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" PART FIRST.
CHAPTER IL
Summer had come again and it was
I« glorious Bunday morning in July
' whemin the little church where we
- fird ww him, Thomas Conlin, robed
! insoowy vestments, stood at the altar
t  to offer up the Holy Bacrifice. He
{  were a beantifal alb of handmade Iace
; which had been sent to him by Agnes
!
?

soveral weeks before hisordination, but
beknew not that in having it made she
had been obliged to use the greatest
osution to hide her gift from her
husband. The letter, or rather short
note, sent with it was the only
b had received from ber, and though
she claimed to be happy in ber home,
which had far mrpunﬁ her excepta
tioos, .he was not to be deceived, and
to-day while he prayed for all in his
Mase, she was remenibered particularly

Never in the history of the little
town had there been a greater day
than this and the church was over
flowing. But there was & gloom over
the Conlin tamily. Agnes, who had
faithfully promied when she went
away to be home for this happy day,
had neither come nor sent an excuse.
Her letters of Iate were becoming
fewer and shorter, and it was now
soveral weeks since she had been heard
from. She was mirsed everywhere
but more especially in the choir. It
[ wa notieed%e; some that the young
i

priest shed tears at the consecration,

and some nghtly guessed that thoee

tears were for the abesent one as well
" sain the holy awe which filled his
heart at the thought of the sublime
sot he was performing,

Father Coilin was given a short
: waoation of a few short weeke at home
¥ and everything was done to make his
visit a pleasant on3, bat he miseed the
mmiling face of his little cousin, as he
always called her, and home was not
what it had once been. If she had
been laid away in the litile family
burial lot during his absence he would
kave had the consolation of knowing
that she was eafe, and could have
offered prayers at her grave; but obh,
the cruel fate which had caused such
a separation as this! He had promised
te remember her at the altar and this
he did daily. The autamn months
and part of the winter he spent with
his bishop, then asked snd obtained
permisson to g0 as a misionary to
America. It is needless to say that
~ Agues was not wholly absent from his
.. thoughts when seeking this favor.

The hope of soon seeing her and

perbapshelping her in an hour of need

made it easier for hiin to leave his
home behind,

But how hasit fared with Agnes
since we last saw her? BShe left usa
happy bride and she might have re
mained in happiness for many months
had it not been for what her cousin
feared most. Arriving at her new
home she fairly went into ectacies
when her hueband after showing her
through the housé and grounds, he
told her she was mistress of itall.
But her bright hopes began to fall when

M heinfurmed her that the eelect circle in
which she was to move was stricily
Protestant, and she might aa well
give up her superstitions and become’
& member of his church. This she
refused to do and he never succeeded
in prevaillng upon her to attend his
el urch, though he kept her from he:
{¥ own. As he wasin reality no church
member himself, he was satisfied with
this arrapgement, though he thought
it would look much better for her to
goonce in & while to the fashionable
Presb) terian temple.

In the secrecy of her own room
Agues spent many sad hours and
would gladly have given up all of
e her wealth to be back where she
- ]« -wasa year ago, but she closely guard-

'{ ed her sorrow from her husbsnd
S8he could not send for her mother
now, for she knew that her hushand

would not approve it; even if he did
she could not bear to have her ree
“how she was negleeting her religion.
Tt would break ber poor heart, she
knew. 80 she felt it was' far better to
let her remain where she was. One
thing she did wisely. Without her
husbands knowledge she stole away
. from home and called on & priesf io a
distant and secluded past of the city -
.- o hioa she told all, and as long as her
" health permutted she paid him regular
* wisits; 80 her fuith
ahe was 80 clow
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{broken. She had reslly hoped that

the city for two dayr when her belov«

opportunity presated iteelf for her to
attend Mamor reoeive the sire n-
ing ssitrament of the Blessed ,

A. companion was ired who ghve her
lessons daily on what was required of
berin her social position.So walldid abe
learn that her husbend was prond to
Fruant her to bis friends, and he
istened in triumph to the comments
passed on her rara beauty, He re-
presented that she belonged to sn
sristocratio family and so artfully did
be cling to his lie that only in peart
was truth known even to the meid,
Bhe was well paid for keeping the
sscret of her mistress’ orgin,

At ber first bafl Agnes rebelled
against the lowont, sleevelems (res
given (o wear, but her hus
band and compasion insisted upon it
© she had been obligedto submit.
It was an hour of trinmph for him
when he saw the many admiring
glances and heard the complinsats
bis friends paid her beauty, but that
night struck the fint olw for his
separation from his far queen. Gwer
heated from dancing she sotaght re.
pose for & time on & wol veranda mnd
caught & severe cold, which confired
ber to the housefor several days. On
ber recovery, which was only partial,
she was ready to enter again apon the
glittering life of s society lady, and all
that season her brilliant beawty mnd
rich dress. aroused the envy ofnota
few of the reigning bells of the sson,
Could riches, 0o bined with the ten-
der love ofa moat devoted bushand
and the homage of & gay social world,
bave made real happinem, the joys
of Agnes Daton would hawe been
complete,  She had sacrificed her
pesceful home and free, happy life to
become & grand lady, amf far more
than she had wished had been given
ber. Bt still she wa far from happy
snd she would hawe given all sﬁe
poesessed to have been restored to the
life she had known before she et him.

