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, lIlhrough“ Jlhorny
Paths. ‘

BY MARY ROWENA COTTER.

[Copyrighted by the Author, 1901.]

Symnopsis of Previgns Chapters.3_}
Chapter I—Edward Diton, of America, while
wisiting in Ireland. falls in love with agnes Con-
Hn, a poor Catholic girl Thomas Conlin,Agunes’
cousin, who is soon to beordained a priest notices
& serpent ring on her nnger and when told s
bker engagement ring he tries to pemsuade her
not to marry this Protestant stranger. She,
however, refuses and i1s married by the old
parish priest after which they depart for the
strangers beautiful houe 1 Boston.Chapter I1—
Thomas Conlin 1s ordained and comes of Amer-
ica 1s a missionary and arrives at his cousin s
home. There he ycarus that while his cousin
has wealth and Juxury she was not happy. Her
husband had selected s aircle 1o which she was
to move and as it was strictly Protestant he
said that she might give up her superstitions
and become a member of his church  He would
not even allow her to attend a Catholic church.
She would po. gratify him howeverand when
Fatber Conlin arrived she imsiste 1 that he hear
her confession and baplize her littic baby son,
who had jus! been burn  Father Conhn goes
away wilh his secret Agnes dies a week after.
Mr. Daton marries again, a nch Protesiant
woman, and his son 1s brought up a Protestant.
When HEdward is c1ght years old his father dics
Chapter 111 and VI—Ceceliza O'Kane.an orphan,
who lives with her sister Nellie, is engaged by
Mrs. Datopascompanion Her step-son, Rdward
falls tn love with this Catholic guR_thelm. and
marries her against the wishes of his s!eg»-
mother Chapter V—Cecelia is married cight
yesrs and has 'hrec children all of whom die
and she and Mr Daton are teft childless Chap-
ter VI—Aftera lapsc of seven and a half years
we find Mr and Mrs Daton again happy with a
dsughter, Cecelia, who is about tu celcbrate
her seventh birthday Chapter VIi—The hus-
band. of Nellie O'Kane, now Mrs. Cullen, dies
and she s left a widow with one child, Agnes,
Mrs. Daton adopts her atece and brings her up
with her own daughter Chapter Vill and I1X —
Cecelia and Agnes are sent to a convent school
The grandmother 1s very much opposed to this
and reproaches her daughter-in-law Chapter
X—Mr. Daton is buddch taken sick and Cece-
lia is called home from school. Chapter X1 and
XII—Cecella and Agnes graduate anda grand
reception is given them Mrs Cullen while at
her sister’'s home it takenill. Cecelia apd her
Erundmolher have a dispute over religion.
hapter XIII-Mrs Cullen recovers and remains
at Daton’'s home. Chapter XIV—Cecelia tells
her mother that she intends entering the con-
vent and becoming a nun  After a dispute she
promises to remain at home one more year.
Chapter XV—Cecelia and her grandmother are
visiting in a distant city when a terrible fire
breaks out,making many homeless, Chapter
XVI—Cecelia visits the P ner, Charles Coon,
who started the fire Chapter xVII—Grand-
mother Daton tells her grand-daughter that
she has been convinced that the Catholic charch
is the only and truc church and Mrs. Daton be-
comes & convert. Chapter xVIIT~Mr Daton is
in fearof losing all he has and Cecelia goes on
the stage.

Part Second—Chapter 1. Allyn St. Clair, an
infidel, meets Cecclia and falls in love with her.
Chapter I1.—Allyn St Clair accidently finds a
book belonging to Cecelin entitied "Followin
of Christ" He reads it and becomes interested.
Chrnvgtcr 11I—Allyn and the manager attend the
:;- ccsc;t‘thc Ca(holiﬁ Cathedral whiere Cecelir

ngs. pter VI—Allyn asks Cecelia to marry
him and she refuses. Chapter V—Mrs, Cullen
discovers that Charles Coon, a criminal, is her
long lost brother. Chapter VI--Allyn St. Clair
visits at Cecelia Daton's home. Chapter VII—
Cecclia enters a convent to become s nun Chap-
ter VIII—Ccecelin who Is about to receive the
veil istold by the superior that she has no voca-
tion and she returns to her home. Chapter IX—
Cecclia and Maurice Carroll are engaged to be
married. Chapter X—Cecelia faintsat the altar
and the marriage 1s postponed. Chapter XI—
The engagement is broken

(Continuned from last week.)
PART SECOND.

CHAPTER XII.

