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A BRILLIANT CAREER.

A Beautiful Catholic Story Written
For The Catholic Journal.

,BY MARY ROWENA COTTER-

(Continued from last week.)
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CHAPTER XXI

Bhe good
such valuable assistamce to ber while
at the seminary were re-read now wich
her young pupil and whileexplaining
to him the things whkich had o ze-
cently been wholly anknown to her-
self, ghe found many beauties in the
religion.
At first Mre. Snell, meaning only
kindness, had urgently invited her to
attend church with them, and on her
polite refusal felt quite hurt, more be-
cause she was proud of her and wish-.
ed to show her off to the minister and
her friends than through any religious
motives,
“] do not see what harm there
could be in it,"” she said, “I do no
pretend to be a etrict church member
myself because the church is toc far
away and the howes are #o tired after
working hard all the week, butI am
glad to go and hear the word of God
when I can. I would like 80 much
to have yon go with us.”’
“I am sorry to refase you, Mrs
Snell, but being unable to attend my
owh church I cannot go to another.”
“X think one ohurch is as good as
another and oannot understand why
you should refuse.’’
‘‘Bacause I have been taught difter
ently,”’ was the calm reply.
“] cannot blame you because that

i the way you were brought up.
Young as he was when he cam>,
Willie was the same and i® seems that
nothing can change him, but since he
is happy in his belief and is a good
boy we will not trouble him. I do not
wish to offend you, bat really I think
you Catholics are the queerest peopde
I ever met."’
Beatrice did mot enlighten her as
to how she had besn brought up; for,
kind as these people were,she thought
that the less they knew of her past
the better it would be; but so Willie
in whom she knew she could repose
perfect confidence she told the story
of her convertion,omitting only those
parts which could throw any blame
on her mother or shed a ray of light
en the position she hed on'ce ocoupied
a8 the daaghter of a millionaire.
While he faithtully kept her secrets,
never alluding to the matter in the
presence of others he loved to talk to
Beatrice of her wondarful conversion
and keeping in wmind a loving remem-
brance of the days spent at the
asylum, he enjoyed most of all to hear
her tell of the Sisters and the convent
where she had spent the summer.
Sister Cecidia’s letters, which formed
& golden connecting link between her
present position and the great world
which seemed so far distant, were
looked for no less eagerly by the boy

drooping spirits,

convent was fully described and many

§ other Sisters and the girls whose ac-
# quaintance she bad made in the
¥ spring. Bhe had told the Sisters in
§ her letters of her youmg friend, and
E Willie was overjoyed when in return
Y kind messagesand little remembrances
§ in the form of religious cards and
| medals came to him.

f I have wandered from the subject
§ with which this chapter was commenc
[ ed. It was, as I have ssid, Blanche's
g birthday and when Beatrice awoke
¢ in the morning her thoughts were with
§ her sister, and in fancy she tried to
y picture the various attentions she
§ would receive that day; thex came
§ that ever torturing -thought which
4 made the cross of separation =0 much
; hardgr for her to bear, fears for the
§ invalid’s health. I eannot send her
% a present or even a line of remem—

§ give whatis better still, my sincere
{ and earnest prayem,’’ wss her ome
§ consoling thought as she started for
§ sehool,
§ The morning was quite cold bat
y the storm not having yeb reached
§ that part of the country, there were
§ only little flurries of snow in the air
.. § ond not more than fonr imches of
{ snowon the ground. Willie had in-
7, § tended to drive to the school, but she
2§ was learning to quite enjoy the walk,
» ““4 8o she doglined the offer, besides he
| was suffering from a cold and she did
no: consider it %;udent for him 4o be
gout any more than was necessary.
When she told him so, boy like, he
langhed .8t her ang said a cold vmzl

i

books which had been of

that day for the same reason 10 Bea-
trice went alone.

Boarcely had the fosenoon session
been opened when the snow flakes
began to grow large aud thick, but
the teacher was too interested in her
work to nodce it until noon, when she
saw that a great amount of snow bad
fallen. _ Her. first thought was to
dismusa the school at once, but she
thought the anow was too deep for the
little ones to try to walk home. She
did not believe the storm could last
much longer and in the aiterncon she
ted some onato help them all
home. Instemd of abating, #he storm
continued with still greater fury, and
before four o’clock great drifis were
piled on every eide while the flakes
fell o thickly thatit was impossible
o see the large trees across the road.
The larger boys bad asked and re-
ceived permission to start out for
home, so Bestrice was now left alone
with =sbout twemnty children, mostly
girls varying from six to fifteen years
of

g : .

