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{ather with my blessing, and tell him
{hat it was his mother's dying wish
4hat he should be a Catholic.

Cecelia could pot find words  to
thenk him, but she looked her ten«
derest, gratitude and knelt to receive
his blessing. A tear fell upon his
hand as she raised it to her lips to
‘kiss his ring.

“God bless you again, dear child.”
%o repeated, as he said good-bye.
“Then. he returned to his own room,
4ecling that one of the great ends of
his life had %een accomplished. Ce-
edlia’s presence . had been like a ray
of summer sunshine, having recalled
g0 vividly the days of youth when
‘Agnes. and he had spent so many
happy hours. together. ..,

Impatient with — waiting, ... Agnes
Cullen stood in the door of the ' 'Car
thedral, and when she saw her cousin
coming out of the house hastened to
\meet her, saying :

“Cecolia, what in the world has
kept you so long ? I was beginning
to fear that the Archbishop  had
tocked you up and that I should re-
wer gee you again.’’

“No fear of that, Agnes, though I
‘ave had a most delightful visit.”

“Really, Cecelia, is it true 2 Do
tell me about it."”

As they walked towards the hotel,
Cecelia told the story.

“Well,” said Agnes, ‘‘it sounds like
a novel. How wonderful !"

“Wonderful, yes, but far better than
anything that could be told in story
hooks.

r hair;
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CHAPTER XIII,

“How ‘well our Cecelia looke '’
‘said. Mrs. Daton when the girls ar-
rived home.

“T am fealing real well, mother. My
trip did me a wonderful amount = of
good."”

“You show it in your face. How
pleased Maurice will be when he sees
‘how you have improved. He has
often inquired for you during your
sabsence, "’

The bright smile facded from Cece-
lia's face.

“Maurice,” she said, ‘‘I see no rea-
son why he should take such an in-
‘terest in me.”

“He does,” said Mrs. Daton, ‘‘and
it does not seem strange to me.”

“Mother, I told you before I went
‘away that it was all gver between us
T meant it, and I wish you would ne
‘ver refer to that again.’”’

“Stubborn as ‘ever, Cecelia, but it
‘tannot, last, and when the roses in
June are in hloom, I should not be
‘Swptised to see you wearing ~ your
bridal ‘wredth.”

“If T do, mother, it will be as &
bride of Christ.”
“Cecelia, do you ‘mean ﬂut”yo\l

#till cling to the hope of entering the

.Gonverit, after onte leaving it.’

Cecelia did not answer. Her father

mieans of his learning so much, and

It contained  lock of the hair

could see that our Agnes promised top

d, he weht to the private
from which he had taken the
ng  which had been  the

extracted therefrom a little  box,
ch he brought back to the parlor.
of
each of his children, cut after their
death.

‘“‘How much alike they are,’’ he
said, laying Agnes Conlin’s hair be-
side the curl in the prayer bLook.
“Very much,”’ said his wife, ‘‘only
our little girl’s tresses were lighter.”
“It would have grown darker
time, and from mother’s picture

in
1

be just what my mother was.”’ o
During the remainder of the day
Mr. Daton was sad and thoughtful,
while his wife, in her pride at having
found so distinguished a relative,
was very happy. 1In the evening he
asked Cecelia to tell him the story
again, often interrupting to ask ques-
tions. At last he said:

“I am going to see this new-found
relation.”

“Yes, do father,’’ said Cecelia.
“And T shall go with you, Edward’’
said his wife.

He would have preferred to go
alone, or to have taken only Cecelia,
put when this proposition was made
he could not object. .

‘“Yes, you may go if you wish, Ce-
celia; and does our daughter feel
strong enough to take the iong jour-

ney again ?"’

““Indeed I do, father. I am per-
fectly well now and will Le most
happy to accompany mother and
you."”