For five long years the woman had
suffered from a cancer under her right
arm and twice had she undergone
operations, only to have the terrible
malady return. Given up by her
physeicians, who found her too weak
for a third application of the knife,
she had traveied several hundred
miles under poor circumstances to
seck the only aid that remained.
Tired out after her long journey, she
sought accommodations at a poor
hotel, to which she had been taken
by one of the many agents who infest
the depots of such places. 8. long
as the man could secure another
boarder it mattered not that the hotel
was full,and she had been given a poor
room in a hot attic. Cecelia, who was
seldom deceived in those who are
worthy of help, felt very sorry for her
and took her to her own boarding
house, where she was taken in and
given a pleasant and airy room.

Agnes was a little displeased with
this, for she did not think it proper to
take up too readily with strangers,
and she did not like the woman’s ap-

rance,

“Cecelis,”’ she said, when they were
alone, ‘‘where did you pick her up?’

*‘On the church steps,”’ was the
reply. ‘The poor woman is sadly
afflicted and needs some one to take
an interest in her.”

I think yon would do better to be
s little more carsiui in amociating
with strangers in a place like this. Do
you think your mother would ap-
provel”

“I had not thought of that, but I
know of no reason why she should ob-
ject to my showing a little kindness
where it is needed. If you do not
care to associate with the woman, I
see no resson why you should ”’

Agnes changed the subject at once
by telling of the drive they had

planned for the ﬁorrow, and asked
Cecelis if she would go,

* should like to,’’ said Ceocelis,
“hut there is a large pilgrimage ex-
pected to-morow and there are to be
special devotions which I do not care
. to miss. Can you not postpone your
drive?’

little time between dinner -.and Ves-

Nm”
“Make it Monday.”
“Very well, it you wish; but I am

somewhat disappointed and 1 know

the others will be, for our plans were
all made.”

*“Then why not go without me?"’
“I could not think of such a thing,
Cectlia.”’ : :
The next day, not a little to the
displeasure of Agnes, Cecelia gave
much of her time tu the stranger acting
in capaeity of guide and explaining to
her the common devotions of the pil-
grims. At sunset Cecelia took her to
& hill called Calvary, to make the
Way of the Cross, but she was obliged
to ascend the hill alone, while her
weakened companion sat at the foot.
Sunday evening they were together
again, and Cecelia was sorry to find
the woman suffering more intensely
then ever. The following forenoon
she must go back to her home, as her
time had expired and her case seemed
atterly hopeless, But still she did not

despair. At daybreak Monday Agnes
awoke to see her cousin dressed and
ready to go out.

‘““Where are yon going sv early Ce-

celia?’’ she asked.

““There is to be a Mgas for Mrs.

L-— at half-past 5, and I am going.”

“Go if you wish. but I prefer to

rest for two houra. The 8 o' clock Mass
is early enough for me. I wish you| Americans, walked up the long drive,

well, but her case is a hopeless one

her funeral Maes.”

‘‘Agnes, you should be ashamed to

talk ~o. Nothing is impossible to

Goud, and far greater miracles have

been performed here.’”” But Agnes

hgeded her not, for she was falling

asleep.

Mrs. L—— had been almost too

weak to arise in the morning and the
journey to the church quite exhaunsted
her. Once inside, she could not kneel
until it was slmost time for the con-
secration, then Ceoelia had to watch
ber closely, fearing that she would
faint. Some mysterious power seemed
to sustain her, however, and she even
gained sofficient strength to go for-
ward and receive the bread of life. As
she returned to her place her face was
much brighter. 8he remained on her
knees without support for pearly half
an hour, then as she aroee she took
Cecelia's arm, whispering:

“It is gone! I am cured!”’

“Thank God,”” murmured Cecelia,
“your faith has been rewarded.”’

In silence they returned to the
boarding house, for the hearts of both
were too full to speak. It was Cecelis
who whispered the good news to
Agunes, who bad just arisen, but she
refused to believe until she saw the
woman. The cure was already being
rumored about, and by the time Cece-
lia and the woman had finished their
breakfust and were ready to return to

many were talking of the great miracle

and many curious glances were cast

upoh the two. Her heart overflowing
with gratitnde to Almighty God, and
showering blessings upon Cecelis for
her kindoess, the woman left on an
early train.

**Well, Cecelia,” said Agnes, when
the former returned from the depot,
‘“‘now that your chargeis gone, per-
hape you will be willing to give your

us on our drive in the country.’’

“I shall be delighted to go; baut,
Agnes, the miracle I have had the
happiness of witnessing doubly re.
wards me for the little trouble I have
bad. It was worth coming all the
distance from home to see.”’

