0. 20,

Fourteenth Year.

e -

3

e

{to the convent. Shedid not.alwaysishow want of refinement.c .o
remain with her but went_foarlemly ! “But mamms, they have heen
abont the bunilding. sometimea m&g kind to me, and asfor thanuon
one of the Sisters but often alone and | are really many refined dang off ]
she wonld spend the whole hour in | wealihy families smong. theny, Only.

A Beautiful Catholic Story Written
© - Foxr The Catholic Journal,
_BY MARY ROWENA COTTER.

{Continued from last week.)

CHAPTER V. _
‘**A modern Fabdiola,’’thought Helen
ss-she left the room. *The heroine
of the story wasa noble character,
but her bright intellect had early
been olouded by the darkness.: of
Faganiem.’’ Her youthful training
had causedber 1o look upon the
Christian religion as made up chiefly
of horrible supertition and crimes
and considering it far bemeath her

> notice she had ignored the truth 8
.t had boen with Beatrise, snd Helas
“uttered a fervent prayer that the
time might not be far distant when
she, like the haughty Roman maiden,
might be brought to the light of faith,

The subject was artfully evaded by
Helen who resolved not to draw her
youog friend into useless religions
discusgion until Monday when she
said:

*«] am going to the convent to take
my lesson this afternoon snd if you
wish to 8¢e the picture of 8t. Agnes,
Y will be pleased to have you accom-
‘pany me.”" This was ssid in an in-
diflerent tone.

**Yes, Helen, I shall be a0 happy
to go with you. [ have finished the
story and am very anxious to see the
dear little girl who suffered such a
cruel death rather than deny Christ.
It really seemed terrible to have her
die as she did when I had hoped that
she would marry Sebastian, but she
peoved hecself a true heroine. As for
Fabiola I must confess I did not care
much for her in the beginning but she
proved herself 8 most noble character
first in trying to eave Sebastian and
then in the true fortitade with which
she bore her lusses ™’

They were uow inside the convent
grounds and for the first time, Beatrice
thought, **'What would mamma say if
she knew wheye I was? would she be
pleased or not?’ and in her mind the
aniwer came, ‘‘Surely she would not
oare if she knew what company I was
in for Helepr will allow no harm to
befall me.”’

During the lesson Beatrice keptas
near to Helen as courtssy would
allow, and her miand,in the meanume,
was perfectly overwhelmed with
strange conflicting thoughts of the

stories she had heard, and the reality | 8¢

of the scenes before her, where all
spoke strungly of peace and love. Be-
fore she left the place she had arrived
at the conclusion that the convents in
this country could not be as bad as
they were in Earope.

Long and earnestly did she gaze
upon the sweet innocent face of the
golden haired child who beld a white
iamb, trae emblem of the little saint's
punty of heart, and tears came to her
eyes as she thought of so cruel a
death having been the fate of one so
young and beautiful. Her companions
said nothing but looked at each other,
2 look which told that they saw a
true, noble nature beneath an appar-
ently gay, worldly exterior, At Jast
she sarned to 8ister Colette saying:

““Words can hardly express my
admiration of the picture. It issuch
& perfect work of artin itself, but the
story of she originalsubjectlendsmore
to increase my admiration.”

“I am glad you like our St- Agnes
for we prize her very highly. Itis
the work of our own Sisters and per-
haps you would like to see some of
our other paintings and drawings.”

“I would be so pleased.”

“You must excuse me now,’’ said
Sister Colette, ‘‘as I have other duties
to attend to,but you know the way to
the studio, Helen, and you may take
yourfriend there and remain as Iong
a8 you wish. You may find Sister Justin
and she can make it more interesting
than I, whose time is given to music
instead of art, but if she is not there
you are just as welcome to examine
work.”’

“Thank you, Sister,” said Helen.

Turning to Beatrice the Sister eaid, | P

“Y am so bappy to meet you, Miss
Snow and hope you will call again.”’

