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“That is a wonderfully precocious
boy,” said the stately nobleman to
his wife, gitting in the” latter's
dressing he listened to the
lady’s glowing account of some place
which she had visited with the
children during the day, and where
Howard's intelligent and manly
remarks had attracted the surprised
attention distinguished
gentlemen.

“Indeed he is,’ she replied enthu-
siastically, "a boy of
mother might be proud
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“Yes,” she interrupted glowingly,
“her relirion seemed to form part of
Mary's very being

“Well, then,” resumed his lordship,
“it is to be presumed that she has
reared her children as absolutely in
the tenets of her faith as she herself
was raised therein

His wife replied

“Have you not sufficient proof in
the pious practices of Howard and
Ellen since they have been with us?

“Sufficient proof to show that their
mother has carefully instilled into
the minds of both the principles of
her faith, but her teachings have
taken root in only one of these young
minds. Howard Courtney’'s mind is
one which will dive deeply into
knowledge. His ambition will stop
at nothing, and ere long he will fling
religion itself aside as an unworthy
fetter on the freedom of his thoughts.
How will his mother feel then ?”

Lady Grosvenor paled.

“As I would feel did Malverton
forsake his early teachings.

“Your son will never do that.
His pride will prevent him from
doing aught which would tarnish the
lustre of the Grosvenor name ; and
his religious convictions, 1 am confi
dent, are strong as those which exist
in my heart. But should he act
differently

Lady Grosvenor placed her hand
playfully over his mouth, saying,
with an assumed lightness of tone :

" no sentence yet. And tell
me, is his sister likely to be tainted
with his unbelief ?"’
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ance 18, posses 3 a character
that of the early (

Was the

Catholics resumed

will

me of

hav
you loved

Ashland
adherence

relig

whom
was Mise

strict
Catholic

Courtney,
when she
piety,

form

0
of
her to

of the

Pass

as :'IY‘II al
like to
hristian martyrs
of the

today, you
find her going to death—even d
at the stake with the e angelic
face which shenow wears. No, Ellen
Courtney is a rare type of poetical
Catholicity; and the
snaps her brother's life
hers.

persecution Roman
would
ath

sar

which

so rend

blow

will al

{ own

“ Then you do not agree with him,
Miss Courtney ?"

She replied warmly, while the
blush which had suffused her cheeks
mantled her brow and neck

“I should be false to my faith if I
did, and Howard has done wrong in
speaking so; but I know he did not
mean it

FEre Howard could speak .the reply
which trembled on his lips, Lord
Stanwix addressed her—questioning
her on point relative to her
faith., She answered modestly, but
firmly

The

inquiries ;

some

nobleman continued his
inquiries calculated to
draw out the girl's mind, and develop
the salient points of her character—a
fact which was one
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The lad started
vivid color alarmingiy
his cheeks and brow.
to the quick by the taunt his sensi
tive nature fancied Lord Grosvenor
had implied ; but ere he could utter
the hot reply on his lips, the noble
man, with a hasty ‘‘good-night,” had
gond from the room.

For the first time in his life,
Howard was positively harsh to his
gister—peremptorily refusing the
little affectionate attentions which
gshe was wont to render him every
evening when they retired to their
elegant suite of apartments.
He sank into a moody study
which even old O'Connor's half
dictatorial remonstrances were vain
to arouse him, and at last he angrily
shook off the affectionate grasp with
which Ellen endeavored to seize
hand, s
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presence sometime.’
looked, for a moment, as if
the emotion which was struggling to
have vent would overwhelm her
but, subduing it by a painful effort,
she replied, tremulously

“ Certainly, dear Howard.
should have stated that
company tired you. Good night!

Something impelled him to look
up, to watch the ght form till it
had slowly disappeared through the
open doorway of an adjoining apart
Then better nature
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man
powerful intellect held in ulm'\un('u‘
men of better natures than his own; |
whose finished education impressed |
every one with whom he came in

contact, and whose suave, polished
manners made his name a quoted
thing in aristocratic households.
Hi speeches were articles with
which the press teemed as emana

tions of a master mind, and /is influ

ence was derived from the very court

itself. His private were
thought to be exemplary, and cer

tainly his wife's idolatrous affection
for him testified to the truth
public opinion. But only she knew
of the one terrible defect in his
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an antagonism
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and their guest which past experience
told her would culminate in no gentle
way. Possessing keener penetration
and wiser judgment than are vouch
safed to many of her she saw
that Howard Courtney would one
day be her husband's rival in point
of intellect and masterly
that her
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Bex,

eloquence

jealousy was
toward him as though the
latter were already a man, and likely
to interfere with him in his political
path; that thelaudations upon Ellen’s
faith, bestowed by Lord Grosvenor in
Howard's hearing, were simply spurs
to excite ang mortified feelings in
the latter, and that Howard himself
by caustic remarks was daily
increasing the feud. It did not seem
to unequal war;
years and Howard Courtney
would man, with wealth and
influence second to none possessed
even by the peerage—for though no
title had been in his moths ly
for a generation past, yet there had
been a title supported by vast estates,
a genealogy whose attested
the existence of person
ages, who, thoug and
loyal to their country, been
power the English
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ingisted upon beginning the proposed |
tour through France and Italy earlier
than had been at first planned, lest
sufficient variety was not afforded by
their English of life. Ellen
heard the announcement with a glow
of pleasure mantling her fair face;
Howard with a r\pnrlxlu of delight in |
his filne eye Malverton, who
had been to the Ly
half dc times with an
expressive and cleverly mimicked
French shrug of the shoulders.
O'Connor and Anne Flanagan
between whom-—for appearance sake
a slight show of friendliness was at
last maintained, received the
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“Oh, you know something about
it, then and the old man, in
astonishment, suspended his work,

