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CHAPTER XIII.

It had beon setgled by Mrs. Snow
that Beatrice was notw be retused
the honer of graduating, gu when the
long looked tur day at iust arrived she
entered the hall with her ciassmates
as proudly as she had foar years ago
when she wasa graduate Irum (ne
New York High school.She was sittle
changed in uppesrance since then
only that she lvuked more womanly
in her long dress with afluwing tran,
than she had in the ssirt wpich on
that occasion had jusi reached her
shoe top. Her face had been pale s
death then, so it was now buy from g
different cause. The girl of sixteen
had overworked herselr in her efloris
to excel her tchoolmates and bring
nearer the happy time when she woulg
be & young lady in society and have
hosts of admirers but the young wo-
man of twenty had & far ditferent
motive. The lustre of worldly pride
had faded from her brighs eyes, giving
Place to s heavenly light wauch shiown
from & world of happiness which never
fades, and her smuile being & emile of
pure love was brighier to-aay than it
bad been then, Many times daring
the day she thonght of the events of
that other graduating day, aad the
old taces, many of whioh ane had not
seen since, Wewe before her again ;but
appermost in her mind was ner onge
beloved pastor, Mr. Lenton.

“‘Dear, true friend,” she ssid to
herself, “how kind he always was wo
me, but who would havedreamed that
it would have come to thus with us
both, but the ways of God are un-
Suihomable and no one knows what
He has in atore for us.”’ She blushed
deepky as she remembered that some
of tnv elder iadies had connected her
nime with his that evening; for that
memoury brought vividly before her
mind tne fact that hia pure heart be-
longed entirely to God snd there was
no place in the depths to be given to
the luve of woman. How bund she
had been when she had heard him
say toat he would mever marry, aqd
she nad thought it strange, but now
In the light of the true Faith ghe
understood it better and she greatly
admired his noble choice,

Nawurally, Mrs.Bnow’s unexpected
arrival before commencement day had
caased a little surprise among the
young ladies,but her abrupt depaxture
aad caused more, and then there was
someshing a little strange at times]
about Heatrice which aroused a faint
suspicion that all might not be well
with ber. Home of the mowe curious
watched her very closely, asking
questions abeut her mother and if she
were not coming back to commence.
ment. They did not realize what
bister pang they sent through the
girl's heart when she was obliged to]
answer smilingly that it would be
impossible for her mother to return so
soon. The true cause ~¢ the troubls
was not known until all was over for
it had been agreed among the teach-
ers not to bring disgrace upon the
seminary by letting it be known.
Belle Birmingtam alone felt that she
was a8 Wise as her teacherxs, but she
rejoiced too much in the postession of
her secret to hetray it; besides there
was & purpose of her own to be ac-
complished. 8he knew Beatrice to
be far mcre popular among her com-
panions than herself, and she would
not let them know that she possessed
any evidence against her. That the
prize was to be hers she was certain,
and when she received it that would
be victory enough, s0 she wisely con-
gidered it best to be silent.

How the heartless girl would have
rejoiced had she known that among
the teachers Beatrice was looked upon
as an expelled pupil who had no right
to occupy the place of honor with her-
companions this evening. She would
not have been permitted to be among
them hsd it not been for her mother's
intervention and the hope that when
all was over she would relent from her
foolish choice:

Clearly and unfalteringly Beatrice
stood before the vast audience and
recited her essay and each part she
took on the programme was rendered
in as happy a spirit as if she had
known her own pavents to be present
snd had been trying to please them
alone. The final moment had arrived.

The young graduates had received
their diplomas and were standing on
the stage awaiting the gold medal. All
was silent when the minister from the
- church the greater part of the young
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] Indies aitended,axose and ﬁ;d‘a a fow

:g:nnh. Madame ‘Van Born who
sab at his right, handed him & silver
plste on'which Iay the prize and a
card.

Many eyes were turned upon Be-
atrice who stood locking with indiffer-
ence upon the audience and some won-
dered how she could be so entirely
composed at this moment. Beside
her the face of her rival bore a far
different expression for s look of
haughty triumph was written on
every line,

The minister having eonsed speak—
ing took up the card and read: “The
gold medal for the highest percentage
in all studies duringthe year is award-
ed to Miss Isabel Birmingham, and
your honored principal,’’ (bowing to
Madame Van Hora who smilingly
vetarned the slute) ‘‘wishes me to
compliment Mise Birmingham on her
excelance in German translation. **

The silence of the moment was as
impressive as before, disappointment
was visable on many faces, but strang-
ers in the back of the room broke the
spell by commencing to clap their
hands. The applwuse wis taken op
by some of Belle’s friends who had
come from her home but it was of
shors duration for the apparent dis-
appointment of the pupils had cast o
lfadow over the audience.

