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CHAPTER IIL—Continued.
«My future, my child, what
you thinking of
“My life is almost over,
no future to think of ?

«Yes, dear father, I know,”’ said
Alexia, sadly, but are you prepared
meet your Creator ?2’* She had not

ruptly at once
intended to speak so abruptly 5

to

put rather to wait and see if

would not speak first; but in her ef-
sorts to elude the topic he had sug-

ested, this came out 1nvo_lunrtarily.
g‘:No Alexia,”” he said faintly,

am not

consider it necessary; for whilc. :
have great respect for the religiou
F

cannot balieve in it. My dear child,

1 have always tried to live an honest,
i : of

upright life, so I have no fear
death.-’

At that moment the doctor enter-
od, so no more was said on the
subjecc, and ~when they were once
more alone, Mr. Grey poured into the
unwilling ears of his daughter the
plans he had made for her. “If 1
;'ould only see you married,”” he be-
“I could die content.”” Then he

gan,
proceeded to tell her how, only a
, few days before his departure from
home, he had promised her to An-

drew Hurley, who was then preparing
to go to Burope, and he wished her
to promise to marry tha young man
soon after his return,

“Oh, father,”” stammered Alexia,
“please do not ask me to marry him
for I never can. I know he is a
good man, and I respect him as a
friend, but I do not wish to mar-
TYall

“Why not.my child ?”’ he asked. I
hope it i8 not on account ‘of your
foolish scruples about mixed mar-
riages being unhappy, for think how
happily your mother and I always
lived together.”
“Yes, fathar, T know you were hap-
py, but your case was one of the
exceptions,’”’ said Alexia. ‘“As I said
1 have no desire to marry.”’

“Foolish girl,” said her father,
Wwith a smile, ‘“‘but you win soon
forget that whim and I hope® you
will not -rofuse the good man  who

loves you—he hesitated as he looked
at her face and said: ‘““Why Alexia,
what is the matter ? You look as
though you were going to faint. I
am afraid you have not taken rest
enough \after your long journey, 80
vou had better go and lie down.””

“I am a little tired,” she said,
“but prefer remaintng with you.”

“No child,” he said, “I would ra-
ther have you rest until evening then
you may return, for 'the long nights
are the hardest for me to be alone.’’

The young girl went to her* room
Aacross the hall, but not to rest, for

her mind was filled with sad
thoughts, so she sat down by the
window and gazed blankly out on

the strange scene. It was her dear
father she was thinking of now, and
the grief of losing him; then . her
thoughts were of Andrew Hurley,
and with many regrets she asked
herself if she had given any en-
‘couragement to his little attentions.
True she had attended a few social
gatherings  with him, but Virginia
and Robert had always been with

them, ' and she had never dreamed
that he cared for her other than as
4 friend, .

Again her mind was with the lov-
& one who stood unprepared at the’
Very portals of death and at that
moment her eye rested on an object
which she had not seen before. Glit-
tering in the 1 not two block
away, a gilded cross, the sign of ro-
demption, tipped the spire of a beau-
tiful church, fThe vigion sent a
thrill of joy to her hoart, and hasti-
v donning her hat and cloak, she
;‘m\dc; her V;ay to the church - and.

neeling betore the altar rearnestly
Dr;i:d for his conversion, .

ee days v y
his daughtZr cl:te o i my

are
17" asked Mr. Grey,
so I bhave

“1
prepared as your mother was
if that is what you mean, mor do I

srofessed by my wife and daughter, I

ness of two Sisters of Mercy
came daily to alleviate her cares, an
it was they whom she thanied

order,

the little Catholic cemetery

plendings_ of human love, and fear-
ing that it might fall into the
hands of her cousin, she burned it,

then wrote a short answer in which
she thanked him for his kind offer,
telling him that as a friend she

would always respect him, but she
could never marry,

CHAPTER 1V,

June, the month of buds and bridal
roses, had come; and in all the coun-
try there could not have been a hap-
pier bnide than Virginia Summers,
as, alter the last touches had been
put to her toilette, she stood before
tha long mirror and gazed admiring-
ly upon a slender, girlish figure, ar-
rayed in a gown of heavy white sa-

tin and a snowy veil, fastened to
her golden hair with a festoon of
orange blossoms. Beside her stood

her cousin, arrayed in pala blue
silk, the first color she had put on
since her father’s death.
‘““How pretty you look, Virginia,”
said Alexia, “‘and so happy too, it
really seems that the elements of
nature have combined to make your
wedding day a delightful one, and
my only hope is that your life may
ever be as full of sunshine as it has
been this day.”

