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Synopsis of Previous Chapters. 
Chapter I - Edward Daton, of America, w h i l e 

v i s i t ing in Ireland falls in love with Agnes C o n 
lin, a poor Catholic girl T h o m a s Conlin. A g n e s 
cou»in. who is soon to be ordained a priest notices 
a serpent ring on her finger and w h e n told it is 
her e n g a g e m e n t ring he tries to persuade her 
not to marry this Protestant stranger She. 
however , refuses and i s married b y the •old 
parish pilcst alter which tht-j depart for the 
s trangers beautiful home in hoston Chapter I I -
T h o m a s Conlin is ordained and comes of Amer 
lea as a missionary ant! arrives at h i s c o u s i n s 
heme There he learns that whi le his cousin 
has weal th a n d luxurv she was not happy . Her 
huhband had selected a circle in which she was 
to m o \ e and as it was strictly Protestant hr 
said that she might g ive up her superst i t ions 
and become a member of hi* church He would 
not even al low her to attend a Catholic church 
She would no . grat l l \ h im however and w h e n 
i*'athcr Cunlin arnvt i l she lasisted that he hear 
her confess ion and baptize ber little baby son. 
w h o had just be —-< U»rn Father Conlin goes 
away with h i s se*. r r. A^nes dies a week after. 
Mr Daton marries again , a rich Protestant 
w o m a n and his son Is brought dp a Protestant 
W h e n Kdward is e ight years old his father d ies 
Chapter 111 and VI—Cecelia i) Kane.an orphan 
w h o l ives w u h her sister Nel l ie , is e n g a g e d by 
Mrs D a t m . a s c o m p a n i o n Her step-son,Kdward 
falls in love with this Catholic girl, Cecelia, and 
m a r n e s htr against the wishes of his step
mother Chapter V—Cecelia is married e ight 
years and has three chi ldren all of whom die 
and she and Mr Daton are left chi ld less C h a p 
ter VI — Alter a lapse of seven and a half years 
we and Mr and Mrs Daton again happy w i t h Q 
daughter Cecelia, who is about to celebrate 
her seventh birthday Chapter VII —The hus 
band, of Nel l ie t) K.ane now Mrs Cullen, dies 
and s h e is l e i t a widow with one child, Agnes, 
Mrs Daton adopts her niece and br ings her up 
with her own daughter Chapter V i l i and IX — 
Cecelia and Agues are sent to a convent school 
The grandmother i s very much opposed to this 
and reproaches her daughtcr-in law Chapter 
\ —Mr Daton is suddenly taken sick and Cece 
lia is called h o m e from school Chapter \l and 
XII—Cecelia and Agnes graduate a n d a grand 
reception is g iven them Mrs Cullen whi le at 
her sister s h o m e it taken ill Cecel ia and her 
grandmother have a dispute over religion 
Chapter XIII — Mrs Cullen recovers a n d r e m a i n s 
at Daton s hotnr Chapter XIV- Cecelia tel ls 
her mother that -«he intends enter ing the con 
vent and becoming a nun After a dispute she 
prumiscs I- remain at home one more year 
Chapter X V —Ceielta and her grandmother arc 
vis i t ing in a distant city when a terrible fire 
breaks out m a k i n g many h meless . Chapter 
XVI—Cecelia visits the prisoner. Charles Coon, 
who started the fire Chapter xVl l— Grand 
mother Daton tel ls her grand-daughter that 
she has been convinced that the CnlholK church 
is the only and t* ic church and Mrs Daton be 
comes a convert 

(Continned from last week.) 
PART FIRST. 

CHAPTER XVIII. 
" There is nothing you can do, 

child; but in your lack of ability to 
assist me I appreciate your good in 
tentiorjB none the less." 

"Then it is really so that you are 
worrying about something?" 

"Why ask such a question, my 
child, after I have assured you it is 
not in your power to aid me?'' 

"Papa, please tell me has grandma's 
conversion to the Catholic Church any
thing to do with what appears to be 
making you unhappy?" 

At this (juestion. which sounded so 
absurd to the man ot the world, Mr. 
Daton laughed heartily, and it did 
Cecelia good, for it not only assured 
her that she had made a mistake, but 
it sounded more like her father of 
old. 

