2

- sway to the dining-room to partake of

8wd w
your
Book and Job

rooooooe

Thirteenth Year. No. 2

T

8.

WOWMOMWM

Yhrough Yhorny Paths.

BY MARY ROWENA COTTER.

{Copyrighted by the Author, 1901.]

Synopseis of Previous Chapters. )

Chapter L—-Edward Daton,of A_!nenca.
while visiting in Irelsnd, falls in love
with es Conlin, a poor 'Oatho}xc
girl. Thomas Conlin, Agnes' cousin,
who is soon to be ordained a priest
notices a nt ring on her ficger and
when told it is her engsgement ring he
tries to e her mot to marry this
Protestant stranger. She, however, re-
fumes and is married by the old parish
priest after which they depart for the
strangers beautifal home in Boston.
Chapter 1L —Thomas Conlin is ordained
and comes to Americaas & misgionary
and arrives at his cousin's home.
There he learns that while his cousin
has wealth and ]uxuri'mshe was not
happy. Her husband gelected a
ci.mﬁa in which she was to move and as
it was strictly Protestant hesaid that
she might give up her superstitions and
becorne s member of his ehurch. He
wounld not even allow her to attend a
Catholic church. She would not gratify
him however and when Father Conlin
arrived she insisted that he hear her
confession and baptize her little baby
son, who had just been borm. Father
Conlin goes away with hissecret. Agnes
dies & wenk after. Mr. Daton marries
again, a rich Protestant woman, and his
son is bronght up & Protestant. When
Edward is eight years old his father
dies. Chapter IIl and IV.-Cecelia
O'Kane, an orphan, who lives with her
gister Nollie, is engaged by Mrs. Daton
as companion. Her step-son, Edward,
falls in love with this Catholic girl,
Cecelia, and marries her against the
wishes of his step-mother. Chapter V.
Cecelia is married cight years and has
three children all of whom die and she
Mr. Daton are left childless. Chapter
VL After a laspe of seven xnd a half
years we find and Mm Daton

%Ln ha with s daughter, Cecelia,
:v o is abg?x{ to celebrate her seventh
birthday. Chapter VII-The husband
of Nellie O'Kane, now Mrs. Cullen, dies
and she is left 8 widow with one child,

es, Mra. Daton adopts her niece and
brings her up with herown daughter.
Chapter VIII and IX-Cecelia and o8
aresent to a convent school. The grand-
motheris very much oppoeed to this and
reproaches her danghterin-law.
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(Continned from last week.)
PART FIRST.

CHAPTER X.

Mrs. Cullen sat longin thisattitude
thinking of the girle then she stole
softly down stairsto catch a glimpse
of them. She dared not go near the
parlors, because she did not wish to be
geen, so securing & small stepladder
she went outside and climbed to one
of the windows, where without being
observed she could command a full
view of the interior. It wasa gayly
dressed throng she saw, such as might
be found in the court of a queen.
Diamonds and other rare
sparkled amongst costly silks and
laces as well as on the fingers and in
the hair of the ladies.
men of princely appearsnce and many
beautiful women, old and young, but,
it was plaioly evident that none
attracted the admiration accorded to
the two budding beauties, and the
mother's heart ewelled with pride as
Agnes passed the window leaning on
the arm of the son of ome of the
wealthiest and most aristocratic mer-
chants in the city. Shedid not notice
that while the young man conversed
cheerfully with Agnes his eyes often
turned jealously toward the corner
where Cecelia sat entectaining another
male guest. Cecelis’s companion was
Maurice Carroll, who had recently
graduated from the Christian Brother's
college, and the girl, happy in the
company of any one whose education
had been 80 much like her own,
thought of nothing elle  Maurice
was & sinoere and earneit Catholic in
every sense of the woxd, and Cecelia
knew it well, for he wis a member
of her own congregation and she had
known and respected him from
childhood. :

“Truly Agnes was not created to
be the daughter of & poor woman like
myself,” thought Nellie sadly, ‘‘and
there is no place for me in the circle
in which she is fitted to move. The
saarificeis greater than [ anticipated
years ago when I gawe her up, but
for her sake I must bear it without
complaint. She was born to bea
Iady while her poor mother was des-

- tined to spend her wholelife in pover-
ty and hard work. )

