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' A Besutiful Catholic Story Written
Por The Catholic Journal.
iBY MARY RO?TENA COTTER. |

{Continned from last week.)
OHAPTER IX.

Such was the appreciation of Mrs.
Buow for the kindeess of those who
had saved her daughter's life and
sheltered ber during her illness, and
she could not help showing it when
she presputed hergelf to the superior
and opened her purae to pay for the
sarvices rendered through' pure
Christian charity rather than amy
hope of reward; bat with Beatrice it
was different. Her short acquaintance
with Helen Lee and the disters to
whom she had introdaced. her had
sown 11 her heart seeds of love for
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now sprung into beautifal plants.
These in turn were destined to pro-
duce flowers as fair and pure asthe
white rose, bat humanly speaking
the delicate petals would hide many a
sharp thorn to tear her tender heart.

On opening her eyes when she had
first fally recovered consciousnessher
satonished gare rested upon s beau-
tiful pigture of the Sacred Heart so

mugh like the one Helen had given
her, and which in remembrance of her
she dlways tfg} in her purse, then
she looked at ths tender loving face
of pur Divine Lord who seemed to
call her to Himself. Long and earn-
esily she gazed upon the picture, s
tear rolled Jown her cheek and for
the time she was wholly unconsciows
of the preeence of the two women at
her side Sister Oecelia who had help-
ed te care for her, saw that glauce
and she forvently thanked God in
secret while Mrs Bnow frowned with
fear ¢hat her daunghter was in danger
of worshipping idols. At first Beatrioe
was deeply puzzled te know where
she was and how she cameto be in
this strange place, then as she turned
her eyes to Sister Cecelia the light
gradually dswned upon her bat her
amszement iéncreased. Bomewhere
either in life or in a pictore she had
seen that lovely smiling face before
bat where she could not tell.

‘‘Beatrice dear,’’ were the words
that fell upon her ears from a voice
desrer to her than any other in the
world and the next instant she was
fondly clasped in her dear mother’s
arms.
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CHAPTER X

The pupils at the Van Horn semi-
nary were in the midst of their spring
examioation, over a year and a balf
after the events recorded in the pre-
caeding chapter and grest prepara
tions were hbeing made for the com-
mbnoement exercises which were,to
take place in two weeks. There were,
twelve young ladies in the gradustin
claw and for many weeks there had
beén a lively contest among them for
the first place and for the gold medal
whichk was to be given as a prise.
Eaoch did her very bést and fow im-
pexfect lessons had been given, but
until little over a week ago Boatrice
Snow and “-Belle Birmingham, a
hanghty Southern girl, had held an
equal place at the head of theclass.

The Birminghams were among the
few whosa wealth had not suffered
much during the war but in the vie-
tory of the North their pride had
saffered a severe shock and never
would they have consented t6 allow
their ddughter to be educated in a
Northern atate. had it not been that
the Van Horn’s had been most inti-
mate friends of theirs in years gone
by, snd thepresent Mre, Birmingham,

" Belle’s mother, and Julia Van Horn
had been clasemates. Belle wag the
onlyreal enemy Beatrice had in school
and the cause of the enmity was the
fact that theyoung lady found it very
hard to keep up in her studies with
her gentle opponent and was resolved
not to bhave it said that she had been
surpassed by a Yankee.

I cannot hold out much longer,”
thought Belle asshe laid her books
aside Iate one night,‘‘and had it not
been for the kind partiality of dear
Mise Van Horn who loves me on ac-
count of her old friendship with
mama, Beatrice Snow would have
forced me into second place long be-
fore this, but no one suspeots it. If I
must give up te her it will not be
without a severe straggle and then I
will get even with her.”’

The next day Beatrice gave a per-
foct lesson while Miss Belle failed
for the firet time. The second day
she tried to make up the lesson but

in 80 doing failed a teeond time and | P

goom the time which should have been
gpent in recreation or even study was
too often devoted to making plansfor
revenge in caxe of the failure she now
anticipated. For this she watched
Boatrice very closely in hopes of find.