I suppose that but for your kind-
ness in instructing her what to do she
would probably have gone home un-
cured, so you should be happy.”’

‘“‘Agnes Cullen you ought to be
ashamed to make such a remark as
that. Itis I who have bee:gmﬂy
privileged in being permitted to be
with her when *she received so great a
blessing.

e’.;:x::gﬂum one of the ladies came
in to announce that the carriage would
be ready at 1 o’clock.

The drive,which extended along the
river road, was a most delightful one.
The scenery was such as would have
enraptured the heart of an artist.
They stopped a halfan hour at a place
where & nsrrow stream leaped over a
rocky precipice about two hundred
feet high and fell into s board basin
of clear water, Gradually the basin
parrowed into & stream. Following
the course of the stream they came to

*I suppose 80, but the day after to- |, .%ot their view hare, for every-

i
- - .

morrow will be Bunday and we can- | gp; ' snoke of poverty. Some of
not go then, as there wouldbe 00| 12 vhite sione farmbousee had stood

b ’

the church for their thanksgiving

cousin a little time by accompanying

for over a hundred years and had
once been occupied by the grandpar-
ents and great-grandparents of the
present generation. These simple
people cared for nothing better than
what had been the earthly possessions
of those who had for many years had
slept beneath the shadow of the rnde
wooden crosses in the churchyard.
The old church itsel’, said to have
withstood the storms of nearly two
centuries, Was next visited, and then
they were again on the road of the
main object of Agnes’ interest,

The foot of the mountain was reach-
ed at last, and the carriage halted at
a gate where they read the sign, *‘No
admittance,’’

*To where does this road lead?’
asked Cecelia.

“‘This is the summer home of the
Jesuits,’’ said the driver, ‘‘and there
is a ohapel over a hundred years old
on the other side of the woods.*’
“How I would like to visit it,”
said Agunes, looking wistfully at the
sign;“but I see we can go on further.”’
“You may,"’ said the driver.

‘‘But the sign sags* No admittance,”
said Agpes.

“That means we are not allowed to
drive in;but you ha e the privilege of
going in and wilking through the
grounda L 3]

In perfect confidence the four ladies,
with the assurance so characteristio of

which was bounded on one side by

and she would better be thinking of | fields of golden grain extending to the

river bank and on theother by a dense

forest which hid the pretty spot be-

yond. After walking fully a quarter

of « mile Agnes bhalted and looked

around saying:

*‘I believe that driver was fooling

and that there is nothing to be seen

in this wild conntry. Let us go back.”

‘“There n ust be something beyond
this wood,’’ said Ceoelia, * for the road
shows signs of much travel; besides,
what object could he have in deceiv-
ing us?"’ -

A little further on they came upon
a cleariog and saw a long, low build-
ing of the eame white stone used so0
much in that section,and just beyond,
on the edge of a forest of tall ever-
greens, stood a little chapel. There
was nothing of besuty about the
buildings, but their antiquity made
them interesting, and to add to the
the attractiveness was a row of old-
fashioned cannon beside tho chapel, a
reminder of war long past. They had
scarcely reached the g:)'nn when two
nuns attired in pure white came out
and, without noticing the strangers,
went to the chapel, which they enter-
ed. Just then an elderly manin a
black cassock and wearing a scarlet
cap, with a line of red showing jast
beneath his Roman ocollar, emerged
from the chapel and for a few mom-
ents gazed in silence on the intruders,
then without 8 word he entered the
house.

Undaunted, the ladies followed the
nuns into the chapel, where there de-
votions, I fear, was surpassed by their
curiosity. On coming out Agney ex-

at the side of an open side door, and,
receiving no reply, stepped in, followed
by one companion, just as the eccle-
sisstic they had seen came to meet
them with something like s frown on
his face, which waa,however, tvo kind
to show much anger.

“Did you know these were striotly
g:iute grounds?’ he asked, trying to

stern. 1

Agnes stammered an spology, re-
peating what they had been told by
their driver. 8he was asked if she
had not read the sign at the gate,

*‘Yes, father,”” was the reply, ** but
we were told :’h“p,:d was me:nt for
carriages, not for pedestrians.
“Your driver had no right to send
you here. No one iy allowed inside
these grounds without special per-
mission from the superior.”’
8o saying he abruptly left the room
before any one d offer s further
apology.
Cecelia would have made a has

the reverend gentleman, as if regretting
having shown discouriesy to strangers
wh) were here through no fault of
their own, returned and said: A
“Bince you are here, Indies, I will
show you through the grounds.’’

offer and followed their guide, who

of & war of a century and s quarter

a prett k of small cedars which{back, which had been presented to the | 1
‘sul: ayedpt: beauty anything that 0
conld have been laid out by human
hands.