“I certainly will, thank you, ” was
the reply.

The girls found Sister Justin busily
engaged in copyinga landscape but
she laid down her pencil and gave
them a pleasant welcome. In her
company they heeded not the passing
moments until the bell for afternoon
prayer, warned them that it was get-
ting late and they departed, Beatrice
declaring on her way home that the
Sisters were really agreeable people
and she intended accepting their in-
vitation to call again.

From that day untii her mothar
and sisters were with ber Beatrice ac-

[

the studio or library where she found
gems of literature of which sbe had
neverbefore heard. :

CHAPTER V1.
“Oh, Helen,I have the best news,*
aad the bright fies of Beatiics bea
od with delight as she grested i
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young lady on the morning of the

will be hear this evening,”

“I am glad for your sake, Beatrice
dear, and I hope your sister is well.”
*‘There was no particular mestion
of Blanche's health in she Jatter but I
know slie” must B2 Very much im<
proved.” ,
All day Beatrice oould think of
nothing but the dear ones and in her
own way she made every possible
prepsration for them. She hertelf
with Helen’s assistance superintended
the arrangement of the rooms they
were to occupy. Many of the prettiest
thinge were removed from bath their
rooms to theone to beoccupied by
Mrs. Snow and Blanche and great
bunches of water lilies which at a
great risk they had gathered filled
the vases. When all was complete it
would have been difficult to have told
which of the girls took more pride in
her work or which awaited thearrival
of the train with more eagerness.

“‘Next Monday I take my second
lesson and if you wish yéu may sc-
company me.’’

‘s Perhaps I will. I will think
about it,”’ and her face betrayed the
fact that fear of the much asiandered
inmates of tho convent caused her
hesitation.

They drove tugether to the depot
and after Beatrtcound bten embraces
by her mother and sisters she turned
to present her friend. Mrs. S8now at
first turned a cold crilicizing giance
upon the strauger which almost treze
her, but seeing i that one glance
that she had every appearauce of an
educated lady she greeted her with s
most affectionate ensbrace eaying:
‘Yo this is Miss lL.ee about whom
my husband tola me and Beatrice hus
written so much. 1 am so pleased t
meet you and must thank yoa for
your kindness to my daughter who,
had it not been fur you, wuuld have
been very lonely here among stran-
\I‘B.”

““Do not thank me, for Beatrice
has given me many pleasant hours.”
By this ¢ime they were at the casri-
age and Beatrice having been taken
posseezion of by hersisters, Mrs.S8now’s
whole attention was given to ‘‘dear
Helen,’ a8 ehe already called her, but
Helen could not be wholly at eage in
her presence for the memory of that
first douk had haanted her all the way
aad she was not sorry when they
reached the cottage.

With the two elder Misses Lec Mrs,
Snow was less favorably impressed.
That they belonged to a good family
she had no doubt,but their tastes were
not aristocratio enough for her, and
bad it not been for the marked refine-
ment of the niece, and the kindness
they bad shown her daughter, she
would have found it hard to have
tolerated them. As it wasshe treated
them very kindly and for the first
thyee days was profuse in the attentions
she showered upon Helen. On the
forenoon of the fourth day Beatrice
and her mother went to the village,
leaving the younger girls with Helen.
In one of the stores they met two of
the Sisters and involuntarily Mis.
Snow drew back the folds of her gilk
dress lest it should comein contact
with their coarse habite as they pass-
ed; but what was her surprise when
Beatrice stopped to exchange a few
pleasant words with them and intro-
duce them to her. Newer before had
she shown any displeasure towards
her favorite daughter but as soon as
they left the store she asked in &
grieved, angry tome where she bad
made the acquaintance of those peo-
le. In words glowing with praise
for the nuns, Beatrice told her mother
all and tried to convince her that they
were not what they were represented.
«Poor deceived child,’’was hesad
reply. ‘‘SBuch then is the company in
which your father and I entrusted
you. But what might we not expect
in leaving our daughter alone with
strangers.”

