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Symnopsis of Previons Chapters.

Chapter I - BEdward Daten. of America whiie
visiting 1o Ireland falls in love with Agnes Con
l1n a poor Catholwe girt I'h masdJdonlin Agnes
cousin,who 1s svvn to be urdained apriest notues

a serpent ring on her ntnger and when told 1tis
her engagemnent ring he tries to persuade  her
not tu matry this Potestant stranger She

hewever retuses and 1s mairied by the ol
parish pmsrst atter whicn they Jdepart for the
strengers heautitul heme1n Boston Uhapter 11

Thomas Cunlin is vrdained and comes of A mer
1A as a mwstonary end arr s at his couasins
heme  There he ledrus that while his cousin
has wea'thard uxury she wa not happy  Her

husband ha!d sciccted a crrdle 1w whad hshe was
t.o move and as 1l woes strictiy Protestant he
said that she might give up her superstttions
and bec  sme a mruber Jf h o church He would

potevena..ow hert atieud a Catholio charndh
she would 1o gratify om however and when
Fathet  u.:n ar7tved sheinststed that he hear
her confession and baptize her httle laby sou
w o had Just becu ain Pather Conlin goes
awayv with hlssevrel  Agnes dieva week atter
M1 ldaton marries again, 4 rnh  Protestant
woman, and his sut s trought upa Protestant
When Edward ts etght vears wd has tather dies
Chapter [11 and Vi- Cecciia ) Kane an rphan
who lives with her sister Nelae, s engaged by
Mrs Dat.nasc mpanion Her step son Hdward
falls 1n love with this Catholic girl, Cexelia and
martics her against the wish.s ot his sleL»
mother  Chaplter V—Cetella 1s married cxil
years and has three chiidren allof whoen éie
and she and M1 Datun are lett chudless C hap
ter VI Alleralapse of seven and a half years
we hnd M1 and Mi1s Daton again happy witha
daughter Cecelia, who 1s about to (elebrate
her seventh tirthday  Chapter VI1L The hus-
hand of Nellie 1) Kane now Mrs Cullen. dies
and she ts left a widow with one child, Agues,
Mrs Daton adopts her miece and brings herup
with her own daughter  Chapter VIlland 1X
Cecelin and Agnes are sent o a cunvent school
The grandmother ts very much opposed to this
and reproaches her daughter-in law  Chaopler
X —Mr1 Daton 1s suddenly taken sick asnd Ceve
18 15 called home from «chool  Chapter X1 and
X1l—Cecella and Agnes graduateanda grand
reception is given them  Mrs Cullen while at
her stster s home ittakhenill Cecelia and her
grandmother have a dispute over religion
Chapter X111~ Mrs Cullen revovers and rematns
at Daton s hom- Chapter XIV- Cevelia telly
her mother that she intends entering the con
vent and becoming a nun  After a dispute she
promiscs to remain at home one more  ycar
Chapter XV--Uecehin and her grandmother are
visiting in a distant city when a terrible fre
bLreaks out,making many humecless. Chapter
X V]--Ceveha visits the prisoner, Charles Coon,
who started the fire Chapter xVII—Grand
mother Daton tells her grand-daughter that
she has been convinced that the Catholic chureh
ts the only and truc church and Mrs. Datoen be
comes a convert Chapter xVIII—-Mr Datouis
1o !{car of losiog all he had and Cecclia goeson
the stage

Part Second—Chapter 1 Allyn 8t (lair sn
1nfide], mets Cecela and falls 1n love with her

(Continued from last week.)
PART SECOND.
CHAPTER II

B8he bowed ber head in silence and
turned her attention to some children
who were playing in the anow outside,

I heard you singing a few minutes
ago,”’ he esid, ‘'something entirely
new, and I thought it very pretty.”’

*New to you, perhaps,but very old
to me. It was one of the first things
I learned in schoul. I wassinging
for my own amusement and did not
suspect that [ had a listeper."’

“I could not help listening, for,
although I do not understand L.atin
well, I think the words to such an air
must be beautiful.”’

They certainly are,’’ she quietly
replied.

“Would you mind singing it just
once for me?’’

She hesitated, then,laying her bouk
on the window stool, went to the piano
and sang in her sweetes tones the'* Ave
Marie Biella. ** When she had finiahed
she turned to find his gaze fixed upon
her in deepest admiration. It was
evident that the words had effacted
him deeply, not g0 much on account
of their besuty, for it would be long
be fore he could learn to understand
them, but on account of the wayin
which they had been sung. Her whole
heart had gone into them, and daring
their rendition she had been wholly
oblivious of his presence.

