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U1UPTBR HI. -Continued.

Tlul o'Kane's, as I Baid' bad
1 »en better day*, when the girl. 
C email, and Nellie, who waa.thra» 
*“ tbe elder. well remembered 
2? pleasant home in a little coun
ty,liage They had wanted for
Aies then, and a happier family 
ZZl t be found than the,re. which 

. „n,ist=d of six members. Their 
; pother. Who was a native of France, 

although not a child of very wealthy 
teats was a true lady in every 

Le ot the word and highly eduen- 
Their father, too, had belonged 

. good family, but had one fault, 
fondness for strong drink. During 
the first years of his married life 
the gentle influence of a loving wife 

d his affection for his beautiful 
children kept him in the right path; 
.only on rare occasions did he show 
«y signs of his indulging in the bad 
habit but when he did the gentle 
chiding of his wife always brought 
him to true repentance.

Everything went pleasantly until 
Cecilia, the youngest, was five years 
.old; the oldest son, a bright lad of 
thirteen, had met with an accident 

•which after weeks of suffering caused 
his death. It was a terrible blow 
to the father, and instead of devot
ing himself more faithfully to the re
maining ones and trying to console 
his wife, who felt the loss no loss 
keenly than himself, he soon fell into 
bad company, and this was the be
ginning of his downfall. After five 
years, during which Mrs. O’Kane and 
her children had suffered much, she 
found herself a widow without a 
home, and her health being delicate, 
her education was thb only means 
left her for support. She opened a 
tintergarten, also organized a French 
class for older pupils, and in this she 
did guite well; but unfortunately she 
was persuaded to go to the city, 
where she was promised great suc
cess as a French teacher. Disappoint
ment awaited her; a stranger in a 
strange place, she failed to attract 
;the pupils she had expected, and it 
was with great difficulty sne manag
ed to support herself and children. 
The girls she kept in school, but 
Charlie, her son, two years older 
than Cecelia, gave up his studies at 
thirteen and declared that he was go
ing to support himself. In vain did 

-the mother and sisters protest, , for 
he had always been a wilful boy, and 
only themselves knew how many anx
ious hours he had caused them.

Charlie secured a position as de
livery boy in a grocery and worked 
hard, so that he soon won the esteem» 

-of the firm. But like his father, he 
was destined to fall into bad com
pany. In less than thfec years a 
large sum of mbney was taken from 
the store, and suspicion fell upon the 
boy. Instead of waiting to prove his 
innocence, he was prepared to. run 
away, when his mother was inform
ed of the theft. To her he strongly 
denied all knowledge of it, but re
fused to answer any questions put 
to him by the head of the firm. In 
sullen silence he left the room, and 
when his mother went to look for 
him he could not be found, and had 
never since been heard from. Who the 
real thief was could never be proved, 

*o suspicion still rested upon him.
This was another blow to the al- 

ready broken-hearted widow, and her 
health failed rapidly now. Notwith
standing, she continued to give pri
vate lessons in French almost to the 
€nd of her life. The kind Sisters, 
whose school her daughters attended, 
had assisted her much in getting pu- 
pilSl ' Kellie, having secured a posi
tion as correspondent for a large 
6rm> who allowed her to do much of 
her work at home, left school, much 
*° the regret of her mother, whoso 
heart was set upon seeing her child- 
ren Wel1 educated. It was agreed be
tween them that Cecelia was not, un- 
der aQy circumstances whatever, to
give UP until she had graduated. In

than a year alter Charlie's de
parture, Mrs. O'Kane was dead and 
the two orphans were left to lace the 
world alone. The disgrace their fcro- 
t5er had brought on thorn still hung 
over them. Eager to be away lrom 
those who knew them, they changed 
'heir residence, taking two small 
too™ in a secluded suburb of the 

Here Cecelia entered another 
school as good as the one she had 
h*, while Nellie c 
By constant labor 
far into the night 
ta™ a comfortable 1 
herself ,nd her 

Cecelia knew
£ »“ j

was i

full when she was able to earn some
thing herself. For this reason she 
applied herself most attentively to 
her studies in school and expected to 
finish a year earlier than those who 
had entered with her.

Between the two sisters the great
est love and confidence had always 
existed, especially' since they had 
been left alone, and now deep in her 
heart Nellie felt a little hurt that her 
Cecelia should think of trying, with
out her knowledge, to secure a posi
tion which would separate them.

CHAPTER IV.