2

W4&) Could sh

e
which she niight re-
port., Y
not sit up ssusual to study bus retired
early snd srose at ‘dawn to take up
her books. She hud nearly
dressiog when -she heard some one
eautiously walking through the hall,
““Who can be out at this esxl
hour,"’fhe thought, and softly opening
the door she eaw Beatrice with her
hat on. She stood spell bonnd untit
she had disappeared them hastening
to the window added, while triumph
gleamed in her provd dark eyes.
*‘What can this mean? I have often
heard of girls stealing away from
scheol in the evening to meet their
lovers but at this ezrly hour so long
before breakfust it is quitea novelty.’
Beatrice had disappeared down the
road walking ve
direstion...of « Bt Agn 3
. e believe her eyes? Yes it was
80. Bhe almost ran up the long flight
of stairs to the fromt door and was
sdmitted atonce. Belle's book lay be-'
side her but she could not study” for
ther gate remtined riveted npon thit
door until after about three,quarters
of an houra’ absence Boatrice reappesr-
ed, came back to the seminewy and’
reached her own room just fifteen
minates before the first bell rang. .

_“Ab, MinLI have caught you this
time,” thopght Belle, “‘and won’t I
have my revenge when Itall your
beloved teachers who put such confi-
dence in you, but I will wait a fow
days so a8 to give my plans s better
chance for.development,’’ and with s
gleam in her eye she met her friend
in the hall as they were going down
to breskfast -

The next morning-Beatxice repeat-
ed herearly vieit and also the third
and fourth, then Belle found an op-
portunity to speak to her victim’s
room-mate whom she approached
smilingly asking her to take a walk
with her in the grounds. The girl
who looked upon her as one of the
most brilliant young ladies she had
ever met, willingly consented,glad to
spend even a fow moments in her pres-
ence. The wiley SBouthern gird knew
better than utter a word agaimst
Beatrice in the presence bf so devoted
s friend &s her present companion, so
she commenced by praising her enemy
whom she proacunced & very pretty
as well as & most intelligent type of &
northern girl, At length she said:

«What a clear, beautifal complex-
jon Beatrice has'and such resy cheeks
especially in the morning. One would
really think on wseeing her in the
dining room that she was just coming
in from a stroll in the fresh morning
air instead of from her own room.”

‘‘Beatrice takes a long walk before
breakfast,’said the unsuspeoting girl,
“and that accounts for it.’’

*‘Really, and I suppose you accom-
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&1 pany her?’?

““Ob,no, I have to sit ap so late at
night in order to learn my lessons
that I am usually sleeping soundly
when she goes out.”’

““Did she ever ask yon to go with
her.>”

““No,but I suppose it is because she
knows whata sleepy head I am in
the morning and her invitation wounld
be useless.”

Belle surpressed s langh as she
added, “You foolish girl, I should
think you would grestly enjoy going
ont these fine mornings, especially
with such pleasant company as your
room-mate,but I do not blame you for
not trying to intrude where you are
not wanted. But do you know where
she goea?”’

I never questioned her,’’innocent-
ly answered the other, * but I do not
suppose she goes outside the grounds.
As for intruding where I am not
wanted, I do pot look upon it in that
light for Beatrice is too unselfish to
think of denying anyone the pleasure
of a morning walk with her.”’

“Pgor innocent fool,”’ wss the
mental ejaculation of Belle, but smil-
ing more sweetly than before she ask-
ed,*“How long has Beatrice been tak-
ing these stxolls?”’

*‘Since very early in the spring.”

- Belle could scarcely refrain from
telling the young lady that she had
beeh deceived, but fearing ihatene
word from her might serve as a nete
of warming to be conveyed to her
viotim she’ consulted her watch and
excused herswelf on the ples that she
was due in the music room at that
hour. Instesd, however of going to
the music room she went in search of
Miss Van Horn to whom she report-
od everything, adding that she sus-
ected Beatrice of beinga Catholic.

“It does not seem possible that
with my constant watchfullness over
llln:y pﬂ‘pﬂs”ﬁlchcﬁ thing cowld have

“All Tknow is what I have
and I felt it my duty to inform
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i3 Van Horn and, Bella noticed. that]
Beatrice'did not take the mest when |
1 wag passed. The ,
was &t one side of those urad by the

atrice, atepped

pored: #
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**Yee. perfectly
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require mest &t lewst onos s day i
saying sbe selected s tempting
of the roast and laid'it on Beatrice's

emained unto her plate,
was {akeoaway., 0 0
‘This it‘triagad but little attention
from her companicns and soon a8 the
meal was over it was forgotten, but
ons maw- it who did not forgerit, Belle
Birmivgham who appeared moat un.
intarested watched her -closely while
ber eyes

when

to her to-dny that she still atond
second. in her clsss while it was pro.

olaimied withont adoubt tha Bea
%::ﬁm tp oarry awsy the highest

onors, . S .

