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CHAPTER XVIL
G AWANT SOMETHING, "

It strikes me,” said Cecil, ‘‘that
modern art is almost an impertinence
in Roma.” She uttered this remark iu
a thoughtful tone as a party, consisting
of Mrs. Severn, Miss Marriott, Miss
Tyreonnel, and herself were driving
uir the winding road which leads
to the Pincian, after several hours
spent among the studios of the most
noted artists in Rome,

“ My dear Cacil ! exclaimed Grace
15 that the impression which the
work we have been looking at makes
upon you?"

“ My dear Grace, don't be shocked,"”
replied Cecil.  *‘1 know that some of
it is very good work ; those Campagna
studiesof R forinstance,areadmir
able. Butit all has a certain rawn
of tone to eyes that have been gazing
{or months at the mellow tints of the
masters  And, then, the triviality of
the subjects ! Will art never again
find an inspiration worthy of it? I
uever enter au exhibition of modern
paintings (and what we have seen this
afternoon has impressed me in the same
way) without feeling it a pity that
seniue and training —the long, labor
ious training of the artist—should be
wasted on such subjects as one general
ly sees.”

Miss Tyrconnel looked at the speak-
er with a gleam of respounsive com
prehension in her eyes. ‘I, too,
have often felt that,” she said. ‘*‘Ex
capt those who devote themselves to
study of naturs, modern artists
seem to have no inspiration worthy of
art, one might say."

S Well, of course
great subjects

=5

the

there
remarked

is a lack of
M=s, Sav

ern. ‘' But where could they go to
find them? Art is like literature—
hopelessly stranded on the nman

place, and only trying to depict that
as truthfully as possible

You are very unjust,” said Grace :

for where art in the Middie £
had o1 one great fizld of expression
art has now a thousand fields for

nothing that is human is alientoit.”’

“That is just it,” observed Miss T
c'nnel, in a low tone. ““It is all go
d stres human that seldom if
ever do we catch a gleam of the di
vine

Modern art does not recognize the

sir tima —the spirit which has de-
scended from God to man.”
““The spirit which aims to paint for
men the life of their kind,”
(rrace
‘“Bu

said

what a life !” exclaimed Cecil
hopelessly sad.  Greek tragedy is not
more terrible than the face of human
lite as modern art, whether painted or

or a meaning behivd its struggle and
its suffering.’

*“You forget nature,” said Grace
““We owe all study and interpretation
of that to modern art.”

Yes, and for that, I confess, we
a boundless debt,” answered
““Bat for the training of mod
arn art we might not be able to recog-
nize all the elements of beauty in this
sceue, ' she added, as they drove up to
the Piazzale, and saw outspread be-
fore them that wondrous panorama of
Rome —the Campagna and the moun

tains — which has no equal in the
world
And it was just then the moment

when this picture is most beautifal.
Behind St. Peter’s the sun was going
dgown in a sea of gold, agaiust which
the vast outlines of the dome—"‘‘that
work of maun which alone has soma
thing of the grandeur of the works of
(iod " —stood in majastic relief ; while
a fhhod of radiance gilded the figure of

the anzal on the Castle of San Angelo,
nd a sotr, luminous mist lay over
with its palaces, domes, and
v The sky was of exquisite
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vine,” said Mrs. Syvern. ‘‘There
m vith behind work to make it
va, and our artists, like our )

5, are filled with tho spirit of

‘1t is either hopelessly trivial or more

written, shows it to us—without a hope

dals are trying to destroy it, but they
canuot succeed as long as that stands
—and she pointed to the marvellous
dome of the Leonine city.

