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Bymnopeis of Previoua Chapters.
Chapter 1—Edward Laton, of America, while
visiting in Ircland.{alls in love with Agnes Con-
lin, a poor Catholicgirl Thomas Conlin Agnes’
cousin, who is soon to be ordained a priest notices
a serpent ring on her finger and when toid 1t is
her enagagement ring he tries to persuade her
not to marry this Prutestant stranger She,
however, refuses and 1s married by the old
parish priest after which they depart for the
strangers beautiful home 1n Bastor, Chapter 11—
Thomas Conlin s ordained and comes of Amer
ica asa missionary and arrves at his cousin™
home¢ There he learns that while his cousin
has wealth and laxury she was not happy Her
husband had sclected a circte 10 which she was
to move and as it was strctly Protestant he
said that she maght give up her superstitions
and become a member of bus church  He would
not even allow her to attend a Catholic church,
she would no. graufy hira however and when
Father Conlin arrived she iasisted that he bear
her confession and baptize her little baby son,
who had just been burn  Father Conlin goes
away with his secret  Agnes dies &8 week after,
Mr Daton marrics again, a rich Protestant
woman, and his son is brought up a Protestant.
When Edward 1s cight years old his father dies
Chapter 111 and VI—Ceccha O Kanec.an orphan,
who lives with her sister Nellie, 1s engaged by
Mrs Datonascompanion Her step-son,Edward
falls tn love with this Catholic girl, Cexcelia, and
marries her against the wishes of his sle{:—
mother Chapter V—Cecelia is marnied cight
years and has three children all of whom die
and she and Mr "Daton are left childless Chap-
ter VI—Aftera lapse of seven and a half years
we find Mr and Mrs. Daton again happy witha
daughter, Cecelia, who is about to celebrate
her seventh birthday. Chapter VII—The bus-
band, of Nellle O’Kane, pow Mrs Cullen, dies
asdshe is left a widow with onc child, Agnes,
Mrs, Daton adopts her nicce and brings her up
with her own daughter. Chapter V1II and 1X—~
Cecelita and Agnes are scat Lo & convent school.
The grandmother is very much vpposed to this
and reproaches her daughter-in-law  Chapter
X~—Mr. Daton is suddcunly taken sick and Cece-
lia i{s called home {rom school Chapter X1and
X1I—Cecelia and Agnes graduate anda grand
reception is given them Mry Cullen while at
her sister's home it takenill Cecclia and her
gmndmo‘.her have a dispute over religion.
hapter X1H~—Mn Cullen recovers and remains
at Daton s homne Chapter XIV--Cecelin tells
her mother that she intends entering thecon:
vent and becominga nun  Alter a dispute she
promises o remain at home oue more year
Chapter XV—Cecelta and her grandmother are
visiting 1n a distant ity when a terrible fire
breaks out.making mmany homeless. Chapter
X VI—Cecelin visits the prisoner, Charles Coon,
who started the fire Chapter xVII-Crand
mother Daton tells her grand-daughter that
she has been cunvinced that the Catholic church
ts the only and true church and Mrs Daton be-
comes a convert  Chapter xV1l—Mr Datonis
tm fear of losing all he ha and Cecelia goes on
the stage

Part Second--Chapter 1 Allyn St. Clair, an
infidel, mects Cecclta and {alls {n love with her
Chapter I1 ~Allyn 8t Clair accidently finds a
book belong;ng tu Cecelis entitied “l‘z)llow\n
of Christ’' He reads it and becomes intereste
Chapter [II—Allynand the manager attend the
scrvices at the Catholic Cathedral where Cecelia
sings. Chapter VI-Allyn asks Cecclla to marry

“‘\Q;un gnd she refuses,

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

Of the days intervening between the
fire and the time of his arrest the
prisoner said nothing. He was as
pale as death now. Cecelia looked
at him, noting the sad wreck of what
had opce been a firie specimen of man-
hood, and she could scarcely retain
her tears,

] feared you would flee from me
after I had told you all,’’ be said, in
a sad tone; ‘‘but it was a relief to my
mind to have some one to listen to my
mry.)!

