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CHAPTER XVI,—CONTINUED

“All are busy enjoying
selves,” thought the girl; " no one
will miss me. Sarely I may visit
Our Blessed Lord and aesure Him
that, though so merry and gay, yeb
we have not forgotten Him."”

The little white figure flaw swittly
along the long cordidors, up the easy
flight of staire, and scon stood ol the
heavy oaken door of the chapel. All
wag otill and quiet here. She paused
%o recover breath, and by the faint
light near glanced once-more over
her programme.

It was all right. In the dim dis
tanoce, as it were, she could hear the
merry sound of mueie, and could
detect that the same dance was sbill
being proleonged, and yet she had the
next one at liberty; then the one
after that had but a single "R"
againet it. Marie colored deeply a8
she realized bow often on her
oard that siogle “ R’ ooccurred.
With beth hands she pushed upon
the bheavy door and then entered
the silent ohapel. All sound of the
musio and revelry ceased as the door
closed behind her.

It was very sweet to kneel there
alone and give and consecrate fo God
the flrst moments ef the New Year,
and the girl felt extremely happy as
ghe prayed earnestly for blessings
on all those she loved so well.

Ere long & faint but certain stream
of light fell acroee the little sanctu
ary, and Marie fslt assured that the
door had been opened, and that she
was not alone. A tall manly form
attired in military court costume
moved quietly and slowly up the
aisle, then stood with folded arms
and bursting heart, gazing longidgly
and eadly at the little white vision
before him. On Lord Reginald's face
were plainly depicted linee of the
keenest misery and suffering. Alas!
he knew too well that ha was hope-
lesely in love with Marie. He felt
that without her constant help and
companionship he could not live, and
yet sa be gazed upon her his con-
gcience smote him bitterly.

What right had he to cull this fair

them-

'\
\

young flower from God’s sanctuary ? 1
Had sbe not given herself entirely to |
Him ? and had (He not the prior |

claim ? But why—oh, why—struggie
a8 he might against it—why had fate
thus willed that his whole heart

will pardon and exonerate me, Then
be patient with me. Nay, do not
start when I tell you that you, and
you alone, are the cause of my lite-
leng sorrow ; for I love and revere
you, dearest Marie, with all my heart
and soul! Nay, bear with me and
hear me oub '—for Marie had with-
deawn her hands from his, and
sprung in evident terror from his side.

“.Oh, net me / not me ! Burely
you cannet mean me /" she implored,
in accents of unfeignegd alarm,
“ What have I done that you dare
to eay this to me ?”

* In jusiice and mercy to me haar
me out,” he cried. " God knows
how much I have already suffered.
Do not add to my burden by spurn
ipg me from you thue. Listen. 1
will never entreat nor implore you
to bestow upon me what you deem
belongs to God alone. But love you
I cannot belp, and never shall I love
another as [ do you, sweet Marie.
But oh! it in the years to come you
should discover that you have made
a mistoke ; that God hos not called
you to that high destiny to which
you aspire; that He has other
designs, other work for you on earth
—remember that there is one true
and faithful heart who longe for
your love, your help, your cempan-
jonship, who values not existence
without you. Remember also that
by my side there is work for you to
do, that ne my wife you c®uld accom
plish much, very much good, and I
vow that none other ghall ever fill
that place.”

“ Lord Reginald,” said the girl,
greatly agitated, " you muet not
speak to me like this, neither should
1 listen to you. You have taken
advantage of my sympathy for your
gorrow, knowing well that had I
guessed for one instant the cause of
your pain and grief, never ghould 1
have desired you to explain it to me.”

“I koow that full well,” he an-
gwered mournfully, " and you are
totally -innccent and free from all|
blame, and yet Fhoped that you
would forgive me. Have I wounded
your kind heart so much and erred
beyond forgiveness this time, dear
Marie ?"’ l

No reply came from tbe closed
lips, nor were the drooping li(ia'
raised ever so little, only a deep sigh |
escaped her, and Reginald gained
courage.

“ Unknown to you, Marie, you
carry about with you this evening a \
talisman that—had I not known you |
a8 I do—might fain have raised my |
hopes and given me more confldence.
Well I know it was placad there by
the hands of a fond pareot, who,

| though she erred in doing eo, thinks

gshould have gons out to this girl, |

as he knew it had done ? What was
life to him now without her ! And
yet it must net be. Heaven iteell
pppeared to have raised an insur
mountable barrier betwixt them, and
bhe durst not try to force it down.
No ; he must bear his soxrow alone.
“0O God, have pity on me!” he
murmured, and his head sank lower
upon his chest. :

At that momeni Marie turned her
head ; she guessed too well who wes

| Woodville,

almost more of my happiness than |
of her own."”