“Can one fancy Rome without it 7"
said Cecil. *“ All history for a thou
sand years centres there. One must
be blind, deaf, stupid beyond compari-
son not toknowand feel it. [ sometimes
think that I should like to ses the man
who is the inheritor of such a majestic
tradition,” she added slowly ; *‘but
then, again, | am afraid—"

4 Of what 7" asked Kathleen, as she
paused,

“Of having an ideal destroyed. It
is such a marvellous position that it
seems to me a man would have to be
specially created in order to fill it
worthily. Just think of all that he
embodies, of all that he must carry of
power and influence ! He alone of all
men declares to the world that he is the
Vicar of Christ: he alone claims to
speak infallibly by the direct inspira
tion of the Holy Ghost ; he alone isthe
head and ruler of that avcient Church
which formed the modern world, and
to him alone were given the Kkeys of
the Kingdom of Heaven—No; if one
thinks of all these things, one dare not
see the man who claims such an august
and unique position !"”

‘“ Have more o‘.u::‘.;:"" :
Tyreonnel, smiling. ** Come and see
the Holy Father. I think I can safely
promise that you will not be disap-
pointed.”

Cecil shook her head. *‘ No onecan
guarantee me against that,” she an
swered. ‘‘I know my own capacities
for disappointment too well.”

**1 have no doubt they are very
great,” thought Kathleen, struck by
the words.

But before she could speak Cecil sud
denly uttered an exclamation aud
leaned forward. ‘‘Surely,” she said
to Mrs. Severn, * I cannot be mistaken

~is not that gentleman yonder Mr.
Craven?”

¢ Where ?"
ing around
considering
sight,

Bat
indicate ;

asked Mrs. Severn, look
rather vaguely—which,
the number of men in
yas not surprising
:il was gpared the attempt to
for the man in question,
who for some time had been observing
the occuy f the carriage with the
serutinizing attention of a near
gighted person, now crossed the road
deliberately and came up to them,
proving to be indeed no other thau
Jraven himself.

Mrs. Savern—who was an old friend
of his—and Miss Lorimar greeted him
swarmly : he was presented to the
others, and then, leaning against the
carriage, he said to Cecil :

“This is an unexpected as well asa
very agreeable surprise. I had no
idea of meeting vou here. I fancied
vou in Germany.’

¢+ Cannot other people travel as well
as yourself 7" she asked, smiling. **1
think I left you in France.”

““Yes,” he replied, significantly,
‘i and some others also. Things were
dull at Villemur after you left. 1did
not remain very long. By the way, I
<aw Madame de Virac the other day in
Poris, and she made many inquiries
about you. | was sorry that, having
even less knowledze than herself, I
could not answer any of them.”

¢ [ have not written to har for a long
time, " said Cecil. ** 1 suppose [ ought
to do so. But I exhaust myself in an
swering the inquiries of Nellie and
Jack. Nothing that I can say seems to
disabuse their minds of the apprehen
sion that I shall certainly get into mis
chief. Honestly, Mr. Craven, has not
Jack besn writing to you and asking
you to keep an eye on me 2"

“If he has,” said Craven, ‘'‘it was
because he did not know what an ex
collent eye you had already upon you '’
—he bowed to Mrs. Ssvern.

“] am at a loss to imagine why
Miss Lorimer should be supposed to
need an eye upon her at all,” said that
jady. ‘‘1 have found her discretion
ersonified.”

¢ Tell Jack that when you write,”
said Cecil to Craven, with a laugh.

A few more words were exchanged :
then, as the sun sank and the air grew
chill, they parted, with a promise on

Craven’'s part to see them soon : and
the ladies drove downward into the
ity

““You will come in and take a cup

yf with u said Mrs. Severn,

tun Tiss Tyvreonnel as the car
up at theirx LrCnNwWAay.

nke," she answered ; * ' not

ernoon [t you will kindly let

ra drop ma at the Church of
the Trinitd de’ Monti, there will be no
need to detain it longer.’

Y Bat yes, " interposed Cecil quickly,
“ there will be need to detain it until

vou are ready tobe driven home. May
[ go with you to the church?” she
added impulsively. **Or are you

going on some private matter

““Come by all means,” answered
Kathleen, ‘I am only going to Bene
diction.”

