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A Beantiful Catholic Story Written
- Por The Catholic Journal.
BY MARY ROWENA COTTER.

{Continued from last week.)
¢It was a Latin hymn, the Ave

Maria’? - . :

* never heard of it before but do
net think ¥ can ever forget it after
having heard it this once.””

The young Iady smiled and wishing
to turn the subject as well as learnj
who her companion was, asid, *“Arxe
you aot one of the guests at the

Miw? I believeI saw yon
at dinper.’?

*Yea, I am Beatrice Snow.”

*‘And my name is Helen Lee.’’

Daring the short conversation each
had been studing the other closely
and it would be bard to say which
made the more favorabls impression
on the other. Suffice it to say that
they became friends at once and sat
down tospend a pleasani afternoon,
While en learned much about
Beatrice, our young hercine was in.
formed that her new friend, like ber
self, was one of this year's gradustes,
but from boarding school, u.nd that
she was herein company with two
aunts whom she had left directly after
dinner in order to enjoy a quiet hour
or two all alone in the ¢ool forest.

“*And I came here and interrupted

‘.P’

‘A most pleasant interruption it
Aras indeed, for | know we shall be
friends.” )

The giris heeded mot the passing
hoars, antil the lengthening shadows
warned them that thesunwas sinking
low in the west, then arm in arm as if
they had been old friends they return-

ed to the cottage.

Mr. S8now who had returmed two
hours earlier, had been filled with
anxiety in regard to his daughter’s
prolonged absence,while the two Misees
Lee wers trying to organize a search-
ing party to go in quest of Miss Helen
whom they knew had lost her way in
the great forest.  Their surprise was
great on seeing the truants return
together, but in the pleasant evening
whioh followed, after being introduced
to Mr. Snow and his daughter, the
anxious care of an hour ago was en-
tirely forgotten, and thus began a
friendship which the gentlempn looked
upon as most providentisl when he
was obliged to go home and leave his
daughter alone among strangers.

Two kindred spirits had met,but as
s result of their early training how
vastly different in many respects were
their tastes. Each looked upon life
without education as devold of much
that goes to make up the brightness
of our existence, and each had saori-
ficed many hours in toiling to acquire
knowledge. Musto, arts and literature
were fully appreciated by both but
here their tasies most widely differed.

Beatrice enjoyed most the gay,fashion-
able songs of the day and the spirited
walts which thrilled her young heart
with wild emotiom brought nearer the
time when in a brilliant ball room,she
hoped to shine as a belle,while Helen,
on the other hand preferred the sweet
low melodies which lulls the tired
soul intoa peaoceful rest,and she would
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took his departure but Bestrice ac-
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business which callsme home.”

*“I know it, paps; and I will try to

be as happy a8 I could until mamma
and my sisters arrive which I hope
will be very soon."’ -
*T hope sotoo, Beatrice,and I think
they will as Blancheis now better.
Axnd now since yon have promised to
be a good girl. T will tell you of &
little surprise I had in store for yon.”
“What is it, papa? Are they com-
ing this weck.
“I wish they wore, but it will be
impossible. Woe have arranged fora
iittle reception in your honor on
Wednesday evening which isto be
presided over by Miss Helen and her
sunts.”’

“Ob, papa, how kind of you,”’ and

er a moment's reflection she added
*“I wish you would have mamma sepd
my graduating dress right away as I
have nothing fit to wear with me and
"l am growing g0 fleshy since I came
her that it may have to be madea
little larger.

“I will, dear, and I know she will
be pleased tolearn you are improving
but here is the train and I must bid
you good-bye*’’

CHAPTER IV,

Tuesday eveninga large express
package was brought to Beatrice's
room. Bhe knew it to be filled with
bappy surpriges from the dear omes
at home, but unaccustomed to enjoy-
ing such pleasures alone, she wonid
not open it until she had called in
Helen. First came the dainty gradust-
ing gown which she shook outand
threw upon her bed until she saw
what her treasures were. Thero were
pretty gifta accompanied by loving
messages from each member of the
faanily, but what pleased her most were
the presents from her mother and
Blanche,a emall but besutifui engrav-
ing of Guidio’s Beatrice Cenci and a
handsome copy of Bcott’s Marmion,
bound in white and gold. The happy
girl went into raptures over the firat,
telling her friend how she had been
named for this Roman maiden whom
she considered one of the most beauti-
ful characters in history and she des-
cribed at the eametime the elegant
oil painting of the same hanging in
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as they were going up the walk her
companian remsrked,

“Yonr friend hasa pleasant home

“‘This is the convent,”*wasthereply. |
Beatrice, although almost at the
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she had heard so much from her
permost in her miid:

Constancs warning:

““What isit, Bestrice?” saked Helen,
“Why did you not tell me where

you were bringing me?>and her voipe
trembled while & half frig
overspread her face. .