* Thank you, Miss Daton, wvery
much, I wish our manager could have
heard that, for I know he would like
to have you sing it.”’

“Not in pablic?”’

““Yes, in public,
would take well.”’

‘‘Because there are things far too
sacred to be presented before the cold,
criticizing world, and that is one of

“A'h,”he said, ‘‘a memory of child-

hood days?’ ~
She did not answer. She felt that
haps she was permitting too much
om from a straager, for though
she had been for some time with the

Why not? It

company, they were still like strangers

to her, and she fully intended con-
tinuing with them as ahe had begun.
Making an excuse to absent herself,
ghe bowed and left the room.

«A strange character indeed,” said
Allyz 8t. Clair to himself, as, still
standing by the pisno, he noted the
queenly bearing with which she dis-
appeared. “Her heart has ever seemed
as cold as stone, but the very expression
on her face and in her voice as she san
tells me that there is a world of true
love in her nature. Would thatI
might call it forth!”

He turned toward the window and,
seeing the book she had forgotten,
picked it up and read the title, “Follow-
ing of Christ’” Had he found it else

‘where or had it been the property of

another the three gilt words on the
cover would have caused him to cast
the book from him in disgust. What
cared he to know of Christ, who to him
was on & par with the gods and god-
desses of the pagans. These had been
~worshiped in the dark ages of the past,
but to civilized nations they were now
known only in poetry; but the Christ
he knew to be worshiped by the vast
majority of enlightened people through.
out the entire world.  He deeply de-
plored the fact;to him this was the
one great weakness of the nations. He
bad never onee stopped think whether
or not Cecelia belonged to any of the
popular Christian churches. It wasa
matter of indifference until he had in
his hand the book in which he had
found her so deeply interested. He
leisurely turned over the pages, reading
a fow words here and there, bat they
were full of mystery. For halfan hour
or more he sat, turning the pages,
until aroused by & loud rapping at his
own dor. Out or mere forgetfulness
or because of hidden notion or grace
he elipped t'e book into his pocket as
he hastened to answer the summons.
He had fully intended leaving it where
he had found it, and had he realized
what he was doing he would never
have taken it away, for to his honest
heart it would have been too much
like an act of petty larceny

The visitor proved to be one of the
troupe and- his time until evening was
entirely taken up, so he thought no
more of the book until he uaexpectedly
found itin his pocket the next day.
His first impulse was to return it at
once, with apoligies, to the owner, but
his curiosity having been aroused by
the little he had read, he wished to
eee more. Accordingly he sat down
and read several chapteis with deep
interest, trying in vain to understand
the meaning of the strange words, but
for the first time since his early younth
he who had been a deep student of
the sciences and other things that
would have been hard for many to
understand found  himself deeply
puzzled.

“Following of Christ!"” he repeated,
as he closed the book. ‘“What a fool I
am to be wasting my time on such
childish superstition. ~What would
my father say if he were alive and
conld see me? Certainly he would be
right in calling me a fool.”’

The image of Cecelia in all her
fresh beauty arose before him, and
try as he might he could not banish
her.

“It would be wrong to call her a
fool,”” he thought; ‘‘but perhaps she
dues Dot believe all this book contains.
[ hope not. Bhe bas undoubtedly
migsed it, however, and I must return
it at cooce '

He went to her room aund knocked
twice, but no response came. Cecelia
and her aunt had gone out.  He re-
turned and eat down to contrnue his
reading.  The result was that he de-
torniined to study the book until he
understcod at least part; he sprnt all
his leisure time with the volume that
day, only to remain in darkness. At
length, just before the time togo to
the theatre in the evening, he heard
Cecelia's step in the hall and followed
her to her room,off-ring her the book,
with apologies for having taken it.

“Thank you, Mr. 8t. Clair,”’ she
said; ¢l feared [ had loet it, and I
prized it very highly as a gift from a
dear teacher who is now dead.’’

After a little hesitation he remark-
ed; “Will you be offended, Miss
Daton, if I take the liberty of asking
you & question!’

“Certainly not.”’

“Do you believe what that book
contains?”

8he did not answer at once, but
looked straight into his eyes, and that
look he never forgot. It wasa look
of sad astonishment, mingled with
deep pity.

‘“Are you not & Christian?’ she
asked, reproachfully.

