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COCBOOOCCOOOOOOS| Ceotlia looked beseechivgly as her

. mother, but the latter rined fir
| Slzhrough SILhorny Paths er, e latter rempin m

et

——
B

WAz to mgain seek slimbiér, Thit her
eyes were again attrected by the
flames which scemed to be spreading
rapidly. Slipping ona loe gown,

and the girl saw that there wms no
hope for the present. Prayer would

‘ be her only recourse, and she f:ﬁ“ she went to the winduw t» watch , Miserare; *
: miged to renew her supplioationshefore| *No dunger here,” she thought, Jeaped up £o the
BY MARY ROWENA COTTER. the throne of God in hopes of a00n ] ‘for it is too far away; bus it must beldarker portions of
bringing her motber to give the desir- | o terrible fire, and in the poor part of | time it seemed. that i
SOOIV OOTCIOIIOOC :_c o0 °°°°°QA°°°‘°°° ed consent. Not wishing to sy any{the city, too. God protect any one|for humsn &
[Copyrighted by the Author, 1801.] Zeff is all you feel you can give ws?’ more on the subject, Mra. Daton}who way be 'urned out of their homes|and thos ou
Believe e, mother dear,I do love | walked away and went directly to her | this night.” [QOUrage OF &
Synopsis of Previous Chapters. you all and it grieves me to think of |own room to try to think of some new; Conld it b:egouible! The confBiagra- [looked on in te
Chapter L-Edward | ?:n"g’ngfm‘&ﬁeﬁ?é parting with you, but I feel that God |plan by which to draw her daughter's | tion appeared now to be quickly of b
n

while visiting

calls me to give my life -entively to

. . mind more to the things of the world,
His ser®ice. Tears came to he: eyes

Conlin, a poor Catholic yadvancing toward their

pars of the

serpent ring on her finger and
:(ilm?d it is her engagement nnghhie
tries to persuade her not to Marry this
Protestant stranger. She, however, re-
fuses and is married by the old parish
priestaafter which t.lﬁey depart for f)l:le
beantiful home 1n ston.
[.-Thomas Conlin is m:g
America as 8 m
:33 c:?rfset: at his cousins home.
There he learns that while his cons‘l)x'zz
has weslth and hu:m’{l she Wagedn
happy. Her husband had selec d a
cir?:le in which she was to move an ha:
it was strictly Protestant he said t ad
she might give up herf me;itﬁggs aﬁ d
member O .
ge:t(x’l?iwnam even allow her to attem_lfa
Catholic church. She would not gfagh y
him bowever and bvg‘iile& Iz‘a;he{m:;) hel!l‘
i he insis at he
(‘)orgf‘:.*esgiusn eand baptise li)er httlg ;’&Zyr
, who had just peen' orm.

?:uuv; goes aWay Wlhti.; mls) Z@t(;x:t. tgnr;ieess
i k after. . .
?gfh?, ‘Zer‘ich Protestant woaaxtx. axegh%;;
son is brought up a Prot,eelsd' Iiﬁs o mon
Edward is eight years olc is ! et

ter 111 and .l\ .—Cece
‘(i)i'el%ana.cal.l: l:)rphﬂn, who lives with her
gister Nellie, is eﬁgagetd by;o ai%dlv)vzurzin
jon. Her step-son, rd,
!f‘:ngo’il:xpalgve with tms Catholio girl.

strangers
Chapter L

as she spoke.

“Cecelia, what would your father
eay, what would your grandmother
say to hear you talk thas?"

“l do not like to think of that,
glothar, i;(i)r they cannot understand;

ut grandma is reall inning to
know us better, and yI b;glpa thgaz it
will not be long ere she will be one of
us in the holy Catholic Charch.*’

“‘Do not deceive yourselt, child, for
grandmother will never become a
member of our Church, Her love
for you undoubtedly ocanses her to
agree with you in many things, bat
in her heart ] know, alas! too well
that she has anything but o kindly
feeling toward our religion.*’

*‘I fear, mother, that you misjudge
poor grandma in thia, for she always
uses the greatest frankness with me.
[ know she was very bitter against us
—I uean our religion—but it was
only because she did not understand ”
_ **Bhe’ will never understand, and it
18 8 useless waste of time for you or

any one else (o try to instill Catholic
doctrine into her mind."”

Ceocelia in the meantime sat thinking
not altogether of hereeif and the dis-
appointment her mother’s words had
conveyed, but of Aunt Nellie and the
intention fur which she had prayed
for yeara. Her mother had, after
giving her a hint, thought that her
secret was hidden from her, but Cece-
lia was positive she knew: The frag-
ments of conversation overheard dur-
ing her aunt’s iliness had betrayed all
end she knew that her own Uscle
Cherlie wasthe object of those prayers.
She would liked to have gome to her
aunt aud talked the matter over with
her, but considered silenve the moat
prudent until she might be told all.