“You have certainly done a terrible
deed and few can understand it more
fully than myeelf, for I was one of the
many who witnessed that awful fire
snd might bave been one of your
victims. It is something I never can
forget-’,

“You!" he said; ‘‘were you there?
Then perbaps you may be able to
understand something of the awful
remorse I suffered then and since for
having caused so many innecent to
suffer with the guilty one. I am
sentenced to be severly punished by
long years of imprisonment,and I feel
that I justly deserve it not for what I
did to bim, for revenge is sweet, but
on account of the saffering I caused
to others.

‘‘You should forgive your enemy,”
said Cecelis, softly, ‘‘or God will not
torgive you for all you may have done
sgainst Him.”’

“‘Forgive,’’ he said, bitterly; “it is
easy for one like you, who has suffered
no great injury, to say forgive, but
ndt for me. - My heart ishardened.”’

“I did not think so when I heard
you say that the memory of your
mother’s teaching saved you from
ending your life,”’

He bowed his head in silence. She
had touched the one tender spot in his
nature, and from her dark eyes he
felt that he could e a well-remem-
bered look of his own dear mother’s
when she had chided him for some
misdeed in his childbood.  Takin

.. advantage of - the moment, Ceocelia

gently tapped on the door, which
quickly opened, and she glided out,
leaving the prisoner alone with his sad
but better thoughts.

,  CHAPTERVI
Ceoelia was deeply ‘touched by the
sad story she had heard,and pity filled
her tender heart for the' poor un-
fortunate wheee life had been wrecked
are he Il);de l:diel to htnh childhood
Rys ut her pathy went out
lgo’lesl to the pooﬂthor and sisters
who had loved him, There came to
ber mind, too, another story—that of
. / . - # » - c =

tragedies had been brought about by

seemed full of uncharitableness. True,

world now appeared 8o full of decep-
tion that it was hard to khow where
to look for virwe. She longed more
than ever to spemd her life in the
convent.

Returning home she sought her
Aunt Nellie as the only one who to
whom the sad story of the prisoner
might be interesting. To her she
repeated every detail. Mrs. Cullen
listened with the deepest interest, her
face in the meantime growing very
wl.xcilte, and when Cecelia finished she
said:

‘‘Please toll me the first part ofthe
story again.”’

e girl repeated until she reached
the part where the youth had ran
away.

‘‘That is enongh, dear,’’ she said,
absently. “‘But his pame, you have
not told me that?’

There was a sort of breathless
anxiety in Aunt Nellie's tone and a
strange look on her face which sur-
prieed her niece.

““His real name, guntie, I do not
know, but he has assumed that of
Charles Coon,”’

“You said he eclamed to bave two
sisters, Nellie and Cecelia?’’

“Yes, and it reminded me of you
and dear mother.’’

Mrs. Cullen’s hana went quickly
to her heart, as if to still its wild
throbbing, which she felt ber niece
must certairly hear,

“What is it, Aunt Nellie?
you ill?”’

**No, dearest Cecelis, but that sad
story affects me strangely, and I must
see the prisoner. Who knows but
that I may be able to help the poor
unfortunate find his sisters_”

“I wish we could,” said Cecelia.
“I am truly sorry for him.”’ But as
she spoke the girl had no suspicion of
what was in ber aunt's mind. ‘‘To-
morrow we will go together to call on
him." ¢ :

Aunt Nellie did not enswer, but
changed the subject by saying:

“Cecelia, it sometimes seelns to me
that there is something on your mind
which istroubling you,and you appear
not as happy in your home as you
once were. I hope that life on the
stage has not made you discontented.’’

“‘No, Aunt Nellie; how can you
suggest that when you know how dis-
tastefel it has been to me? On the
contrary, I appreciate my home all
the more, but,like the little birds who
leave their nests as soon as they are
able to fly, I feel that the time has
come when I, too, must fly away. It
seems & waste of time to linger here
in idleness when life is so short and
time passing so rapidly.”’

“You above all others, Cecelia, have
Do reason to accuse yourself ofidleness.
Every hour of your time seems filled
with some work.

‘‘Aunt Nellie, you are always over-
estimating the value of every little
act I perform. What I desire isto
be where I can de something greater;
where I can give up my whole life to
works of charity.”

Mrs. Cuallen looked at her niece and
read in her eyes more than her words
could have conveyed.

‘““Where would you go, Cecelia?’
she asked.