For nearly twenty years Agnes Da- 
ton had slept in the family vault, 
and for twelve years her husband 
had reasted at her side, but little Ed
ward, the babe she had hoped to take 
with her,- still lived; a brilliant 
young man now, and none who had 
known her could deny that he was 
her son. He had grown up to be 
like her in everything, and not ’ a 
trace of the Daton blood could be 
found either in his looks or hie noble 
character, excepting that, like his 
father in youth, he cared little for 
the vain flatteries of the gay ones of 
his own sphere. There was only one 
person whom it could be said he tru
ly loved and that was his stepmother 
who, never having had a child of her 
own, had from the very first lavished 
upon the son of her predecessor all 
the affection of which her proud, 
worldly heart was capable. When af
ter six years of happy wedded life, 
during which she hati reigned as a 
((lueon of society, entertaining a great 
deal and on a grand, scale, she had 
suddenly found herself a widow, she 
had closed the house for a period of 
two years, seeking consolation for 
her loss only in the company of him 
whom she called her own little son. 
The only fault she could find with tho 
boy was his lack of what she called 
proper pride, but she hoped that 
when he went away to college he 
might learn to overcome it.

Little Edward was the only com
panion Mrs. Daton wanted in the 
years of her widowhood, but when 
he had left her for school she began 
to look about for some young lady 
of refinement and culture who could 
fill his place But this was not so 
easy as she anticipated. There were 
plenty ready for the position, which 
would pay the right one well, but 
Mrs. Daton had poor luck, and she 
had been without a companion for 
several months when she thought of 
trying ah advertisement in the daily 
trying an advertisement in the daily 
answered.

The young girl's beauty and bright, 
winning ways had attracted the wo
man at once and from the vdry be
ginning she was fully resolved to en
gage her; but she would try her a 
little first, so as to hide her admira
tion. Long after she had dismissed 
her she sat thinking of the pretty 
face and the sweet young voice which 
had read French as well as if it had 
been her native tongue. Two more 
applicants for the position came that 
afternoon, only to be hastily dis
missed. When on the following day 
Cecelia was announced again, Mrs. 
Daton met her with a smiting face, 
which fully won the girl's heart, *

"I suppose,” said the woman, after 
kindly greeting her, “that you ere 
ready to come and live with me any 
time now ?"

“I am very sorry, Mrs. Daton, but 
I have decided to remain in school.”

"And not accept the good position 
I have offered you ? Certainly you 
cannot be so foolish.”

"I appreciate your kindness, Mrs. 
Daton; but both my sister and myself 
promised mother that I would not 
leave school until I had finished, and 
sister insists upon keeping the pro
mise."

"It would be a wise thing for you 
to do so if your support depended 
upon your education, dear, and your 
mother probably had that m mind 
when she told you to remain in. 
school, but since you have so good an 
offer, it would be foolish of you not 
to accept it.”

"Perhaps you are right, but it is 
hard under any circumstanfccs to 
break a promise to my dead mother, 
especially as sister, wishes me to keep

After much persuasion Cecelia was 
fully conquered, and it was 

was to come to

' > '

and hastened to write to her son to 
tell him about the bright young com
panion she had at last secured. When 
she was writing she did not realize 
that Edward was no longer a boy, 
though still in school, and it , was 
well for hdr peace of mind that \the 
could not see his face as he read her 
letter. Perhaps if she had she would 
not have been so anxious to bring 
Cecelia to her home. The young 
man had no thoughts whatever of 
falling in love with the girl, but 
when he remembered some of the 
middle-aged and far from handsome 
maidens his mother had kept for 
companions, he was eager to see the 
dark-eyed beauty whom she had so 
glowingly described. He hoped that 
he, too, would find in her more con
genial companionship than he had in 
the others.

When Nellie learned her sister’s de
cision, she used every means in her 
power to keep her wttn her, but Ce
celia was determined now to go, and 
go she did, in spite of all that was 
said to the contrary. So the day 
after school closed Nellie found her
self alone, Cecelia having entered 
upon her new work;

Nellie could not keep back the tears 
at parting, but Cecelia, ail smiles, 
tried to cheer her by assuring her she 
would not be far from her, and that 
she would call very often to see her. 
She said also that she expected to 
have her calls returned. In this Ce
celia had been deceived, for as ai 
paid companion she seldom found anx 
opportunity to leave her mistress 
long enough to go home, and soon 
learned that Mrs. Daton did not wish 
her to be troubled with calls from 
her sister. In her heart the girl re
belled a little at first, but when , she 
compared Innisfallen with her poor 
little rooms and also thought of the 
long pleasant rides in the Daton car
riage, as well as many other pleasant 
excursions such as she had never be
fore dreamed of, she could not think 
of givihg up her position. At first, 
in a real fit of home-sickness, she pro
mised Nellie that she would return to 
school in the fall, but before that 
time a European trip was planned, 
and Nellie truly felt now that her 
sister was lost to her forever.

