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(Continued from last week.)
PART FIRST.

CHAPTER VL

Mrs. Daton listened with & happy
smile to the fairy tread of the Mittle
feet, then, rs if impelled by some
strange impulse she could not under-
stand, ehe silently followed and hid

herself just ontside the door. The pet-

of the household had sprung into the
ever wide open armsof the elderly
Iady, kissed her lovingly and then
stood back from her, asking her how
she liked her new dress. ,

*‘Very pretty, pet, very pretty,
was the reply. ‘‘I never saw my little
girl look so well. BStrange mamma
never thought of putting red on her
before, when it is 8o becoming to that
lovely brunette complexion!”’

‘It was because [ was consecrated
to the Blessed Virgin, grandma, and
had to wear blue and white. They
are her colors, you know.”’ )

““What?"’ exclaimed the lady, in
mingled disgust and dismay. *‘Ido
not naderstand what you mean. Please
explain, chiid *’

“I cannot explain, grandma; that
was all mamma told me,but [ thooght
you ought to understand. You are
older than mamma."”

““ Yes, darling, true I am older
than your motber, but she does many
strange things which grandma eannot
understand.’’

‘‘Bat they are right, grandma; I
know they are, for mamma never does
anything wrong.’

“Not consciously, darling, not ¢on-
sciously, I hope, though I cannot
understand all she does.”

Through the crack of the door Mrs
Daton could see clearly without bewng
seen, and the expression of the face ot
her mother-in-law caased her to feel
like grasping her child and fleeing
forever from the woman’s presence.
It was only one of the sad remarks
found in a divided household where
there is no unity of faith, It was
plainly evident that Mrs. Daton loved
her little grandchild almost toidolatry
but her face revealed to the watcher
that she believed the innocent child
was being misled by anerring mother,
who would bring her toruin. What
was she to do, reveal her presence
and take her pet away from this bad
influence or wait and see if anything
worse was said? Bhe felt to do the
first might cause ill feeling, which she
dreaded. especially from this womag,

whom she had always scrupulously
endeavored to plea-e

“Grandma.’’ asked Cecelis, looking
straight into her face, whose expression
she did not like, ‘‘domn’t you love the
Blessed Virgin?"’

“Why ehould I, dailing, when I
know notbing o' her?”’

“Oh, grandma, you don’t mean it.
Don’t you know anything about
God?”’

*‘Certainly, child; I am a Christian
and of course I know all about God.”

“If you do, you ought to know
something about His Mother "’

“It is enough to know God and
serve Him, without worshiping His
Mother or any other woman.”

“I love her just the same, grand-
ma, and I know you will when I tell
you all about her, which I intend to
do sometime when I learn more.”’

‘“ Poor, deluded baby, >’ thought
the grandmother; “it is to bad, but
she is no child of mine and I can do
nothing for her. When she gets older
and can understand che will know
better, and if her intellect developes
a8 it promises to now, she will never
submit to the errors of Romansim.’’

Little Cecelia in the meantime was’
buried in deep thought, but suddenly,
the mist clearing away, her face
brightened and she said:

“1 will say a Hail Mary every day
for you that the Blessed Virgin may
teach you to know and love her.’’

**And I will say the Lord’s Prayer
every day for my little Cecelis that
God may make her 8 good girl and
teach her to know and love Him as
she should.”

The compact was sesled with a
loving hug and kiss, and, contrary to
the expectations of the woman listen-
ing at the door, it was kept for years,
Little in reality could be expected
from a child of seven, while no more
might justly be looked for ‘rom the
woman of the world, whose religion
consisted chicfly in being a member of
a fashionable church.
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' xobel agaimest God for having robbed
her child before her birsh of the com-

Once her mind turned to ber only
sister, from whom, through her own
carelessness she had not heard in four
Joars, Nellie at that time being the
happy mother of two boys, and she
thought 1s she had onoce before in an
hour of enwy.

“Grod has given children to her who
scarcely has the means to provide
properly for one, but I, who have
abundane, am doomed to briug up
my one child without companionship.
It is uojust’’ And she bowed her
head in despair instead of thanking
God that dher darlings were safe in
heavern, where no harm or suffering
<ould ever xeach them,

' CHAPTER VII.

Trae NeLlio had been blessed with
children after her sister having loat
hers, but, It ke Cecelia, she was doom -
ed to have them taken from her, and,
1ike her poar mother, the ever patient
woman seaned dromed to a life of
suftering  The beginuing of her
married life had been like a bright
spriog morzeing, but when little Agnes
was nearly a year old the mother
awoke to the fact that she was a
drunkard’s wife. She had been warn-
«d of this Jong before, bat, notwith.
standing that many little indications
pointed to the truth of the warning,
she trasted her busband too thorough-
ly and lived him too tenderly to be-
lieveit. Bhe knew that, like many
others, he would occasionally take a
glass of liquor, but, firmly believing
that he wms strung enough never to
take o) mu oh, she did nut worry ; be-
sides, he provided well for herself and
baby. All too s n the times came
when the ewil habit grew on him and
five years after her marriage she
£ound bersl fwilh three small children
mnd & besotted, improvident compan-
Eon.  Bhe wrote to Cecelia about her
Yittle boys, but hid from her the secret
of her unhappy state.
God in His infinite meroy took the
younger when he was but a fow weeks
old, and thve other boy went to his
grave two years later leaving only
Rittle Aguess, who had grown to be a
besutiful child. For a third time
the Angel of Death came, and this
timeit took the tather. Nellie's first
impulse was to write to her sister, to
whom she should naturally look for
consolation mnd help, but Cecelia had
neglected for a long rime to write to
bher, and not knowing how the haughty
Lady would zake the news,she resolved
to wait, hoping that some word might
come to her  But none came.