"Child, so long as the members of 
my household live up to their princi
ples, whatever they may be, it matters 
little to me what church they may 
attend. My mother has a perfect 
right to do as she likes, and perhaps, 
after all, it is better to have you all 
attending one church." 

"You are right, papa; but do you 
not think it would be far better still 
if you, too, were a member of our 
Church?" 

"Perhaps BO, Cecelia," he replied, 
unwilling to disagree with her who 
was far more to him than life itself; 
"but I have so much to attend to 
that I have no time to be troubled 
with church affairs. 

"Papa," Bhe said, reproachfully, 
"papa, you do not, you cannot mean 
i t You have a soul to save as well 
as the rest of us and should take time 
to think of your salvation." 

"Cecelia, has your father ever by 
word or example done anything that 
you would consider unworthy of a 
Christian?" 

"I did not mean it in that way, 
papa, for you have ever been in your 
own home and alio in your dealings 
with others all that a true Christian 
should be, and I cannot forget your 
bright example, but it would be un
told happiness for me to see your 
noble life sanctified by the influence 
of our holy religion, for then, in your 
good works might be found true merit 
which would bring you a bright re
ward in heaven." 

It was more than Cecelia had ever 
said to her father before, and she 
spoke vehemently, her face glowing 
with the devotion and love of God 
with which her pure heart overflowed. 
Her fitfher, in spite of the belief that 
she was carrying things too far, could 
not help admiring her. He gazed 
steadily at her for a few minutes, l i e 
light in her dark eyes seemed to be 
growing brighter and more heavenly, 
but it moved him not 

"I am glad, Oeoslia,if your religion 
suaket tod k»*p/»«*V w 0 o l J l , l g 
have you givnTt *». »«* me l toN 

you before, I have no time to waste on 
such things, so please do not talk any 
more on the subject-'' 

The words, kindly meant rather 
than otherwise, cut Cecelia to her 
heart's core and it was hard for her 
to repress her tears. At length she 
found courage to say: 

"Dear father, I hope it will not be 
long ere you feel differently. I feel 
now that there is some trouble on your 
mind and I wish I could help you." 

"To see my daughter cheerful and 
happy is all I ask of her. I must 
admit that business has caused me 
some worry of late, and perhaps i do 
show it in my looks, though I would 
not if I could help i t But such is the 
way with many in my position and I 
trust it will soon all pass over.'' 

"I do not comprehend your mean
ing, dear father, but I wish I could 
help you, I would do anything and 
everything in my power.'' 

' I know you would, Cecelia, and I 
fully appreciate the kind geneorsity of 
your loving heart You may go now; 
I have some papers I wish to look 
over." 

"Can I not help you, papa? You 
look tired." 

"No, dear child; I prefer doing it 
alone.'' 

She was gone from the room 
now, the light and sunshine of his 
life, and he sat staring vacantly at the 
door Bhe had closed behind her, his 
mind filled with Bad thoughts. 

"Poor child,"he sighed, "how little 
does she suspect ;bu 11 will fight against 
it and she must not know the truth, 
for it would break her tender heart 
For her sake, if not for the others, I 
must keep up." 

The foregoing conversation had 
taken place a few days after Grandma'B 
Daton's conversion. With her other 
multiplied duties, including the de
mands of society, Cecelia was very 
busily engaged instructing the convert 
for her first Communion. In this way 
the Becret troubles of her father, who 
always tried to appear cheerful in his 
own home, were forgotten for the 
time, and if she did think of him it 
was mostly while at prayer, when she 
poured out her earnest supplications 
for his conversion. The Christmas 
holidays had passed pleasantly and 
uneventfully, and it was the second 
week in January when she was called 
to the parlor, where, to her great sur
prise, Bhe found her father in com
pany with the manager of the Clinton 
opera troupe. The man greeted her 
most kindly, but she met him with a 
dignified reserve which she had ever 
been accustomed to show among 
strangers. 

" You may be surprised, Miss 
Daton," he said, "to receive a call 
from me in your own home, but you 
once rendered us valuable assistance, 
and 1 have come to ask another favor 
of you." 

"If rt is to sing in public, I fear I 
must decline." 

