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THE TWO COUSINS.
By MARY ROWENA COTTER.
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CHAPTER I.

I ,.„w truer, warmer Wendehips over 
fisted between two girls than that 

Lbich bound together the hearts ol 
a Grey and Virginia Summers, 

a n, more ways than one, tew dis- 
positions differed morn widely than 

They were cousins, nearly the 
me age, both were only daughters, 

md. being bom and brought up to 
3 of twelve In the same neigh

borhood, they seemed like süsters. 
their childish love was so strong 

ghat the thought of separating them 
teemed almost a cruelty, but the 
leant of Alexia’s father had long 

in the far West, where he had 
i,ftcn dreamed that a princely for
tune awaited him, and thither ho 
lent, taking his wife and child.
I Five years passed, and then, with 
is bright dreams partially realized 
[r. Grey returned to his native city, 

lut his accumulated wealth failed to 
[ring him happiness for his dear 
life had been, in delicate health for 
Lany months, and it was with hopes 
Lf her recovery that he had brought 
1er back. Nothing that kind friends 
[nd money could do for the invalid 

3 left undone, but all to no avail, 
§or one evening about two months 

■ their return she breathed her 
ast in the arms of her daughter. 

Jyjrginia was the only other person 
Iresent, and as Alexia turned to her 
■or sympathy, in this the saddest 
lour of her life, another bond of 
friendship seemed to spring up be
tween them, and from that day 
Inuch of their time was spent toge-

| But here let us take a glance at 
Jha girls as they appeared at the 
ftge of seventeen. Alexia, who was 
l few weeks the senior, was of medi- 
lim height, her hair was of a beauti
ful shade between a brown and a 
■old, and her eyes, which were of a 
Beep blue, had in them a sweet sad 
Expression which imparted beauty to 
tier otherwise not handsome face, and 
Attracted much admiration. Virginia 

n the other hand wne tall and stato- 
and had a queenly betaring which 

■ontrasted greatly with her cousin’s 
Air of retirement. She was a blonde, 
laving great masses of weaving gol- 
■en hair, a fair complexion and 

3 which differed from Alexia’s only 
An the fact that they shone with 
liirth and happiness. Every one 
Agreed in saying that Virginia wns 
lery beautiful. She was one of those 
light-hearted girls who, neven having 
Anown an hour of sorrow, looked 
Ipon life as one day of continuous 
■unshine out of which we# ought to 
■ah’ as much pleasure as possible, 
And her greatest aim was to appear 
pell and to make friends. In this 

3 succeeded well, for wherever she 
lent she was always sure to find a 
pearly welcome. Alexia, hojwever,

5 scarcely known outside of a 
■mall circle of friends, and preferring 
lhe company of books in her own 
loma the cared to make few new 
1-iends, and many who did not know 
Aer thought that her cousin was the 
|mly girl for whom she had any af- 
Tct'on, and they wondered how they 
lould love each othdr so devotedly 
►hen they were so different. '
I Mrs. Grey's death had cast a 

■loom over her daughter’s life which 
I'rg"”a'3 sailing face and cheerful 
g’ys alonc could dispel; and, while 
l^ginia might have been better plea- 
fw to have seen her cousin manifest 
pore of her own bright spirits, still 
jho loved her most devotedly, finding 
V'y °"° ,ault- but It was with a 
r mg 01 Sympathy rather than cou
pe that she looted upon the de- 
I “ratio fact that her dear Alrxia 
■as a Catholic.
I From childhood Virginia had learn- 

from her parents to deeply regret 
ancles marriage to a Catholic 

t offence which no Grey had ever 
I bought of committing. Still
17 angry had they been when he 
fad permitted his child to be bap- 
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many a bitter pang, she appeared 
only to see the affection they sought 
to bestow upon her. The long, sad 
year of mourning for her mother’s 
death had drawn to a close, and 
more to please her aunt and cousin 
than through, any vain feelings of her 
own. Alexia had laid aside her 
black and began preparations to 
enter society with Virginia. In 
childhood the girls had anticipated 
with an equal interest this important 
event of their lives, but now to 
Alexia it seemed almost a sacri'ege 
to think of attending parties and 
operas with her mother dead. How
ever. as her love for her cousin daily 
increased, she foünd it more difficult 
to long remain uninterested in any 
thing that pleased her; her father 
too, being very proud of her, had 
only one ambition, which was to see 
his Alexia admired and married well. 
It was not long ere the first was 
realized, and for three years the two 
fain young ladies reigned as queens 
of society, one winning hosts of ad
mirers by her efforts to make her
self attractive, while the other capti
vated hearts by her gentle, unassum 
ing ways. Neither had any thought 
of choosing a companion for life, for 
Virginia preferred remaining free to 
enjoy the pleasures of single blessed
ness for some years to come, while 
Alexia cared for no man but her 
father, whom she felt deserved her 
undivided affections; so while he liv
ed she would not marry.

