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# The woman who had promised to
8 bo a mother to her would not permit
hor to speak onthe sbject again
& sud she nghdy guessed that after the
f gizl’s mind had become clearershe

& bhave more coursge to go forth and
g Dattle with ihe world when her time
$ ocamo todeave her new found peace-
lnr hﬂnie.

§ Forafew minutes the prayedin
g silence for the girl,then thinking that
3 it woold not be best for her to remain |
§ here on her knees longer she tonched
2 her gently on the arm saying:

“You had beiter come now and
take a walk with me inthe grounds,”’

Beatrice started in surprase for she
bad believed herself entirely alone
® with her Ged, bat the light did not
§ fade from her face. Without s yord
8 she arose, made a profommd gennfleo-
§ tionbefore the Blessed Sacrament and

| followed the non from the chepel.
} When the doer was closed afier them
i ahe waid seftly:

‘‘Dear Sister, Iam so happy,and as
I'knelt there it seemed thut I could
wait for years and sufler everythin
ifin the end I conld enjoy the bless-
ed privileges of receiving our dear
Loed just once in Holy Communion
heflore I die."

‘“Then you really believe that He
io present in the Holy Eucharist?’
sixed the mster to try her faith.

‘“‘Believe it, why shouldn’t I when

He has promised 80 emphatically to
give His own body and bloed for the
life of the werld and have I not msny
strong proofs of it even in my own
Bible whioh I bave stodied from
ohildhood. That was one of the first
things that helped to conwvince me of
the truth of the Oatholic faith when
I commenced to study your hooks. 1
have often wondered since when I
took my Protestant Bible (for I had
no other)to losk up thetexts referred
to in eatablishing the anthenticity >f
the ssoramenrts that I had beenso
blind;but [ suppose thatit wasbecanse
like the Jews of old I had not the
light of faith to belisve 90 hard
dootrine even if I had taken the
trouble to look it up.’’

*“True, child, for the light of faith
is not given to all, indeed compara-
tively few brought up outside our
fold ever receive it, 80 you should
bumbly consider yourself greatly
favored by a good God who will ex-
pect your purest love in return.

“And with His help I wili try to
give it.”’

‘“That ie right, dear child.’’

‘“And now when can { be received
into the ohurch! I hope the happy
hour will not be long delayed.’’

‘I do not think it will; I will
speak to our chaplain and give yon
an introduction to him after Mass
to-morrow,’’ .

““I am g0 glad,”’ wasthe girl’s only
raply and her face glowed with pleas-
ure.

The next morning Beatrice occupi-
ed once more her accustomed place
in the chapel.,

The extent of ocur lives is not al—
ways measured by the flight of years
for to some the events crowded into
even a single day areof far greater
consequence and teach deeper {essons
than others might learnin years. So
it was with Beatrice and it seemed
this morning that it had been a long
time instead of a few short days
since she had enjoyed the blessed
privilege of hearing Mass—ehort days
I said— to many they bad been short
bat to her they had been very long
for each morning it had almost seem-
ed as if the evenibg wculd never
comse.

After- Mass Beatrice accompanicd
the boarders down to breakfast and
as soon a8 the meal was finished the
superior called for her, saying that
the chaplain was waiting for her in
the parlor. She had never before met
& Catholic priestand the quiet dignity
he had shown in the chapel,combined
with ling

ering memories of the bitter
poison instilled into her heart in early
youth made her fear the meeting;
but his smiling face and kind wel-
come overcame her scruples at once
and during their conversation she was
almost unconsciously drawn to give
hor perfect confidenee to him.

The priest questioned Beatrice close-
ly, drawing out her idess on many of
tﬂe fandimental principals of the
Catholic faith and was surpsised at
her knowledge. The conclusion he
drew was that many Cstholics who )
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~ **Yonr disperitions appesr wory
good, Miss Buow,” pald the priest atj
(k. i the. ol of God' gavc

' i e help of God’s grace]
you will sucoted. Conlinue tgs;:gy j

; fervently for light and in a few days
8 would know hernelf better and would | I

will see you again, Kneel down
now and I willgiveyou my blesing,”
Beatrice obeyed and then Jeft vhe
room with a changed heart. She had|
expected that the priest wonly reoeive
ber with esgerjoy and would be ready
to take her into the church at omoe, {

and felt that she must stili work
barder ere she won her glorious prize,
He had kindly given ner encourge.
ment and when shegtopped to consid-
er for a moment how great was the
blesaing she craved she felt that ghe
muat be content to wait,

the young convert; but szch is rhe
treachery of weak human nature shat
hefore the day wasoyer bittertempia. |
tiona amailed her and for a time it
seemed ihat all must be Imt  Home,
friends and everything had* been
eacrificed for & religion which just as
itseemed to be within her gravp had
been anatched from ber ana deferyed,
for only a few days the pricst had
said, but if those few days were to
bring as much sufforing as the days
just past would she have strength to
persevere! She badthought thas oneo
safo within the convent walls such
feelings wonld be known no more ;but
the same loving God who had given
her strength to persevere when among
her enemies now saw fit to try her by
permitting her to be afflicted with
new temptations.
Yesterday,only yesterday, Beatrice
had gone to the chapelto lay all of
the sorrows at the teet of our dear
Lord on the aitar, but to-day ghe
sought & secluded nook on the ground
where in bitter tears she gave full
vent to her grief. 8he did not wish
tomeet any one and had feltthat here
she would be unmolested but she was
mistaken,

Bister Cecelia who had not yet seen
her to speak with her had taken the
first opportunity on leaving her class

one bad seen her walking through
the grounds but just where she was
now no one could quite tell. Firom
one shady nook or smmmer house to
another the young Sister went and
she was about t> give up her search
when she was atéracted by the sound
of stiflled sabs.