“If T were going alone Y should
start to-morrow, but I shall give my
Cecelia a week to rest, and I sup-
pose my wife will want a little time
to get ready ?’’
(14T am ready to go any time” Ce-
celia said.
1! But Her-mother ‘thought that a week
would be short etidugh time in which
to prepare. And while ‘Mrs! Daton
was worrying about fashions, Cecelia
was spending her time in earnest
prayer for two intentions—for the
conversion of her father and for Di-
vine assistance to break the family
ties and return to the convent. She
would mention neither of them now,
but laave it all to the Archbishop to
use his persuasive powers to bring
it all about.
The aged ecclesiastic was overjoyed
to receive a letter from his cousin’s
chfld announcing his intended wisit,
and quickly sent back a kind invita-
tion for the family to come to his
own home, where he would be most
happy to entertain them. They were
received in a manner with which Mrs.
Daton could find no fault, and she
was proud to tell her friends ot het
return home of the noted clergy and
other people of high standing whom
she had met and dined with. But
one shadow had been cast over her
visit, and that was the warning that
she must give up her only child.
Cecelia had been admired, as she
always was, by strangers as well as
friends, and on Sunday at High Mass’
in - the Cathedral she had touched
many a heart by her singing, while
her parents proudly occupied one of
the front seats in the middle aisle,
It was the first Mass Mr. Daton had
ever attended, and his heart was c.leep
ly touched, especially when he heard
his daughter’s voice and saw the ve-
nerable man who baptized him seated
on the episcopal throme. e resolv-
od to make amends for the past by
beconmiing a true and sincere Catho-
lic. He deeply regretted that  he
had not listened to and acted upon
Cecelia’s pleadings long ago. This
he told as he sat that afternoon with
his family emd the Archbishop, and
finding him in the best disposition the
prelate took this opportunity  to
plead for Cecelia. :
The father felt deeply the prospect
of losing her whom he looked upon
 as the joy and conmselation of  his
‘declining years, and during the Mass
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keep from him the wonderful
which ber eagerness to tell
her homeward joum Y
ylth the deepest

had thought How happy he and

his favorite ¢ousin.

Conlin seomed very near Hm.
the ceremony and he hoped

- ‘with all the consolations of
 the Church. Her last words had
been a loving mossuge to Cecelia, by
whom she wished to be remembered
in hen daily prayers and many com-

lin'a som, but T look more like my;
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you could wish

her ?**

spoke, whilst ler husband |

her duty to remain at

a daughter to be.
Why can you not be content with

“‘Agnes has always heen a good ginl
Cecelia, but she is not our own and
has no right to inherit your father’s
property.”
“‘But, mether, father always loved
her as a daughter and she has a right
to be a heir to his wealth as well as
myself.””

““Not. on an equal standing by any
means, but it has always been our
intention to give her a good start in
life.”’

“No use of delaying longer,” Ceo-
celia thought, for she saw that her
home difficulties were in damnger of
increasing rather than lessening. I
she remained during the winter her
mgther would force her into a series
of social gaities which she must avoid
and she was resolved to go at omce.
By so doing she must sacrifice  the
pleasure “of seeing her father receive
his first Communion, but she had the
happy assurance that she was leaving
him a sincere Catholic in both heart
and practice.

When the autumn leaves were fall-
ing, at the time when he had hoped
to claim his bride, Maurice Carroll
was greatly surprised to be informed
by Mr. Daton that Cecelin had gone
that morning to join the Sisters of
Charity. Everything had been kept
so quiet that not even the most inti-
mate friends of the family suspected
that Cecelia was going until she was
gone.

1y must be very lonely without
her,”” said Maurice.

“It js, but Agnes is still left to
us, and she has promised to do all
she can to fill Cecelia’s place. It

seems that Cecelia never was intend-
ed for us. She never was like the
rest of us amd I feel that she was
too good for such worldly people as
we. ' 8o0'we had to let her go.”

“] agree with you, Mr. Daton,”
said Maurice sadly. ‘‘She was too
good for me, too, and I should never
have tried to win whiat belonged to
God."”
“No one could blame you, young
man, and I know how to sympathize
with you; but as Cecelia herself used
to say, God knows what is Dest and
we must bear patiently the crossecs He
sends us. How T laughed at her then
and thought her foolish, but she has
taught me many a good lesson
which I shall remember until death,”
““And I, too.’” sdid Maurice,

The two men separated, each feeling
that the bright sun which had long
jlluminated their paths had sudden-
ly Leen obscured Ly a dark cloud.

R ot TN
CHAPTER XIX.

P

“It is over,” said Agnes to Mau-
rice Carroll, “and our Cecelia has
at last received the habit and great’
white bonnet of the Sisters of Cha-
rity."”

““How does she appear in hier new
uniform ?"’