“ What you mean ?" ghe in-
quired hurriedly. " I with' a talis.
man of bope for any man ?"

“That necklace, Marie; & wos
pever yet worn by any one save by
the wife or promieed bride of a Da |
Nay, do not break it,

can

| he cried, seeing the girl seize the |
| pearls as though to dash {hem from

her. ' They are of great value, and

| their history is a sad one, for many

standing near, and in an imperative |

yet almost playful whisper she de-
manded, ' How is this, sir knight ?
Yoa have not yet paid your respects
to Our L

Lord Reginald strode hastily to a
geat in front

ady.”

| smothered in the Tower,

| the condi 8 1 which they nre | :
the conditiona upon which they 8re | wizdem ia an exasting mistrees; b
of her, but upon the |

opposite side of the aisle, aud drop- |
ping upon his knees, buried his face |

in both hands, whi
his whole frax

st big sobs sbook
Poor Marie wae
deeply moved gorely troabled.
She knew instinctively that ehe
possessad wonderful power to
poothe him, yet she argued, " Ah!
dare I use it? Have I any right to
do so? Her kind heart as usual
got the better of her scrupile
leaving her seat, she croseed ov
where the young Lord knelf,

“ What is the matter,
Do pot fret sc. 1 cannot bear o eee
it,” she eaid kindly, laying her hand
gently upon his shoulder. Bat at
these words the scbs appeared to
increase, and she hesrd him say—

“0 God, belpme! I endure
it any longer.” He did pot look up
at her, bu the litile hand in
his and preased it is lips. " For
give me, if yon can, just thia one
Marie ; bat I f
trial
and grace

* Can
not tell
g0 timic
words.
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18 whal
y that he scarce caught
come to tha priv
trance, I will tell you there.
comfors me ink thal yot
for you wiil then pray for
the y a8 to come."”

He rose with more dete
and, teking her by the hand, led
her tsida the door into a broad
archway which led from a long
age straight into the p
of the chapel. A eo0il 3
gleamed from & bracket on the
opposite side of the passage, and
played upom the rich gold lace on
the young soldier's uniform, and 1it
up the silvery sheen of the little
maiden's dress. Never had she
Jlooked more beautiful. In fact no
tramed proud dame nor courtly
knight in all thad abods looked more
bhandsome or more winsomse than did
young Lord Reginald and his little
gompanion, B8 they etood side by
gide in that arched and gilded
entranee.

He took both her trembling hands
in his, and, loeking down sadly and
tenderly upon her, enid, " Before I
venture to tell you Uhe oause of
my grief, I eubrpaﬁ your pity and
forgiveness, Marie, resting assured
that, however unjustly you may
gcondemn my conduct now, in
the years to come your kind heart
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times have the tears of royalty
fallen upon them. Elizabeth, mother
of the poor young princes eo cruelly |
presented ‘
them to our femily.

“ And pray is every one aware of |

worn ?" demanded Marie, with some |
indignation in ber tene.

“ Far from it, I do assure j
has always been parel
wish of the fami and 1
that both my
one whom they wisl
wear them., Certainl
them cff if you wish
ued, ‘' neither will I vex nor tr
more but remember, Marie,
that during wy lifetime one alc
shall ever wear them again.”

He unclaspad th gently ~ from
her fair throat, and, ere hdconsigned
them to his pock looked inter
a$ them, and, a8 though speaking
them, he continued in a low tone
“ Many -eyes have gazed upon you, |
gome ‘filled with bitter grief,
with hearttelt joy ; but never,
again shall .mine look
until the hour arrives in which I

reclasp you from whence you
bave but now been eparned.”
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kindly but
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they walked alor

erhaps before t
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the firet few |

| Waas an

r. Maris but bent |
felt stunned, |
kuees trembls
faoe was crimeon as if with burn