"Tl}a.nk you, Alexia,” said
cousin,—she paused for a monent,
then continued in an undertone. ‘I
believe my happiness to-day would {be
unmarred were it not for one little
disappointment.’’

““And what is that,”’ asked Alexia,
“I thought that the arrangements for
the wedding were complete.’”’

““So they are,” said the bride-elect
but I had hoped that this would
be a doubld wedding.’”

Alexia looked at hen in amazement
and asked : ‘ What do you mean,
Virginia.’’ :
“Why, Alexia,’”” said her cousin,
““how innocent you are. We had
hoped that Andrew and yourself
would be married to-day and I  be-
lieve you might have been had he
not been recalled to Europe last
winter. What a disappointment.’”’

‘It was no disappointment to me,”
said Alexia, “for while I am very
happy. to see others married well, 1
have no desire to follow their ex-
ample,’’

“Oh, Alexia,"” said Virginia, ‘“you
have spent so much time mourning
over the death of your parents that
you have given yourself no time to
think of what happines§ there is in
this bright wonld, If you only knew
what it is to love and be loved,”
and as she safd this the bride’s eyes
ter, “but you will

her

An\jlrewg_la home, to, re-

who

for
his conversion and happy death., Ere
she left them she made a resolation
to giva her services to God in their

After laying her father to nest in
beside |
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sin’s side during the ceremony, never
dreamed of the conflict going
eyes to meet the fervent glance of
tently, and she had dropped them as

quickly, pretending to see him hot.
Andrew Hurley had neturned from

fall, and but
two months he had been recalled to
attend to important DLusiness in Eng-
land which had kept him away until
a week before his bnother’s marriage,
Alexia’s letter, stating that his of-
fer had not been accepted, had at
first filled him with a grave fear of
losing the girl, who from tha first
time he had met her, had been very
dear to him, but as he re-read her
|| statement that she never intended to
marry, hope returned, for he believed
that it required only time ana pa-
tience for him to win the prize which
would be dearer for the winning.

It modest, retired ways
which had first attracted him and he
believed {hat she could not be easily
won; but noble-hearted man that he
was, he liked her for it. He had at
first thougnt of answering her letter
and begging for a word ef hope, but
after more mature consideration, he
decided to wait until he saw her. By
that time she would probably
recovered from the grief caused
her father's death, and
willing to listen to him.

hoped to remain; in

was her

have
by
might. be
From tid-

keeping company with no one q iieted
every fear of there being any chance
of losing her.

Several times during his two
months at home he had sought
interview with Alexia; but with a
queenly dignity she held herself aloft;
meating him only when necessary,
and then always in the presence of
some of her frienas. He contented
himself by watching her at a  dis-
tance, as it were, for the present,
hoping that when sha had discarded
her mourning, she would change. He
had expected that his second Eu-
ropean trip would detain him from
home only a few weels, but the
weeks had lengthened into months,
so that he could not return until a
week Defore his brother’s marriage,
and now he was firmly resolved to
leave nothing undone to win Alexia’s
heart and hand.
Mr. Hurley's

visit at home had

been a source of much anxiety - to
ouwr young heroine, and the fear of
meeting him often  hept her at

home when she might have spent a
pleasant afternoon or evening among
her friends. The caution, however,
did not save her from the tongues of
idle gossipers of the city; for having
been seen on a few occasions, when
he accompanied his Lrother to Mr.
éuxmnbr’s. it had been reported that
he went to see Alexia; then some-
body said they were engaged, and
there would probably be a double

the spring; but Alexia’s

By MARY ROWENA OOTTER.
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I can hardly understand you at

sweet face as she stood Dby her cou-

on
within. Only once had she naised her

the groomsman, who watched her in-

Europe, when he was expected in the

ings from her he contented himself |
with what his brother wrote in
nearly every letter. That she was

an |

that this could not have been
double wedding,

my head ache, so 1 came out here to

fresh air.”
it
throbibed violently; but it had bLeen
his presence more than anything else
which had caused the pain.