The sojourn abroad lasted over 
year. At first Cecelia’s letters were 
long and frequent and contained 
many interesting descriptions of 
places visited, especially the churches, 
in which Nellie was always interest
ed, but after a time letter writing, es
pecially as -she had much to do for 
her mistress, became tiresome, and 
Nellie keenly felt the loss of the one 
connecting link, with the dear absent 
one. When the travellers returned, 
Cecelia profited by the first opportu
nity to visit her sister, and was al 
lowed to spend a whole Sunday with 
her. The girls had much to talk 
about, and both would have been velry 
happy but for the plainly visible 
change in the younger. She did not 
realize it herself, but her naturally., 
proud spirit had developed until she 
way already putting on a haughty, 
affected air which Nellie did not like, 
t'rom the neat but simple style of 
apparel she had worn, she was now 
dressed as a young lady of wealth 
and fashion. This latter had been 
the work of Mrs. Daton, who left 
nothing undone to show off the beau-, 
ty of the girl, who among strangers 
often passed as a daughter rathe*1 
than a hired companion of the wo-

In one regard Mrs. Deton had fail
ed to affect any perceptible change in 
the young girl. Despite of the many 
petty remarks thrown out by a mis
tress who had no fixed belief of her 
own, Cecelia had remained steadfast 
to her faith. Many times on Sun
day when freedom would not have 
been allowed her later in the day she 
had arisen and gone to eariy Mass, 
so as to be back, in time for break
fast with the family. Her faith had 
been strengthened by her visits to 
the churches of the Old World, to 
which her mistress, led by motives of 
pure curiosity, had accompanied her. 
Her devotion on these occasions had 
given the woman the belief that Ce
celia was really sincere, ana to. tne 
girl’s own satisfaction she often 
found her mistress more amiable af
ter these visits. The animated inter
est with which Cecilia called Mrs 
D&ton’e attention 
and statuary, 
marks of beauty 
had failed

Three months before their return ’ had indeed married a Catholic who 
they were joined by Edward, who 1 had received the cleansing waters of 
had graduated, and life for the two • holy baptism in infancy, she, with 
ladies had become much pleasanter in , the co-operation of tbe bride, would
his congenial companionship; but, 
strange to say, the elder lady for a 
long while was wholly blind to the* 
fact that she was not the chief ob
ject of her stepson’s interest. Ce
celia herself, innocent child that she

have left nothing undone to bring the 
groom to the practice of his own 
religion; but the fact that his mo
ther had been a Catholic, as well as 
the scene in which the young priest 
had played a part in her death chtun-

was, thought the many little kind at- I ber, was a secret that had been hid- 
ten tions shown to. her were only | den in the family vault. Mr. Daton 
marks of respect he owed his mo-, had never revealed the first, which 
ther’s companior/. The youth ( se- | he considered no small disgrace, even 
cretly rejoiced that his love for the j to his seqpmd wife, and as for the 
fair girl was as yet known only to j second. Father Conlin had carried his 
himself, and he often smiled when he 
tried to imagine what the proud lady
mistress of Innisfallen would say 
when he informed her that her ser
vant was to be her equal. For from 
the beginning 0f his acquaintance 
with Cecelia he had felt that she was 
the only one who could make his 
home happy. He did not like to see 
her kept in her present capacity, nei
ther did he wish to have her leave 
the house, for fear of losing her, and 
for that reason he intended to marry 
her soon. His only regret was that 
she was not two. or three years old
er, for she still seemed much like a 
child.

Mrs. Daton was stunned, almost 
horrified, when about eight months 
after their arrival home, Edward, 
having won from Cecelia a promise 
to become his wife, announced his 
intentions to his mother. As soon 
as she recovered from the shock she 
laughed at him, and asked him if he' 
were really going crazy, to which he 
replied :

"Not in the least, mother; I think 
I have made a wise choice.”

She talked with him, and tried to 
reason with him, but it was of no 
avail. Then she spoke to Cecelia, 
but the little maiden, who had been 
warned by her lover to keep silent, 
listened with due respect, but would 
have nothing to say. She would 
have been discharged, but her mistress 
dared not incur the pleasure of him 
who had inherited not only his fa
ther’s iron will, but the grand home 
she had called her own for nineteen

"I never thought he would do such 
a thing,” Was her sad mental com
ment; "but how could I expect dif
ferent when his father did as badly 
in his youth, and If he Is tne won of 
a millionaire, he is also the son oiQ aX 
poor Irish girl."