"I deeply regret to have you speak 
so discouragingly. Our leading prima 
donna, having completely lost her 
health, has been forced to resign, and 
you are the only lady I have ever met 
who can satisfactorily fill her place." 

"I could not think of such a thing." 
"You sang for us once, Miss Daton, 

and most beautifully; will you not 
try once more?'' 

"What I did that night was done 
for charity. Under no other condition 
would I consent to appear in public." 

"If you will but consent to join our 
troupe for a few weeks you will be 
well paid." 

"Thank you for your kind offer, but 
I have a good home, where I prefer to 
remain, and money is no object to 
me." 

"I need not tell you the honor at
tached to being a member of our 
troupe." 

"I understand it perfectly, but I 
will say frankly that I do not like the 
thought of appearing before the public 
and therefore cannot consent to leave 
my home." And she gave a sign that 
the interview was ended. 

"Bliss Daton, I deeply regret your 
decision, bat I shall not consider it 
final I shall call again in two or 
three days, when you have fully con
sidered the matter." 

"My answer is final," she said, "so 
you need not trouble yourself to call 
again There are others in this city 
who have excellent voices and some 
of them would be glad to grasp such 
an opportunity.'' 

"There ar*, as you say, many who 
have fine voices, but it would take a 
long time and much work to train 
them to fill the place as you ones did. 
Our present necessity is a trained 
•oice like your own, and the lack of 
such a voice may cause us to lose 
much of the fame we have acquired." 
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an important factor, but he was too 
much of a gentleman for that and also 
was fully aware that to a modest 
young woman like herself such a thing 
would be highly offensive. He admired 
her the more for ber reserve, and he 
made a secret resolution that if he 
were to have the good luck of securing 
ber services he would watoh over her 
and protect her as carefully as if she 
were his own daughter. 

"Father," said Cecelia, after the 
man had gone, **did you know the 
object of Mr. Karsten's visit before I 
came down?" 

"I did, Cecelia," 
* 'Then why did you allow him to 

meet me? Did you not know that 
such a useless interview would be most 
unpleasant to me?" 

Her father was silent for a time 
and when he spoke his voice was sad, 
and wholly unlike hie own, so that it 
aloiost frightened the girl. 

' 'Cecelia, we all have to meet many 
unpleasant things in this world, and 
as you are no longer a child, it is time 
for you to understand it." 

"What do you mean, father? I do 
not comprehend." 

"Perhaps you remember the little 
conversation we had not long ago." 

"I do, father; but what has that to 
do with thiB?" 

"You rightly suspected that I was 
in trouble, but you did not know the 
nature of it and I hoped you never 
should, but I fear tt is useless to try 
to keep my secret longer." 

She arose and, crossing the room to 
where he sat, laid her hand gently on 
his shoulder. 

"Father, what is the meaning of 
this? Please do lell me, and I promise 
to do anything in my power to help 
yoa." 

"Do you really mean that Cecelia?" 
"Mean it! Certainly I do. I should 

consider myself a most ungrateful 
daughter after all you have done for 
me if I did not" 

He turned and looked her fully in 
the face, as if he wonld read in her 
eyes the inmost secrets of her heart 
Holding both her hands, which were 
growing hot with fear, he said: 

"Do you fully realize, Cecelia, what 
you have promised?" 

"I ought to, father, for, SB 
told me, I am no longer a child. 

* 'And would you be willing to make 
a sacrifice for me?" 

He felt ber hands trembling, but 
ber voice was clear as she said: 

"Anything in my power." 
"You are a good girl, Cecelia, and 

perhaps you may be able to help save 
your father from ruin and keep a 
home for yourself and parents." 

' 'Father, tell me what you do mean. 
Something terrible, I am sure." 

"Only that I am in great danger 
of going the way that many a rich 
man has gone before. I have foolishly 
invested largely in stocks which are 
in danger of becoming worthless, and 
we are in great peril of losing the 
home which was the pride of my 
father's early days." 

For nearly an hour he talked, ex
plaining everything to her, and many 
times she was on the verge of tears. 
For bis sake the summoned all her 
strength to the ordeal, and when he 
had finished she said: 

"Poor, dear papa, I am truly sorry 
for you. And now, how can I help 
you?" 

