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CHAPTER I..

warmer friendships ever
two girls than that
ther the hearts of
urnners,
fow dis-

Few truer,

isted between

hich bound together '
ia Grey and Virginia S
d in more ways than one,

lexi

alalaala e et bt

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

7 differed mora widely than | own, Alexia had laid aside i
bositions  diffel ere cousins, nearly the | black and began preparations  to
heirs. Th;’;z: were only daughters, | enter society with Virginia. In
ame age,

nd, being born

he a
borhood, !
heir childish

Loomed almost

ia her had

eart of Alexia's fat
o the far West, where he :;:d
incely r-

bi dreamed that a prince
g aited him, and thither he

been in

une aw:
yent,

her back.

ast

or sympathy,
hour of her

her.

But here let us take a glance
ha girls as they appeared at

. Alexia, who was
h few weeks the senior, was of medi-
m height, her hair was of a beauti-
| shade between a brown and
old, and her eyes, which were of a
fieep blue, had in them a sweet sad
ppression which imparted beauty to
per otherwise not handsome face, and
ttracted much admiration. Virginia
bn the other hand wags tall and state-
v and had a queenly bearing which
ontrasted greatly with her cousin’s
She was a blonde,
aving great masses of weaving gol-
en hair, a fair complexion
yes which differed from Alexia’s only
n the fact that they shone

Every
greed in saying that Virginia -was
She was one of those
ight-hearted girls who, neven having
sorrow, looked
as one day of continuous
unshine out of which we ought to
as much pleasure as possible,
nd her greatest aim was to appear

ge of saventeen

ir of retirement,

irth and happi
yery beautiful.

nown an hour
hpon life

aln

taking his wife and .
Five years passed. and then, with
his bright dreams partially realized,
irey returned to his native city,

but his accumulated wealth. failed to
bring him happiness for his
ife had been in delicate health for
many months, and it was with hopes
{ her recovery that he ha.d brought
: Nothing that kind friends
nd money could do for the invalid
was loft undone, but all to no avail,

or one avening about two months

) or their return she breathed her
in the arms of her daughter,
irginia was the only other person
bresent, and as Alexia turned to her
in this the saddest
life, another bond of
riendship seemed to spring up be-
ween them, and
much of their time was spent toge-

ness.

of

fell and to make friends.

he succepded well, for wherever she
ent she was always sure to find a

pearty welcome.

as scarcely

Irginia’s

nly

lorable
as a Catholie.

°r uncle’'s marri
0 offence which
efore thought of

Pight come when
om her error.,

nat such an .c‘t

¢ family ang

ad been tg disown him
¢ later they pag

ES Worse on both ¢
knowledged Mrs.

Alexia,

known outside of
mall circle of friends, and preferring
he company of books in her
oma. sne cared to make few
riends, and many who did not know
per thought that her cousin was the
puly girl for whom she had any af-
tion, and they wondered how they
ould love cach other so devotedly
hen they were so different.
Mrs. Grey's death had cast
loom over her daughter’s life which
smiling face and cheerful
ays alone could dispel; and, while
Irginia might have been better plea~
°d to have seen her cousin manifest
fore of her own bright spirits, still
e loved her most d,

From childhood Virginia had learse

fl from hor parents to deeply regret

age to a
no Grey

©

she coul
Their

from that

evotedly, finding
one fault, but it was with a
Peling of sympathy rather than cen-
e that she loolaed upon the

fact that nher dear .

ommitting. - Stin
Ore angry had they Leen
A permitted his child to
ed by g Catholic priest
ad fostered *hopes - tha
°re brought up a Catholie.

and brought up to
go of twelve in the same neigh-

they seemed
love was so strong
ting them

he thought of separa
hat the a cruelty, but the
long

like sisters,

child.

the

and

with
one

In this

hojwever,
a

own
new

7

de-
M

had ever

when
be

dear

day

at

a

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
incraased, she found 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 sea
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 bLlessed-
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 worshippars
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 De
present at the closing of tha 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 twenticth
birthdays, and Virginia, who was an
artist, had a studio where sha spent
most of her time. She had several
pupils who bhad free gccess to  her
rooms, so she was seldom alone with
her cousin, who often visited her.
Alaxia felt it her duty to spend her
evenings with her father, when he
was at home, 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
tiresome now, for her cousin’s atten-
tions were too often claimed by
Robert Hurley, a wealthy young gen-
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 X call it selfishness
to say that she preferred having her
cousin all to herself 2—so with him
there, she was always glad when she
could excuse herself and go to her
own noom. 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 fallilg asleep in her chair be-

re his departure, With a vt
ﬂ{ﬂ l:z‘ that her Virginia was slow-

drifting away from her, and

1

ther did she care very amuch,

nity.