.

““Becanse I did not think it wou

matter much to you.” ,
*‘T have never been insides convent {
ground before.”

i

Hulen smiled and id, ““Then this

will be o little treatto you on ydur{ M2
birthdiy and I will ask one of the
‘Bistera to show us through the build.
ing if you wish.”

Ouriosicy alinozt gained the ascend.

ancy over fear, and had her mother
been with her as & protector, Beatrise] Anns
would gladly have acoepted the offer
but sftera little hesitation she replied:

¢*‘No, thank you, Hélen,not to-da
loase, and if you have no objestions
will wait for you outaide. I hope

you will not remaixn Jopg.”

“Do as you like, I have only to

deliver & mesange from Aunt Gracefds
and it will take but & few minutes,”

Beatrice sank into a rastic seat and
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looked after her friend as she was
admitted by & black-robed lady who
smilingly welcomed her. Nearly half
an hour elasped and she was beginning

her mother’s own room.
So enthusiastic was Beatrice that
she did not notice the sorrowful ex-

_sit quietly and listen, tears, not of
sorrow, trembling on her long lashes
and her face illuminated by an almost

heavenly light,which contrasted great-
ly with the wild unrest in the eyes of
her young friend, who found it diffiealt
to keep quiet while listening to her
favorite themes. The girls had an
equal admiration for the beauties of
nature a8 pictured on canvas; bus the
gods and goddesses of Paganism and
the gaily attired jewel-decked queen
of the ball-room found more favor in
the eyes of Beatrice than Helens’
picture of scenes: from the life of our
Lord and His holy servants. Despite
her superior love of learning, the
gociety novel had dulled the mind of
the younger girl to the appreciation
of many of the beauties the other
found in classical stories where the
heroes and hernines were often chosen
from the holy ones of the early ages.
Poetry had been one of Beatrice’s
chief home studies. With her motber
she had read volume after volume
and prided herself on her superior
knowledge, but when Helen quoted to
her several soul inspiring lines from
Father Ryan, Adelaide Proctor and
other sublime writers whose only fanlt
seems to be their religion, which has
obssared them from the Protestant
world, no less than, alas, too many of
their own faith who hawve been educat-
ed in our public sehools, she listened
first in admiration, then asked in
amazement who the authors were.
When informed she said that she had.
never keard of them before and asked if]

ed.
ing & coliection of beautifal picturie "

pression of disapproval on the face of
Helen who was grieved to see one so
young and good so deeply interested
in snch a character. Having exhaunst-
ed her subject she went on to laud the
praises of her new book, dweling long.
est on the sad fate of Constance de
Brevely for whom she always felt the
deepest sy mpathy. Her companios,
it 18 needless to say was anything but
edified by her glowing words but
would make no comment,so as soon as
she found an opportunity she took up
the dress and seid:

““This is you graduating drees,
Beatrioce?”’

‘“Yes,"was the reply and laying her
treasures on tae t.abYe added, *<I will
try it on now that you are here to
agsist me.”’

The next hour was spent on the
dress which proved to be too tight for
the comfort of the wearer and Cenci
and Marmion were happili forgotten
in plaas for alteration which Helen
volunteered to make next day, but
before Beatrioe retired she read again
the entire poemshe had nearly learn-
ed long before and fell asleep to dream
of the youhg nun whose sad and dis.
graceful story she belteved to be true.
The next forencon, Beatrice having
several purchases to make, the girls
went to the village.Helen alep wished
to buy some little token to gdd to the|
pretty presents her friend Had reeeiv-
D an art store they were admir-

&g 500D a8 they were again alone,

eends mueh cultivating’?

to think that something muass have

befallen Helen when she saw her &p-
proaching her with one of the Sister.

“I hope yon will pardon me for
keeping you so long waiting, but
Sister has been shewing me some new
books just received from the publish-
ers.”’ She did not tell her the package
she held was one of them which she
had just purchased for her, but intro-
duord her to Sister Martha,

With a cold bow the girl returned
the pleasant, ““I am vesy happy to
maet you, Miss Snow,”” and she wae
anxious to hasten away at once, but
the kind eheerful manner of Sister
Martha soon dispelled her fears and

almost before she was aware of it she

felt perfectly at ease in her company

and the Catholic munsshe thought,
might ot all beag bad as she had
been fed to believe.

*T have the best news,” eaid Helen

“What ig it?"’ )
“One of the best voesl music

teachers in the order is expected hero
this afternoon to spend the remained
of the summer and I have niade|
arrangements to take lessons twice s |
week.”’

“That will be delightful,” said
eatrite, “‘though your voice scarcely

(To be continued.)
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