““Mamma dear, I am very sorry if
you are displeased with me for I coudd
not see that I was doing any wrong.”’
*I am _not altogether displessed
with you, Beatrice,for you are young
and inexperienced, but you should
have known better than to have been

of whom, to speak the truth, I donet

companied Hielen every timeshe went

think very well. The two elder ladies

tenth of Aungnst. “Mammn and sisters |

last week T vead sx -scovmokin u
society paper you sent me-of Mir|
Magdelene Mayburn;the only danghs| |
 ter of a Plijladelphia millionaire who
had Jeft tomes aud giverup svery

there axe many anch iin the gli&velﬁ, ;
bt who they ave few know exceptipg}
those who kuow them hefore they}
ent‘eﬁn"”h o ’ : ?- s
e R ,__mei’l rem s
d the na¥Fow minded woman o
world, “butin most cases they went
there bacsuse they were dissppointed|
in love and they were glad to find a
plage tohide their broken heazis from
the world which had rejeatad them.”
I once thought so too, mamms, but
Helen, who has spent several years in
the convent, saye that it is all false,
and the nane I have met seem 20
cheerful and happy, that it is hard to
believe they were ever disappointed|
in love.”. _ : % B
“Poor deceived girl,” murmured| S

Mrs. Snow sgain, and she resolved to|into, Heaven itself 1% wan the same:
keep close watch hereafier of her|expremion shas, when with.w heart
daughters and not to leave one of|overflowing with -forvor such asakie’
them alone with the Lees again. She|had not feit since her firs Holy Coni-
tound it difficult to treat them as)munion, shie had'koelt {0 redeive her!
plessantly a5 she had bitherto done|Heavenly Spouss in-the morning, had
and hoped they would soon go away. |covered her “happy fwos.  Her Ty

The following evening a talegram | moved in prayer and ance abiv uttared | vay

oame calling the Iadies home at once, | spme half audible words, Halen in.
and they would bave departed by the|the bloom of her youthful heputy |

thy dame”

led into euch company by thoee Lees pe

early morsing train the next day|knew not that her
had it not been the feast of the As-
sumptios, The call was not urgent
but what & fow hours’ delay would
have made but little difference, and
they did not wish to misa Mass on
holyday, besides Helen was to sing
the Ave Maris alone at High Mass,
Bestrice, who had never seen the
interior of & Catholié church, had for
several daye looked forward to this
event, for uie was going to hear her
friend sing again the beautifal hymn
she bad first heard from her in the
woods. At first Mrs. Snow hesitated
when her daughter asked her per-
mission to go; but, as the Lees were
going away and they might never
hear from them again, she coneentsd
snd went herself with her five
daughters,

In the morning Beatrice was sur-
Erised that Helen did not appear at

reakfast, and etill more so when she

learned that she had gone to an early
Mag, after which she was to take her
morning mesl at the convent where
she was to remain uantil the late Mass,
Our young heroine was at first deeply
impressed by the ceremonies which
were more sublime than thoss in her
own church which she had considered
80
imagine how becoming thove whits
and gold vestments would be to their
own handsome Father Lenton, when
at She Offertory the voice of Helen
rang out in sweet, clear tones. Sweet
as that voice had onoe sounded to her
in the forest, the careful training of &
few leseons had greatly improved it
and it was hard to coavince herself
that it wasan earthly, rather than s
heavenly voice, to which she listened.
When Mass was over Helen met her
friends at the door with a emile of
welcome.

] am pleased to see you all here,”,

she said,
music?”’ ‘

“] enjoyed it very much,”’ said
Murs. 8now, “*You certainly have a
much better trained choir than many
city cburches.”’

“And you did beautifully, Helen,”’
said Beatrice, ‘I must congratulate
you on your wonderful sucecees, and
alzo the Sister who helped you train
your sweet voice. I would give a
great deal to be able to singas you
do.”