‘T am ond of Catholic cere

eil explained as

ward the church, * They

) ic, so beautiful, so fully in

with the doctrines taught. 1

) to them, although of course

uud 'w'UIAK.\H. he s) "l“*”i [t )

[t is very easily und stood, ' said
yreonnell, She hegitated for an
instant, then added “You are, I

suppose, a Protestant "

“Am 1?7 said Cecil thoughtfully.
‘] don't know. It seems a very poor
thing to be—one who merely protests.
I would rather affirm. But in the
gsonse that 1 am not a Catholic, and
that my immediate foretathers were
Protestants, I suppose I might be called
one. "

The religious Irish girl hardly knew
whether to be amused or shocked at
her tone. ‘ Have you really no faith
of your own ?" she asked.

1 have never felt equal to formulat-
ing one,"” Cecil answered ; ** although
nothing is more common, I believe.
Half the people I know have made up
a creed to suit themselves, but I can-
not have faith esough in my own in
fallibility to accomplish anything of
the kind. In knowledge of God I
want something more certain than the
mere opinions of myself or apy ove
else.’

i Then why are you not a Catholic?”
asked the other quickly.

“Why not?” repeated Cecil. She
seemed asking the question of herself,
and after a moment she answered :
¢ Because | have never had an impuise

of conviction and feeling strong
enough to make me one. This seems
strange to vou, no doubt. 1 cannot

expect you or any other Catholic to
understand it. 1 have had moments of
something like illumination, when 1
seemed to see a great harmonious
whole of faith and worship : but those
moments passed, and neither wy mind
nor my heart was roused sufficiently to
think of doing anything. Yetl want
someihi ;do you know what it is?

¢ Perfectly,” answered Kathleen.
‘It is instruction.”

They both laaghed, and as the car

riage stopped at this moment there
was nob time for more words. They
descended and entered the church,

which was well filled, but lighted only
by the brilliant radiance of the altar.
As they went in there was a pause in
the services — what had gone before
Cecil did not know—then a chorus of
sweet voices began to sing : the taber
nacle door swung open : the jswelled
monstrance holding the spotiess Host
and flashing a thousand rays
of light was lifted to its throne,
while priest and people prostrated
themselves hefore it. Miss Tyreon
nel was pleased to see that Cecil
kuelt. She gave her one sweet
glance, aud then, lifting her eyes to
ths *“ saving Victim,” became absorbed
in her own devotion. Cecil, looking
at her now and then, thought she had
the air of one who is rapt away irom
the world of Her face, her
whole attitude, breathed only adoration
and entreaty. *‘ What would I not
yive for faith like that!"” thought the
observer with something like a pavg

3

stnse.

She, too, lifted her eyes. Aud w
was it that she saw amid the jewe
and lights and flowers—only a white
wafer or the Budy of the Lord 7 What
was it the voices were singing now ?—

Pristet fid ntu
Sensuum defectu
The words struck on her lis‘ening
ear like a message : she covered her

face with her hands, as if dazzled by
suiden light. For a moment faith did
supply the defects of sense
ized, as she had realized once or twice
before, what those around her believed:
but even then she said to herself, * It
will not last. ”’

When they were in the carriage
again she said to her companion ot
never suspected myself of being emo
tioual in the least until I entered Catk-
olic churches, Bat they have an effect
on me which has surprised myself
When [ am there—especially when I
am under the influence of that strange
Prasence which seems to dwell on your
altars—I feel and believe things which
[ do not feel and believe elsewhere
How can one account for that except
on the ground of being easily influ
enced through the emotions 2"

* I should account for it,"” answered
Miss Tyrconnel, *‘in a very different
way. I should say that faith which is
a pure gift of God, is knocking at your
heart, but that your mind fights against
it.  You have wno intellectual convic-
tion ;: you have never, probably, heard
a reason why we should believe the
truths of faith.”

““Oh, yes, I have !" Cecil replied.
““In Paris I heard many of the great
preachers, and intellectually I never
enjoyed anything more.”