ing shame, (and her breathing felt
short and d'fliculd, what ought

e to ? Why did her ueually
clear, micd eeem 8o suddenly
? Why was ber heart 6o
filled with perplexed and miogled |
feelings 28 not to be able to deter
mine which was wuppermost? O!
courge she angry—dreadfally
sngry—that Reginald, of all people,
ghould have dared to speak to her as
he had done. And yet how gentle-
menly and kind bad been his words
and maaner; how unesifishly he |
had told -her of his love—simply
acknowledged it, and claimed noth
ing in- return. Surely he had been
full of congideration for her. And
she—well, and almost infinite pity
geemed to well up in her heart for
him, which wae not lessened as the
night wore on and she noted how
bravely and generouely be acted his
part, allowing no one to guess at the
nopeless sorrow which lay locked in
his own heart.
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| royal presence seemad on that day |

| humanizisg effect;

| rather bitterly tk

he had also drified away from

During the following day Lord
Reginald appeared to avoid Marie.
She was aware that he did it for her
own sake, and tried to feel grateful
to him for it ; but, alas ! our hearts
are not always under our cwn con-
trol, and 18 was with a paog of
almost sorrow that she heard the
Earl addgess him thus on the second
evening after the ball—

“ Are you obliged to leave ug so
goon, Regie? 1 am sorry not to
have seen more of you, my boy.”

‘“I also am grieved, father,
genr I must go,” he answered slowly.
Y They appear to think at head-
quarters that my time of leave has
slready extended long enough., It
has passed all too quickly—like a
dream, in fact, to me.’

Marie felt that as he spoke he
turned and looked towarde her, but
for the lite of her she dared not
ralse her eyes from her book, lest

the tell tale colour should betray |

her, and convey to him the sorrow
she really felt at the news of his
gudden departure; so seizing the
firet opportunity she left the room.

“ I shall leave early in the morn-
ing, even before you are up,” gaid
Reginald a few hours later, as he
stood near the door of his sister's
boudoir and wished Marie good.
pight. " Do we part as friends,
Marie 7'/

“ We_do,” said the girl in a low
tone, raising her eyes bright with
tears to his, for she felt she was
driving him from his home, "and—
and 1 will never forget! you in my
prayers—ncver

“God bless you now and always,
dearest Marie; whether I die in
peace at home or on the dreary fleld
of battle, the bright memory of the
one pure, good girl that I have met
shall ever be my shield and backler.
Farewell, then, until God wills that
we should meet again,” Once more
he gallantly raised her hand to his
lips, and with one long last look was
gone.

Reluctantly, but forcibly, the girl
withdrew her tear-dimmed:
from the vision of that tall receding
form, and turning into her own
room, which was in darkness, she
closed the door firmly behind her,
and groping her way to the window,
drew the handsome curtaims to one
pide and gazed with a eigh of sad

light oppesite.

“ Sweet little flame!’ ghe whis
pered; ‘' more true, more steadinst
than my poor heart, you burn with a
rare and gentle constancy, whilst
strange and contending feelings tenr
peunder my poor unsiable heart!
Then clasping her hands tightly

together, she cried with passionnte |

earnestness, ' Teach me to do
will, my God!—Thine, end Thine
alone.”

Ah, Marie! for the first time in
your life you have uttered that

Thy

| prayer without the deast thought of

feeling of self,
TO BE CONTINUED

LED BY A LITTLE
CHILD
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Ave Maria

It was Chrietmas Eve. Charles
Roland pushed aside his books.
Study wae beginning to pall en him.
pnte.ckambers leading to her
to be full of a particularly streseful
atmosphere.

Charles went over to the window
and loocked ouf. aunowil
drified steadily the
trees the oppoeite

The
through
square,

kes
bare

in his

| window, and fell softiy on the pave

ment befpre the house. Twe or
three poor . childrem, oblivioud
apparently of the damagiag influ-
ences of the

their ecanty clothing, were talking
with childlike earnestness near i
open door. One, o little gir),

six years old, was clasping &t
dreesed doll. T

by her gide, innccent of the mother

| instinet to which such ecstacy might

be due, who pgsurveyed critically

| enough the object of her adoratli

tho toy appeared to offer unthougit

{ vistae of play and pleasure.
Charcles ed down and smiled
Tha litt'e 16 wasd nob ut

nd it bro

DLUCK

whie he had forgotten,

g others that it was Christmas |

ive. Guezing out at the sunowflakes
d down at the children p
under his window,

AT ayin

he
Chvistmas held
10 ior hin He
exile and alon
or to receive pregents WA 0
could not hopse

drifted away from

meaning

DLyway.

to share. H

family and frienda

1
chi

Carie

hood's faith ; yet the thought ¢
tmas now recallad memories
whick could not lightly eel aside
—yecalled the need of human sym-
pathy and human kindnees,
nim feel acutely the neceseity of
teking somes humen being to his
heart, or of sharing with some fellow
crenture that love of his kind which,
in spite ot all his sophistication, had
not quite died out of his heart.