With slow footsteps that betokened
a burdened mind she went out to the
grotto and, kneeling where she bad
ever been accustomed to oarry every
secrel sorrow, she prayed earnestly
for a long time. When she arose her
heart was light and a half mmile
illamioed her face, for her Heawenly
Mother had,as it were, breathed words
of sweet consolation and hope io her
ears. 8he b lieved herself to ba un-

grandmother and the family, not that
she bad any strong fears, but she falt
safer in the knowledge that sho was| p
not the only one awake in the house ;
Her warning o me none to soon, for [
almoat before she was aware of it the'
devouring demon had reached the
valley beoeath them und they ssemed
to be doomed In fright the family
rushed from the house, Mrs. Daton
clinging to Cecelia as her only pro.
tector and scarcely heeding the panie:|
etricken crowd around them. Not|}
far from the house stood & carriage in
which were two nuns, and the prond
woman, whe in times of safety would
not have deigned to recognize =
Catholio religi:«us, whispered to Coeoelia
to ask them to transport herself and
ihe girl to & plrce of safety, adding
they would be well paid. The“remark
was overheard by one of the nuns,but
at the same instant she saw a youn

woman in the garb of the Sxlvation
Army vaioly trying to protect four
small balf-clad children, who oung
pitiomly to her skirts. Without a

city, and she hastened to awaken her " (ToYe contin

< PROR.T. J, BAURR. .

l Cecelia, and marries her against the observed, but ever-watohful grand-

moment’s hesitation the nuns hurried| The oluwt ubuir diveotor sud organ: |+ -

wishes of his step-mother. Chaptgrh\'~ ““I eannot believe that, mother, for [mother was at the window, mod in the {the woman and children into the|ist in our °“‘¥ in me’mt we
‘ Cecelia is married eight Y"?h.m e 8{:2 grandma has a noble intellect and change which Cecelin's explanations|carrisge and sent them away, while|still ‘P,??ﬂdﬂ* at &JWP" g

three children ‘{uftdcl‘ﬁl(fll:ss eChapter only waits to be taught, It requires hud wrought iu her heart she would | they themselvas siarted away on foot, | Prof. F. J. Bauer wis b

\h,vif E?;;n zr?as;e of seven and a half | time and patience, but I believe that gladly have knelt at her side but|Mrs. Daton was greatly amaxed, but| 9, 1885, in atheum,

Daton
we find Mr. and Mrs.‘

! z;’;irg happy with & dasughter, (;eceuai
‘ who is about to celebrate her seven

a complete victory over her prejudices
will be the reward

““Teach her, then, and I wish you

pride, stubborn pride, atill prevailed
and she would not be seen doivg such
s thing.

Cecelia only smiled admiringly upon

Wiedsmberg, Germany.
the noble deed of chari

Awmerion in 1854 avd

-

| e

. . —The husband . It was a lost grace which| Ceoelia glanced back atthe house|S. Army.gs band oanater aud served | gy
' bu%lh(}?iy' o-‘é‘i‘i%“ioxliarf 1(1:%11;:: 31%8 overy success in your undertaking, |the poor woman lived to reggret. they had just vaoated .and saw long|five Jor I}:{}Bﬁ hw ol
‘.ﬁm he s left & widow with one child. but I frankly believe you are attempt CHAPTER XV. wngues of lames leaping furiowmly in brester,) "&'p‘t 1818621
Mrs. Daton adopts ber miecs 3% ing something imposible ” ' and out through the porch and between | Prof, Bauer dires
Ar{nnes. ith her own daughter. *Nothi B , To the humap heart there are fow ) 4 po e , hurob .ot
‘éhsgt';rh\?hf‘&a“i}c-uoeua and Agnes othing is impomible to God, things more terrifying than the s und [ the fluted piliars, & terrible warning | o

mother, and prayer can work won-
ders.” :
“Probably so, in some cases, but
there are times wheu I almost lose
taith even in prayer.’
“‘Dear mother, sow can yous
eo? Perhaps it is becsuse you

anist of
in“i d

arsaleand o
and ohilden. -

d-
nt to a convent school. The gran

:;g:lferis very much opposed to this and
reproaches her dauxzhter-m-lnw.Chapv?r
X—Mr. Daton is suddenly taken sick
and Cecelia is called home from school.
Chapter XII. Cecelia and Agnes gradu-
ate and a grand reception is given them.

i her sister's home
Mrs. Cullen while at he me

of the fire alarm, especially when it
breaks upon our slumb& in the sull-
ness of the midoight hour and we
awake to find the horizon Lit up by a
lorid glare brighter and spparently
thousands of tgnea larger than the

that in & fow mioutes the pretty|
residence would share the fate of mxny.
others. Her grandmother also saw
the apparent resistlem march of the
gumu and was almost overoome by
oar.