** Perhaps there was too mnch of the
intellect in it,” said Kathleen. ‘‘I
think yvou need a special treatment.
Will you come some day and let e
present you to a man who is not a great
preacher. but who has a peculiar gift
of winpning soulsto God? You need
not hesitate to see him. He will urge
nothing on you."

**Why should you think I would hes
itate " avked Cecil, with surprise. i

She real

‘e

am uot afraid to hear and be
vinced, if that be possible. On
contrary, if your friend can convert
me, [ am at his service. 1 shall cer

Could such a state of feel
I had in that church be made
lasting with me, I should feel as if
wings bad been giveu to bear me over
the world.”

CHAPTER

‘e

XVIIL
COME AND SEE."

When Craven saw Cecil again, he

told her that the marriage of the
voung Comte de Virae with Madem
oiselle  de Mirccourt had been

arranged, and was to take place in the
~.]'Hh'_;‘.
““There was a period of despair
over vour loss, in which he was quite
refractory,” he said ; *‘ but the Vicom

learn all that was involved in the
loss
“So do I,” she answered, * if it

would give him a moment of unneces-
sary bitterness, There is nothing for
him to regret, however, in his own
conduct. I understood his position
perfectly, and he could have gained
nothing by acting differently.”

‘““That of course will always be a
doubt .in his mind should he learn
what was withheld from him, He will
think then, ‘Had I boldly put my fate
to the touch, I might have won.’"”

said, as firmly as if she were answer-
ing M. do Vérac himself, ** he would
not have won. i I ever doubted that
for & moment, I was sure of it when 1
went away. One sees thingse in better
perspective from a distance, you
know."

“The fascination of Villemur was
less apparent, 1o doubt,” answered
Craven, smiling., ‘*1 may bhe allowed
to say that, since you resisted it go
bravely on the spot. And now tell me
what are you doing here? You are
certainly gottled very charmingly, and
my old friend Mrs. Sivern isa chap-
eron who leaves nothing to be desired.
Fven Jack would be satisfied with your
entourage, 1 think.’

o He asked you to report npon it, I
am sure,” she said, with a laugh
it not rather surprising that he and
Nellie have such a deeply rooted dis
trust of my ability to condnct wyself 7
Because I do not spend money exactly
as every one else does, and have per
haps let fall one or two hints of how l
should like to spend it, they think me
capable of anything wild, wilful, and
visionary."

““ It is the penalty one must always
pay for a little originality, a little un
likeliness to the vast mass of one's fel
low creatures,” answered Craven,
shrugging his shoulders. *‘ But vou
must wllow me to remark thatit Mr
aud Mrs, Barnard are anxious concern
ing you, I am very curious. I, too,
have my fears and doubts as to the suc
cess of your great ideas.”

“Sp have I,” she said frankly :
“ and therefore, as you perceive, they
remain ideas and have not become
facts. But here comes Grace just in
time to entertain vou, for I have au
gagement with Miss Tyrconnel this
afternoon.’

“ You should not have allowed me
to detain you for a moment,”’ observed

“s

Craven, rising to shake hands with
Miss Marriott He had already been
veiy much struck by the young t

to cultivate her acquaintance.

and was not sorry for any opportunity |

—

kindness from her which led to oy
acquaintance, without kuowing tha,
ghe was the lady with .
brother crossed the ocean, and aboy
whom he had talked to ine &0 much »
““There are many things which iy
our shortsightedness we ¢
that are not chance at all,” answereq
the Abbé.,  *“ You cannot tell hoy
much you and Miss Lorimer are deg
tined to influence each othe: She
may have crosged the ocean and vou
may have left Ireland for that mectipg
at Sant’ Agnese.’ .
The eyes of the two g ought
each other with something map,
in their glance. ‘' If so
involuntarily, **1 know

whom my

Il chance

y Sald ! il

from whoy

the good will come ]

““ No, you do not know," replied the
Abbe, ** Good sometimes con rom
souirces which we think very unlikely
But in this case 1 have no doubt it wi|)
be reciprocal,” he added, with one of
his charming smiles

‘] really do not see,” said Cecil
with a touch of humility which wag
very sincere, but which sat strangely
upon her, “how auny possibie g an
come to Miss Tyrconnel from ine, but |

am willing to admit the possibility of
any amount from ler.”’