Charles put on hig hat and great
cont dnd went out. The children he
had watched from the window had
disappearad, buy he knew other
children would be easy to find, The
worde, ' and a little child shall lend
them,” kept repeating themselves in
his mind, without any conscious
acquiescence on his part; though he
knew himeelf to be now in search of
a little child, y

He walked on towarde the church
and the sohools, and looked at hie
watch to see if it was past the time
when the schoole would discharge

made

but !

eyes ‘

gcene, and in spite of |

| felt that

| lina
) the two baby boys | lel:“;":

| matter to n compeler t and motherly

s 1 B
to his miad with a rush many |, -

| te

refleeted | °

hig' |

their inmates. No, It still wanted a
quarter of an hour to the appointed
time. He walked slowly towards the
girle’ sobool. In the porch the Cure
wae walting. Charles knoew / the
sppearance well enough. The Cure,
belonging as he did to the meek of
the land, waited patiently, something
oven of a smile upon his russet face.
Charles took note of the old man's
| kindly expression, it wase childlike,
| and it was pleasant.

Charles did not like priests; he
particularly objected to their meek-
ness and good-will. But at that
moment the patient flgure standing
in the porch, waiting evidently to
gurprise the children by some mnct or
word of kindmess, fell in with the
young man's passing humor, and
seemed to be part of a desired fitness
of thinge. .

He walked up to the priest.

“Monsieur le Cure,” he eaid,
“ when the children come out, wilk
you let me have the very poorest of
the lot, just for an hour or so? I
promige to take good care of her.”

The Cure's eyes' wandered over
Oharles' face with one shrewd glance
which left him apparently satiefled.

At that moment the echool doors
opened and the children came tum-
bling out in mad disorder,likeastream
of water which had broken its dam
and was free to flow where it would.

The Cure stood neide, but he
watched the children. Ha kpew
personally every unit in that motley
whole. Presently he . seized one
child and separated her from her
companions; then another and
another, until a little group remained

in the porch with Charles and the |

priest.
“ Make your choice, sir,” said the
Cure. " You are not the only one
who has designs on these youngsters
today., Providence is always very
busy in their behalt at Christmas
tide.”
| Chbarles looked at the children,
Nnud, as many & man in his place
| would have done, chose the prettiest
—na dark-eyed, curley-headed mite of
six, who, in her dingy, threadbare
coat and faded cap, and broken shoes
and stockinge, was still a plensant
| object to look upon. Charles thought
| with pleasure of the tr
| which ocould be

effected in her

|
The child trotted by his side, quite

unabashed by her sudden change of
" circumstences ; and, takiog it for
| granted that the young man was (0

expressed to him with frank simplic
ity all the -desires nearest to
hesrt. |
“ And a do!l to open and shut its |
eyee, and with pink clothes to come |
off —real clothes with battons |
| thingse.” |
| “A nature beby? suggested
| Charleg, vainly trying to remember |
|
|
|

[
|
|
|
|
‘ and

where he had got hold of the terms |

or its siguificance. \
| “No! Me like a real doll, with a |
| nice face, and blue eyes and yellow |
! hair.” - |

She was evidefitly an epicure in |
dolls.

* Well, you can choose for yourself,
But firgt you must come and have a
bath.”

“1's not dirty.”

“But a nice, warm bath," eaid |
Charles, soothingly; ' and your hair ‘
curled—’

And tied with blue ribbon ?
| I won't mind the bath.”

Hé gave the child in charge to one |
| of the bathing women at the publio |
| bathe, and weni his way, with

the intention of procuring a complete
outflt for his protege. |

He w

1
hi

|
|
|
|
|
|

|
|
1
1

Den

then

g beginning really to enjoy |
) Going into a large sfors,
| he gave an order for an entire suit of

lothing for a girl of eix, n |
approxim price. But g
an order could pot be carried
without eome onnl choice; and |

hen it came gelecting between |
lace-befrilled garments the existence |
| of which He tardly suepected, he |
it was time to draw the |
Compramise, he saw,
into the intentlions; and |
he decided discreetly to withdraw |
trom the choice, confiding the whole ‘

whim
8 walm,

wming &
general

oul |

EO

best

locking enleswoman whose sympab
gaved the ¥ man from
mbarrasem b 511
nd ho y ineviteble bl

remsine bis personal
to dscide upon; and, thege
being ehosan les emerged from |
the shop wit d gized parcel
and a fresbly § p of parentsl
lings Ha