‘“You mean do I believe in Christ?”’

“Yes, that is what I mean.”

“I must admit that I do not.I have
been brought up to believe neither in
God ner in any existence after death.
I am, in other words, an infidel.”’

It was an assertion which he had
ever been proud to make, but with
her clear eyes upon him he felt him-
f.e;f a coward for the first time in his
ife.

“I would never had believed it,”
she aaid,in tones of minpled astonisb-
ment and sorrow, which proved that
she had esteemed him highly. Then

g | she bowed and turned away.

_—

CHAPTER II1.

“Acre you a Christian?’’ These words
resounded again and again in the
heart of the youth who had openly
and prondly denied his Ged, they
troubled him fa&r more than he would
ever have cared to adnit. Had the

question been asked by another, by a
man of learning or even by one of
the heads of the church, he would have
been proud to assert his disbelief, but
from her it was far different, and
strongly as he adhered to the false
teachings of his futher, he would will-
ingly, oa the impulse of the moment,
have given up all for the happiness of
being able to say with truth, ‘I am a
Christian.” Nothing in his life had
been as bitter as the reproach she had
given him,

*“There must be something goed,”’
be thought, ‘‘even iq a religious
superstition which is practised by one
of her high morals.”’ He had seen in
a faint manper in the little book he
had read marks of the life she practiced,
and on the impulse of the hour he
stole away to a book store, where he
was glad that he was unknown, and
bought a copy of “The Following of
Christ.” Returning, he did not try to
read, but turned over the leaves in an
abstracted mood for a time, then
threw aside the book, calling himself
a fool for thus wasting his time and
money on such a thing.

“Perhaps, atter all,’" he finally
concluded, ‘‘ religion may be good
enough for a woman or & weak-minded
person, for I must admit that it is
possessed of a strange influence which
keeps them from doing wrong, but to
a man of intelligence and strong will
power such a thing it all humbug, I
firmly believe that many of our church
members do not themselves believe in
balf of what they profess,hnd if forced
to speak the truth they must certainly
admit that they are allowing them-
selves to be made fools of by men who
are no better, and in many cases not
as good, s themselves.’’

He laughed a bitter mocking Isugh,
the echo of which came back with a
strange dound. He felt a trifle nervous,
s weakness of which he was ashamed,
and, declaring empatically to himself
that it wasorly the effect of overwork,
he took up vie hat and went out.
Whither he went he little cared, >nly
to get away from himself and the
thoughts that were tormenting him.
But it was useless. Even in the busy
street distraction oould not be found.
Some distance from the hotel he met
Mrs.Cullen and Cecelia, both of whom
guve & slight bow of recognition and
passed on. The sight of her only dis-
turbed him the more, and he half
wished for an opportunity to speak
with her and learn from her lips what
it really meant to be a Chritian.

“‘Others,’’ he thought, ‘‘many others
may allow themselves to be led astray
by what they know or fear to be a
false delusion, but not she, for there is
the truest sincerity in her clear, honest
eyes and she would never protess what
she did not believe.”’

During the weeks which followed
Allyn watched hia ideal woman, as he
called her, more closely than ever,
daily finding more in her noble
character to admire; but the barrier
she built around her was never moved,
and he found some conselation in the
knowledge that not only he, but all
others were barred from her close
friendship. = Twice he ventured to
send her flowers, hoping that she might
wear some of them in the stage, but a
short kind note of thanks had been the
only proof that she had received them,
and directly afterwardsshe had grested
him as coldly as ever. His second
gift he had found a few hours later on
the table of one of the lady singers
who had been confined to her room
for a tew days by illness. She had
with glowing features called his atten-
tion to Miss Daton’s beautiful gift,
and told him that the haughty lady
who had scarcely deigned to notice
her in health now spent an hour or
two with her every day and was one
of the most pleasant companions as
well as & & good nurse, .

“If that be true,I cannot help almost
envying you your illness,’’ he said,
with & smile which betrayed him.

“Physical suffering is scarcely an
enviable thing,” said the lady, ‘‘but it
is cortainly a real pleasure to have so
plessant a companion to help pass
the lonely hours when you are forced
to remsin in your room.”’