‘I once thought that I might be
satisfied to remain in the convent
where Agnes and I were educated, but

Are

of late I have changed my mind, and
it is my earnest desire to become. a
Sister of Charity,”

r “‘Cecelia, do you fully realize what
you are saying?’

“I do, Aunt Nellie, for I have long
considered the subject.” )

8o far the secret of Cecelia’s desire
of becoming a religious had been hid-
den from her aunt by Mns. Daton,
because she knew too well that were

she to reveal her daughter’s hopes to
heuilter,lhewonldonf hear Cecelix’s
cause strongly espoused, and by Cece-

lin herself because the mubject was to
h;rftrtooncredtobe much talked
of.

her own child. Long and earneetly
from the earliest childi
had the mother hoped and prayed that
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a golden-haired girl who, unable to | opposed to such a step on the part of
bear the disgrace of imprisonment, |her who was the last of the Daton
bad pined away and in her youth|family and sole heir to the Daton
now glept in her grave. Both sad | wealth.

the powerfal butunfeeling hand ofthe | Mrs. Cullen, whose.life had ever been
wealthy and influential, and in the|one series of sufferings and disappoint-
present sad state of her mind the|ments, had to submit to this and be
circle in which birth had placed her|denied the happiness of giving Him

there were many pure Christian hearts |she could do was to renew the fervor
amoug her friends, but to her the|of her prayers, not for Agnes now,but

me;olbo it was in disgrace I lefs them
an

to them after all these yearss prisoner
socused of an awful crime.’’

looking man like you here atoning for
However, Mrs, Cullen, was not|such a crime as you have commitied,
surprised. She even wished with all}
her heart that the blessing had fallen | have ;he hard hearts to disown you if
they kaew

ood of Agnes|to see them

God's ways are not our ways, and

the prize she fain would offer. All

for Cecelin and the ones whom she
knew would find it hard to part with
her. Gently stroking the girl’s hands
she said:

“Cecelia, does your mother know
your wishes?’

‘She has known them for a year,
but I believe she sometimes thinks I
bave abandoned the idea.”

Uno

I thack you just the same and your|HIS
niece, too, for a kindness I do not de-
sarve. -
His voice was very wnd. Hemmt
on the edge of his hard cot Jooking
oat of the window, but appeared to
be gazing at nothing in particular,
beerved she could study every
outline of his features, and she aw
plainly many a delicate line which
reminded her not only of her brother,
but of her sister, Mra. Daton.

“My niece informed me that you
ran away from home because you were
acoused of stealing money from
grooery where you were employed as
delivery boy.”
“Yes, but that man's own son was
the thief, and I am imprisoned here
becavse I would have my revenge on
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“I fear not, Cecelis, excepting by
my prayers. Silence in such things,
my child, shows great prudence and
perhaps you have done &s well not to
speak, though vou could have trusted
your aunt.”’

I know it, Aunt Nellie,and I hope
you will pardon my silence.’’

A long confidential conversation
followed, Cecelia speaking the inmost
secrets of her young pure heart more
fully than she could ever bave dared
in the presence of her mother.

“Happy child!"thought Mrs Cullen;
‘““but, God help ber, g fear she baa a
bitter cross to bear.”’ Just then Ceoce-
lin declared herself strong emough to
bear almost anything for the love of
God.
*“Cecelis, how would you feel if you
were to find that there was a great
disgrace in your own family, wrought
by & near relative?’’

‘I can scarcely tell, suntie, for such
s thing seems almost impossible. Be-
sides we have no one to disgrace us.”

**I hope not, dear Cecelia,”shesid,
tremblingly.

““What do you mean, Aunt Nellie!
Please explain. I hope you do not
refe:e:]o father’s financial affairs, which
oaused me to go on the stage.”’

I had no thought of that, Cecelis,
and you msay be pleased to know that
things are not nearly so bad as at first
feared and there is little chance now of
losing our home."’

“I am glad of that for the sake of
my own dear parents.’’