“With echoing steps the worshippers 
departed one by one;

The ongan’s pealing voice was still
ed.

The vesper hymn was done;
The shadows fell from roof and 

arch.
Dim was the incensed air,
One lamp alone with trembling ray; 
Told of the Presence there.”

—Proctor.

It was the last evening of the love
ly month of May, and Alexia had 
gone alone to the Cathedral to be 
present at the closing of the May 
devotions. That afternoon had been 
the first that she had spent alone 
with her cousin for some ' time, and 
they had expected to attend the de
votions together, but they were dis
appointed.

They had passed their twentieth 
birthdays, and Virginia, who was an 
artist, had a studio where sha spent 
most of her time. She had several 
pupils who had free access to her 
rooms, so she was seldom alone with 
her cousin, who often visited her. 
Alqxia felt it her duty to spend her 
evenings with her father, when ho 
was at homie, but as he had business 
which often kept him away ror se
veral days at a time, she could be 
with Virginia during his absence. 
These evenings, which had once been 
so pleasant for Alexia, were rather 
tinesome now, for her cousin's atten
tions were too often claimed by 
Robert Hurley, a wealthy young gent 
tleman whose acquaintance she had 
recently made. True, she was al
ways welcome to remain in the par
lor with them, and Mr. Hurley al
ways inquired for her when she was 
absent, but—will 1 call it selfishness 
to say that she preferred having her 
cousin all to herself ?—so with him 
there, she was always glad when she 
could excuse herself and go to her 
own room. At first she had tried to 
sit up in her room and wait for her 
cousin, but as she had been accus
tomed to retire very early, she found 
herself fallldg asleep in her chair be
fore his departure. With a sad heaTt 
she fait that her Virginia was slow
ly drifting away from her, and at 
the same time she began to have __ 
distaste for the gay society into 
which she had drawn her, and to 
wish to be alone where all was quiet.

One thing alone Alexia had been un 
willing to sacrifice to please her 
adored companion, and that was her 
religion, to which she had Remained 
as steadfast as when she had gone 
to church with her mother. Although 
it grieved her to be obliged to re
fuse to gratify her slightest wishes, 
she had in obedience to the rules of 

i faith declined Virginia’s 
invitations to attend prayer 
with her, or perhaps go to 

* the noted evangelists 
'• With Virginia

ther did she care very amuch, for 
her motto was that “one church was 
as good as another, and as long as 
anyone tried to do right, they were 
as well off not to attend to any 
church.’' Happily for her she was 
possessed of many natural virtues, 
which kept her in the path of justice 
and which had they grown out of a 
true faith like her cousin, might have 
shown as resplendent stars for eter
nity.

Alexia’s refusal to attend hen 
chuîrch had met with a like refusal on 
her part, but on this afternoon when 
she heard of the grand closing exer
cises of the May devotions, she had 
sent a thrill of joy through the hArt 
of her cousin by saying that she 
wished to attend. They had stopped 
at the Cathedral on their way home 
from a long walk to see the decora
tions uÿiich were placed at Mary's 
shrine, and Virginia, who was pas
sionately fond of flowqrs, had talked 
of it all the rest of the way home, 
commenting on how beautiful the 
shrine must look in the evening, 
when the candles were lighted. In the 
evening the girls, were putting on 
their hats when the door bell rang, 
then a rap came at their door and a 
servant announced Mr. Hurley.

T am so sorry I cannot go with 
you,’’ said Virginia when she saw 
the look of disappointment on hen 
cousin’s face, “but you will excuse 
me this time, won’t you, dear ?”

'Certainly,'' said Alexia, forcing a 
smile, and as Virginia laid her hat 
on the table, and after a hurried 
down stairs, she added ; “Good night I 
Virginia, I hope you will have a 
glance in her mirror started to go 
pleasant evening and I will try to 
see you at the studio to-morrow.”

“Aren’t you coming bach to-night?’ 
asked Virginia.

“No,’’ said hen cousin, I think I 
will go home, as I have some work 
to finish in the morning.''