Satardayand Sunday morning Mise
Van Horn wason the watoh before
day-break. She heard Beatrios leavs
her room, but.let har go nomolexted,
then she took. her atation at the win-
dow and saw thas what Belle had
told her wis true, Mondaymorning
the same. After breakfast the girls
were acoustomed to going to their
own room for an hour but the time

Beatrios was sent for by one of her
teachers to come immediately to her
clams-room to see about some of her
studies and she was detained until
school was called. ' With a bunch of
keys Miss Van Horn prooseded: to
her pupil’s 100m as soon as it ‘waa
vacatod and sesrched the dremser
drawers but found nothing. Then
she turned to Beatrice’s trusk and
after applying several keys found one
to open it o
“Ah, what is this,'’ she said taking
up a Catholic prayer book, and not
only that, but there were several reli-
gious works explaining ‘the Catholio
religion. The greater part of the
forenoon she §pent in closely examin-
ing the books which she replaeed
where she had found them, then ye-
locked the trunk and went #00' seqk
her first assistant whom she consujted
as to what she considered the best
way to acty for act she mustand that
at once, F R
The day preparatory forsxamipa«.
tion;, there was ll;) or:lh mvie':vi of"ga
work gone over by the gradusting
olass during the year. Beatsice ].45
won new laurels by her perfect recits-
tion, still holding herplaceat the head:

On leaving the room congratulmions
were oftered by her class-maws, but
the jealousy her haughty Southemn
sister had hitherto shown" seemed for
thetime to have died away and with
a deceitfal smile she added a faw
pleassnt sounding words to those of
her- companions, but jn charity we
will omit to state what was paseing in
heér mind.

Tired out after the day’s exertron
Beatrice hastened to her room and
throwing open the window sat down
toinhale the fiagrant breeze and rest
a few minutes. ‘“‘Only s few days
more,"’ she thought, *‘then my school

society lady.’” Her eyes fairly beamed
at the thought, for by ber teacher, s
well as her worldly mother she had)
been taught that to appear well in
society and marry well was the . chief
sim in life to which every young lady
in her pogition should sspire.

Higher and higher her spirits arose
Fan sat there gazing upon the
besntifnl mountain scenery before
ber until her eyes rested upon tha
convent which recalled to her i'.q
true posifion in which she stood and
her head bent in deep reflection. A%
the sight of the gilded crom sur-
motnting the tower the alluring vision
bad faded. She remembered at ance
how bitter to her mother was the
very name of Catholic, and knowing)

a terrible ordesl awaited ber which
perhaps might crush all her hopes for
earthly fame, .. -

With her eyes still fixed npon the
sxcred emblem which bed inspired so
many maidens—in far higher ‘ranks
thay berself 6 - -give np-ull; oven life
itself “for thelr: faitly; vhé brésthed
priiyér 1o the quuven of mwrtyrie
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Beatrion had -alrsad

‘The crowd siléntly divperved;
shaking her first sgain at the*door
it closed hehind=hes but this'timelt
way 26t Mise ;
dorision wasintended,
“1Miss Joasis;”* suid-the
taraiog fo our Heroiis, uate, |
““you soo may be excuslas I wish$0]
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the young Iady's pm

Besion. .
In  voice betraying no sign.of the
ltruggle'iriﬁnkfvgifhih;ﬁtiﬁfﬁ%iﬁu
wered her questions,?” . . - -
#And you-have other Catholio
books in your possession?? ., .-
The girl was silent but: remained]
unmoved. ° - R
“‘Plesse answear
b | ve'
“Where did you get-f

my questions”’ - - -

“*No, niost of thern were loaned to}!
me from fhe convent librazy.”? ¢

“And why bave you been taking:
books froms there and seading them®’ | i

-1 suppored it was my privilege tof ar
read whatever I chose providing it
wai good moial resding and did not
interfere with
duties here,”” . N |
. *1 thoight my pupilsunderstood
that while gnnder om;‘,ga;q they wire
to, read nothing. excepling what wax
approved by us aid we cortainly ikys |
s well flled libriry of oirr own Which,
confains
your.position requires.in literafure,’” | *
. *L know yon bayve some exaelient]
works in tlx; school libyax) ﬁmi o)
one appreciates it any more folly tha|
mygai%”ﬂ ‘Bhe had too much respect,|
her supezior {o, add that this{ wl
library . iike tee mamy othersin.otr

ant and non-gectsfisp schoola]
contained much poison which shoudd|
never be put into the
young. '
" “Then why liave you not ectfi
yoursslf- 1o the-Yewdivg of -the
siesd of walding-your4
by ! s
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