The next morning Mrs Cullen went
to Mass, accompanied by Cecelia, and
after it was over she left her, saying
that she had a call to make and might
not be home much before noon. Her
niece would liked to have accompan-
ied her and visited the prison before
their return, but she saw plainly that
she was not wanted, so the visit must
be deferred. Let us follow Mrs.Cullen
and we shall learn why,

Aunt Nellie had rested but little
the night before. A dread suspicion

she had prayed for strength to meet
the worst, E?rom tbe church she pro-
ceeded directly to the prison and ask-
ed to see the prisoner of whom Cecelis
had told her. On being ushered into
the darkened cell she stood and looked
at him as if trying to discover some
marks of identity in the man’s fi
which was covered with & heavy dark
beard, streaked with gray. But she
saw only a suffering criminal. Sadden-
ly he turned and sid:

‘“‘Madam, I was thinking dea?l_y
and unaware that I had a visitor,’ '
“My niece, Cecelin Daton, was
telling me of you, and I have come
to see if I can be of any service to
you.”
The cold, dark face brightened.
“Miss Daton, you mid, sent g:u.
It has been long years sincé I hawve
prayed, but if I dared to utter s
rayer now it would be, ‘May God
Eleu that noble young woman.”

‘E(!ihe looked closely at him again and
mand: o
*‘My niece told me you once lived
in this city and would like to leain
the wheresbouts of your relatives.’”’
“SBuch is my desire. But they
must know nothing -of me, for when &

ould not wish to come back
“Itisn sad thing to find & noble-
gou were here and wished

It hardly seems possible.”
I deserve notlu?ng better from

feat,

had kept her awake and during Mass f:‘('}hulu Coon.

“ Apd your name' is Charlie
O'Kane.”
He sprang to his feet, gave her a
searching glance and exolaimed:
“Who are you that you recognize
me, when } thought I was forgotten
by ali?? '
“Forgotten Charlie! Do you think
our own sister Nellis who has
and prayed for her only
brother during all the long years of
beis absence conld forget you?”
“Nelliel’* he cried, upringing to his
For one brief moment hi
brightened,then the light faded
¢ Biater Nellie,” hesobbed, “I am un-
worthy of such tender love as yours
is and slways was.”

that
watlo

As

well not to

scene that followed. But the meeting
proved the true love that hud ever
axisted between brother and aister.
Such a love as this oould not be
wholly obliterated by the long yemrs
of separation. With the man it had
been & love hidden for the time by
changing soenee, but with the woman
it had burned 1n an unquenching fire,
as shown by remarks made earlier in
;l;i;o ntrnti'r:. ﬂ'l‘he u‘f:nt words the
ner apoke after

‘Is Min y

aister Cecelin?’

Daton the

"Shﬁ h.'l

“What an angel of comfort!
the kind of a daughter our Ceocelin
might be expected to have.
mo of Oecelia herself.*’ .
In & few words she told him all,and
his face brightened on learning who
his sister had married and how very
wealthy she was;but his joy was short-
lived, for immediately came the fear
that the grand Mrs.* Daton would
never recognize him.
Instead of goin;
her aunt, Ceocelia

“ When she

being obéerved and ' liened
was what she heard: . _
“ Miss Daton, then, is my own
niece,” seid the ma. o
‘Ghe is,’* replied My, Cullpn,
Jearns my identity
what will she say? Will she still con--
tinve to visit me sand be as kind se|
before, or will the knowkdﬁ:xm
such & scape -her own: |
near relatives drive ber from me?"’, -
“Ceoelis from ber- very infan
ever been the ‘kind cl;i'
you have. found ler, and,
fear no 4
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home on leaving
ad stopped at the
convent and had been seat to the pri—
son on an eorrand for one of the
Sisters. On her way to the room of
the party she was to see she had to
the cell of him whom she knew | Char
She had no inten- | M
tion of entering, but the door was
sjar and only the heavy »
separsted them, so she ntepfod
intending to sy s chesrful ¢goodiK
morning” and pass on. What was]l
her surptise on finding him' standing
with both her aunt’s hands Simly
808 | slasped in his, whila ba.looked Into:
her eyes with an ex
lovel  Bhe quickly” diew

jon of tender

ve .is one of
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“That man, that Sncendiary, ‘niy | FIoILee

own uncle, ¥ she thought.
terrible! What would my friends my e

“How

e if it were known? I could never fave ] *
within the peaceful of some]them.” i Rapt e e roadirused § 7
convent her own little lamb might| ‘‘But if, aa my niece msys, you mﬁm'&.lymoﬁm ‘:g;“g : 'w"m" !"Q*n;
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