«Now, little flattérer, pleace stop,
for I did no better than the others.
Thanke for your comgratulations to
my teacher, but fer my self I do nat|
deserve them.”’

In the aftarnoon Beatrice tapped
gently on Helen’s doer and receiving
no reply entered, after a minute’s
hesitation,bus the vision that present—
ed itself csused her to stand still in
silent admiration.

Before a piciure of the Bletsed
Virgin Helen knelt in an attitude of
boly reverence. She wasattired ina
loose white mornipg wrapper and her
long flowing hair hung in wavy locks
over her shoulders making her a
picture which any student in sacred
art would have been glad to have
Inted. But most beautiful of all

““How did you like the

were the olasped hands and the

Y
grand; and she was trying to:

mmiinion that |

such is the unoertainty of thix life, .
. In Helen, Beatrice saw a _f_!ivh;g
picture of 8t. Agnes and she helieyed
that the expremion n the '
Romsn maiden’s fsics when she was
sbout to give up her life for the Faith
must have been Jike this; and she

but ia so doing she atiracted -the
stteution of the kneeling gicd,~ ;-
¢‘Ah, Beatrios, it is.you? I an
glad to see you,”” shenaid arising.
“Pardon me, Helen, for interrptin
our devotion; bnt, oh, if you “only

8t. Agnes as you knelt there.””” < .+
‘Flattering me again,ohild; I oan.
oot have this, but I only wish that 1.
wers worthy to imitate hex holy lif
and death " S e

for ehe died sor young, - I'krow you:

are older mow thén sheand I Lop

you may live to be an old Jady

die with your own dear:.ones npsr
Oﬁ. - P W byl E
[

A prsots ﬁ
Agnos had ¢ privilega.f|
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dying young and winnisg & glexig

crown of martysdom. As for myself
I can makeno chaics hut only. wait
for whint Heavens deetas best”” .\
“What '
%’elen,;butéet t:q ;a;k; 9 mgﬁ%w
gloomy subject for we ars- both too.
oung to ‘think of such &b
ave come for one plessant houz
gether beforo we separate,’”- .- -
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fo-

ed motly of her boarding school duys,

them. At length she said: <. .
“‘And you, Helen dear, you bave

the future. De you never think
them?”’

friend
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can yo
ate?’’ :
ed if I must decline. Lifeis'so very
uncertsin that my bope may never be

tone mingled with sadness, and tﬁqﬁg
Beatrioe heeded the words but lis

will know.”’ ,

A gentle tup at the door jn
ed thenr and Blenehe wntored,
““Beatriee, mazbma gent e o tell
you. the earrisge iv expected in
minutes to iake us for & drive.:

morning was $o be her Iast,neither did |
Beatrios droam that ere the week was |}
passed, the lovely face before her|what
would be hidden beneath the sod, but {h

1y0ug|

ew how much you reminded .meof |
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In obedience Helen fell iu'?with,ft'ﬁ"e .
gay conversation of Bestrice who talk.|

never once referred to your plans fg; Wiy
0, certainly,I have thought some| Day
of the future,”’veplied the young lady| s

whose intention had ever been to re-| Bay
turn and spend her life where she had}
passed most of her youth, but this ghe}per
could not tell her worldly Protestant:
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she was

turned to_leave the presence whioh|spi,
seemed too saored for hee, intriaiop, |

*You do rot mesn it, Helen dear, |

soon to commence and of her bright| hay
plams for the happy days to follow} musi

¢+And what are they, Helon 61566 1| got
have told you se much about wiyself, | 1y
it not tell me before wawp;r ,

*“No dearest, please do ot he griev.| “Hnesi

accomplished.” This ehe spokeinal™ . el

i o Do
fej ¥t
ot the time, she bhad resson to never|
allow them to fade from her memory, | BH

I hope we will often hesr from engh | 0
other and it may not be long ere you| ™ By by

look on the face which seemed to
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