“Good night, then, dear cousin.” 
Throwing her arms around her eou- 
sin’g qecd she kissed her affectionate
ly, and with a face beaming with 
smiles she hurried down stairs.

Alexia, looked sadly after her, feel
ing more keenly than ever the great 
change that was coming over her, for 
something told her that the happy 
days they had spent together' were 
drawing to n close, and she almost 
wished that Mr. Hurley had never 
met her cousin. Such a feeling might 
scorn like selfishness on her part, but 
left as she had boen with no other 
woman on whom to bestow her af
fection and confidence, she could 
hardly be blamed for this pang; 
but Virginia never dreamed how her 
cousin felt. Had she known it she 
would only have laughed at her, for 
she had often told her that she liked 
Mr. Hurley as a friend and an escort 
to social gatherings, but she had no 
thought of marriage.

There wefre tears in Alexia’s eyes 
as she silently glided down the back
stairs and out through the La. k 
door to escape Mr. Hurley, who al
ways inquired for her; but when she 
was out in the air she wiped them 
away and glided heedlessly on to
ward the Cathedral. The tears flow
ed afresh when she hoard the sweet 
voices of the Children of Mary ans
wer the Litany of Loretto, sung by 
the priest, and saw the beautiful pro
cession as it wended its way through 
the long aisles of the grand old 
Church, and pause before Our Lady's 
shrine, which was ablaze with lights. 
Under any other circumstances Alexfa 
would have felt while looking on the 
lovely vision, that she had almost a 
foretaste of heaven, but to-night 
there was sadness mingled with her 
joy, for she knew that Virginia, 
whose artistic tastes made her such 
a passionate lover of beauty, would 
have enjoyed it so much; but during 
this houn Virginia was so deeply in
terested in a game of chess, and Mr. 
Hurley's bright conversation that she 
entirely forgot her cousin.
It was over now, and continuing, in 

the beautiful words of Adelaide Proc
tor we might say : “In the darl* 
Church she knelt alone/'

Her tears were falling fast, for, for 
aught she knew or cared what was 
passing around her. Alexia was in
deed alone. With the exception of a 
number of penitents who knelt around 
the confessionals, waiting to purify 
their hearts for the reception of 
Holy Communion on the morrow, 
which was to be the first Friday as 
well as the first day of the Sacred 

all had left the 
her------- --

loathe to leave the church. As soon 
as the crowd, which for a few min
utes thronged the railing in front 
of Mary s shrine, had dispersed, she 
went and knelt there for half an hour 
as if she fain would pour out all the 
loneliness she fait into the heart of 
her heavenly mother, but her tears 
continued to flow and she found 
it hard to say even a Hail Mary with; 
any devotion.

At lebgth suddenly recollecting her
self, and remembaring the peace of 
mind that the Sacraments bring, she 
took her place among the penitents 
near one of the confessionals and 
made her preparations while she wait 
ed her turn. Soon her tears were 
dried, and when she came out of the 
confessional her mind was much 
calmer, but there still lingered a 
feeling of sadness in her heart. She 
returned to the Blessed Virgin’s altar 
but the last light and bouquet had 
been taken away and placed on the 
altar of the Sacned Heart, for as 
that dear Virgin Mother had lived in 
the world before the coming of her 
Divine Son, as if to prepare our 
hearts for Him; so on the morrow 
she would gladly yield up the vene
ration she had necoived during the 
past thirty-one days to the worship 
of His Sacred Heart.

It was now nearly ten o’clock, but 
unwilling to leave the church, and 
still sad at heart, she turned her 
st§ps toward thq shrine of the Sa
cred Heart and kneeling before it 
tried to pray but could not. For a 
long time she gazed intensely, first at 
the sweet, sad face, then at the 
bleeding heart, which had béeti he 
vividly represented by the sculptor 
until she felt that she almost heard 
that gentle whisper, "My child, give 
me thy heart.” Again and again 
those favorite lines which she had so 
often read and greatly admired re
peated themselves. Hardly realizing 
what they meant, and little dream
ing of the life in store for her, she 
said : “Lord help me to obey.” Her 
heart was touched noo- and she 
could pray. So obsorbed was she 
that she heeded not the passing mo
ments until the sexton laid his hand 
gently on her arm and told her that 
she was the only person who remain
ed in the church and he wished to 
close for the night.

With one more lingering glance at 
the Divine Heart she left the place, 
her own heart filled with a peace 
such as she had not known for a 
long time.

“The blessing fell upon her soul
The angel by her side
Knew that the hour of peace had

Her soul was purified;
The shadow fell from roof and arch, 
Dim was the incensed air,
But Peace went with her as she loft 
The Sacred Presence there..”

