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ABRILLIANTCAREER.

A Beautiful Cstholic Story Written
For The Catholic Journal,

 BYPMARY ROWENA COTTER.
{Continged from last week.)
- CHAPTER X .

That afternosn, not & little to the
surprise of the boarders, Beatrice ap-
peared in the study-ball with books
which had been loaned ber and the
following morning took her place
ia the class to which she bhad been
asgigned. Only one disappointment
awsited her, heing & graduate from
the seminary she bad expected to be
plsced in the graduating class here,
but in the thoronghness with- which
the subjects were handled by the
Bisters she learned that as high as
she had stood there,she fell far below
the level of the class here.  Besides
some important subjeots (not of a
religious character) which Miss Van
Horn had overlooked were consider-
ed by the religions as béing ne
in the edacation of an accomplished
young lady. The methods too were
80 different from what she had been
accnstomed to, but through the kind
iaterest her of teacher she soon fall
into the ways of the class. To no
stady did she apply hemself more
closely than to Christian doctrine,
Among the books loaned her during
the yemr had been the Catechisms and
church history used in class, soin her
private studies she knew the beoks as
thoroughly as she could have learned
them without s teacherand she need-
ed only to hear them explained now.
The manner in which she recited
these lessons and sasked questions
about points she did net quite under-
stand surprised both companions and
teachers.

The young ladies of St. Agnes were
no lems interested in the contest for
the Oatechism medal than those at the
Van Horn Seminary kad been in the

. contest medal which Beatrice had
rightfully won but lost. They too
bad their favorite to whom they had
expected the prize would be given
but when Beatrice appesared, dispiay-
ing & knowledge of the subject equal
to the best of tliem there were some
whispers among them asto whether
tha stranger was to be permitted to
share rights equal with the olass,
Bome were willing while others
thought it wholly unfust to allow one
who had just come from another
school, and spent only a fow days
with them to share the privileges of
those who had worked hard all the
year. During an animated conversa-
:ion on the subject between a half a
dozen girls fwho had assembled in a
secluded corner of the yard one of
them turned to Kate Curren, one of
the girls whom the class looked npon
a8 the probable lucky one, and said;

‘‘What do you think of it, Kate?
Would it be just to take the medal
from the girls who have worked so
hard for it and give it to a stranger?”

“I shink not,”’ replied the girl
whose jealoualy had been somewhat
aroused when she had feared that her
coveted tressare might elip from her
hands and go to a stranger after she’
had tried so hard to win it.

“Then you would be unwilling to
give it up?”’

“Yes, to a stramger I would, but if
it were 8 member of the class who
had worked with us all the year [
would not care.”’

“I do not blame you,’’ said one of
the girls, ¢ for it would really seem
too bad to loose it.”

With school girl’s changefulness
they talked for some time,first on one
subject then on another, until! the
prize had been forgotten by all but
one. As the bell rang to summon
them to supper, Alice Green, a girl
dearly beloved by all,who had as yet
made no remark put her arm gently
around Katie and drawiog her back
gs their companions hastened to the
school whispered: . :

«Ratie dear, I hope you have not
forgotien that Mies Snow is a convert
and is making great sacrifices in order
to become a member of our Faith,and
do you think you are as charitable as
you should be toward her?”’

I mean ne uncharitableness and
no one admires her sacrifices more
than myself, but itis really bard to

think of a stranger coming in at the
* last moment aud taking what we have

worked hard for for a whole year.”’

‘‘Remember dear, that Miss Snow,
too has been working although she
has not bebn 1b class with us, for no
one who has not studied the cathe-
chism for a long time would under.
stand it as thoroughly as she.”

¢‘] had not thought of that,’'repli-
ed Katie,** and I will try to be more
charitable in fature,”’

- But Katio found it bard to kee
her good resclution, 8he had work:
very haxrd all sbe yearin hopes of
carrying this prize bome to her father
who was all ahe had in the world,and
just when it seemed within her grasp
it was hard to think of givingit ap
to a etrmnger. When she stopped to
consider the matter a littlemore care
fully she felt that she had only been
giving way to & foolish imagination;
for it had enly been a privilege to

the classea. At prayer that night
she madea sincere act of contrition
for her fanlt and resolv:d totry to
make amends by treating the stranger
as kindly ss possible during the few
days they would be together.

