 could omly have;

light congh was Agnes’ reply, and her|given ber the Church’s blessing on her ot N,
marringe it would not seen 5o hird. to

‘“Agnes,” he sid, by the fuith
of Bt. Patrick, who bapished the
snakes from Ireland, I wish you would
take tbat one.off your finger and send
it back where it came from. It looks
to nuioh like an il} omen.';! d
*1 prize it very highly,’ mi

Agnes, ‘“ It ia such ::8 odd thing,
Edward paid a big price for it in}
Egypt and calls it a Cleopatra’s asp:

to him.”

“It will be the wisest thing you
can do, for, like her who chose a
serpent as means of putting an end
to ber existence, you might find when
too late that there is a poison within ita
fangs for you.”’

Good resolutions are often emsier
made than kept, sud love is blivd,
0 it was not long ere Edward Daton
sucoeeded in setting to naught the
effects of alt the kind adwice Agnes
bad received from her cousin. Afier
a long talk with the ardent lover who
was tirmly determ ned not to'give her
up, sbhe became blindly convinced
that, shut up as he had been in the
seminary for several years, Thoins
koew nothiog of haman love and was
incmpable of advising ber. She never
once stopped to consider the great
lessons in human nature taught the
youth during the years of seclusion
when he bad been preparing for the
great snd holy work of saving souls. |

In another week Thomas’ vacation
was over, and he was hidding good-
bye to his friends, whom he hoped
would next see him as a priest. Joy-
ful indeed were the anticipations for
that happy hour when in the little
church where he hud been baptized
he would offer up the living sacrifice
of Calvary.
threw its shadow across his hitherto
bright pathway wheu he thought of
his dear little cousin. whom he felt
now was lost forever. He would
make one more offur to save her, tren
trust all to God. Accordingly on the
morning of his departure, as they
wers on their way home from Mass,
he made s last solemn appeal. But
she heeded not.

“Ouoly thiok,’’ she said, *‘ofall the
good I cando with the money I am
to have. I intend to build & new
church here and do a great deal
more fur charity."’

“Do not be too sure of that, Agues;
you may be dissappointed.”’

“No fear of it,”” was the reply,‘for
Edward has promised to give mea
large amount each year for myself."’

The young man sighed as they
nesred his father’s house,where A gnes
was to remain until his departure,
but he said no more until he was
about to bid her farewell. .

“Poor Agnes,’’ he said asshe Imd
in his hand her own, on which utill
glittered the serpent ring  May God
preserve yoa and keep you from harm.
I am leaving you now; will you not
promise that what I asked.’”

“I am sorry, Thomas but I can-
not. *’

““Poor girl, I fear you masy soon
regret this. But remember one thing
that I have always loved you ass
sister, and as much as the maxn to whom
you have given your henrt has promis
ed to do for you, I hope scon through
God’s grace to do far more for you,”
“What do you mean, Thomas?’’
“Unworthy though I may be, I
can remember you at the altar.”’
“And you will?”’

i certainly will when that happy
hour of my life comes ”
He bade her good-bye and a tear
fell apon the serpent’s head. Long
after be had left her that illomened
ring continually came before hin
mental vision and manv prayers for
her zose heavenward. Buat the tid-
ings .that reached him a few weeks
later made him feel thatall was lost. -
In September the old parish priest
was called upon to marry Agnesto
tha stranger and promptly refused;
but unfortunately Mrs, Conlin had
been won over to her daughter's side,
for she was naturally s proud woman,
and much as she dreaded the separa-
tion, she rejoioed in the hope og seeing
he in~

ke ceremony, snd when they threat--

But one dark cloud|

harmonions and: srtistic decorstion
the house showed », ciltivated: tast
It} snd sn artistic sense of the beant
aud fitting in  household decorsti
In the'charming sccount’ of the' by
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His worda and uoderatand the signifi- | amocistion, Mism

divine gift of graceis first of all neoes- | guesta who
sary. Even 8t Peter conld not have
recognized in him the Son of the liv-
ing God if it had not heen revealed
to him. Besides the divipe grsce
there is alro necessary a docile heart,
a tincere mind, and an- ardent desire
to be enlightened in the things neces-
sary for gaining eternal life. Now,
among the muititnde that ovollected
about Our Lord to hesr His words
and witness His miracles there were
but few who had these necemary}MeQueuid follow
con~itions ; there were on the con- | bishop expresed:
trary, many who opposed Him and |tbe eveningls
refused to yield to the many proofs]m his appro
He continually gave of His mission

snd His divinenatore. When there:
fore He said, He that bath ears to
hear, let him hear, He meant to say:
He who is faithful to the graoe ha
receives, and hears Me with a sincere
wind sand upright heart, will under-
stand the meaning of My parablesand | .
the salutary significance of My words. |1
In reading 8t. Mathew the words}
of Jesus Corist *‘that he apoke in|
parab'es that they might not under-
n;&nd Him ’; are e;sily unkdomoodj ¥t
they mean that in thus speaking Jestss:
Christ wished to say, not indeed that|Amociati
He apoke in parables that they might|

ot understanid Him, but that many, |of t
because of their bad motives and{M:
blind pamions, saw the . wandersjevi
worked by Him and beard his words, } - T
but did not underatand the meaning}

of His teaching. Ubmerve that the
merit of the Christian depends on|
faith ; that in view of this fact Chriat|time &
does not force the imtellect by a|here indicates the

troduoed

also for the pleasute

ation,

done by the Cat
ester and by thei

mits tq it abundant motivesto win | parisof the oit

our meritorious belief ; and that all}thecountry. Y
those who permitted themselves to be |near Weare &
led by the spirit of God, who yielded
to divine grace, heard Him willingly
and believed His words, while those
who permitted themselves to be led by
the spirit of Satan rejected them,
Jesus, then, did not speak in parables
that He might not be understood ;| .
but rather the Jews, blinded by their | pri
passions, did not wish, and did -not}the
deserve, to understand ths evidencs:
of His miracles or the meaning of}
His words. ' }

NAZARETH ALUMNAR BANQURY, |

The annual banquet of the Nazure|N;
¢th Alnmnae Association was. held
Tuesday at Nazareth Convent, snd-
proved s most enjoyable " oecasion
Bighop McQuaid and the clergy of the
city were guests. .
A reception was given by the young
Iadies to the priests of the city churches |
at 5p m., in the convent parlor ;}of
after which a pleasing program was]tinue
presented in the assembly hall of the} = **
academy. The order of the program}
as follows : Piano selo, **The Ohigse,” :
Mionie F. O’Laughlin ; The Child |lie)
and the Bchool, Mary Prendergast;{wh
vocal solo, *Spring”’, -Bertha V.|
Gaussuin; A House on the Emerald json
Iele, Julia C. Meagher; violin sole, | thes
“Cavalina No, 3, op. 85, Efizahgth | m

Pee; Beauty in the House, Anns.
Casey; vocal solo, ** Thon Wond:
Youth’* Fr. Abt. Minnie B. .
Staud (with violin obligata); ©
Alumnsae, Katharine 1. Cating,
Annalist, ‘ R 1o 481
The papers resd by the youngjyour

ladies deserve special commendation, { '
Miss Prendergast treated of the -rels- § U
tion of the child to the school from a}P*®
professional standpoint, - Mis Meagh- |
er’s account of her experiances,
Ireland, duricg & recent visit. to that} ™
country, was reteived ‘with mueh ju: | ®
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