If Beatrice was disappointed she
did not betrayit forshe smiled on
her rival when her name was read,
and in the secret recess of her heart
she felt sorry for one who was g0
devoid of principle as to stand un-
flinchingly and smile upon one who
had praised her for stolen tranalation.

Amid the first sounds of applanee
Belle had bowed haughtily, and walk-
ed proudly to the minister who threw
the white ribbon on which wes the
medal over her head'and congratulat.
ed her in the kindest tones.

It was over now but the severest
trail was yet to come.Beatrice wished
to be alone but ceuld not absent her-
self from the reception. The minister
had but finished the closing prayer
when her roommate led her away
saying with jast indignation:

*“I am truly sorry for you, Bestrice
dear,for I consider this a great in-
justice. There is something wrong
somewhere.”’

““What do you mean, Jessie?’

‘“That medal was rightfully yours
and we all knowit.’”’

“Do not be too sure, our teacher
did only what she considered just.’’

"“Teachers sometimes show partiality
and you are yourself aware that from
the first day Belle wis in school she
and Mi-s Van Horn have been the
greatest of friends. There never was
one of us who dared approach the old
lady s she has always done.’’

‘“Jessie dear, that is all over now
80 do not let us say any more about
it,and remember that we are all soon
to part many of us undoubtedly
never to meet again in this world.”’

“I know it, but I despiee such in-
justica.”

*“I do not emvy her for if she had
done wrong she will suffer more in
the possession of her prize than I will
without it. I canmot make myself
believe however that there has been
so much injustice forit is well known
that she was one of our most brilliant
pupils.”’

*‘So might many others be with her
opportunities, I hate partiality.’’

Assoon a8 possible Beatrice tore
hersblf from the gay assemblage and
hastened to her room, She was suffor-
ing oo deeply to evea think of looking
at her diplomaso she laid it away
with her gloves and flowers and has-
tened to retire. The anxiety of the
past few days together with the rest-
| lessness of the long nights had worn
upon her eo that long before Jessie
joined her she had fallen into a heavy
slumber from which she did mnot
awake until noon the next day.Twice
during the torenoon Miss Van Horn
who seemed very anxious to see her
on something of greatimportance, had
been to the room: The second time
she had looked at the pale peaceful
face of the sleeping girl on which
there lingered traces of tears and her
heart had been deeply touched as it
seldom was.

‘“Poor child,’’ she whispered, ‘‘she
seems to be tired out and I fearshe is
not well. Do net disturb her until
she awakens, then let her go down
and get 8 lunch and come to me with
her diploma immediately.’”

The hours of rest had greatly re-
freshed the girl, but she was ver
weak when she aroee. She had just
time to prepare fer dinner of which
she ate very scantily. Jessie was not
in the room when she awoke but at
the table she delivered Miss Van
Horn's message which Beatrice has-

tened to obey.

‘Rochester, N Y., Saturday, Ju

. Unsapectingly the ‘girl held hed
diploma in her hand and riised the
precious rall of parchiment to her lips
but she dig mzt untie the white ribbon
which bhound it.

“‘Dear- treasare;2-she - murmnred,
“it is all X have left in thim world but
it will help me enpport m yself and I
thank God for having givenme the
strength to earn it,  Itis mine for X
worked hard for it and no one oan
take it from me.”” With &bis bright
hope she went to find Miss Van Hurn
who wasto strike ber a bitter blow.

Unrolling the diploma-the madame
said, ““No doubt yon hawve noticed,
Beatrice tha: your diploma has not
been signed. "

“‘No, I had not yet looked at it,”
replied the still unwspecting pirl.

‘It has not,and [ sent for you now
to tell you the resson,”’and with stern
coldness she held it toward Bextrice
Yevealing the faol that not one of
the faculty had signed it.

For the first time a vague of fear

took posession of the girl for the
very tone and manner of Miss Van
Horn indicated some bitter hidden
meanir,g and she tried to nerve her-
self for the worst. ’
‘‘We all deeply regretted being
obliged to withhold our signature
frem your diploms, but after mature
copsideration and consultation we
thought best not to aign it until yoo
were ready to go home.”

“And if I do not go home?"

“Then you may conmsider yourself
an expelled ﬁnpil. who thwough your
mother’s kind intervention has
allowed privileges you did not deserve;
namely having been permitted to re-

main here and appesr among the|P

gradoates after
doet.”

If sbe had told the entire truth she
would haye added that for her own
sako she had been glad enough to
hide what she called Beatrice's dis-
graceful conduct from her pupils and
the world. Bbe would not bave it
said that the Catholic nuns who had
tnbbed her of the pleasant home she
had coveted years sgo had added in-
sult to injury by luring away one of
her brightest pupils.

“With her talents and scoomplish-
ment she mighy bave gone into the
world and been a great helpto me;
but better that she ahould be hidden
forever in obsourity than bave the
world know that she had wasted her
life by giving it up to Romanism.*’
“I'am not ashamed of my chdice
and had I known this befowe 1t might
hivve been far better for me to have
left yous week ago them to have
been acting the part of e who was
suppoted to be an honored member of
the graduating claw, when in reality
I was, as you now inform me, an
expelled pupil, Why did you not
tell me this before?”’