“Odd enough, and I cannot say
that I like it, but she seems so hap-
py that to 160k at her face is enough
to make you forget all else.”

“Does she really scem happy ?"

‘“Well, you would not ask me if
you could see her. Her face fairly
glowed when she received the habit,
and she has never looked so well
since she was a girl in school. It
seemed too bad to see all of that
lovely dark hair cut off, and I could
scarcely keep from crying at the
thought of it, but she cast itmside
as if it were a burdem she was glad
to be rid off. I believe she would
have burned it had not her mother
asked for it.”’ i

This was told on a June day dbout
a week after Cecelia’s reception,
| which had been attended not.” only by
the family, but by Archbishop Con-
 1in, who had gladly accepted an in-
 vitation sent him by her whom he
called his dear grandniece, and in
honor of the dignity of his position
he had been privileged to confer the
habit on the young ladies and  re-

her death had embraced the life
| had once hoped she would choose.
 Maurice Carroll had found it very
hard to give up his bride, but gradu-
dlly he had come to understand the
mistake he had made in trying to
win what %helonged to God.

it.
bation before making her profession,
but there was littla danger of
leaving in the meantime, and if she
did, she would never be His. ‘As
friend of the Daton family he con-
tinued his visits

ven him in regard to Agnes, he soon

had failed to notice when he had en-
tertained hopes of winning the other.

who over half a century after

he,

And

sole heir. % now when he learned from the 1lips |jn October Maurice and Agnes were
“But, you have Agnes,’’ said Ceceliai | of Agnes that Cecelia had taken the qu‘letw married at an early Mass
““She has ever heen to you all that | fimal step, he was fully reconciled to | gt which only a few fl‘lendsA were pre’-

True, she had five years of pro-
her
a

to Inmisfallen, and
remembering the hint Cecelia had gi-

began to see in her many charms he

“*Agues,’”” said Maurice, after she
had talked of Cecelia for nearly an
hour, ‘‘your cousin is now settled in
life and is very happy. What do you
intend to do ?

““I,’’ said Agnes, “intend to re-
main here and try to fill Cecelia’s
place.’’

“For how long, Agmes ?’*
“Always, that is es long as 1 am
needed, which may be for several
years, as uncle and aunt and mother
too, not forgetting Grandma Daton,
I hope, will long Ye spared.’’
““Agnes,”” he said, ‘‘could you not
try to fill the place Cecelia once oc-
cupied in the heart of another who
loved her no less than they ?”’
““Whom do you mean ?’’ she asked,
dropping her eyes.

“Myself,”” he said, *‘Will you be my
wife, Agnes ?"’

..Her heart beat high with joy born
of the promise of what she had hop-
ed for for years; but with an at-
tempt to show indifference, she said:
**Have you thus soon forgotten the
love you had for my cousin ?**
*“Forgotten it, Agnes ? No, Ican
never forget that infatuation, which
was all on my side, while she, moly
soul that she was, could not bring
herseli down to the level of earthly
love and tried to care for me when
she could not. Tt nearly cost her her
life, but with herself I now thamk
God that our marniage was prevent-
ed. I now want some one whom I
can love and who can return my af-
‘fections without making a great sa-
crifice. Am I not right in thinking
you can do that ?'"
“Yes,”” murmured Agnes softly, “I
can.”
He reached for her hand and his
eyes fell upon a ring he knew well. 1t
was Cecelia's engagement ring, given
to her cousin when she left home and
worn by Agnes ever since.
“I see,”” he said, with a smile,
‘““you’ are already wearing the
gagement ring I bought for her who
was to be my wife, and no one is
more welcome to it; but I shall get
you another to-morrow.”’
““Thank you, Maurice; but this 1s
all-sufficient, and much as T have
prized it heretofore, it will be dearer
to me now a8 a gift from both Cece-
lia and yourself,”

When he was gone, Aghes hastened
to her mother’s room, and throwing
her arms around her neck, kissed her
and told her the good news. For a
long, time mother and daughter talk-
od confidentially, and as the now
happy Agnes was about -to mtire to
her own room, her mother said :

“God bless my Agnes, and Maurice
too, and give them many long years
of true happiness together.”