The emrly night came rapidly on
and darkness soon filled the zoum, the
only ray of light coming £mm the
barning wood she kept piled in the
stove. Hour after hour paseod and
still no amistance came. A peor
supper was made of the fragments left
in the dinner pails,and almeost in des-
pair the children gathered around
their teacher. She nad not dared to
let even the strongest venture out to
the nearest house in such & blinding
storm, S8he tried to interest them by
telling stories and having them aing
the ronge they bad learned in school
while she herself favored them with
some of her own sweet songs, and
what they had never heard before,
the bymns learned in the convemt.
Until late at night they arose as
prayers, mingled with the fierce how!

ing of the winds withont. One little
ghrl slept soundly in her arms where
she had flown in fear at the sound of
one terrific gust which had threatened
to overthrow the building, and most
of the other children were asleep on
the seats, Btill, in bitter loneliness
and sorrew, she kept her vigil, watch-

ing her young c:ler%;;‘ux and piling
wood on the stove. ile they slept
she bowed her tired head on the desk,
and try as she might to keep up her
spirits,she could think of nothing but
Blanche and home. How consoling
to her sad heart would have been one
of the kind words spoken to her be-
loved sister,and how refreshing would
have been some of the costly viande
go richly lavished upon her own
tabie.

¢‘Will morning ever come?’ she
sighed. ‘‘Will we ever be free from
this place where we are imprisoned?’’
:Many times by the light of the fire
she glanced at her watch, but bow
wearily the hours dragged by and
even the sight of she little timepiece
made ber ead, for it was only another
comneoting link te bind her with the

Rochasr. |

nhthing. Alice waa alao kept at home Willie, for sogmoﬁn wil}, mtﬁiﬂy ba
hers early this morning to take us

awy.”

% B

sick and so queer,”””

sShe would gladly have offered him| With Coronation of Piu
some food snd stimulants, but there o Y

was nothing left toeat, and only a
little water, which had been . in the,

heated echool room for over twenty
hours, remained in the botiom of the
pail.  Bhe put & little of this to his

tips but she saw that it waa withs|

great etfort he eried to swallow it.

When Mra. Snell had her early|

breakfast ready she was surprived
that Willte was not down an usual;
but still more gurpriced when, having
failed to get an answer to her call,
she went to his room and found him
gone while his bed indicvated thet he
had alept there. She calied her hus.
band and the house was searched for
him, then she found that thefront
door was umlocked and he had prob-
ably gone out, but nota tmck could
be found, for the storm atill =a

No explapation was needed for they
knew too well where he had gome,

“What shall we do?’” msked Mys.
Snell.

*Do,"seid her hnaband, ‘I supposs
the only thing is for me to tart after
him immediately after breakinat, Ho
may be frosen \o death ontheroad
before this but he must befound as
any risk.”

“How wmpradent of him to start
out in such a storm.”” .

*You are righs, wife, but hirloe
for onr teacher is 50 atrong that It is.
not surprising he baa rished hinlife
for her.”’

“Too btd,." said Mrs. Spell withs
meaning smile, ¢*that there is so much
difference in their ages for that is
what I call true love.”’

“Oh,woman, ever full of sentiment
and thoughts of match making,”emid
her husband, *‘even when thezeisa
lifo at stake. Come, pour my coffee
now and let me have my breakfast for
I must be off.”