‘‘Because, first, I was acting under
the direction of your mother; and
secondly, we all felt every much
grieved to find you so fookish and we
believed thatafter due comsideration
you would relens.””

‘‘Never when I know myself to be
in the right,”’Her voice was extreme-
ly mild but firm and her face ex~
pressed a gentle determination which
plainly revealed that further srgu-
ment would be useless. It was that
same firmness of character which
ever endeared Beatrice to her teachers
when on other occasions she had
proved to them that she would make
no compromise with what she con-
sidered was wrong. At other times
when cenvinced that she was wrong
she would alwaysgive up with the
humility of a sweet, obedient child.
Miss Van Horn like her own mother
saw no alternative butto let her face

your disgrsceful con-

ghe believed that would soon brin
her to her senwes. ‘‘Poor,poor,child,’

news, ‘‘then you have resolved to
fellow your own stabborm will and
become a Catholic.”

*I have.’

“I am very eorry for youand for
your dear mother, whose heart will be
broken when she hears this. You
may go now,and it is my wish that yon
leave here today or to-morrow fore-
noon ad the latest; one sequest I have
to make is that you leave as quietly
as possible for I would not lave one
of thefew pupils whe rexnsin know
that you are goimyg sway in disgrace.”’

Beatrice cast one wistful glance at

‘|her diploms and the cold hearted

woman following ber glance rolled it

Y [up and put it in & drawer, saying:

I will take care of that, for ex-
pelled pupils bawve o right to receive
diplomas and it would be of 10 use to

you unsigned.” y

{T'0 be continued.)
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Cathedral Hall hanattracted many |
sudiences by the musical and literary {1
cbtortainments thit have heen given

move highly delighted andience gathe | ™1\
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closing exercises, and graduated to| Q!
the academic departznent thirteen of

are as follows:

Elizabeth Bragce, Margaret Breen, | X
Anns Cleary, Marie Dargherr, Agatha | &
Glaser, Marie Galvin, Anabel Kesnnn, |
May Kevanagh, Eva LaCava, Louise!
Lindsay, Florence Norman, Tareas
Remmel, Kathleen Whalen. ~

The program asfollows wai carried
out without a flaw of sny kind from
opening to end: '

Chorus, (s) Biue are the Heavens,
(b)Daybreak, Vool March; Weloome,
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Tbraham's houee, scene 8, garden : of
Ibraham’s house; rose drill, seventh
§:de girls; recitstion, A Lenson for
emma, Elizabeth Cunnioghim;song,
Going Out to Tes little irls;pantony. | S0
ine, The Star Spangled Bannor, ninth |}
grade yirla;soloist, Anua MoCluskey;
recitation, Finst
Calihan; chorus, Oh! Tell
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ine Creegan; Edon Bayer, Elizalieth
Bruoe.Teresa Remme), Acoompanists;
resendation of olase and awardiog
of diilomu and hfors, N
Where all who took part in the
program did so well, it may beinvidj.
ous to particularize, but special.men- d
tion must be made of the participants
in the drama. wo oo |
Miss Marco Deering in her role as
the proud and hsughty daughter of
Ibraham, the persecutor of her siater |&
Mirism,and later as the penitent and | *

s Merry
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She deserves oredit partioularly-for|
her perfect rendition of her lines, aud |
clear vonception of the requirements|
of her position as the repudin
daughter of s great house,
Misas Anua Clesry as Ibrak
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ter, Miriam but 1ater of his wife Solonie |
sud his haughty daughter, Orpha, |
The stage setting and cortumes for |d
the drama were perfeot i every de-| P!
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highly entertaining. Here special men-
tion must be given to ihe fairy.ilke| -
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though, mansging her dreas when|
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The seventh grade girls appeared
a8 & bevy of living roses, sweet and |
raceful, and thoroughly acqusinted
with the rythming” meovements of th
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The curtain rose on » scene that made
the heart of every one in the audience
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gown, prettily draped with ribbons of
the nationsl colors and holding aloft
the flag of our country. She mades
veritable Goddess of Libersy, Group- | &
ed atherleft were abont sixteen young
lndies, wearing the flowing Grecian
robe of white with heavy bands of|
old trimmirg! Draped about the|
%orm of each wee a beautiful silk
Amerioan flag. The goddess, Miea]
Migs Anna McClokey, sang the song
snd the young ladies pantomimed it. |
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the drill could notbe emsily rurpaseed., |
Next came the presentation of the
olaes and awhrdinguof hovors, . |
Rev.George V.Burns of the Quthe.| -
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the conversion of,not only bis daugh.|able ori
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Minims was unique and }ville.and
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