‘““Why should T complain ?"’ thought
Mrs. Cullen, ofter Agnes had fallen
into a sweet slumber. “If God had
wanted my child He would have call-
ed her instead of Cecelia, and it is
my duty to help her prepare for a
martiage which I trust will be the
veginning of a long life of happiness.’

The following autumn a shadow fell
at Innisfallen which caused the house
to be closed from social gatherings
during the winter. Grandmother Da~
ton had bravely kept up after Cece-
lia's departure and nohody knew how
much she missed the dear child, for,
she never uttered a word of com-
plaint. Since her conversion she
had peen @ true Catholic, but the ell
fects of her early education could not
be wholly effaced. She did not be-
lieve in young girls like Cecelia shut-
ting themselves up in the convent,
and in silence she mourned for the
ohe who was gone. She bad firmly
refused at first fo attend her recep-

en-

munfons after she was gone.

time set for Agnes’ wedding. Mrs.
‘Daton wished to have it as grand as
the one prepared for Cecelia,
Mrs. Cullen overruled her plans by
saying that she claimed the privil-
dge of making arrangements for her
own daughter’s marriage.

sent.
ed at Innisfallen, to which only the
Carroll family were
which the happy pair took their de-
parture for an extended trip to the
West.
to the home which had heen prepared

ed for two years and a half.
Cullen went with them, so Mr. and
Mrs. Daton were now alone at Innis-
fallen.

A year from that mouwn.was the

but
So early

A wedding breakfast was serv-

invited, after

On their return they went
for Cecelia, but which had been clos«
Mrs,

In the winter they were called to
attend the funeral of Archbishop Con-
lin, who had been beloved hy  all,
Loth rich and poor, and mourned by
the Church in which he had spent a
long life of usefulness. The Church
was thronged with true mourners,
but Mr. Dalton and his wife were the
only relatives who followed him to
his resting place bengath the altar.
When the winter was over Mr. Da~
ton expressed a desire to visit the
old home of his mother and see if any
of his relatives could be found. They
found the Kttle country village much
the same as it had been sixty years
ago; the same old'church was there,
as were many of the other buildings,
But the people were not the same,
for the older ones and those who had
been in their bloom of manhood and
womanhood now slept in their graves
The fair children of those days had
all gone the same way, with the ax-
ception of a very few who were now
old men and women waiting for
their time to come,

Entering a store, Mr. Daton asked
a young man:
‘“Is there any ome by the name of
Contin living in this vicinity ?*
*‘No one that I know of, and I
know nearly every one for miles
around.”’

“But they lived here once.”
“Yes, I've heard my father tell of &
family by that name who lived bere
years ago, hut as far as I know
they're all over yonder in the church-
yard.”
“PDo you know of anyone who could
tell me anything about them ?"
A man who had been curiously eye-
ing the strangers and wishing for an
opportunity to speak now stepped for
ward and said :
“There’'s Teddy O'Toole, that Mves
in that log houge down the lane. He's
nigh on t6 a hundred years old, and
can tell you all about everybody that
lived here since he'was a hoy.”

Mr. Daton thanked the strangers,
and presenting a shining silver piece
to each of them, went out to find
Teddy O'Toole. The old man sat in
‘& rickety chair at the door of his
cabin, contentedly smoking an old
“ghudeen,”” His face was wrinkled,
his hair long and thin, and he look~
ed fully his age. He smiled grimly
as they approached, for he was very
fond of meeting strangers and telling
them of ‘the varied experiences of his
long life. In a voice wonderffully
strong for one of his age, he gave
them a kindly greeting, holbled into
the cabin to brimg out his best chairs
and when they were, seated he com-
menced telling them how old he was

he was very deaf. At last Mr. Da-
ear :
“Did you know the Conlins
lived here years ago ?,” y
“What ?"’
“Did you know tne Conlins ?*
*“The Conlins ! Fafth an’

ty years.

lin, though several years younger
than himself, had been one of
prightest figures in his memory.

find in all Ireland; bHut a divil of
stramcer came an’ tuk her away
America.

tant and wouldn’t let her go
chureh.
her soul.”

gossoon died with its mother.
Mr. Daton. .

| - “You 1" smid the old man,
t “‘You aln"

and relating parts of his own history.
Several times Mr. Daton tried to in-
terrupt him, but it was useless, for

ton went to his side and yelled in his,

who

I knew
them well; but they’re gone this thir-

‘Do you remember Agnes Conlin?"’
The old man smilsd, for Agnes Con-

the

Faith, I do remember her well an’
gshe was as pretty a colleen as you'd
a
to
A sorry liffe she had with
him, methinks, for he was a Protes-
to
But she soon died, God rest