Mer heart still beat high with pride,
buta sickening sensation came over
her and it seemed for a minute as if
she should fall. How long she re-
mained there she did not realize,
neither dii 1lllm feel theheﬂ'ecto{ tll::
froty air blowing upom her until ¢
vision vanished and Agnes was led
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descended from her perch, replaced
the ladder and went not to the house,
but to the sscred spot where she had
goun]t]iu Ceocelis. The moon still shone
rightly, casting its ail rays upon
the face of the statue, ::(liy I:heywon!::n
knelt down to pray not for Cecelia
now, but for her own dsughter and
for strenght to bear the cross which
was growing heavier than ever before.
8Bhe had once entertained a hope that
Agnes’ educsation wight enable her
to snpport them comfortably and that
they might live pleasantly together,
but such hop.s were all gone now.
Mrs. Cullen recited the fitteen
mysteries of the rosary, still heeding
not the cold per the fact that she was
growing weak from kneeling so long
on the frosty ground. 8he arose at
last, kissed the feet of the Virgin and
went to the edge of the lake, where
she stood for a time gazing into the
waters. THe msound of music from
within, mingled with the dripping of
the fountain gave a still more melan-
jcholy turn to her thoughts. The
moon was sinking to rest when she
went to the house and entered the
kitchen, asking one of the servants to
give her a cup of tbe coffee which was
steaming on the stove The women
looked first at her, then at each other
in amazemant, for she was supposed
to be in the parlor this evening, but
she heeded them not, for she had
sank into & chair, The coffee was
poured and handed to her, and she
was offered some of the rich cake, of
which there was much, but she refused
it. Draining the contents of the cup,
which made her feel stronger, sge
thanked the woman and started to
leave the room, but tottered with
weaknesa,
‘You appear ill, Mrs. Cullen,’
said one of tﬁ‘ women. ‘‘Let me get
you a glas of wine."’
‘No, thank you, I have only be-
come a little chilled from being out in
the night air. The coffee has warmed
me and all I need now is a little rest.
[ am going to my room."”
Bhe was gone and the women looked
from ope to another.
‘‘That’s what it is to be poor,’’ one
said. *-She is just as good as any of
them, and much better than some, and
there she is going alone to bed sick,
while her daughter in silk and jewels
is playing the fine lady in the parlor.’’
Whitle poor Nellie Cullen had been
outdoors her only sister was acting a
far difforent part inside. The once
poor little Cecelia O’ Kane was enjoy-
ing an evening of happy trinmph.
The tributes to the beauty of her girls
made her prouder than she had ever
been in her life. *‘Her girls’’ she call-
ed them both, for she was proud to
claim Agnes as her own, and many
were present who knew not that the
lovely blonde had & poor mother, and
not dne suspected that that same
mother watched outside in the cold to
see her child honored in the select
circle she herself dared not enter.
Both the elder and younger Mrs.
Daton had felt relieved when Nellie
declived the invitation to attend the
reception, because they preferred not
to introduce her as the mother of
Agnes. It was not Lecause she was
not considered good enough or could
not appear well enough, for she was
every inch a lady, but she had been
kept in the back ground so long that
they preferred baving her remain
there; besides, Agnes’ macrimonial
chances might not be so good if it were
known she had a poor mother who was
obliged to work (o support herself.
The attention Cecelia was receiving
from young Mr. Carroll was the sub-
ject ofsome comment among the ladies,
Some mothers who would gladly have
sought his oomﬁn.ny for their own
danghters, as well as the young ladies
themsel ves, were inclined to be jealous,
while some of the gentlemen, who
would have been glad of even a fow
minutes in the company of the lovely
brunette, were tempted to share the
feelings of the Iadies. ‘The younger
Mrs. Daton saw it all, and, fally
realizing the young man’s position,
was highly pleasd. Grandms Daton
:;w i;, t(l)lo, ;nd she hl‘x;i’lod as she
ought that her pro in regard
to Cecelia being aeulped in life young
might come true, and she wondered if
her fate was really to be settled to-

Poor, innocent child that she was,

ew nothing of this, She
realized that she was in the oom- §

' gentleman,

Shortl
be urve:{
self to be led away on his arm to the|
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by religious, and she enjoyed being
with him beoause-he was wholly fres
from the light talk and vain flatteries
she had heard from others. Much of
their conversation was on their recent
school days. Ina word, it might be
said they were like two innocent chil-
dren, happy in ench others compuny,
and they saepected nothing of the
remarks they caused when arm in arm
they walked to the piano, and while
Cecelia played the accompaniment
they sang together a song they had
learned in school.

It was the first time Ceocelin’s voice
had ever been heard in publio, and as
the clear, aweet tones floated through
the rooms, mingled with his rich tenor,
conversations were suspended and all
ears were bent to listen.

Agpes threw hervelf into =n easy
ohair, sruiling 81 she remembered the
many attentions she had received from
her guests, and she longed. for the
morrow, when she could talk her
happiness all over with her cousin and
mother. At last, too tired to think
of sayivg a prayer, ahe quickly un.
dressed and soon fell asleep to dream:
of many bright things. ' '

With Cecelia it wax different; tired
of the glitter and glow of the evening|
and glad to be salone, she cast aside|
her jewels and rich gown and knelt|

When she fell asleep it was in &
dreamless and refreshing slumber,

happiness rested upon her pesceful
face.
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in prayer for some time before retiring. |,

and a smile not founded upon earthly poo
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‘‘Burely, Mrs. Daton, your daugh-
ter’'s voice is a fortune itself,’’ remark-
ed one woman who was an ardent
lover of music, and another came to
whisper that though she had heard
many & professional songster, she had|
never yet found a voioe 1o equal this,
Many other such remarks wore made,
and Mra Daton amilingly thanked
the admirers, tremsuring every word
in her heart. Cecelia herself received
her share of praises after leaving the

the contrary, she had beocome 3o deqpl{
interested in the school days to whic
Maaurice had carried her back that she
had almost forgotten that the hous

& centre of attraction. I
after refreshments were to
and Cecelia permitted her- |

vorld, and: the two cousins|

wor
d retired, ench

to” bor own” Yoom, |

iano and was premed to sing more, | me 6 eiijoy myself, Traly this ii'the
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sing snother verse. She bad not|mother, who might be . plessed to Iy aF |

thought of entertaining the public; on | something of * oy ' '
hastily donned u looss

and ‘stole
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Leavy breathing wan:qu
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Tired out after the long evening
spent in mirth, the Datos ~family.
slept Iate, and the sun was far above
the horizon ers any of them yere|
awake, Agnes was the fins} to, oped]
ier eyes, and slmost the fitst object
they rested on was thie, drem she. had,
worn the evening before: . - v . u
““How fortunate I am,”'she thotjght
“4g be in gooiety] I 'ititend
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