"By accepting the offer made you 
this afternoon." 

"What! go on the stags? Yon can
not mean i t " 

"Yes, child, I do. It grieves me 
sadly to think of your engaging in an 
occupation so distasteful to you, but 
after you have sung a few evenings 
you will not mind it so much.' 

' 'Is there nothing else?no occupation 
where I shall not be brought so much 
before the bold gaze of the public?Oh, 
father, anything but that I would be 
not only willing but happy to work 
hard at home from dawn until dark. 
But to travel with strangers and be 
stared at by the public! It is too hard 
and I cannot do it." 

•Cecelia, then would be much 
difficulty in your getting work to do 
at home, for there are already too 
many idle in the city who are looking 
fer such work, and in any event your 
earnings would be to small to count 

Cecelia bowed her head for a few 
moments in sad rcnection.-

"Does mother know of your trou 
bbf" she asked. 

"Not yet, Cecelia; I dreaded to tell 
her because I knew too well what a 
bitter blow it Would be." 

"Poor mamma, it will indeed be 
hard for ber, and I wish that it could 
be kept a secret from her." 

"I wish so, too, child, but this 
evening she must know all. In regard 
to your going on the stage, the pros* 
pect.ii no more pleasant to me than 
to yourself, I dread the thought of 

being separated from my child, but 
the hard position in which I am plac
ed compels me to give the matter 
eanest consideration." 

Cecelia could say no more and left 
her father with a heavy heart Deep 
drifts lay around her grotto, so ihe 
could not go there with her new sor
row, but on her knees in her own 
room she gave vent to her feelings in 
tears and prayers. Within her tender 
heart a terrible conflict waged between 
duty to assist her father and her love 
of retirement Her tears relieved the 
tension and through God'* grace 
courage was given her to face what
ever might come. It was well for ber, 
for it required all her efforts to console 
her mother that evening and to pre
vent her from revealing the secret 
which they wished to hide as long as 
possible from the older Mrs. Daton 
and Agnes. * 

Mrs. Daton had been absent when 
Mr. Karsten called and did not learn 
of his visit until after £he other story 
had been told. In the sad stats of 
her mind it was at first difficult for 
her to fully appreciate the tribute 
thus paid to her daughter's talents, 
but when convinced that the offer had 
been made without any thought on 
the manager's part that he was really 
doing an act of charity, she began to 
see things in a different light Her 
impending loss was forgotten for the 
hour in the flattery her pride had re 
ceived in the promise of her daughter 
winning fame as a singer. 

The girl had hoped that her mother 
might by her persuasions help keep 
her at home, but when she learned the 
contrary she was sorely grieved, and 
it was only after a long confidential 
talk with ber confessor that she was 
finally persuaded to make the saori 
fioe. The good man inwardly dreaded 
to see so tender a flower of his flock 
put in so trying a position, but trust 
ing in her virtue to withstand whatever 
temptation might be thrown in ber 
way, he told her that it might be best 
to oomply with her parent'! wishes. 
He assured ber at the same time that 
if she remained faithful to her religion, 
as she had ever done in the past, God 
would watoh over ber and she had no
thing to fear. 

It was not many days ere Cecelia 
took her departure from her home, 
and it is needless to say how many 
prayers and tears the sacrifice cost 
ber. Her only consolation was in the 
fact that her confessor had given her 
bis blessing and promised a daily re
membrance in his Mass, and Aunt 
Nellie had gone with her in the capoity 
of maid and companion and wai to 
remain with her always. 

PART SECOND. 
CHAPTER I. 