“Did you know she left a child ?”
“T d*d, but I hope the poor little

“I am Agnes Conlin’s son,””  said

father.” \
“You do look like him, but it's so-
lohg since I seen Rim I'd forgottem
how he looled.”
After a little dificulfy Mr. Datom
succeeded in learning much of the
family history. The old man proud-
ly showed him the graves where his
‘ancestors slept and then. took him
to the parish priest, who exhibited
the records of the family as kept in
the church. Among them was that
of the baptism and confirmation of
Thomas Conlin. Of the pious youth
of the latter he learned from Teddy,
who proudly told him that he had
been raised to the archbishopric, but
Teddy did not know of his death un-
til informed by Mr. Daton.
Mrs. Conlin, Teddy said, had died
of a broken heart soon after her
daughter, and the sons as well as
their wives and many of their chil-
dren were also dead, but he knew
of one surviving grandson who was
now maorried and living wbout fifty
wiles distant. He was the last of
the Conlins and could easily be
found. The travellers found the
place so pleasant that they lingered
for nearly two weeks, Mr. Daton at-
tending daily where his mother
had worshipped in her youth and vi-
siting the old scenes dear to her me-
mory. Before he left he made pro-
visions for the building of a new
church in memory of Agnes Conlin,
and would have provided a more
comfortable home for old Teddy
0'Toole, but the old man would
not leave the place where he had
spent his whole life until he was to
be carried to the churchyard. All
that could be done was to leave mo-
ney for his more comfortable main-
tenance, for which Mr. Daton re-
celved mmny a heartfelt expression of
gratitude from the old man, who said
it was “Just like Agnes Conlin's boy."
They next went to look for the last
survivor of the family. The place
was easily found, but two years be-
fore he had died, leaving a wife and
two little girls. The widow was now
in poverty and lingering in the last
stages of consumption. Her only care
was Yor the children, who were now
ten and twelve years respectively, and
for their sake she clurg to life, weep-
ing bitterly with fear that they might
be taken totthe pdorhouse after her
death.,
““Fear not for that,”’ said Mr. Da-
ton; “I have money and could, not
sco strangers suffer, much less my
own blood relations.”’
A grateful smile was the only ans-
wer the poor woman could give.
The Datons soon departed on
tour of the Continent, promising to
return before sailing for home. When
they did return they found the two
little girls alone with a stranger,
who had cared for them since the
death of their mother, four weeks
before.
“They are beautiful children,” said
Mr, Daton to his wife.
*'Yes, very pretty, but vulgar
uneducated.””
“Like diamonds in the rough,”
said her husbagd, “‘but bright enough
to be easily polished, and I intend
to take them home and educate them,
Nothing would please Cecelia better.’
“Not to Innisfallen, I hope, Ed-
ward,” i
“Yeos, Uecelia, unless you have geri-
ous objections. I am far richer than
T dreamed three years ago that 1 ever
should be again, so I have plenty
with which to give a home to *‘wo
poor little orphans, and Innisfallemds
far too lonely now."

“Perhaps you are right. Edward,
and I am willing' to try them.’

Both Mr. and Mrs. Daton were frl-
ly rewanded for their charity. Under
the instructions of a private teacher
the girls learned rapidly, and both
husband and wife became so attach-
od to them that it was hard to part
with them when the time came  for.
their departure to boarding school.

and

CHAPTER XV,

Ten years have rapidly flown by,
and it would be unjust not to say &
few words about how our frienda
have spent their time. We last saw
Mr. and Mrs. Daton at Innisfallen on
thesr return from Europe, and here
we find them still, No longen young,
but enjoying perfect health and hap=
piness, the still handsome mistress of
the house would never admit that ehe
has passed her sixtieth birth‘ny. and
no one would suspect it, for her face
is still remarkably fresh and only a
few threads of silver are discernable
in her dark hair.

She still retains her love of society
and entertains no less than when she
was young., The twg little orphans
she had talen to her home have
grown to'be beautiful young ladies,
who fully appreciate her efforts to
friends among the best people of tho