“] have already said that vou cannot
tell,” rejoined the Abbl befor Ath
leen could utter her disclaimer
will do her good, for one thing, il
give her an opportunity to hel
toward a comprehension of this w
which lies around you, and which
be a very strange world to you

think, ' said Miss Lorimer. ' Siuc

is that in Rome no one
Ther

is a foreigner

humanity.’

[.saving them talking amicably
over their cups of tea, Miss Lorimer
went to keep an engagement which

now began a littla to roegret I

had been uvder an impulse that she
had said to Kathleen that if the state
of feeling she had Kknown in the

‘hurch could be made lasting with her,

she was ready to present herself as a
subject for conversion. Now the im
pulse d vanished, the glow of feeling

was

ally forgotten, and s
reluctance to ‘* to commit h
that shrinking from convictio
the imposing of a
painful duty
comes over many of

voke of possibly
over
those w
Church, who are drawn toward it by a
reluctance they are often unable to de
fine. DButshe had promised to go on
this particular afternoon to meet the
priest whom Kathleen wished her to
see. * He is half French, half Irish,
which makes a delightful whole,” the
latter had said : ** and he has lived for
years in Rome I know you will like
him."”

That she should like him was quite

came

possibie, Cecil knew : for she bad
already met several Roman ecclesi-
astics, who had delighted her : but to

meet such men on a purely social
ground was one thing, and to be pre-
sented to one of them as subject for
proselytism was quite another. It had
been many days since che had felt so
much ‘‘out of sorts " with herself as
when she descended from her carriage
at the foot of the stairs leading to the
Tyrconnel apartment. * Do I look
like an ‘anxious iuquirer,’ I wonder?"
she said to herself as she slowly mount
ed upward.

But when she entered the salon of
the Tyrconnels she forgot to consider
apything about herself, go pleasant
were the aspect and social atmosphere
of theroom. Round the fire wereassem-
bled a group consisting of two or three
ladies, an elderly man whom a glance
showed to be a priest, Mrs, Tyrcounel
and Kathleen, while a low murmur of
voices and lavghter met the ear with
a =oft rush of sound when the door
opened,

As Miss Lorimer came forward, with
her striking presence, every one looked
at her : the ladies put up their eye
glasses, and a quick glauce was ex
changed between the ecclesiastic and
Kathleen Tyrconnel received
her and presented her
Lady Somebody aud the Contessa S

1
¢lse

Mrs

cordially,

; -neither name was heeded
by Miss Lorimer, although she hardly
needed the titles to

) assure her of the
social rank of their bearers. Theu
Kathleen claimed her, carried her

over to her corner of the fireplace, and
intrcduced the Abbé Ravoux—‘'my
special friend of whom I told you," she
said to Miss Lorimer, f

The Abbé bowed with the grace of a
courtier, although it was only his mau-
ners which were courtly. Tn figure
he was small almost to insignificance,

tesse managed him admirvably. Iie
was finally brought to hear reason,
but I sivcerely hopa that he may never |

‘1 hope that [ amn not insensible to the

distinction
| ‘“Miss Tyrcounel can newver have
muck trouble in making friends,”

| said Cecil. ‘' If I may judge by my-
self, she gives a glance aund that is
enough
‘“And how is it with yourself 2"
asked Kathleen, laying her hand with
| & caressing wmotion on that of the
speaker. ‘* Is not a glance sufficient
'with you also? 1 am sure it has
proved so in more cases than mine,
Is it not a little singular, WM. 1'Abb¢,
| that I should have met Misns Lorimer