1y
further
only ¢t |

ribbon

now |
.. 8 Wee {\ |
i pare
peflecti
any fellow
not poesibly
the parcel. 1t

1o bathe, g
ven if he did »

ants they yald
know what was
vae duly given to the bathing woman
a quarter of an h later the |
little gitl emer; gforimed o8
o ba hordly r zable. Her dark,
damp oarls g ned under the b
cap; her eyes and cheeks
with new life; the blus coal
her well-knit litile body;
brown shoes and sfoci
to advantagoe hor 8
legs and fe vles’ taste «had
made no mistake; as she was now
dressed, the cbild was really benuti-
tul. be eprang in Lis arms and
kissed him on bosh cheeke.

in

1}

lue
glowed
gat off
and tha
showed
ghapal;

16

teaight

t. Ohg

And I bas lacfe and
I'a just lovely now, I

“Isgn’t I fine ?
twille inside!
know !’

She kissed him ngain before he
put her down. Charles was unac-
customed to such demonstrations,
and the child's embraces produced
on him n strange effect. He ocould
not say if it was pleasure or pain,
but he felt more human, nearer to

the world of his fellow-beings than
he had felt for years.

\ appearance by pretty clothee. ‘
relief upou the faithful and eteady |

her |
|

| ligants and flowers and

| could hardly

mueh | ¢

| dusly
| b
| ceall &

sweslness
|1

| Mrs. Dylon noticed it immedi

He took
they started on & tour of inepection
of the shope. He was altogether
indifferent now about meeting hie
tellow-students or anyone else. The
child looked as if she might really
be & cousin or any kind ol conVeni.
ent relative. The young man felt
proud of his little companion ; she,
still prouder of her newly found
protector, bounded gaily by his side,
chattering uoceasingly all the time,
ne il the bliee of the occasion needed
an ovarflow of worde.

Her imagination bad evidently
never streyed beyand the merest
neceesities of life, or such luxuries
a8 & few pence could procure.

¢ " Undoubtedly, il I ask her.

|
|
|

the child's hand and | you know an idea has entered my

bead this instant to make your musi-
oal progeam the best in the olty.
You know Dr. Jehnson, of Wheeler
street ? Of course not, he came here
only & month ago. His wifé is a
beautifal singer, in fact a star of the
first magnitude up to three years |
ago when he warried her. Possibly
yoa konow her ns the famous Allce
McCaffrey."” |

“The queen of song?" l*'ut'n(;r"
McGee treabled at the prospect. |

" The same, known in all the civ
ilized world."”

“And you think she would siog |
for us 3"

She

Charles’' generosity sppeared to her | and I were clasemates at Notre Dame
the wildest prodigality, andehesought | apd boeom friends for years.”

to restrain him, Only on one point

was she exacting—that of the doll, |

which was to be her own partioular
possession ; a doll with blue eyes, o
pink dress, and yellow hair., The
exntt shade of the hair presented a
d/fficulty ; but at last she was fully
satiefled.

" And it'e my own—my very own,
forever and forever? And Marie is
not to take it'away from me ?”

\"No ; but Marie must have some
thing, too—something for herself.
What would she like ?"

" Marie would like a book— a big
book with lots of stories in it; and
then ghe can read the stories to me.
Oh, it'll be lovely !”

“And you will let her play with
| your doll sometimes ?"

“Yes, pwapa on Sundays after
| catechism, and nights when we have
|a fire. Den we's awfty good and
quiet, 'cause mother goes to sleep.”

The book was bought, and some
other thinge—tor mother and father,
and Aunt Louise, and even the baby.
At 'ast when Charles and his little
companion had ended their pur-
chasee, he nsked her where she
lived.

“Ob, it's not far from the church !

Won't you coms to see me when you | nificence about her with the humble

come on Sundays?”’

Charles did not tell her that he
did not go to Mass on Sundaye or
any other day; but she seemed to

| have some misgivings on thé~aubjeot |

k 1 for she repeated her invitation.
ansformation 1

‘Yes, I'll come to see you.
| you must go home now.”

She saddened vieibly, and trotted
on in gilence by his side,

“ Everything stops,” she
| last. “I want eomething that keeps
on all the time.

But

end in heavemn? Ne? in
things last forever and ever.’

“"Den I wants to go to
end | wants yeu to go, too!
you want to go to heaven ?”