Passing a row of pleasant flats in a 
respectable though not over wealthy 
part of the great city of New York, 
our ear catches the sound of a man's 
voice singing to an accompaniment 
played on a sweet-toned violin. We 
pause to listen and in the clear tenor 
tones can distinguish the words of an 
old and sad Negr i melody which al
most moves us to tears. Can we be 
blamed if we take the liberty of as
cending the flight of broad stairs and 
entering the apartment from which 
the sound proceeds? Everything in 
the interior speaks of home comforts 
as arranged by the hand of a loving 
true-hearted woman. The interior, 
like the exterior, shows no signs of 
great wealth, but there can be plainly 
seen what is far better In deep boxes 
fastened to the outside of the open 
windows are bright colored and sweet 
scented flowers, which are being at 
tended by a woman little past the 
middle age,but dressed in deep mourn
ing, which tells the, sad tale that she 
has been robbed of the companion she 
had chosen for life. Ber face still 
bears traces of early beauty and 
she has a noble brow, from wbJek 
luxuriant locks of ones dark hair 
now streaked with gray are rolled 
back in a becoming puff, Jler chief] 
beauty, however, is in the dark gray 
eyes which new and then t o n laving-
ly toward her companien. 

It is the young man in whom we 
are most interested, for. it was the 
sound of his voice attracted ui hither. 
Allyn St. Clair is in feature much 
like his mother, any judge of human 
faces might easily see Ike .marki of a 
noble charaeter. Be is a mas of about 
twenty-one, with every prospect of a 
brilliant future before hiin* "Surely" 
one might almost say, "God's image 
shines from those clear, honest eyes; 
but, no, for he is n confirmed infidel 
who is ready to stand up in the face 
of the world and the strongest religions 
principles and declare emphatically 
that there is no Oodand that the grave 
is the end of all, exoepting the record 
we may be able to leave on the pages 
of the qWityNlK"' '* *'*-*** 
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CONSISTORY AT M>Ma% 
•' i » 

Hew Hat Bestow** oa MgrJMartiaessV 
Gov, Taft Witnesses the C*r«*>»J**, 

Borne, June &—Tne Pope was 
present as the oonustory, held this 
morning. Be was borne to the hall 
surrounded by cardinals and formally 
bestowed red hats on Mgr. Martinelli, 
formerly papal delegate in the United 
Statu; Frinoe Archbishop gkrbeskj, 
of Prague, and Prince Bishop von 
Prosy na, of Craoow. 

The pontiff also, appointed several 
bishop?, including Very William J , 
Kenny, vicar-general of Jacksonville, 
Fla., at bishop of St. Augnstine,Fla., 
in succession to the late Bishop An-
gustin Verot and Rev. Philip J, (Jerri* 
gan, vice-rector at the Catholic Univer
sity at Washington, as bishop of 
Sioux City, la, 

Subsequently at the secret eousUtory 
the pontiffdeiiveredashortaHoeaUon. 

Governor Taft, of ihe Philippine 
Islands, and the Americans with him 
were invited to witness the ceremony. 
They had seats in the diplomatic 
gallery, in the Sale Regina (entrance 
ball to the Siitine Chapel). Aithe 
Pope paned he recognised them and 
smilingly bowed to them. 

After thanking God for preserving 
his life to attain the pontifical jubilee, 
the Pontiff expressed his gratification 
at the pilgrimage to Rome, and de
plored the acts of the enemies of the 
Catholic faith in seeking to deChril-
tianize Italy, and particularly Borne, 
by spreading and protecting Heresy, 
Protes< autism and pornography, by 
writing*,-speeches and theatrical re« 
presentations. 

All the cardinali now in Rome, 
numerous bishor*,prelate*,diplomausts, 
Roman nobles, the pontifical court and 
a hoit of privileged spectators attended 
the consiitory. The Pope, who was 
in excellent health, was everywhere 
received with enthusiastic acclama
tions. 

COOK o r n a a Honsn. 
The Cook Opera House Stock Com 

pany, which bat made such a hit In 
"Under? the Red Robe" this Week, 
will present next week the well known 
drama "The Ironmaster.V Mai 
theatre-goers will remember tbe drama 
so successfully produced by the 
Kendalls. 

BERYL HOPE. 
This will be one of the most pre

tentious plays put on by the Cook 
Stock Company this season. VThe 
Ironmaster" will be presented at the 
Cook every night next. Week with 
matinees Monday* Wedneeday,Friday 
and 8aturday. Mr. Qlasser is said to 
to be especially happy in the leading 
role which lie says is it. eongeni^one. 
The matinee prices are 10 osnts to all 
parti of tbe houee; except the divane 
end boxes, which are reserved for 
those who do not wish to brave the 
early crowd. For those 25 cents is 
charged* >-• ; /• > 
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