The prim, stiff maid her
head an expression in her face
which in an instant conveyed to her
companion that Mrs. Courtney’s mys
terious actions were not inexplicable
to Mrs. Courtney's maid. Old O'Con
nor rose, paced the floor slowly and
meditatively for a few moments, then
pausing, said, with his wonted dole
ful shake of the head :

‘1 have the family faith
fully for thirty years, while she has
been with them only
they trust her!
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He left the room abruptly, as if his
feelings were great to m
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the case, and n
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others breathlessly listening. The |
speaker's heart realized the treach
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his intellect, and alas! the
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ing O'Connor, fond and
proud of his young master as though
the latter was kin of his own, invari
ably made one of the silent little
collected in the nook, and
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tion through his old frame. But on
this night by what were his old ears
greeted ! The language—the debates
were always conducted in English
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which, pretendin to advocate no
form of religion, yet contained, in
attractive garb, ideas which were
seductive to the Catholic soul
geduction all the hurtful
because it worked unconsciously to
the reader., Howard quoted a sen
tence from the work, in confirmation
of his argument. Lord Stanwix
looked up with a significant glance,
for that sentence contained the germ
of the non-Catholic feelings with
which Howard Courtney’s mind was
already tinged. Malverton, in his
grave way, combatted Howard's idea,
that everything should yield to intel-
lect, and the latter again launched
forth into a vehement expression of
his own thoughts on the subject.
His words, which embodied all the
fitful feeling of the past months, told
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being rapidly developed a manliness | advanced few moments before | ll‘“u”"‘lll\“”\ eaid
of thought and judgment which lent | were mercilesssly crushed. But he |
maturity even to his appearance; | launched into a broader and o danger
but while, in a measure, he felt how field approached the
strong was the antagonistic feeling | where the Catholic Church
which Lord Grosvenor entertained | rigid lines between her teachings
and certain portions of the cause |

| for him, he hardly comprehended its
gource, though he returned it with which he advocated. Would he cross
those lines, would he step beyond
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roduced by an over
tem ? He knew
that he was not only physically over
come with pain and disease, but that
mental bur
making him very
he might he

another

. my be

a book which hearts was mere
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any emotion ; e optical delusion p
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“It’s only a strange one seems love me g0 Telephone —House 37

& he was also carrying
den which was
depressed, but try
could not quite make out what his
troubles were. He felt the convic
tion, however, that he had failed to

[ do something which he ought to have
done.

“Where are you going?"' inquired
a kindly voice, the sound of which
aroused him from his semi stupor,

The tramp turned round with
eagerness and beheld standing close
to him the figure of an aged man,
plainly clad in long flowing robes;
he wore a short grizzled beard, and
his white hair curly and crispy,
whilst his eyes sparkled with vigor
and earnestness. The
beautiful even for an old
there was not a wrinkle
of time nature marking
tures.

The tramp was not put out in the
least by the appearance of the strange
visitor; he welcomed him with
smile,

“1 want to see Valhalla at the end
of this long and weary road, and was
resting for a little while

said. "1 have been
many days the
isn't it?" he went on,
to his feet.

‘You are on the right road, but you

| want someone to support you, 8o as to
gave you from faltering on the way.

a
more go my is such happiness
own room awhile.”

“Certainly, Anne; I shall not need
you tonight,” and Ellen Courtney, in
the midst of her own grief, vainly
conjectured why Miss Flanagan
should have been so affected.

Miss Flanagan, on
room, seated herself
toilet glass which
table, placed the light so that its
glare shone fully upon the mirror,
and, resting her elbows on the table,
supported her face in her hands |
while she bent forward to make a |
| close survey of her features. Her
| gaffron-hued complexion looked more
how the desire for fame was eating withered and yellow in the ghostly
into his very vitals, and, alas! told | light, and her had a bold,
also how unsparingly he would sweep flaunting stare ; the wrinkles in her
away even religion in order to reach | face seemed to stand out more prom
hi,~:lwstinul end; told it in language inently than usuval, and the worn
gso unmistakably plain, that Ellen, | eXxpression in her countenance had a
dropping her embroidery frame, rose half malignant look well, Long
guddenly, and crossed hurriedly and earnestly she gazed, muttering
where her brother sat. at length :
hand his arm,
mixture of sorrow and sternness
her tones, that would
credit to maturer years
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‘ | all the bitterness in his nature. But

ceiving the condition of
hastened to interpose with :

affairs,

| Lord Stanwix Grosvenor was a
|

\ man of superior parts, and a thorough

| the haughty

nobleman cooperatod
‘wiLh his wife in all her efforts for

that prohibited pale ? were thoughts
which agitated the mind of Lord
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