8pring came and with it the retarn

of the birds and the flowers in the
beautiful gardens, but the sweet note
of the little faathered swongster remind-
ed Agoes, 80 much of home that she
welcomed them not as she had in yemrs
gone by, and the wery odor of the
ftywers.often sickened her. [hehard
est task was to keep a smiling face in
the ‘)reaence of her husband, whom
she loved most dewotedly, In the
summer a bright boy was sent to
cheer her life. But as she held him
i her arms and gazed upon hisinnc-
cent face for the first time her
heart was filled with stange
enotions. A true mother’s pride ana
bappines on the advent of her first
born baby was hers, and she ho
that she might live to see him & man,
for the world was all brightnese; then
when she thought of baving him
baptized her heart sank wiikin her
and instead of the cleansing waters
mother’s tears bathed bhis head,
Mrs. Daton’s faithfol companion
alone was conscious that her mistress
was not happy, and in her love for
her she would bawe dome al? in her
power to have helped her, but she
could not penetrats her mecret. She
bad hoped that baby would make
li'e brighter for the young mother,
but in vain. Slowly but surely
Agnes’ health was failing, and it w as
oot long ere that dread disease com-
sumption had carried her beyond all
earthly help  Baby, too, wa very
delicate, and it was thought necessary
to seperate him from his mother in
order to save his life. Butshe cling
8o clogely to her darling that he could
ot be taken from her. Once Agnes
said to her husband:

* ‘I wish you would take 'me home- I
want to see mother.”

“‘Wait until spring,” he sid, “then
you will be stronger.”’
Without a word she turned awRy
to hide her tears, for she knew her
husband’s iron will could not be

at hiome, she might grow strong again, |
or if she mnstg digr baby would 5',’{,
baptized snd broughta Catholde, but
her hopes were gome now. Once
she begyed her hushand tosend for &
priest but the request was met with
such an angry frown that she dared
uot repeat it. and shesilently orayed !
that God might not Iet her die anpre-
ared. . .
P At last her prayer ewas aneweredt.
Fortunately ber husband was away on
business which woild keep him out of
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_ The women relucianily wetired,
be vary oareful about - admitting
strangers to his wife's roow wnd aot)
to aliow any ove t rei
:or of tirinhg her. Asshe
goes, with one powerful ¢
and tottered ;o;’;a. the
fell in his arms and he bad to oarsy
Er_ back to ber chair. -

iU . y . ,
'Julth,:nd lnxury were avery.
where visible and he saw it all; bot

bia sttention was fixed upon the oatl
cradle, where rep p:!n tlu"‘!

infant, of whoss existence he had been'

80 changed in liitle over m yest, and

pale, sunken featuress before him wers
the same that had bloomed with the
roes of health when Iaat'he saw her,
But that was not the worst; be, too,

speak, but held his handain a firm’
grap  Almoat instantly a faint ary:

first words were:
my baby.”

again. lhen she whispered: -
koow God sent you
ed you s0 much,™

permitted to come to
to find you thus** - ' 0 L

“It 1s my awn fault and God hay
Kunir-ed me for the wrong I have
one.

hands. et Lt

“But what, Agne? Tell me all.
You can trust me now ag yon did:
when you were home,”” "~ 7

had happened since lnst they paried,’

was not as the little Agnes of other
days had talked

childish trust; now it was not hi

hearted women of society.
murmured.
ed you.”
C‘Yu’
served it for refusing 21
sdvice as well as that of our kind

*'God hes indeed punish

“You huve suffersd much for your
sin, but God will forgive if iy
traly repentant.” .. 7. s
“L am, I am, and X pray that:
make one more good. vonfesion -an

Edward has me watched soclossly an

otheris allowed to come* -

“Will you baptize my ba
Thomas?'* and her face brightened,
“I was 8o glad tosee you that I had
almost forgotten the diginity to which
i\:ou had been raised,

I thought you were unreasonable when
you objected to my marxiage. The sogn-

not know “even thet yon were here®:

his neck she n.ade an effort 1o kneel,
but seeing her.weskness her couiin
objected ~ Coveriug her gwn fave With
her hands she made what was io e

pocket and was about to puk it aroun

tisted upn kneeling  whils he
nounced the sbsolution, . -y
At hier earniest réquest he vera
that night at.the bowse, but Ieft be

Al

remain loog forlex

doot, but|Eore

Thes e T‘.:*'
around: and took in ‘avery:|the

ignorant; shen be looked at the mother, |
be found it hard to believe that the |1

saw she was unbappy. Hehad notindiyi
expected to find her in much Poor |y aho
health, but the rest was no more A0 | arit

be bad unticiﬁ:ted. 8he could not{p,

from the cradle sroused “her, aud her| a «;
“Please give nis]y 4,

The young priest brought the ohild [ £,
to her and she soon wothed it 10 sleap that

‘I am glad to see you Thomas ' I}, /

He looked at her kiudly aud aid: ['Sesn

‘“Iam giad, Agnes, that | have heen|s
you, but-sorry|

T wanted wealth and have it, |
snd I have a kind husband ,- tos; )
but—**" 8he buried her face in hee/;

In tones of bitterness she told nha& Ly
but he was painfully conscious that it ' :

to him Then she|,
had spoken in tones of unaffected sl

““Poor little Agnes! Poor ohild1” ko |®®

Thomas, He has, but 1 de- |5
to take .you 14

see baby baptized befors 1 »die;*bﬁ}? ‘
will not allow & priest near tha*ﬁnimg"’; .
“Agnes, do you forget that I have |:'
been ordained and have the power of |
complying with jour request if nd|

baby, |

And will you | .
ear my coufersion? I am not s¥raid, |.
for I have always trusted you, though|

er it ie over the better,for my husbsnd}
will be home to-morrow. and he musti:

As hetook the purple stole from ‘h%#.

her last confession, afier which she in- il
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-and I
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