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A Beautiful Catholic Story Written
For The Catholic Jonmal.

BY MARY ROWENA COTTER.

{Continued from last week.)

the frobt parloe,s sl gracefo) Ggn
ingm white with a single white
bud and a few green lemves im herd
bair- Her great mam of beawyjot
black hair and ber bright derk eyes
gave ber pale face a more deathlike
appearance, but her youmnger sisters
bad declared her beantiful when they

CHAPTER XIX.

she would be slone.  She gianced
around her st the sarroundinges which
were 80 much poorer than she had
ever dreamed of. The room was so
#mall, the furnitureso poor and old
fashioned, but it wae o be all hexs,
she though¢,and heve she could retire
alone after her day’s work. She took
out her Rosary and was about to
kneel down by her bed when she no-
ticed for the first time that it was
oceu pled.

“W hatdoes this mean?”she thought.
“Must ! share my room with anoth-
e’ and she felt somewhat displensed

as she held the light over the face of

the aleeper.

““God forgive me,”’ was hes next
thomght, I could not think of
turming her out, and she 13 welcome
toshare my bed with me,”

It was the golden curls of little
Alice which were spread ous on the
pillow, her sweet face was wreathed
in smiles as she slept and she clas
tightly to her bosom an old reg dolL
Beatrice bent over and kissed her
brow with a fervent, ‘“God bless the
little angel,” then kmelt down to say
her prayers.

CHAPTHER XX,

We will now leave Beatrice in her
new home and return for a few hoars
to the far diflerent scenes in which we
found her.

It is mid-winter and over many

miles ofthe Northern States a terrible

gtorm; such as had not been known
for years, is raging; but all day han-

dreds of men in the great city of|-
New York have been busy clearing:

the streets and omrrying the snow
awsy so that there the storm s hard-
ly felt as1t is in regions where all day
long the great hanks have been piling
u}) like s0 many ministnre mountains
of peerless whise,

The meverity of the storm and the
intense cold mattered but litle to
the gay throng of select society people,
who, wrapped in coetly furs reclined
among {he cushions of their carringes
ars driven to theSnow mansion. The
somd of music from an orchestra
hilden behind a profusion of palms
and other large foilage plants,drowns
the howling of the winds without and
the brilliant lights shining through
the windows of heavy plate glass
csuses the snow flakes to glitter like
millions of diamonds.

The gay scene inside the spacious
psrlors would remind oneof fairy-
land. Flowers in profusion, notwith-
standing the fabulous sum paid for
them at this time of the year, are
found everywhere, and the rooms are
filled with their delicate perfume.
Among the gay amemblage are re-

msentatives of some of the best
amilies in the city, for Mrs. Bnow
boasted of being very select in the
choice of her friends and her face
beams with smiles as she gazes on the
cosily array of satins, velvets and
laces among which gleam many dis-
monds and other jewels: ‘‘Butit is
nene too good,’’ she thinks, ¢-for the
occasion,’’

Had it not been for tdre seeret dis-
grace brought npon the famil
by of folly of her eldest child,
the happiness of this worldly woman
would have been complete; but turn
which way she might Beatrice,in the
dark robe of & num, seemed to arise
before her, reproaching her for her
cruelty, and she could not banish the
hateful vision.

But to what purpose was all this
glittering array? It was Blanche’s
nineteenth birtbday and the day to
which Mrs. S8now had dong looked
forward when her twodaughters were
to be imtroduced. The event would
have taken place 8 year ago, but the
mother had preferred to wait until
Beatrice had graduated so the girls
could be presemted together, but, as
has been shown she was doomed to
bitter dissppointment harder to besar
than the death of her favorite would
have been, besause her secret must be

gusrded from sympathizing friends
and consequently she mnst comtinue
0o act @ lie as she had done for vearly
a year. There was no question in
regard to Blanche's education for the
family physician had empbatically
forhidden haev to attend school, as by
g0 doing her health would surely be
ruined,

Now she stands beside her mother

under the chandelier in the center ofj
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saw her ready to go down, and the
aame opinion was held by maxyof
the gueats, while others said 'that
she was fan too alend:r %0 be called
handsome, and they shrank from the
delicate, bony fingers, the tips of
which they werealowed to just 2ouch
when presented to her. Not = few
mothers looked sadly at her, feering
that it wonld not belong ere her place
at home wounld be wacant. Others
turmed their thoughtsto the mbwent

veted to her family ss Mrs. Sno
could allow one of her children to
remain o long away from lome
among strangers.

The reception was over, and with a
dignified grace which betrayed signs
of physical suftering, Blenche hsd
stood again under the bright gas light,
and bid the last guest‘‘Good night.*’
‘The old physician, who, in coneZdera-
tion of his bwving been on initimate
terms with the family for years, had'
been invited, and had purposely lin-
gered in the front hall behind tbw
others. His keen eye had been quick
to see the fatigne which even in the
mlg part of the evening had threat-
ened to overoome his patient, had
watched her closely,seelng what othera
failed to, that it was excitement, not
strength; which kept her up.

He was not sarprised, when, before
the door had scarcely closed on the:
last guest, he heard s heavy fall.
Rushing into the parlor he found her
lying where she had stood, bex par-;
ents bending over her in dismay.
From her lips flowed acrimson stream
which was rapidly staining the front
of her dewers.

“She is dying; go for the doctor,”
screarred Mrs. Snow:

*‘Hush,"said the physicianstepping
before the woman who knelt by the
prodtrate form of her daughter, I
sm here,”’

Mrs, Snow looked up in armaze-
meiit for she thought he had taken
his departure eanly in the eveming,
then she stood respectfully back while
he made s bsity examination and
ordered ber taken to her room. As
if she had been but = frail child her
fathar took her in his arms and carri-
ed her upstairs. For nearly an hour
the phyeician worked over her before
she showed any signs of retuming life
and when at last she opened her eyee
she whispered:

«*Where is Beatrice? Tell mother
to forgive her and lat her come home
for I will surely die without her.
Mothber has been too cruel.”