ALl
"
choli ‘comnisuond to sl

o-under the impules

k

AVE

i “‘Cecelin, what ahall we do?'’ she
] _ d her midday sun. oelin,
m takenh;lvl.e aoﬁgﬁm“overe religion, | 20t Prayed enough and God wants to| It was early in the autump follow- |tremblingly asked.
ncll?gg:r XI11—Mrs Cullen recovers and | try yoor faith a little.

i
*“To the church,”’ the gitl agswer. |

ing th ts of the preceding chmpt
nd Cooolis and her gramimeher g |¢d, firmly. *Comd, gramima; do mot

remains at Daton’s home. and Cecelis and bher grandmother had

“If it were I who had prayed so
long and earnestly I might say so, but

been i ith | hesitate.”’ ) 30 1he
(Continued from last week.) there is another whose prayers should mhuv;p?:d?%i:f:n’{gt’ruﬁ:mmﬁ *«Child, have you gone mad entire. |8t D”M; Oy and "0
. PART FIRST. have been heard and answered long |, home, the beauty and chmn’ing Iy?_ If we go in there we shall surely| vest of the Cesiliau »
CHAPTER XIV. ago if l.h’ere wére any real merit in manners of the girl had won for her perilh_. We _ean e&ily atoape in the th’ Ohdr .tmd“l th."
Her mother finished. **While you | prayer. many ardent ad.nirera of both sexes, |open air.”’ of the ' Cecllian soolety: hel

Cecelia, my only child and the only| “Yuu know there is much good in The great doors of the church had| more, . where -the. -oh

and grandmother, whose one great BATRAI SISt 02
heir to Innisfallen, imagine that it is | prayer, g"’ you fyouxself hav?itaught object in life now was to oee8 ber | been flung wide open and the P°°Pl]° i.dht,“ﬁon;?gh -d,’l;’g!m ind:
hut yourself up ina|me 8o from infancy, and did not i i i were - alread ring in, * XEagerly waa ieporled st
your daty to 8 :ur y;lace s ly |Jesus Christ Himself say, - darling admired and bappily settled Y g oh

convent, when y
»”

her‘(‘&I do not behieve it to be any
imagination, for I have felt the desire
too long and too strongly for that, 1
moet go, 8o please do not iry to detain
me in a gay but sinful world,, 'where 1
feel there is no place fore me.
ee“The.u’e is & place for you, C«;eeha,
a place right here in your own home,
wlfi]oh without you would be _empty,
and here you sball remain until—

«Until when, mother?’’

«'Until & man who is worthy of my
daughter comes to claim her for his
bride; then and not until then shall 1

t to let you go ”’
cm‘l“;?)u say our home would be empty
without me, and then you tell me that
you would be willing to give me up to
a man who is worthy of me. Do you

you shall receive?” and now you claim
to have doubts. I know you have
not and cannot mean it.”” Cecelia, was
looking straight into her mother's
eyes, smnd she mnoticed that a tear
trembled on the lids.

*‘l am ashamed to think that my
daughter has faith so much stronger
than my own, but perhaps you, too,
will feel differently when you are as
old as I and have seen as much of the
world.””’

““I hope not, mother dear, oh. I do
bope not, for faith is a precious
gift which I would not wish to lose.
Bat tell me who has been praying so
long without being answered?’’

““Your Aunt Nellie, and snrely her
prayers ought to be good enough to
be heard she always had such great
aevotion.”’

in life, had purposely extended the
vigit much longer than at first antici-
pated. But Cecelia, with the appear-
ance of one whose heart is as cold as
stone, had failed to be tomched by
any of the flatteries she had received.
Her young heart was too deeply
buried in & supernatural love, and
what was often believed to be coldness
on her part was rather a sort of mecret
communion with unseen epirita,

The house where they were visiting
was in one of the prettiest and most
thickly populated parts of the city,
It was a two story red brick structure
with a long verands in front, and
stood at the brow of & small rocky
cliff. Below as well ason the level
Were several pretty homes, and on
the opposite side of the street, a short
distance away, stood the church and

grandmother, Cecelin urged her on,
She see to lose all control of her-
self until they had remched the ea:
Lrance. ‘

“*Don’t, Cecelin, please don’t,* |
pleaded the frightened wpman. “Can't|:

line of tha fire, and we are cerininly|
go ‘&to our death?”

in

L4

od will protect us if we trust in

mm.” .!“ ) :
There was no

now.

liersell s fool as she

grandohild, but’ she felt that life to

-

time “for - argument| B

worth liviog, and if Cecelin, even|
she would die with her.

grasping the trembling hand of her{good

he Bd g1
suterta

you see that the church is in the direct|nud s

me, gtandma, do not fear, fgr ~‘ L.