It
in the

This was her excuse, and

is much pleasanter here than

heated parlors,” he said,
“‘and as that seat was undoubtedly
made for two. can we not sit down
and have a pleasant little chat?’’

“Not she said, “I prefer
returning the house, as we will
probably be missed, and besides 1

now,’’
to

must help Virginia dress for her
journey."
“I hardly think two would be

missed any more than one has been,'’
he sajd, “And it will be two hours
Por more before the carriage calls to

take them to the depot, so you need
not be in such a hurry to go m.”’

‘“Come, jet us go,”” said Alexia,
idvimling not to hear his last re-
| mark.

\' At that moment the orchestra
‘rstruck up a livery awaltz and Mr,
| Hurley said, ‘‘Yes, Miss Grey, on

condition that you will
with this waltz.”’
| ‘“Thank you, Mr. Hurley,"

Alexia, ‘“but I never waltz."

favon me

said

“I forgot that your church disap-
proves of it,”” he said, apoligetically
and, although I see no harm in it, T

admire your obedience to youn
ligious principles; but you will

re-
not
refuse me the next square sot.’”

In to get to the
house, and thus prevent his spaaking
to her on the subject she dreaded
most, Alexia consented, when they
reached the front veranda the bride
met them, and, with a face radiant
|.with smiles, said, ““Been out for a
| stroll in the twilight, I see, and 1
have been searching the whole house

her eagerness

for you. How happy you look.’’
Others  than Virginia had Deen
watching them, and-  Alexia was

greatly pained by the few remarks

she overheard concerning  her
riage, which they expected soon to
attend. For this reason she at
first declined to accompany the bridal
party to the depot; but Virginia
begged her to go and she could not
refuse what might be the last favor
she could ever grant the girl

had been as a dear sister to her,

Alexia was the last one to give
thd bride a farewell kiss, and as she
embraced her couwsin her tears flowed
freely, bringing forth the whisper,
‘““Why, Alexia, ara you unhappy be-
cause I am married ?'’

““No, Virginia, I am very happy,
because I lmwow you are,’”” said the
young girl, and I hope your life will
ever be as bright as it has been this
day.”

““Thank you, Alexia,”’ said the
bride, ‘““and my best wishes ara that
you, too, will soon wear the bridal
robes and orange blossoms.’’

““I hope I shall,’”” whispered Alexia;
“‘but. good bye, your husband is

mar-

who

be quiet for a while and get a little

was partly true, fon her tamples

a | her to the carriage, ‘‘we must no

: but I suppose it will | stand here, for you know the old | ‘‘Ponder well  on the decision you
The girl smiled ~ and said, “You | not be long ere you, too, will wear | superstition says that ir we watch | have made, and I shall hope for g

may understand me some time.’’ the bridal veil and orange blos- | our friends out of sight we shall ne- | more favorable answer at our next
The happy light had faded from | soms.” ver see them again, meecting."’

Virginia’s face, but it returned with Alexia blushed deaply, but made “I am not at all superstitious,’” He looked at her face which had

new vividness as sha drew her cousin | no reply, for she was thinking of | said Alexia, withdrawing  her arm; n»\l‘;‘ seemed so l;euulilu'l as it d“ld

to the window and exclaimed, *‘See | the pure, white bridal nobes worn | but as the train is moving I sup- i 4] .71':‘. { + ful i ) l

they have come, there is the car- | by the brides of Christ, whose num: sdehendonants Hooal b o