Mrs. Daton, when she saw that op
position on her part could do noth
ing to prevent such *n unequal match 
wisely made the best of the affair, 
hoping that time would change the 
mind of the wilful youth. But She 
was soon informed that the raaVriage 
was not to be delayed. All went 
not long before she was called upon 
well again for a while and it was 
to help make preparations for the af
fair, which, on account of the bride’s 
position, Edward desired should be 
very auiet. It would be soon enough 
after their return from their honey
moon to present his wife in the cir
cles in which she was to move. Then 
one serious objection arose. Edward 
expressed his intention of having a 
priest marry him at home, but Mrs. 
Daton emphatically declared that no 
Romish priest should come into her

"Have you forgotten mother, that 
I am of age, and that this is my 
home, when» I intend to do as I 
please ?" he said.

He would have conquered had not 
Cecelia overheard the abjection and 
insisted upon being married at the 
priest’s house.

On he* eighteenth birthday, in tbe 
presence of only Nellie and one of 
Edward’s intimate friends, they were 
married. Nellie was prevailed upon 
to spend the evening at the mansion, 
where & few intimate friends of the 
family were assembled, and she 
accompanied the bride and groom to 
a late train, on which they embarked 
for a short Western trip.

"Poor Iitt|e Cecelia,” she sighed, 
after bidding her a tearful good-bye, 
"she is lost to me forever now, tend 
I have no one left. Poor dear mo
ther, what would she say if she were 
here to see her now V

Only the memory of Cecelia’s bright 
happy smile cheered her, and , she 
thought after weeping for an hour 
in her own lonely loom: "She never 
was like the rest or us, for she 
seemed to be born to be a grand lady 

have been happy to 
j poverty, but it would have been easi

er to have given her up to one of

secret away with him and had never 
been heard from since.

Cecelia in the meantime thought 
only of two things: that she had 
won a most loving husband and that 
her dream had come true and she 
was the mistress of Innisfallen. Had 
she tried before her marriage to have 
won him to her faith it might not 
have been a very difficult task, or 
even during the happy days of their 
honeymoon she might have converted 
him, but she did not believe in such 
things. Her own faith was strong 
enough, but she felt that If he be
came a Catholic now it might only 
be to please her, while perhaps , he 
did not folly believe in the religion. 
She thought it would he time enough 
after they were married and settled 
in life, then she would try upon him 
the effects of good example.

Alas for such vain hopes; the gol
den opportunity of the first few days 
of true love passed too soon. Al
though their married life continued 
to be a happy one each found indivi. 
dual cares after they were settled in 
their own homes, so that Cecelia, 
while she still clung to her church, 
never mentioned her religion to her 
husband until she spoke to him of 
having their first child baptized, to 
which he readily consented, simply 
because he* had too high a sense of 
honor to break the premises made at 
their marriage.

CHAPTER V.

The first eight years of Cecelia’s 
married life were years pi compara
tive happiness, that is, as far 
there usuaJly is happiness where therci 
are two mistresses, each of whom 
feels it her exclusive right to rule 
things in general. It had been no 
easy task for the elder lady, y.ho 
had held the reins so Tong, to give 
them up. especially to one whom 
she considered her inferior. She 
might have left, but she did not wish 
to give up her pleasant home, especi
ally as she had no other to go to, 
and it had been provided in the will 
that, while the home was to go to 
the son, the mother was to remain 
as long as she wisned, so she wisely 
tried to make the best of the pre
sent state of affairs. To all out
ward appearance she treated Cecelia 
as an equal and pretended to1 be very 
proud of her, but in her home ljf<> 
poor Cecelia felt keenly the barrier 
that existed between them. instead 
of humiliating her, it only increased 
the natural bent of her own proud 
disposition, for she would have it 
understood from the first that she 
was as good as her mother-in-law, 
and as Mrs. Edward Daton she de
manded all the respect due to her.