Inwardly Mrs. Daton called|sind})
followed her{th

M
her without Cecelin would not He|City

through her own foolishness, must die, | Mai

Half way depend
not eonsider God woethy of me?”’ B

““Certainly, Cecelia. V’Vhy do you
ask g0 strange & question?’ '
ssBecause you are unwilling to give
Him.”
me‘?é’et?loea not call you to Himself in
the way you now think. The years
you have spent in the convent asa

down to the altar she allowed herself} B)
to be led, whge Cecelin h!:elt 'i;ﬁ f:ﬁ Keo
vent prayershe sat steaight upright}E

and tprieglv o nerve herself to meet #| Bi
cortain fate. Bhe felt st first that|

she must certainly faint away, but|P:
excitement kept.her up. Over and
over again she called hersdlf & fool 15

home of the Dominican Fathers. The
rear of these buildings were almost at
the edge of the cliff which had trned
a ;ew rods in front of the house, Here
Uecelia had attended Mam daily, and
many & bappy half hour had been
spent before the altar. On plensant
mornings our young heroine would

“They ought, and I believe in time
they will. But would it be too much
to ask for what she is praying?”

“I would tell you, Cecelia, but I
cannot. Perhaps some time yea may
know all, but not now.*

*‘Does Agnes know?”

“‘No. she does not.”’ :

NSRS,

capil are the cause of this, and when

returned too hastily to the convent.”

«‘But, mother, & year spent as I
have spent the past year, surrounded

fler,
every pleasure the wnrl:l’ can ofler,
&’:ely ought to be encugh.

.

A year, Cecelia, is

«How long would you have me
wait, mother, before ?y:)u congider me
ugh to choose?’ )
.m‘":uoyfnr more &t least; no, that is
toe short a time; make it two, or,
better still, five years, ;nﬂ then you
ill still be young enough.
'ﬂ‘l‘Oh, motyhei', I canuot, I know I
eamnot wait that long. Msake it'only
one year,”” pléaded Cooelis.
. «*@an it bo possible, child, that you
. are v tager to leave na all that one

u are older and know the ways of
{lfe world better you will understand
your own heart better than now. You
will then be thankful for not having

a very short

i nd I tell you that you are far
x t;c:xng and inexperienced to 1‘,;!.]5?
a decision affecting your whole life.’” |-

““And you eay .Aunt Nellie has
prayed for years. Well, I have prayed
for grandmother since I was seven years
old—a long time, but I am not dis-
couraged, go anntie should not be,”

“Your aunt has prayed much
longer than that, yes, more than twice
as long.”’

*“I shall ask no more questions, bat
I shall join my prayers with hérs and
I hope they may soon be heard.”’

"For Nelli¢’s sake I hopeso.”’ |

“And now tell me when you will
be willing to sei me free that I may
go and give up my life to God in the
convint?’ - ‘

- “Never, Cecelia, never will I be
willing to part with yon in that way.’’

“Do not, please do not say that,
mother, for my temporal as well ss
ete’l;nal happinees I feel depends-upon
it, :

“Then the wooner you drive that
feeling from your mind the better it

will be for yeursélf and your fainily.”

often stroll out to watch for the first
sign of life around the plessant homes:
on the flats below. At the resr of the
church the landscape was the prettiest
tor only one large building, s work-
shop not connected with the church.
property, was there to obstruct the
view, and she often wished this was
out of the way, never dreaming how
soon her desire would be realized.
Then she. would return in time to
breakfast with her grandmother, who
arose quiet late. -Beveral timem had
Cecelia expressed » desire 0 have
the old lady visit the pretty church
with her,only to bé met with & refusl
for grandms had no desire to be seen
in & Catholic Church ‘
Op the evening in queetion the
familv had retired u little pmst 10,and
all were soon in sound slumber, About
midnight Cecelia was suddenly swak-

s she had been

ened, and looking out eww s bright |Ist
glare in the heavems. Brought up it
ol in » large city, where |
fires werp, suimeous, bier Srat impulss |9
RPN . [

be thus led by s -young . réligiou}
fanatic, as she now called Cocelin; but
terror made her immovable; - o ¢
They had scarcely ukm-tbei%gi&&g‘
when the white-elad figure of & Doniin,
can father sscended the alinr af
In one hand he carried the golden)
monstrance. . Calmly and reverertly:
he opened the deor of the tabernncly
and took therefrom the Sacred Host,
A few seeonds Ister the monsfii
‘was rsived - 10 - the- niche ‘abo
tabernscle and the congraga
iti the presence of the Blewed.
mental and physiosl ¢
Daton had followsd “eve

A% T f‘ F

ki
P |

womeé with bowed heads, oth
their eyes fixed
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