A year passed and the drunkard’s
widow had coany a hard struggle with
proverty. _For herself she could have
borne it wncomplainingly, but her
child's future was a source of agonizing
worry. She thought again of making
an appeal to her sister by letter, but
Einally deler-mined to go backin persan
and take hexr child with her. Ifshe
failed, she Kknew that she could earn
her sapport: as well in the city of her
early strugesles as in that which bad
been the scene of her married life.
It was hard to think of leaving for-
ever the graves of her boys, but had
there been no other reason for her
return, there still lingered in her heart
& tender lowe for the sister her dying
rmother had left in her care, Agnes’
gift from her aunt had to be taken
from the bank now to pay their
txaveling expenses, for it was the last
resource, bug Nellie fully intended re-
placing it as soon as she could earn
enough,

Wearied from long hours of travel,
the mother mnd daughter arrived in
the ity onthe morning of Cecelia’s
seventh birghday, and after taking
an hour to refresh themselves at a
cheap hotel near the depot, Nellie,
whose mame was now Mrs, Culten,
proceeded to her sister’s home. She
trembled with fear and Tittle Agnes
clung eloer to her as she ascended
the stone stegps leading up the terrace
and went up the broad walk, but the
feeling was nothing mew, for a visit
1> Cecedia’s aome slways inspired her

! > Agunes was waying, and she laid her

tion, then knelt down to pray. ;’"lh ‘f:;- ﬁH“]f way ‘;5’ the d"'“lhl‘; 81little hand reverently on the gaudy
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to the heavenly Queen, telling her|jigsl Agne. . 00 b 1n blue. . !

how she was to take off her colors| . Mamma. " queried Agnes, *is ———

tosnorrow and_ bogging ber alwars 40 it Gouss Conelal (To be contined)

walch over her and keep her for kor «wy, es, I k it must be,’’ |

own little girl; then she prayed for|e 34 Negiif 5:0 ;voul(? ?:;ve recogniz'ed . The Best nm Fhtsbury,

By this tEme the child was fleeing

“Mapams,’” exclaimed Agnes. I

panicos ihe should now have had.[*

'of one of her own dead ochildren.
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The mother did mot reply, but
gazed sadly at ber, thinking of how
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room where years before little Cacelin
O'Kane had awaited the coming of
the grand Mrs. Daton, and she could
almost hear the bea'ing of ber own
heart when the sound of a light foot.
step and the rustle of silk fell upon
her exr.  The anxious moment of
which she had dreamed for many
days bad come, and she knew well
that it was to be moment of supremae
happiness or supreme sorrow. Alll
depended upon the reception her
siater was to give her.

But all doubt was soon dispelled
God in His infinite goodness had for
the time being fired the heart of the
heart of the haughty woman with true
sisterly love, and the litle Cecelia of
other years beld her awn dear sister
in one long loviug embrace while she
showered tears of trne affection upon
ber face. For onoe the critical eye of
the proud creature had pouetrated
the - loving heart beneath a poor
garment.

‘“You are welcome, Nellie, It has
been 8o long, so very long, since I
heard from you.’” And then relaxing
ber bold, she turned to the littie
golden-baired girl, who reminded her

‘‘And this is yourlittle Agnes?”’
‘““Yes, Cecelin. She is all I have
in the world now.

‘‘And where are your boys? Your
widow's garments tell me that you
have lost your gond husband, for
which I am truly sorry, but the
boys?’

‘The boys Cecelia, they, too, like
your own thred darlings, are gone.’’
‘‘Apd you never wrote to tell me
aboutit. Why did you keep silent.”
‘‘Because [ knew that my dear
little sister had suffered enough herself
without being burdened with a know-
ledge of my troubles until it was
necemary.’’

“‘Btill the same loving, unselfish
Nellie you were yearsago, when we
were two poor little lone orphans
together I'x .

Cecelia had never before spoken
of her own early life or family in the
resence of her child, but she was too
ppy in the company of her only
sister to care even when ahe discover-
ed that her little one had fullowed her
intg, the room and stood gazing
wonderingly at the strangers. In
reality she was possessed of a most
teuder nature, but her natural pride
had been nursed by a contact with
her husband's mother and a desire to
please his friends until her better
nature had been almost crushed.

8he tarned now and tenderly em-
braced the child of her sister, then
presented her own, who received them
as kindly as her mother had done.
Soon Cecelia was seated on a low
diven with her arm thrown lovingly i
around her cousin, as if she had
always koown her, and \a pretty
picture they made, though the con-
trast in the part smote Nellie sadly.
The dark eyes and raven tresses

and golden locks, and both mothers
saw it; but what claimed their attert-
tion most was the costly gown on one
and the neat but cheap muslin dress
on the other.

‘‘See, Nellie, how kindly our little
girls take to each other,” Mrs. Daton
said penetrating her sisters sad
thought.  ““You would almost think
they had known and loved esch other
always, Each being the only ove
left, it’ almost eeems as if the proper | r
Mrs Daton scarcely knew why she
bad made t'e last remark, but it
brought & joyful exprewmion to her
sister’s face. ' The light faded almost |d
as quickly asit had come, however,

faint hope the words had crested.
But Mrs. Daton had noisd the etfact
of hex words and did not forget,

““What & preity dress you have,”
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