It wae with no small difficulty he

reached the barn whidh was over|tnick
thirty yards from the house and, this

made him fear more than everthat

Willie might have been loat eutin
the drifts. Day was just beginning
to break and saddling one of his best
horses hestasted to wade through the
drifts, amid the blinding flskes that
were falling furiouely.
be had gone only about & third ofthe
way his horse,which at fisat bad been
almost uncontrollable, began so show
signs of exhaustien, 20 he stoppedat
the first house, that of & man who had
two ohildren in school. Tskingtwo
fresh horses the men started out to-
gether snd when after gremt dificulty
they reached the school they found
Beatrice bendipg in tears over the
prostrate form of Willie who was un-
able to rise. When he taw his master
he smiled and whispered:

By the time

] knew I wounld find ber here.”
It was not long before others arriv-

V., Saturd

hops 86, be said, “For I feel|

than by Beatrice herself. They were
always so long and fudl of bright en-
couraging words fit #o revive the most

d Every ovent of
importance which took place at the

E were the loving messages from the

{ brance today, butthank God Icsn

creature to be out in the storm.

her face, but he did not speak.
storm?¥’ she asked.
managed to whisper

get home,

scheel, but I Xnew better,

slopt a bid.

honwe to come to look fer you.’?

ing %0 infose yome life and war
she anid:

- *¥op.. shonld.not bave. doze ity

[

\

ast. Five o'clock at last and her
gesrt throbbed with joy that day
break would soon appesr, and then
belp must surely come. Ausif in ans-
wer to her expectptions the door was
fiercely shaken, filling her for the
momnent with an endescribable dread,
for surely the wind did not do that,
and it was too early for any living
8he
clasped her hands to her beart trembl-
ing with fear,but the next minute re-
commending berself to the protection
of her beavenly Father,she advapced
toward the door and was about to
open it when it burst open and Willie
fell prostrated at her feet. Completely
exhausted from his long, tiresome
walk in the blinding steim, he had
fainted,and it was nearly an bour be-
fore he could be revived. He smiled
as he opened his eyes and looked in

“*Why did you come eut in such a

His voice was almmst gone but he
‘“Becante 1
kuew you were here and oculd not
The drifts ocutside are
serrible. 1 wanted to come Iast night
but Mr.Snell wouldn’t let me beoause
he aaid he knew you wenld be taken
care of by seme family mear the
I was
thinking of you all night and never
I was almost afrsid you
had started to walk home and bad
been lost, s0 when the clock strock
three I got up snd stole out of the

Beatrice was deeply toucked by
the devotien of the boy who bad thus
endangered his ewn life for her, and
pressing to her lips the benumbed
fingexs inte which she had beei tr‘{-

4

ed, some of them bringleg food and
extra wraps for the chiidsen,who were
remowed sbout noom, scmeto their
homes, but some of them who Iived
farthest away to the nearest .farm
houres where they were «cared for
until they could be takem home,
Beatrice and Willie were left at the
first house and it was four weeks be-
fore they retmimed to Mr. Snell's.
The storm continued to rage for three
days, but after it kad rubsided the
roads were eoen broken so that all
ceuld go home, but Willie was teoill
to be removed and Beatrice would
not leave him. Fisty becauseshe folt
it her duty to rexngin with ber friend
and care for him; and, secondky, be-
cause during his ilness it seemed
that none but she could do anything
to please him, and he was neverat
rest when she was ont of his sight.
They are so kind to me,”” be once
whispered to her, “‘and I doappreciate
it so much, but you are the only one
of my own faith I have near me and

want you to be with me if Ishould
die.”’

me and receive yeur First Commun-~
ion in the spring a8 I promired you,
#o try to keep up your ooursge snd
get well.”> \

“IfI only miglht live just lomg
enough fer that

could be happy, hhmer?, “ire DeAT 4
but T am efrai, ob, so much sfrsid wel (Kis ‘morsilo DUt ‘wé iiiay be

I-will ot,”

**Yes you will, dear, you must live | IR
and we will pray together for yonr| . Powe Entersd the Sedia Gestateris, . 1~
recovery.’’ : . ntering o sedis god 1|

{To Ybe continued.)

e
Mgr. DeRegge, ochanoellor of the
diecese, sailed for Etropeon Saturday}

ported. After. thelr entrance the
ple hag further long bours of walting!
snd it is computed that the mmjority
were on thelr feet altogother 10 hours,
five hours befois the cefernony and

vitations, including the high scclesias- |
tios who were not partitipating is the
procassion, the dlplommts and Romen
aristocracy, had a reserved entrance
through the sacristy of St Pelar’s.
Prince Massimo accompanied by his
dsughterinlaw, Princess Bdatrice, the
danghter of Don Carlos, and Duke Rob- |
ert of Parma, were the only members
ot & royal family fo attend. ‘

grest mixture of those Roman nobles |
who remain faithful to the papacy snd |
those adhering to the Quirinal

po less movemént and busile as the

P
540
seomed to be the only dranqell ofis
*“You will not die,”’ rsid Beatrice |amons theme ail. He rowe upvenaliyd o
cheeringly. ‘“You must live to go with | emrly ana tovk a few M%' ‘