Beatrice had been at the convent
two weeks when the superior received
& letter from her last teacher at Ma.
dame Van Horn’s, stating that she
had resigned her position; but could
not go away without tryingto free
berself from any blsme which her
pupil might have left on her for the
injustice she had received in being
deprived of her rights as a graduate.
Bestrice had shown utmost charity
in trying to shield the teachers when
ghe had felt it nedemary to tell about
the diploma, but she had made no
yuestion whatever of the medal,so the
gisters knew mnothing of it antil the
letter was road.It stated emphatically
that Beatrice had been the rightful
winner of the prize, and she had
awarded it to her, but it bhad been
taken from her by the principal to
give to one whose standings had been
much lower.Bhe reforred to the whole
aftair as having been a piece of gross
injustice and said tha$ it hed much
te do with her rerignation,for she did
not wish to remain and continue as
an instructor in a school where so
little principal had beem shown by
those to whom was intrusted the care
of youth.

“Not that I fully approve of Mise
Snow’s strange choice,’’ she wrote in
conoclugion, ‘* for I do not believe in
the Catholic religion and probably
never will, but Isee no reapon why
a matter of this cbaracter sheuld
have been allowed to have influenced
the teachers in deciding the merits of
the young lady’s work in school, No
one more deeply regretsthe occurence
than myeelf and you will dome a
great kindness by telling Beatrice
that I took Ao active part in havin
her deprived of her rights and I hope
that she will not think ill of me.’’
Then followed a fow kind words in
reference to the high moral character
of the girl and wishes for her happi-
nesa 8ll through life.

Beatrice was deeply tonched when
the letter was given her to read, not
only by the kinduesefound there but
by the memozy of the gentle woman
who had done mach to brighten her
gchool lifa, .

“Dear, kind friend,” she mid to
the Superior, *but I think that she
has spoken too highly of me. May
God bless her and grant hee succem
wherever she may go but I am very
sorry however, that she is leaving on
my acrount.”

The contestants for the Christian
Doctrine: prize consisted of all the
Catholic young ladies in the two
highest classes. They were assembled
to hear thereport of the examinations
when Beatrice was called from the
room.for a few minutes, During her
absence the mistress of studies inform-
ed them that the prize had been al-
most equslly won by two young ladies
one, sn old member of the class, the
other, Beatrice Bnow. )

«‘Miss Snow's paper shows a know-
ledge of the Catholic religion re-
markable for one brought up as she
been, and had she been a student
here all the year the prize would un-
doubtedly be kers,”’ said the Bister,

¢*but as it is, justice to ovr students
demands the reward for the one who
has worked so diligently for it. You
are all awere that the young lady
has sacrificed much in orderto be-
come a Catholic, but one fact has re-
cently come to us; ot through her,
which tells another bitter cross she
has been made to bear,” and she told
as charitably as she could of the gold
meds] Belle Birmingham had earried
to her southern home, forbidding the
girls at the same time fo repeat any.
thing outside which might be injuri-
ous to Madame Van Horn’s Semi-
nanrYu -

A mu;lmur ofl s{;n:pﬁhy pasae(}
among the pupils, for everyene o
them inew hI:)vylto feel for ber in her
disappointmen?. .

s¢And,now, young ladies,’” said the
Sister, **I will leave it to the claes to
decide whether the medal shall be

as worked for it s whole year.”
) '

___ Fochester, §-

Beatrice to be allowed to recite with | Sis

iven to Miss Snow or to the one who|

sy

{

. “Giva it to Miss Snoy
folly hers,” axid & .veice in the back
of the room which shey all know to.
be Eatie Curren’'s. -~ . . .