Expressing his hope that it might
not be long ere Miss —— should again
be able to take her partin the opers,
Allyn took his departure, thinking of
the new phase he had discovered in
Cecelia’s character. An hour ago he
had rejoiced that she had accepted his
flowers and now he had found them in
the possession of another, and he had
learned that the companionship cold-

'|ly refused in hours of pleasure and

mirtk had been freely given to the
suffer. Before he was aware of it he
found himself wishing that he might
be ill, in order to see if she would
t him the same favor. Sicknem

e felt with her for a nurse would be,

robust constition refused to compl
with his more foolish desire. i

The events in the life of Allyn 8t.
Clair went on in much the same mauner
until near the 1st of April, and it is
needless to say that Cecelia had not in
the least ceased to be the object of his
intereat. He believed her to be a
striot church member, but had taken
no trouble 1o ascertain the particular
denomination that claimed ber alleg-
iance. In his mind he had associated
her at once with some fashionsble
Protestant church, and there he let
the mattr drop. It was now the last
week of Lent,and, according to an old
custom of the company, ne entertain-
ment was to be given during the entire
week. Had they been anywhere near
New York he would have spent the
vacation with his mother, but the
were in & distant city of the far West
and, sight-seeing being but little novel-
ty to one of his wandering profession,
time hung heayy.

Not so with "Cecelia and her aunt.
A whole week's rest was & great treat
to them. Rest! But did they rest?
They attended Mass each morning and
the greater part of the day was spent
In prayer and closer seclusion than at
other times. On Wednesday moring
Cecelia was the recipient of a |
bunch of white Easter lillies from .
Si.Clair,and as they were her favorjte
flowers, she was overjoyed at the first
sight of them,but when she stopped to
consider how expensive they mum
have been, she was half inclined to
return them. Had they been from
another she would have done sc with-
out hesitation.

““Is it right for me to acoept them,
Aunt Nellie?’ ghe asked.

*“Use your own judgment in the
mnt‘g', celis,’”’ was the reply. I
can ee no positive harm in it.”’

Mrs. Cuilen did not say that, in
spite of his baving declared himself
an infidel, she had ever looked upon
tha young man as being of superior
intellect and a true gentleman at heart,
whom she could trust far more than
many who bad ocalled themselves
Christians,  Besides, she entertained
a secret hope that her niece might
possibly be instrumental in his con-
version. Cecelia sat gazing at the
flowers, admiring their delicate loveli-
ness and purity and breathing their
sweet perfume, undecided whether to
keep them or not. Suddenly & bright
light came to her face, and hastily
penning & note of sincere thanks she
gave it to the messenger.

It was well for her that she was not
present when, on receiving her short
miseive, Allyn questioned the boy and
learned how her face brightened at the
sight of his flowers. He at first be-
lieved it to be a compliment to himself
and that perbaps she was not entirely
indifferent to his devotion; then as an
afterthought came the memory of
what she had done with his previous
gift,and he determined to watch her.

Cecelia in the meantime, instead of
filling one of the large vases that
adorned her room, carefully replaced
her flowers in the box and set them
away in a oool place, then returned
and took up her Holy Week book to
finish ing the Passion from Bt,
Luke. 80 intent was she upon the
sufferings of our Lord that she heeded
nothing until her aunt addressed ber.

“‘Cecelia,’’ she said, ‘‘do you wish
me to put your flowers in water? The
will soon fade if left in the box.”

“No, auntie; but you may moisten
the stems s little, if you please.’’

*‘Why not not put them in a vase
and put them on the table?’’

“ use I have other use for them,
and removing them from the box:to
this heated room for even a short time
might cause them to lose some of their
beautiful freshness, which must be
kept until to-morrow.”’ .

**For what, Ceeelian?"’

“Aunt Nellie, can you not guess?’’

‘‘No,unless you intend taking them
io the ehurch. T

“Thag is just it. For myself, Aunt
Nellie, I would not think of keepin
such beautiful flowers during this sad
week: I intend putting them on the
altar of the repository to-niorrow, snd
I shall pray that our dear Lord in
Blessed Sacrament may sénd a ny of
grace to him who sont. them to me’’

“A bright thonght, Cecelia,.and
truly a noble one, for- 1 have always
felt that there is‘some hidden good in
Mr. 8t. Olair’s "tisture. “We are it
to be blamed for the accidents of qur
educations, and had he heen brought
up differently he might have-made »
s noble Christian.” -« |