¢‘What does she say?* asked Mrs.
Snow wiping away her tears.

‘Thé man was too startled by whas
he had heard to answer at once. Like
many others he had thought the girl's
absenoce a little strange, but now the
words so unconsciousLy spoken caused
it to dawn upon him perhaps there had
been some disgrace for which Beat-
rice had been disowned, but what
coulditbe. He longed to ask but he
must hold his couneil, here at least,

“What did she say, doctor?*’ the
woman repeated.

The physician fixed a swmrching
glance upon her face and said, ¢gShe
was asking for hersister, Beatrice,and
I would advise you, for Blanche's

¥ |sake if nothing more, to send for her

to come home."’

«That would be very hard, Sheis
studing in Germany now and I would
not wish to take her home unless it is
absolutely necessary.

Something in her tace and manner
told that she was not telling the truth
and he noticed too plainly thatshe
shrank from his penetrating gaze, so
he tamed back to the invalid and
gaw on her face a look of pain, prob-
ably caused ‘by her mother's words. .

The hemorrhage had been checked
and it wae not long ere the invalidfell
inte a quiet, refreshing slumber and!
the doctor knew that it would be safe
for him to Jemve bher inthe care of &
servant who had been dalled to watch
with ber until momping. At the door;
Mrs. Snow, who bad been too much
overcoms to say much before, re-
marked:

““How providential, doctor, that
you were among the last of our guests
to be about to leave. X really belisve
that bad we been obliged to send for
you our dear girl might have died
before your arrival.”’

‘Hardly that,but I fear she hada
narsow escape, but what you are
pleased to call providential wae in.
tentional on my part. What Las
happened was nothing morethan I

{expectsd, ‘T Feared fiom the begis-

{Wo weak R0 endure the exerbions of
this evening and I would have warn-|b

one, wondering how a womsn &0 de—ﬁ
v,
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wonld be best t6

ning that her constitution might be|home.’”

ed you agwingt it but I knew your

ungrounded, for when onr girl first
eutered the parlor ahe was far from
being well and shounld -have been in
her bed. I resolved then not todome
tight of her until I knew her to be
mfe in her own room. [ marvelled
at the snperior stiength with which
she kopt up until the last when I
knew her to besoffering, so you see
it was foredight not what you call
gmv’x’dmcn kept me here to amist
er.

<*How very kind of you,”

¢“1t wa® only doing my daty.”

“Daoctor, do you think she will re-
cover!'’asked Mre. Snow after arous-
ing herself somewhat from the shock
his words had given her. *‘Qh, do
say that she will and I will never
again foroe her into society, If she
dies I will feel after what you have
nid that I have killed her.?

*“That I cannot tell now. She is
resting quietly, but consumption is
such an unoertain disease. To-morrow
[ may be able to tell more, but to
soswer you plainly now I would sy,
she may survive but a few days, she
may linger for wetks and perhaps for
a faw yearn.

*Then yon really believe she has
consumption?”

‘I know it, she has had it from |
-obildbood:” - -- - - o

*“And is thexe no help?”’ asked the
mother in despair.

¢“No permanent help, thou
nid she may live for years,”

¢Poor Blanche, this is more than
I osn bear. I bad.expected so much
of hey, especially since we loat Bea-
trice, "’

She was speaking to herself now,
forgetting for themoment the nee’
of apother, but after what he had:
beard fromr the sick girl the remark
gsve him the opportunity. he had
wished for. ‘ |
“Binco you loat Beatrice,’” he asid

gh » 1

from his, “‘my advice to you as I
told you before would be to bring her
home at once.’’

T told you that I oould notsnd I
meant “o »

¢sBut consider Blanche. She wants
ber and it wounld be cruel to let her
die without seeing her ”’

oalled for her?? .

The doctor repeated the words be
had heard, and Mrs. Snow turned
deatbly pale, Sor her danghter had
unconscionsly betrayed part of the
secret her pride bad caused her to
shield s0 carefully under s lie, She
would bave been very angry, butall;
is forgiven to the dying,and whenshe
remembered that Blanche might
goon be called away, she could not
censure her, '

¢80 that was what she saM.”’

*“Yes,”” was the reply. ‘‘and for the
sake of your girls I would like to ask’
the meaning of it.”

«-I cannot explain, but since yon
have received & clue that something
is wrong, I will simply say that Bea-
trice has bronght a diegrace upon’
the femily which we must keep
meret.”

«<Beatrice!’’he repeated, “our peer-
loss Beatrice! Above all others, few
know betterthan myself what a noble
and true womanly character she is.’
Ican believe pothing wrong of her.
There certainly must bea mistake
simewhere.”

*“The evil influence of bad com-’
pany csn do wonders with the best of
our children,"was the sorrowfal reply.,

‘“Very true,”” replied the old man,.
who, during hislong life bad witness-,
ed many & sad proof of her remark,
“but you @re 8 woman whonr I could
not believe could turn her daughter,
away for having done wrong, and, if}
28 you say, she bhas had the miifor-
tune to bring disgrace upon the fainily
you should forgive her and bring her,
home, You bavesucceeded in guard ,
ing the secret 8o carefully whatever
it may be, that you wenld be perfect-.
ly eafein recalling her.”* - ° :
I would willing do so if I counld,,
but my ence loving and obedient
child chose rather to go with her
enemies than return home and do as
I wish.” :
*“This is
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