Charleg blushed and hesitated,

“I believe 1 do now for your eake,
girlie.”

“And you'll
tomorrow !

heaven

Don't

come to the Crib
Ob, it's lovely! Lots of
things! And
the little Infant Jesus—oh, He's s0

won'ful! You'll come to see Him,

| won't you ?"

They bad reached the dingy
street, and af the door of one of ite
poorest houses the child stopped.

“I lives here, up at the top of
that big house where youn see the
clothes dwying in his window.

“Then I must say goodbye here,

| but 1'll come to ses yeu."

You'il
And you
tomorrow,

come Eoon—very
won'é ferget the Crib
will yeu?”

tran:ferred the parcels from
ef tha child. She
them Ag he

He
his arme to those

nolia all,

| stooped to kiss her, her eyes filled

with tears.
“I'll com

soon,” he

the

, perhkaps
y really, traly !’
Yeg, I'll eome.”
She brightened at once.
“"The listle Jesne will
lote of presents, |
I'l]l agk Him, 'cause
to give you u
He

give

you
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evi a gon of Chris
en ehe
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came fo him to get the
poor whom ghe was to
make glad at this joyeus time,

‘Yeu look worried, Father,” she
said, as ske was about to go on her
errand of mercy.

‘ Desr me, and it is so evident ?
Indeed I am wokried, and yeb to you
it may seem a trivial matter. Iv's
about our Christmas musie. You
know the pride I bave taken in Yhe
musio always—this may be my pun-:
jshment—aond hew hard we worked
at it, and here at the lost moment
mogt of the singers ave sick, and it's
too late tu get others, and 8o on,
And that's my trouble ; not as bad
a8 & flre or an earthquake, but bad
emough, and the people are so used
to & beautiful pregram at Christ
mne,”"

Mrye. Dillon smiled. “ I'm so glad
that no grester trouble is impend.
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" Nominally g0, I fear the practi-
| cal faith is weak. Dr. Johnson-
enormously wealthy you know—is |
an avowed atheist, n sort of icono- |
clast, an antl everything, and I fe ur{
that Alice has borrowed many of his |
idens.”

“ Hardly o suilable person to sing
at the Mass—do you think so ?”

“ I know Father, but then—it may
gtir up old memories. Who knows?’ |

“True, Mre. Dillon. Dear me, |
what a providential body you are! |
Alwaye ready when you are msedcd‘
mest, See Mre. Johnston it you |
will. We'll have the finest music in |
the oity.” |

And so it was agreed that Mrs
Dillon would ask the celebrated
ginger to assist in saving from de-
letructiuu the musical efforts of a
poor perish prieet. She felt that
she had a good cause to plead, and
without a fear of defeat she drove
immediately to the grand home
which the doctor had built for the
happiness of his celebrated wife.
As she eat in the . reception
room awaiting the entrance of
her old friend ' ghe could nct
help cuntnﬁt‘.ng the criental mag-
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| little cottage im which Alice
i McCsaffrey had grown to maidenhood
| and the simple rooms of the convent
of their echool days. In the wildest
drenme neither bhad imsgined an
| ending 80 romantic, 8o luxurious, and
tonight, when her mind was upen
musio, Mrs. Dillon could fancy the |
rich roome transformed into the |
| exhibition hall on that fair gradua.
tion day when Alice bad sung like rn |
angel and won the plaudits of an out- |
gide world. She remembered how |
| happy Alice had declared ber elf, |
and how she manifested ber inten- \
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gmiling at her impuleivevess, bad
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| Sometimee I tremble for yeu
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know what ambition i#, Josie.
it was wealth, fame, ything
cin give, and it ing
bard. You remomber
to Italy to study with
dear friend of my
sible.
sOnN, my

sice,

W

ed me to study
when I went
Lustrini, A
father made it pos-
Anether pupil was Mes, John-
husband'e first wife, a benu.
tifal, le woman tock a |
deep intersst im me, mude hex
bhusband alse inter himself, You
know my leap to fame, my debut, my

laurels everywhere. The Johusons
ron ‘
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and
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were as pleased as 1. Mrs. Johr
died the next senson, when I gang at
the Moatropolitan, - Two years afger,
he asked me to marry him, and I did |
willingly, for I had coms to love him | |
dearly. But there wae a cloud ov r’
my happiness, for I had married out
of the Church, I did not mind it
then, my heart was in the world, He
had been & Oatholio, but now was an
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