- **Not 0 fast, Katie," snid theSister
‘“we will takea written baliotand
then no one nsed know the deciaion.
of any of the others,” . o

“Exquse me,Sister, but I apoke be-
fore I thought. ' ' |

When the papers wers ready Katie
volunteered 10 coklect ‘shem and the
ter was plessed with the ghesiful
smile with which she handed them in’
but she did not koown that it had

meny prayer: ;o be able to sunle this
eweetly. The girls bad almoit boped
to hear the decision bus without look.
ing at the paper the Sister lofs the
room.
was not unconscious of tha unusually
kind glances east upon her by the

cause Or even suspect that she had
been the subject ot a disconrse duzing
her absence,

At the closing exercises Bostrioe

would have retired to a place-amon

beon unobserved but this was not
permitted,for the teachers insiated on
her ‘taking her piace
pupile.

When the prizes were about to be
distributed bher mind went back to
the evening three weeks before when
she had vainly hoped to win the
medal that was given to another. Rer
thoughts were still far away when
she was aroused by the chaplain's
voice saying. . .

“Gold medal, first prive for Chris-
tian dootrine awarded 10 Miss Be-
atrice Snow,”’

Bhe knew she had heard arighe,but
surely there must be & mistake and
she felt unable to move.

“‘Go and get your medal, "’ whiaper-
ed a girl at ber side, then she looked
at the Superior who motioned to her
togo, With the same feeling that
ghe was & victim of some blander she
went and knelt before the priest-who
laid his hand in blessing on her head
as he pus the ribbon around herneck,
Aa she was returning to her place ahe
just heard the words: ,

* First-honorable mention for
Christian doctrine,Katherine Currep *

Assoon us all wan over Beatrice

hastened to find the mistress of sigdies

g|and on her way shereceived what sho

oonsldered the unmerited congratula-
tions of several of the giris; smong
them Katie who amiled aweetly on
her then quickly turned and Joft the
room. At last she found the object
of her search and asked an explana-
tiom, saying that she could not think
of taking the prize from those who
had worked for it while she was
attending another school,

“It is yours,’’ replied the Bister,
‘“not only becauss it was rightfully
won &t your examination but a vote
was Saken by the class in which g
large msjority wished you to have it.”

“Thie is not.right snd I mut findg
the rightful owner and give it to her.
Where is Katie Curren?’’

You, yourseif are the rightful own-
er, Beatrice. No one was mow anxi-
ous to bave you recsive the medal
than Katie,s0 if you wish to give it to
her, I would advise yon not- to,”

For the first time Beatrice heeded
not the advice of she Bister and went
in search of the girl, but she was not
in the hall and no onecould tell whers
she was, At last she gaveup and
went to the chapel. Poor Katio after
all was but human; and, when, even
after cheerfully expressing her will-
ingness to have the prize given to an-
other, she had emiled so sweetly, she
still found it very hard to overcome
her disappointment. -

It was not 80 much on her own
account as the thought of her father
who would bave been 5o pleased. As
soon ae she could tesr hereelf away
firom her companions she had gone to
the chapel to try to find at the altar
the consolation which she would ask
from no living mortal. She counld
not ind words with which to pray,
for ber heart was too heavy so she
kuelt gazing at the tabernacle which
was visible in the light of the sanctu~
ary lamp and a perfect peace had
fallen apon her,when she was aroused
by the gently weight of & hand on
her arm, ) ‘

Looking up she saw Beatrice bend-
ing over her, the light of the lam
falling upon the meds] which glitter-
ed like 8 golden star on her breast,
but what attracted her most was the
tender expression in her rival's eyes
;nd from her heart she freely forgave

er: -

N

{To be continued,)
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When Beatrice returned she ;
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Its brllliant radisncejends,
And as the glorions Godon high -
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asHe also given toyon
A multitude of friends.

You thonght of oth:
And diy by day, year by Year, ..
With kind and loving deeds,

You have reaped s golden harvest
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‘Whenthe skios abowe were blust,
And we heard the song bird's fune;
YWhenthe fairent 0@;@1(&?%@,
In the 1avuly month of Jung,

‘On the fesat of Corpus Olirlati '
Our Willio left us here slone

And went to dwell among the bléesed,
Before our Savioux’s throne, _

A fow short yemrs God léft himy
With the ones who loved him ro,
With the angels hovering o'er him,
They loved him $00,-you know. °
Then from our nidst they took him,

From his loved ones far away,
Through the g 4
On our Lord’s own festal

3
.