- | pose there is no need of waiting,"”’

s : moon. There was such a sweet sad-
her mother, the orphan went.to live | riage.” ber she hoped soon to join. Andrew When they returned to the carriage | ness in those bright eyes  which
with her aunt. TIn a few days she | “Stand back, Virginia, or they will | Hurley saw that blush and mistak- and Alexia realized that she was [‘would not mv;('t his r’Imx scemed look-
received a long and aﬁvctionutgz let- | see you,” said Alexia, drawing ]“"‘1 ing its meaning, his heart throbbed | alone with the man who had chosen | ing far away il;(n Sn.m(} unknown
ter from Andrew Huriey, who had | hack into the room, where, unob- | With hope that encouraged him to | her for a wife, and whom she knew ,\],.;.(-‘., It ,-,.Iv“;“,l,\d him of the ex-
sailed for Europe a week after her served,. they could sce the two gen- | aPproach her. . As soon as supper | loved her devotedly, she felt 8s | pressionn he had noticed when early,
departure for the West. He expressed |tlemen who alighted. They were (‘ was over he would ask her to take a though she would faint. When his in. the evening she had stood under
his regret at not having seen her Le- | Robert and Andrew Hurlay, and Ale- | Stroll with him on the lawn; but he arm stole gently and affectionately | the brilliant light in the parlor and
fore she went away, then followed a | xia folt as though she would faint | Was disappointed, for as he turned | around her waist sha had power nei- [ sung “‘Kathleen Mavourneen’' in a

1 | few touching lines of condolence for | as she saw the latter stand for a | 'O Speak to Virginia, on arising | ther to speals or move. voice filled with plaintive sweetness
her loss, after which he delicately | moment and look up as though ex, | from the table, she had disappeared, “Why are you so silent, Miss | which had thrilled his heart, but
told her of the talk he had with hen pecting to see some one at the win- “I have found you at last, Miss Grey ?”' he at length ventured to ask at the same time had seemed to whis-
father, and of his own Lright hopes dow, then he followed his Lrother | Grey, after looking for you for “It seems so strange to know that | per to him that the singer lived inAa,
of claiming her for his own on his | into the house, Never had Alexia | nearly an hour,” said Mr. Hurley, as | my cousin is married, she said eva-| world far above him ;xd he  could
return. Alexia read the letter when | longed so for solitude as she dia | he came upon Alexia, alone in a se- sively, “I was thinking of hen.’’ not reach her. X
alone in her room, and shed many | now, when she was albout to face | cluded part of the lawn, whither she “And you doubtless envy her her The dis ted lover tried
tears over the unhappy fate which | the crowd in her aunt’s panlor and | had flown to escape him. happiness,”” he said. x sl sty
had won for her the love of a noble- | attract almost as much attention as | “Been looking for me,” said Ale- “I am glad to see her so happy,

hearted man, whose affections she | the bride harself, Lut with a silent | Xia, rising from her rustic seat, and | said Alexia, “but I do not envy

could not return. Not daring to | prayer for strength she took her | endeavoring to  control her voice, | her,”” ;
read a second time that missive | place in the bridal procession, and | which she knew trembled, ‘“The heat “TI suppose not,”” said Andrew,
which was so full of the tender | those who gazed upon her  caiu, [ and confusion in the house made “that is well—you would not

have
wished to be my bnother’s bride, but
—he hesitated again for her coldness
chifled him so that he hardly realized
what ha weds saying, then he added,
“YAlexia, I had hoped that this might
bave been a double wedding, that you
and I would be the bridal
couple, but far, fate has seemed
to be against me.”

other

so

He spoke sadly, and Alexia’'s heart
went out to him in a bond of
pathy as to one for whom there is
no shadow of hope. She strove
tell him so, but her voice had

sym-

to
for-

salen her and she only opened her
lips to close them again over her
firmly set teeth. Unfortumately it
was dark, so that he could not see
her death-like face, othenwise he

would not have dared to continue.

In the deepest tones of pleading
tenderness and iove, he told her how
long he had waited in hopes of win-
ning from her some love in return
fon the deep fecling which he had
" borne for her from the first time of
their meeting., He reminded her of
her father’s approval of their mar-
riage, telling her how her rafusal had

grieved him, but how she had still
retained a tender spot in his heart
and how his brightest hours, dur-

ing his long months abroad, had

becn spent in dreaming of the beau-

tiful home of which she was to be
mistress,
“Mr. Hurley,” she said at last in

a faint trembling voice which sound-
ed so unlike her own, “please do not
talk so, T can not bear it when I
can never be your wife.”’
“Do youw mean it,

“Is

Alexia ?'* he
asked sadly.
me

‘““None,"’

there no hope for

she answered in a low,
firm tone, “‘so let us dismiss the sub-
ject.”