Bishop as a slight recompenie for
valisnt services rendersd by seminar.

They next visited & little}ians who had suspended their eccle-|'
village nearby,but no imposing struct-

siastical studies to aid their sontry in
her nour of trial. At the exd of &)
long walk ¢ T_kj gt

songh the p
Sot ety Shrine o ke Sk

Virgio, but took them to it by an.
other winding path, ex
each evening

plainiog that
the priesta com-
menoced the recitation of the Rosary
st Mary’s shrine, walking through the
different paths and Spishing at »
sivilar shiipe of St. Joseph which he
pointed out in the distauce. ’
‘‘How beautitull” exclaimed Coce-
lia, and she wished ¢! at abe might re-
main forever in such a holy spot as
this; the very air scemed to breathe , ) :
nothing but sweetness and the pure{moon. The Sirmsony. ol acionded | ok
b{a orowd of at Teaat 3,000 g share
Almost at their fest the equirrels|w
red curjously at them, evidencing
ittle or oo riflur' “l? the birds '1?:“ o !
sin merrily in the trees. ey | nigh impassable, :
foe a clearing at the
bank of the river, and here they met
tieat devoutly readiog his
tfully rair
biretta to the elder clergyman and
passed on, while the Indies pased to
view this new end beautiful soene.
Only a rustic railing separsted them
from the edge of & rocky oliff extand.
ing down to the waters of the mighty
river, which at that point aseum
roportions of a Iake, Direotly in
ont of them was the end of a long,
narrow fsland, dotted with golden
fields and forests just beginning to| Hattley of Paliiyra, and Rev. J; J
take on the sutamn huss, Not more| Breiihan of Cha
than a quarter of s mils away
mountain which had attracted A
to this apot descended abruptly
the stream, and the late afternoon
sun shining over it all sent & long ray
of golden light scross the river and
gave the whole scene & most besutiful

I“Oh, earth how liketo leaven, if] ¢
arred more justly,’” mursitred | the
a, forgitfal for the momnt tha
she was not alone.

The clergyman smiled and inquired:
“Do you mean to compare this to the
Garden of Eden?"’ g

¢*“It gives mesome faint idea of what
it might have been.”
noble soul, whoever she
is,”’ thought the clergyman. But theve |
was something else in bher which}
strangely stiracted him; now be bad
made & discovery of somathing upsoen:
before. Her hand was resting on the
railing and be saw eniwined around. Roo
finger a serpent with emerald ‘
:hich glitlt:‘rog in the sunli
ace at t Brst M 3
strangely familiar to bim in everyi:
Teature excepting the dark eye and|

thonght little of it} .o+

had now reec

pressed & desire to ses the interior of
the house. They rapped seversal times

bair, but he _
asty ili;ﬁi ?u o :fdfﬁ:on the
o e had, seen

retreat, but the others lingered, and|pefore. | be bad, seen
“Pardon me, mim,"

whit a strangé design 1
cousin of mine had o
was & young inan,”’
t is very old,”

be said, “bat],

o 1ks it when X
waid Coodlia; “aiy |
lier'y éngagemént Hing.”

He looked at
led them past the chapel, stopping to ther&g.‘ L, t66
em - G iy M 0! Iy not connider mié t6

call their attention to the cannon, relics }if 1 agk if itis an As jngh |
“Grandfatber brought it from -
gypt to Ireland ‘and gave it to
grandmother.”” . S

- My r I aee it,

n s &
it she put it iv his busd, -
Md of &) .’ .., (Tobscontinued). .-

CORNER STONE LAID|
FOR THE NEW.CHURCH OF ‘COR:
PUS CHRISTI LAST SUNDAY

Large Crowd Wianss te Corsmeny

, people,
0 onged the: ohurch. xmd. by
mm?({mdhmhih véhioles wore |,

Bishop McQuaid and the stbendint sy
clergy vl:md?h the Home for Agedic
Won;chu, a lhoﬁ dhgmg‘mt of tel R
new chur v. D, Qurinm, piloc ) g
of the church bwded the procemiod, | ¢
Tollowed by the altar boyu audt piriva(s
of the diocese. Laktly walked Bishop
MoQuaid and bis attendsut ‘peieita,

reotor of St. Patrick’s Oathedrnl wid

+
i "
»

Michael’s Church. Rev. A B, M éehan,

rehville; noted: o
Shane! wion ~Hioved
stroet and satesd the church,
ing to the spot where the slisristo
aud this was blewed. The »

0 many that the atrests were well| Ty,
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