.
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Now we cannot hesir hix
“Ho has gohedtho-ohoir inheaven,

Andit makes onr Lord rejoiwe -
To behold the shining angel,

He called from us sway, . .
To swell the heavenly ohoruy,

B

His life wai like the Hllls, * * '™
4
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- In His heaveply homsnp thers,
From His garden here Hachosait, .
. Om His o%n grest featal
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Where “twill never fades away.
Could we call him backs )
To this world of toil and care,
Yrom or Fatl
Beyond the skies so fair,
To the ome we Jovéd wo well. /
Like the homs of the elent; - -
Where out Wiilie wantto dwell. '
There we will meet otir foved one,
Before the great whits throne,
Once againtobe united, . .
With our loved one and enr own, -
Never niore to kmow-thesorrow; ™
Or fecl the paﬂlngt;g;ln,- S
For wo know oux earkhly loss, . -
Wasour darling W e’qg&iﬁg o W
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far better than any war
shown, Thisfar famed play ‘Getiys-
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COOK OPREA HOUSR,

Next week the Cock Opera House
will give & play appropriate for the
week in which the Fourth will oceus.
Thisis entitled ““A Colonisl Girl’*. The
time of the drama is durisg the
Revolutionary War—1776. It might

é

there in it of & hemmerous vein. A
pretty story is told, of love, way and
adventnre,and many s thrilling scene
there is to stir the onlacker with
pstriotism. The play is said to pre.
sent many pictureseque tablesux.
Mastiness Monday, Wednerday, Friduy
and S,aturday.

Excursion to Nisgars Falls 5100
vin R. W. & O. Divisior of the New

TS T

Train will lesve from Btate St,station.

Plat8 a.m. from Brinker Place st'8:30, | 1

Rate only one dollar for adiltiand

‘Thousunds of
the trip ¢o ¢
have roturned filled with enthusfam |
over the picitresquerions of thie

Eemns‘who bave midde
e

yingow,. - |
By, cwin

g wdwe full,

And'the evening drawing nigh., . .; - ‘ﬂ

As the years went swiftly gliding by, 1%
y Uy gliding by,
Godbloss thebomowhersyouhavedwelt !

088 Whe oate:fopyon, . . -

Willlam Edmﬁlﬂ?ﬁllim died Jupe

olden gates of heaven,. |.

Through realmsof endfoms day, "+ |

For this -worl® of 61w; xtobvm;»{ = -he

ﬁ'yw‘ RN |

What is thero earth copldoffer, - o

¥ L

he

'Bo;‘, !
tire week one of the. most famous)

the production. The battle’ scenois| '

almost be called & comedy so much is}

-jon retim joufrey

York Central Sunday, June 28th, }'

And then you breathe ssighy .~ =" Hidos

‘addrew; sperkic
i eloghence

linoluded Twy ;g‘m

B

enominationy, -
iy o

d
. Hearly 00

Our hesrte are eald wndlohely, * ~  |o04'
volse,” 1L

e 2y

her's hewvenly mansion, .| ® ;

&
v 3.

wetond ptize, $160; :
Gaorg’a?a’f;s& M’ gel's
city, “commanded by On
Weisniller, and St Bo
msndery of this city, chm

gag
Cpptain Fravk Besd, 975, fo

ing the longest distance t
vention and slso for fins’

in paxade. - - ik

Pllgrimage .to St

~and Retusn vis Kingston only.
A -pilgrimage to the shrived

Anne. de  Bawupre. will.

July 20k under-the di)

D. A.. TwomeyiofT-

fare for thie round fxip haa )

&d st the extremely Jow xateo

Montresland Quidbeo i

ki ticke

for'8 daysind one

trai. Qiexmi .

fifty cents for children undey twélve. | An

P e

Falls via this Youte | tri

enroute,especially the vi

when Seo

|Riverobtaingd

ton Eeights,'