“And
account
gion 2"’
““That

why 2" he asked, ‘‘is it on

of our difference in reli-

wotld be
she said,

a sufficient
““for marriage
tween people whose religion differs
so vastly is almost sure to bring un-
happiness, but I have a much strong-
er motive,””

rea-

son, bhe-

““I see  no reason why a husband
and wife who are devotedly attach-
ed to each other should experience
any unhappiness even if their roligi-
ous opinions do not coincide,”” he
said, ““and T know of some mixed
marriages which have been far hap-
pier than many where both parties
believed the same.”’

‘“There are exceptions to most
rules,”” said Alexia, ‘“Lut it is not
always well to run the risk with

hopes of Leing an excaption.’

““But your motive for refusing me,’’
he said, “my I ask 1t 2"

“I have told you,” she said, “that
T never intend to marry, and is not
that sufficient 2’

“You are a strange girl,"”’ he said,
““and I cannot understand how g
young lady of your position and tal-
lents can choose to bhecome an old

waiting for you.” 2

The cousin’s lips were pressed to-
gether in another farewell kiss, and
then like two beautiful streams which
for many miles had flowed in parallel
chann then suddenly plunged oft
directions to flow thron

t soils for many long

maid rather than fill her proper
place as = the wife of a man to
whom she is dearer than life itself.’’
““God did not mntend that all
should’ marry,” sha said, “‘and as
for myself, T am fully convinced that
1 have chosen right.-' :

““Alexia,”  he said—he would still

forbear the formali 1

¢

000

0000

=

helped her to alight he said againg,

hold her hand, but she drew it away .
as soon as her feet touched the
ground. Pretending not to hear his

last words, she said ‘“‘Good night,
Mr. Hurley,”” and as if forgetting
that any one was near, she hurried
up the walk singing.

“It may be for years, it may
forever.””

be

These wonds sank deep into Andrew
Hurley's heart and repeated them-
selves to him again and again not
only on his way home but in after
years, whenever he heard that heau-
tiful ballad, there came with it a vie
sion of the young girl whom he saw
fon the last time that evening.

On re-entering the carriage his hand
rested on something in the seat which
he at first thought was a necklace.
On closer examination he found that

it was a little pearl rosary, which
Alexia had evidently dropped. His
first impulse was to call her back

it to
would serve

and give her, but, thinking it
as an excuse to call on

her soon, he put it in his pockat.

“Wheme is Alexia, mother 2" asked
Hurley after greeting the
the family on her
from her two weeks’ wedding  tour,
I expected she would be the first one
to welcome me."”

Virginia

| rest of return

‘“Alexia is gone,”
mers sadly.

said Mrs. Sum-

““Gone, mother 1"’ said Virginia,
“where has she¢ gone 2’

“To the convent,”’ was the
ply. :

‘“What, mother, gone to visit the
Sistars again,”” said Virginia, ““and
it is only a little over a month since
she spent three whole days at the

re-

convent in A—, When did she
go."”’

“Two days after you left,”” was
the reply.

““And has not yet returned,” in-
terrupted Virginia ULefore her mo-

ther could proceed with an explama-
tion, “I almost fear at times that
the Sisters will be try'mg to coax
my cousin from us entirely. How I
wish that she would not visit them
so often.”” .

“And that they done al-
ready,”” said Mrs. Summers sadly,
for our Alexia has not gone to A——
this time, bLut to the Mercy Convent
in Hilton, where she intends to join
the ordep.”’

“Mother !" said Virginia, ‘“‘oh, mo-~
ther, T can hardly believe it.””

“It is so,”” said Mrs. Summers.

“Oh. mother,” exclaimed the girl,
sinking into a chair, “‘how could
you permit it. Why didn’'t you keep
her at home ?'’ |
‘‘We did all wa could to prevent
it,” said her mother ‘‘but it was all
to no avail, for she turned a deaf
car to all our entreaties, You know,
Virginia, that as mild as your cou-
sin appears she has a strong will,
and being of age we could not nwop
her."'’

‘“This js dreadful, mother,”’ moan- '
ed Virginia, “‘and poor Andrew, how
does he bear it 2"’ g
“I do not know,”” said ter mo- -
ther, “as I have not seen him since
the evening of your Lut

have