Had her pride ceased here it would 
not have been so bad, but a true, 
noble heart had been mode to suffer 
by it. Cecelia. like her own hus
band’s mother, had intended to help 
her own, but her good intentions had 
met with nearly the same fate. Nel
lie had been right wnen she felt that 
her sister was lost to her forever, 
for in the multiplied cares of . her 
new life as a society lady she found 
less time now than ever before to 
give her sister. Her visits were 
short and far between, her excuse be
ing that she did not wish to disturb 
her sister during working hours, 
while her evenings belonged to her 
husband. She did not remember now 
the many sacrifices *the same sister 
had made for her, denying herself 
even necessaries in order to educate

Neilie felt this treatment keenly. On 
one occasion, shortly after Cecelia’s 
marriage, she watted ^at the front 
door of Cecelia’s parish church to 
speak to her, but instead of the usual 
pleasant greeting she found her hand 
merely touched by the tips of the 
daintily-gloved fingers, a few hurried 
words, a cold invitation to call soon 
and then the rustling of Cecelia's silk 

grated harshly upon her ears 
hurried away to her carriage.

Nellie stood staring after the depar^n" 
*ng vehicle, her breast torn by deept 
emotions of amazement and sorrow^ 
Forcing back the tears that welled up 
to her eyes, she hurried to her own 
little home, which seemed more lone* 
ly than ever now;

"Poor little sister," she thought* 
"how changed she is; nut perhaps it 
is not her fault. I have often wish
ed! ,that I might see her in high posi
tion, and why should I complain 
now, even though the accomplishment 
of my wish has caused me to lose her 
forever ?”

It was many weeks ere Nellie found 
courage to go to that church again, 
but the powerful magnet of sisterly 
love drew her once more. However, 
she remained in a secluded part of 
the edifice, prayed more fervently 
than before, and never imposed her
self upon the lady’s presence again.

Never had Edward Daton thought 
of interfering with his wife's religrion, 
and in spite of his stepmother's ob
jections he had himself accompanied 
Cecelia to the church whoa each of 
the three bright children God had 
given them were baptized. He would 
have been better pleased had she been, 
a Protestant, but from the beginning 
he gave his mother to plainly under
stand that his wife's religion was 
never to be interfered with., When 
she saw the little ones who were be
ing brought up up In the "errors of 
Popery," her only consolation was 
that they were really not of her flesh 
aj>d blood. She openly rebelled for 
the first time when in a pretty little* 
nook near the lake in the garden Ce
cilia had a little grotto prepared, ini 
which she placed a statue of Oun 
Lady of Lourdes, keeping the flower» 
fresh before it and teaching the chili 
dren to bring their little offerings toi 
the shrine as soon as they were ablp. 
To the elder lady it seemed much) like 
the worship of idols, and she told! 
both Eklward and his wife so, insist
ing if "that thing" were not taken 
away she would break It; but her 
objections were met the same as the 
others had been and Our Lady waa 
allowed to remain.

Now, on a bright June evening we 
find the family assembled on the 
broad veranda in front of the house, 
a perfect picture of true happiness. 
On a low stool at the father's feet 
sits soven-year-old Agnes, a beautiful 
child, whom he had named for hi» 
own mother. Her head thrown ma

jestically back, a mass of bright gol
den curls hang over ber white muslin 
dress, while a pair of deep blue eyes, 
wonderfully like those in a picture 
which is all he has to tell of her 
whom he does not remember, gazes 
into his own. Edward, Jr., the, 
pride of his heart and the object of 
his brightest ambitions, is leaning 
upon his shoulder, while three-year- 
old Grace, a little dark-eyed beauty 
whom he calls her mother’s own girl, 
sits on his knee. All are listening at
tentively, for he is telling a wonder
ful fairy story. The young mother 
is deeply interested, too, not in ther 
story, but in the happy little group, 
of which she may well be proud.

The hour is still early, not too 
near the children's bedtime, but the 
story finished the father notices that 
the head of his youngest child is rest
ing heavily on his atm, the bright! 
eyes have in them a strange lustre, 
while the head burns with fever. Ha 
looks at his wife with an expression 
which unconsciously conveys fear.

"What is it, Eklward ?” she asVa. 
"Nothing, I hope, but Grace doe* 

not appear well."

"Edward, you are always troubling! 
yourself with unnecessary fears, 
about the children," said Cecelia, ad
vancing and looking at ner child. 
"She has been playing too much to
day and tired herself out. A good 
night’s rest will restore her.”

Mrs. Daton summoned the nurseH 
who took the little one away. Hadt 
she observed how the usually active 
child went slowly up stairs and of
fered no resistance as the nurse un
dressed her and put her in bed, ehei 
might have shared her hu^and's anx> 
icty, but her children were given s<* 
much to the care of the servants thatt 
she did little more than pet and 
admire them when they were brought 
to her dressed in the prettiest style 
possible. An hour later Agnes was 
Put in bed with the little one, who 
had fallen Into a heavy slumber, and 
regardless of tbe children the 
household retired to rest*

(To be continued.)