—Adelaide Proctor.

CHAPTER III.

Little less than a year and a half 
has passed and the engagement of 
Robert Hurley and Virginia Summer 
has recently been announced. Alexia 
was alone in her room when her cou
sin entered, her face beaming with 
smiles and blushes as she handed Jiek 
the morning paper which conveyed 
the news to the social world. The 
happy smile on Alexia’s face told 
that the old feeling of jealousy (she 
now called it) toward the one who 
had claimed her cousin's affections 
was gone and she was both proud 
and happy to hoar the approaching 
marriage spoken off. Apparently she 
enjoyed nothing more than the con
fidential little talks they often had 
of the bright June days when she 
would have the privilege of carrying 
Virginia's bridal rosus and arranging 
the wreath of orange blossoms for 
her fair hair. The secret was that 
the month of June promised a hap
py event in her own life which she 
dared not even hint to bur cousin, 
from whom she had never kept the 
smallest secret, for she knew too 
well that to reveal the plan would 
only call forth the strongest opposi
tion on the part of her relatives.

Suddenly the light faded from 
Alexia’s face, her hand trembled, and 
she would have dropped the paper 
had she not maintained a wonderful 
cqjbtrol over herself. Half way 
down the column her eyes had fallen 
upon the announcement that - An
drew Hurley. Robert’s only brother.

that week. She 
to see if her

but hap here she

pily. Virginia wtts tbo busily en
gaged in arranging a bouquet of 
geraniums to see her.

“Arn’t those pretty, Alexia?” she 
said, bringing the vase over to her 
cousin. “They ate part of the flowers 
Robert sent me from which to select 
my bouquet for this evening.”

“Very pretty.” said Alexia, taking 
the vade, “and how kind of you to 
give^them to me Thank you very

As she replaced the vase on the 
table Virginia selected a pretty dou
ble pink flower and said, “Won’t you 
please let me put this in your hair. 
You look so gloomy in that plain 
black dress that you ought to wear 
a little color.”
J’Why. Virginia,said Alexia, 

everybody says that Mack Is be
coming to me, and I do not dislike 
it myself, even though it be a sem
blance of mourning.”1 Her voice 
trembled slightly as she said this 
but her light-haarted cousin noticed 
it not, fon she was too busily en
gaged in arranging the flowers in her 
cousin’s hair. When she spoke it was 
to express her admiration of those 
heavy, shining braids, the possession 
of which she had always so greatly 
envied their owner.

“You admire my hair so much I 
wish you had it, for it is really a 
burden to me,” said Alexia, “and it 
is so heavy that it often makes my 
head ache. More than once I have 
boen tempted to cut it off.

“You wicked girl,” said Virginia, 
“you must never think of such a 
thinç again," and resting her hand 
Caressingly upon her cousin's head 
she added, “I almost forgot to tell 
you that Robert's brother, Andrew, 
is expected home from Europe this

“So I saw by the paper," was 
Alexia’s careless reply, "I suppose 
his family will be vemr happy.”

“Yoe.” said Virginia, "for it has 
been nearly a year since he went 
abroad, atld they have been so lonely 
without him. But he expects to re
main at home now until after our 
wedding and perhaps longer, and I 
am so glad.”

Her face was beaming with smiles 
as she said this, and her cousin won
dered why she was so pleased, little 
dreaming what was in her mind, un
til she added: “How coolly you 
s-eem to take the good news. Really. 
Alexia, I bolievo you know all the 
time that lie was expected this 
month, but would not tell me; J 
have believed for some time that 
you were keeping some sec net from 

( mc> but I have it now.”
Alexia's face crimsoned, then turn- 

! e,i dead,y Pale, as a suspicion that 
I her cousin knew the truth dawned 
| upon her. With an cffçnt to con
trol herself she said: “Believe me. 
dear cousin, J knew nothing of Mr. 
Hurlqy's being expected until I saw 
it in the paper.”

Perhaps not,” said Virginia, who 
knew by her cousin’s face that she 
was telling the truth, “but it is llo 
secret to me that Andrew Ilurlqy 
loves you, and it is mostly on your 
account that he is coming home.”

Alexia’s face again turned criih- 
son, and she only managed io 
stammer out : "I was not aware of 
baing the attraction to bring him 
home.”