“Perhaps so, Aunt Nellie; but sfter
we are old enough to know and under-
stand for ourselves, we are nol obliged

have. heen .our . misfortune. to be
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y | did not wish her to, 20 she only breath-

arge|whose anniversary they had now

to adhere to any.error. in which it mwy|s;

eut strong will that he ie fiviog in

dear grandmother, and the grace of
God alone can do it.” ~
Cecelia did not reply, but bowed
ber head in deep thought. 'The men-
tion of grandmother had rehewed in
her a sad longing for home, whish,
try a3 she might, she had uot been
able to overcome. The scrifioe she
had made in embracicg her present
state of life leaned xn less heavaly up-
on her to.day than on the day when,
trying to hide her tears, she had bade
the dear ones good-bye; but she would
not break her resolution never to utter
a word of complaint. Aunt Nellie
understood, but would pot mentien
the subject s0 near her niece’s heart
because she koew well that Cecelis

ed a silent prayer for her who was as
dear to her as her own child. The
separation from those she loved and
the great change from her quiet home
life was felt little less keenly by Mra.
Cullen hereeif, but for the sake of her
dear Cecelia she was willing to submit
to almost any crom. Now as ghe
gazed on the sweet, sad faoe of the
young girl shé prayed a2 our Redeemer
Himoelf had prayed on that night

reached. .

“If it be possible, let this ohalice

from us, but not our will, dear

rd, Thine be done.*’ .

‘““Aunt Nellie,’* sid Cevelin, by
way of diversion, ‘thow thankful we
should be that we are allowed the
whole of this blessed week to our-
selves."

‘“Yea, Cecelin, and it is betier still
to be 50 near a cathedral, where we
oan see the ceremonies of Holy Thrus-
day carried outin the fullness of their
grandeur.”’ ,

(To be continued.},

he pupils of Miss Elissbeth Mo-|
Carthy, n’;ittod by Mise J F,
Neulane, violinist, Ceoslia Hughen
and Miss Helen Thomas, elocutionists,
gave an excellent recital in Poweis|
Mirror Hall, on Monday evening last.
The hall was beautifully decorated in

2

ous mirrors prosented & pretty s poar-
ance. The duetts by Genevieve

well performed as was the piano solo
of Miss Hoock, Mr, Chas, Case and
T. J. Martin eang with good effect,
the ‘*Ave Marin” with violin obligato
sung by Miss Daisy E. Tanner was
one of the gems of the evening. Mim
Gertrude Ubink scored & triumph
with her song and Mise Hughes, Mis
Thomas and Miss “Neulane presented
their part of the program in a finished
and excellent manner.

Annual Fied Day.

The second annual field day of the
Sibley, Lindsay and Curr Co. Athletio
Awsociation will take place at Calver
Field, Saturday, July the 5th, The

ed:—100 yard dash, open to dity;

jump, 220 yard dush,’ pole vault,
quarter mile run, obstecle rnoe, 120
indsay & Corr Ath. Aso. ¥s. Roch

A
first and second ,
for each event. admision will
be 10 oénts and grand staad free. . .

Every Saturday
throughout the season the New Yok
Central will sell oné day excursion
and to'the Tavern, Onond
at rate of $1:85 for round trip, - .

Oz Sunday, July 13th, -
York : Central -will-run-an éxoursie

for round ti

bl

throughout thesummer the New York!

schedule leaving the city 7:50
returning to leave . Ontaxio - Beach
B50p.m. .. .. s

street, hus ony thé” st oom
stooky o elth for the spi
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- dear. friend

pink and white and with the numer-|

followivg programme has been arrang: | "

shot put, 16 pounds; running bromd |
jump, 60 yard dwsh, running high}

ester Picked Team; base ball, Sibley, |
Y| Lindsay & Curr- vs. Brownells.
rize will be given|'

tickets to Syracusé’ at rate of $1:65|
dags Valley, |.

‘New]
joft]
to the- Thousand Islandw'via their R, {°
W. & Co. Dividon_ at, tate, o(32.00 |
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Great Men Saying Thée
tis aomeumel! algd_ tha
ts a devolicn only fit Tor
ars ahout to see how true
sitastrioun Bossuet, one u
genluser of the time of Loul
only recited the Rossry
but hxd himselt enrolled-
fraternity of the Holy Ros ‘
fiominican corvaent, In- the. Rum:
Jaquen, I Paris, on the 10U oL Aups
3650, In his train we I
the Jantitutaors or reforme
conregations; St Xraw
St Vincent da Faui,
Jean Baptiste de la B«
ardinsl de Berulle,
ounder and first super
Shary of Bt Hulpice, Wit
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saying the Rosary.
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