‘“What canthismean,”’ she thought
and was surprised to find that they
proceeded from the object of her
searoh.

Patting her arm gently around her
neck as she eat down beside her said-
in tomnes of the atmost tenderness.

‘“Beatrice dear, why do I find you
here in tears? I hape nothing hes
gone wrong to cause this grief.”

Partly subdued at once by the
gontle voice she had always loved
so well Beatrice replied, ‘Sister
Cecilia,is it you? No,nothing has gone
wrong excepting with myseif and my
own ungrateful natare.’’

‘“What has happened, Beatrice!”
asked the voice even more gently than
before. *‘Do not be afraid to tell me
aheut it.”’ _

‘¢« Afraid, Sister;no,I am not afraid
but ashamed to let you know what a
weak,miserable coward I am with the
kindness I am receiving here.”

*<Please tell me- about it and then
perhaps I can help you.”

Withont omitting a detail or ex-
cusing herself in the least Beatrice
revealed her most secret feeling to
her friend. It was & relief to her
troubled mind end would have been
the same even had she known that
she wenld have been severely repre-
manded as she felf she deserved, but
she kmew that Sister Cecelia was too
kind and gentle for thia.

The yoang nun was silent, for in
spirit she was back again to the time
when she herself, a child of wealth and

her om the altar of the most High and
had exchanged her silken robes for
the coaree garb of the religious.T'rue,
the blessing of a good pious mother
bad followed her; when,after a bitter
struggle agminst the oppositicn of the
loved ones at homs it had finadly been
decided that she was togo, but the
knowledge that still she had left her
mother in tears had caused her many
a bitter pang What. she found in
Boatrice was no more than she had
reaxon to expect and she could txuly
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sympathixe with her. Beatrice kept
her eyes cast down during the recital
but she eaised them now to look on
the serious faoe of her silent com-
panion.

“Now I have told you all, Sister
and 1 cannot blame you if you denpise
me for my ingratitude.” )

“Do you reslly from your heart
wigh that yoo were home again an
ou were before you knew anythin
of the Catholic religion, or did you
regret the step you have taken.”

“No,not that,but I telt so sad when
I thought howI am alone in the
world and depending on strangers fox
'“pport.l’

‘“That.is but natural, but I conld
not acouse you of any wrong.”

“Sister yon de not mesn it, how
can yon after all I have told you,”

Bister Cecilia smiled sweetly and
said, “Would you be surprised if I
told you that I too suffered like
temptations?”’

“You,”'she aaid, ‘it cannot be ro,*’

“Itis. When you are older and
more experienced you wililearn many
things which you know not mow and
then you will see that huxwan natore
is not as strong to resist temptations
as you believed.” :

“Bister how have you been able to
over come these difficulties?’’

‘“By prayerand confidence in God,
but first of all I bave tried to care-
fully follow the directions of my ¢on-
fessor,’’

“How I wish I might go to con-
fession to- day, it is such a relief to be
able to unburden oxe’s mind to one
who can truly sympathize with you;
still, it seems so hard I dread the
thoughts of it.”

“Itfs hard for the bestof us but
Heaven is not to be won without
some effort on our part and when we
think of the abundant graces and
bleseings i store for those who con-
fess their sins sincerely to God's
minister we should mnot fear but
rather thank God who has given us
#0 easy a means of purifying curzouls
of the sins committed atter baptism.”
8Sister Cecilia said much more to our
young friend and when the iwo re-
turned to the convent, the face which
had been wet with tearseo short &
time ago, glowed with a light which
told that all was peace within.

CHAPTER XV.

“And now, Father, what do you
think of our young convert?’ the
superior had asked of the priest as
Beatrice had left them after the first
interview.

I think she is really sivcere, for
one who has made the sacrifices you
tell me she has for the Faith,it seeran
could not be otherwise,” { "
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thing like thai to interest lier for:the.
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Madsm Van Horn's Semins

Agnes’ Academy. Beatrice could
hardly believe that she undemtood
aright when the superior seked her if
she would 1ike to prepaie to take.
the examinations with the undey.
graduating claes, o
“I would like to so much, but dear
Bister,yon are too kind to me asd I
ocould not ask such s Favor.”’ }
“It is my wish that you should " do
it- You areto tce the inistrers of
studies in her room at half past four
and make arrangements to go in elam
in the morning. T
“So soon?”’ T
“Yes, why not? Woeare nearivg
the end of the yesr and us the clisses
are already beginning thefr review,
evely day congls.
to-maorrow it Ry
for you next
(To be continued.)
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