" ot Then he , )
¥ 4 drewed.by the oardivals, - He
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70,000 GATHERED IN GATHEDRAL,

C

i 3 wf

SR OE

Fifty Years Since a Simijar-Functlo
" Qcourred At St. '
Basilice Growded  With..'}
Pope .Plus Greatly Fatigued b

Ceremony, Which Lasted Five

. Rome, Aug. 10-~Tho cerémo

the coronation of Pope Pius X PR
place Sunday in the basiliea. of - 8t

Peter'a in the presence of the princeni ..
and high dignitaries of the chwwh,

diplomats and Romau nobles and with |-
all the solemnity and splendor ass
clated with this, the most magnificent | TS
rite in the Roman Catholic chureh. |

As Cardinal Macchi, the dgan;ct,ﬂ;a :

2

crown on_the hond of tlie ¥
pontift the throng of 70,000
gathersd within the. catheds

It is §7 yoars since the Romans and |
Burope sasisted at such a function n}
Bt Peter's. ‘The growt blellien) 1ov-| oonmosads
ulazly supposed never_{o have beeni yng g
quite full, was overflowing. with, hu- | «¢y
manity. The papal throne, & hewilder. |
wes erected in front of the high alter, | atnal
As, contrary to custom on these cere |
monious occesions, there werg no gal-
leries, the basilica bore more of ite,
normsal sspect. .

the altar which was dreassed in
white stood the famcas silver gilt can. | yolcs wi
dlosticks and s magnificent’ cruedfix. | ¢helr
All the avallable standing space with-| . m
in the eathedral was divided intd 880 | pry
tions by wooden barriers, which-to & thyough'
certain extent kept the vast crowd i tarron

ON“Q N L s 1Dy - t
In the early hours after sunrise &{ gn throug
fog bhung over ;\:‘x&; The o], .
fect was ewpecially msgnificent on en- |
tering the plasza of B, Pﬁqsr’t ,
Wmes Michael Antﬂo’!,w_ﬁ_ o
disappeared completely from. V]
while at others it appearsd thwoiy
the fiowing golden mist. As the morn.
ing wore on the fog disappoared af
the sun shone with all its wouthern| -
intensity untll it becams unbearsbly | ™.
hﬂt - , 5 SRR & ol
Immanse Orowds Gathared Early.- {.u;
At 6 a. m, the ringing of bells &0} wipipten
nounced the inrminent ¢pening of the | wy aj
doors. A gigantiv crowd had - Walted | .iymg
r hours and the pollce and Italjan;. g
e0ldiers had a difffcult task o main-|
tain order ag the crushing and fatigus {:
bad begun to tell on the patience of
the people. . . ;
‘When the doors wers opensd the
forush wms terrific; many who started | ¢,
from thé bottom of the mteps outside | ,
were lifted off their foet and cerried |
into the cuthedral It was's groet hu- »
min torrsit let loose, thouesnds of I 4
people rushing, crushing anf wqives-| o, o
lng sond serénms, Drotesti; gesticttlit. | i t)
tien and orles for help, "Woman faint-1 Sl
6l in comperstively Iarge -mumbers |
snd sven men ‘ware overcome. by the
heat, but no serious axcidanty were re:

o

ve hours while it Iasted,
Thoes who had recelved special ine.

 cardinals donned  thelr {
and white "mitres -and- thes
borne to the throns. am
clnmations And WAVINE

sented-on -bix M
formed

Awmong the aristocracy there was 3

Inside the Vatican palace there was

pal procession, composed of abaut |
peopls, was formoed. © THE  pope o,

gavden. , .
oo, 10 nerrousnesy and even sald | ..
fly to the musét of fhe. core,
who the other day suggested |
sionld ugo the plursl for

Isst. He.will visit his nstive city;: ' ‘

‘Ghent, Belgium, and. wili-be:xbagi
for semedimens s oo Le e Bl
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