“It is really so,” said her cousin,
"for Robert told mo that he wrote 
it in his last letten, and nearly every 
tsme he has heard from him, he has 
made some inquiry for you. Strange 
that he hasn't written to you him
self./

Alexia pressed her hands to her 
forehead as if to. still the throbbing 
temples, but Virginia did not see her 
for her own hant^, lay in the sun
light and as she talked lightly on, 
her eyes were fixed admiringly on the 
gorgeous rays that shot from her tlia 
mond engagement ring. “Robert and 
I have often talked of it, and it has 
made us both so happy to know that 
his brother intends to marry you.
We shall always live near each othen 
and will be so happy. I have oftey 
wished to talk it over with you, l ut 
thought it best to wait until An
drew came home and would let you 
be the first to speak of ft, nut 1 
can keep quint no longer.”

Alexia longed to flee from the room 
or beg of her to stop, but found 
strength neither to speak or move, 
until, after going on in this light, 
happy tone for some time, Virginia 
said, “How I wish that wc could 
persuade you to lay aside your 
mourning and go into society again
this winter. I know that Andrew
«_HX.mnn.ira» ther too,”will expect It and your 1

ii
■

reverential tone, “I know he would 
approve could he speak to you..'

The mention of her father's name 
brought tears to the eyes of the or
phan girl and gave her voice to 
speak. “Oh, Virginia, how can you 
speak of my attending balls and 
fathor not yet dead ten months ?” 
No, it is too soon; I often regretted 
that I entered society so soon after 
dear mother’s death.”

•Foolish girl," said Virginia, "to 
waste so much of your yousg life in 
mourning, for it can neither help 
the dear dead or bring them back.”

”1 know it cannot bring them 
back,” said Alexia, “and if they are 
happy who could wish them to re- 
tunn to this dark world, but it 
shows them respect, and, dear cou
sin, you know not what it is to 
lose both parents.”

Virginia was kneeling at her cou
sin's side now, and, with both arms 
around her neck, was kissing her and 
begging her pardon for having of
fended or grieved her. Thus ended 
the conversation about Andrew Hur
ley and Alexia for the time felt re
lieved; but Virginia soon left her 
alono to meditate on tho thoughts 
which, while they might have been 
very sweet to most young girls, 
brought inexpressible grief to the 
heart of her who could never return 
the affections bestowed upon her.

Andrew Hurley, the man of her 
father’s was coming from Europe 
to marry her. The thought almost 
maddened her and her pain was still 
more intense when she thought what 
a noble, true-hearted matt he Was ahdf 
how he might feel his disappoint
ment. Once she thought of fleeing 
before he came and hiding herself 
where he would never again behold 
her; but aften mura mature conside
ration she thought best to remain at 
homo and trust to the protection of 
Divine Providence until tho time 
appointed for her to go.

Alexia was alone in the world now, 
her father, as has already been stat
ed, having died less than ten months 
before. It was not quite a year ago 
that ho had boen called to the far 
West on business which would keep 
him away for several weeks; but his 
last promise was to be home to 
spend Christinas. Each day for 
three weeks Alexia1 heard from him, 
then a week followed without a 
single letter, at the end of which 
a message came saying that he was 
very ill and wished to see her. Alone, 
the girl started on her long journey, 
with a heart filled with sorrowful 
misgivings lest her father might be 
dead ere she reached him; and still 
more sad was the thought that he 
might bo called unprepaned to meet 
his Creator; for though brought up 
a strict Episcopalian, he had long 
since given up his religion, and the 
brilliant example of his wife and 
child had failed to bring him to the 
true Fold. ,

After a journey of thnea long days 
and nights, which had been spent 
in prayer for her father's conversion, 
Alexia reached his bedside to find 
him even worse than sho anticipated, 
for his death hud been almost hour
ly expected since the message had 
boen sent to her. Nevertheless he re
tained full possession of his senses, 
and they said that he had seemed to 
live on the hope of seeing his child. • 
The greeting between them was a 
most affectionate one. and as soon 
as Alexia, in accordance with tho 
sick man's wishes, had taken a little 
rest, he called hdr to his bedside and 
told her that he expected to leave 
her soon and wisited to talk of her 
future.

This was a' subject she dreaded to 
speak of. for she had made plans for 
herself which he did not understand 
or approve. Since tho evening she , 
had knelt at the shrine of the Sa
cred Heant and found there such » 
sweet peace of mind, her own heart 
had drifted farther from all earthly 
affections, and she had resolved to 
give herself entirely to God.

Turning to the invalid she sweetly 
asked, “And what of your own fu
ture, dear father ?”

(To be continued.) •
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