The Abbé looked at her with a
elance which Kathleen knew ant
sympathy and approval. “lti
he answered, ‘‘that you are
feel thase things—very well for u
self Many of those who has
brought up in alien traditions ¢ u
able to feel them And unott
be more sad tha he narrow a

or onu he
them, for here is its ntr
all the g th

Kuow it fronm

Rome w

. 13
made the modern world

the
to tell them nothing. The past has nc
Vo them, and the present no
They 1t feel wi you
vell in say t

can b

no one

who does not alienate himself,
“* Yat there would be

out the Holy Father,’

a foreigner in

no Rome with
remarked Kath

are to be presented to the Holy |
to morrow, if she desires it.’

of an ideal.”
““You will not lose it,” re

Abb¢, with the same quietness

promise you that."”
“Did I not tell

yeu o
Kathleen, “

and people were apt to think him
plain until they caught the light of
his eye and the sweetness of his smile.
He smiled now as he looked at Kath- |
leen.
Y1t is very good of her to speak of
me as her spocial friend whan she has
| 80 many,’” he said to Misz Lorimer.

consented to go ! Shall mamma and |
call for you on our way to the \ an
to morrow ?"’ g

| ‘“1f you will be so goed,” Ct n
swered.  *“ And pray tell
what to we 2

think so much of Gerald,”
tinued, locking at the Abb¢, * He
with us when we weut last. |
just before he left home.”

The Abb¢ nodded.
he gaid.
gotting on., He
great deal, but
to carry it out.”

at her mother, and lowered her
as she replied: ‘‘He
that he is of l1ate somewhat encoura
It wasg terribly up hill work for ¢
you know. He tound it so hardt
| the confidence of the people

hal been so estranged by

policy ; and when he changed, the)
| fancied first th was onl

fear. They thought that untii ! had
I to defy some of the desperate ones
Sinee then they have begun to ler

stand him. DBat it ems hard the
' while they do there is one who WU
uot."”

| It did not nead another glance at her
mother to tell who was in her thoughts,

““These things cannot be helped,
said the Abb¢ kindly. ‘‘life woul
be to too easy for us if even the go0

that we try to do were not misunder~
stood —often by the people whose dis:
That is the
3 cross in the work ; else it would be t00
She shook her head, ‘‘No," she by the merest chance, and received a agreeable to have the pleasure,of doivé

approval hurts us most.

“Not so strange, perhaps, as you

have been here 1 have realized how it

y is something so universa the
spirit which fills these vast ba T
They seem made tor nothing less than

the spirit vhica

leen, in a tone of sHft reproach : ‘‘and
Miss Lorimor does not wish to see
him

“DBut I told you why not, " said
Cecil. ** It is because the conception
is so great t € to see it inade
quately realized. Itisimpossible, you
know,”’ she added, addressing the
Abb¢, *‘that any man could realize
fally the ideal of the Vicar of Christ.’

“To that,” answered the Abb
quietly,” *‘I can only reply, ‘Come and
see I was saying to Miss Tyrconnel

before you entered that I can obtaina
place for her in a party of ladies who
wther

‘“And I said,” added Miss Tyrcon
nel, ‘“ that I would desire it especially,
if I could persuade you to accompany

us.

Cecil hesitated for au instant, but
only for an instant ; then she smiled
brightly. “ How can I resist,” she
said, ‘‘ when you are so kind 7 Aud

really 1 think I should like to go very
much if it were not for fearing the loss

1 am so glad you have

““A black dress, a bl \
mantle on your head—tha
Going to the Vatican will m me

¢ remember,”
‘s Apropos, tell me how ho 18

has undertalken &
he has a brave heatt

Iathleen cast a quick glance acros
voice

writes to me
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g much good as yo

"
'l"l.As he surely hop
Kathleen, but she 8po
« There are many
him. old ansus cAal
in & day. [ wish tha
pelp him : for [ eould
know me better than
i patience,”’ obsel
Abbe. M Your time
woeanwhile you can
well as there. Ilam
ig an angel nl,pray
|ugq*l of works
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