shrine,

something told

wished

fection and
hardly be blamed

cousin felt.

foretaste of

joy, for

Alexia’s

cousin’s face,

on the table,

Virginia,
glance in her mirnor
pleasant evening and I will try
see you at the studio to-morrow.””
‘“‘Aren’t you coming back to-night?’
asked Virginia.
““No,”” said hen cousin, I think 1
will go home, as I have some
to finish in the morning.”
““Good night,
Throwing her arms around her
sin’s necd she kissed her affectionate-
ly, and with a face beaming
smiles she hurried down stairs.
Alexia looked sadly after her, fucl-
ing more keenly than ever the greag
change that was coming over her, for
her that the happy
days they had spent together’

as well off not to attend to
church.”’
possessed

refusal to

and Virginia, who was pas-
sionately fond of flowars, had talked
of it all the rest of the way home,
commenting on how beautiful
shrine must look
when the candles were lighted. In the
evening the girls were putting
thair hats when the door bell rang,
then a rap came at their door and a
servant announced Mr. Hurley.
. “I am so sorry I cannot g0 with
you,”” said Virginia when she
the look of disappdfintment on hen
“but you will excuse
me this time, won’t you, dear ?’’
“‘Certainly,”” said Alexia, forcing a
smile, and as Virginia iaid her
and after a hurried
down stairs, she added : “Good night
I hope you will have
started to

thought of marriage.

There wera tears in Alexia’s
as she silently glided down the back-
stairs and
door to escape Mr. Hurley, who
ways inquired for her; but when she
was out in the air she wiped them
away and glided hecedlessly on
ward the Cathedral.
ed afresh when she heard the swect
voices of the Children of Mary
wer the Litany of Loretto, sung Ly
the priest, and saw the beautiful pro-
cession as it wended its way thraugh
the long aisles of the grand
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
but to-night
‘there was sadness mingled with her
Virginia,
whose artistic tastes made her such
a passionate lover of beauty,
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

out through the

heaven,

she kpnew that

Y

Happily for her she was
of many natural virtues,
which kept her in the path of justice
and which had they gnown out of a
true faith like her cousin, might have
shown as resplendant stars for eter-

attend hen
church 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 heéfirt
of her cousin by saying that
wished to attend, They had stopped
at the Cathedral on their way home
from a long walk to sce¢ the decora-
tions which were placed at

in the cvening,

then, dear cousin.”

The tears flow-

would
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for
her motto was that ‘“one church was
as good as another, and as long as
anyone tried to do right, they were

utes thronged the railing in

any
continued to flow and she
any devotion,

self, and remembering the peace

took her
near one
ed her turn. Soon her tears
she

confessional her mind was much “Why, Virginia,”” gaiqd Alexia,
calmer, but there still lingered a | “evenybody says that black is  be-
feeling of sadness in her heart. She coming to me, and I do not dislike

Mary’s | returned to the Blassed Virgin’s altar | it myself, even though it be a sem-
but the last light and bouquet had | hlance of  mourning.”” Her voice
been taken away and placed on the trembled  slightly as she said this,
altar of the Sacned Heart, for as

the

Divine Son, as if to prepare
on | hearts for
ration she had neceived during

of His Sacred Heart,
saw
unwilling to leave the church,
still sad at heart, she turned
stgps toward tha shrine of the

me thy heart.””

often read and greatly admired
work

ing of the life in store for her,
said : “Lord help me to obey.”
heart was touched now and
could pray. So obsorbed was
that she heeded not the passing

cou-

with

ed in the church and he wished

eyes —Adelaide Proctor,

back
al-
CHAPTER III.

to-
has passed and the engagement

ans-
sin entered, her face beaming

uid | the morning

the news to the social world.
happy smile
nuw called it) toward the one
had claimed
marriage spokan off.
of the bright June days when
the wreath of orange blossoms
her fair hair,

py event in her own life which
dared not even hint to har

smallest seeret, for she knew

loathe to leave the church. As soon
as the crowd, which for a few min-
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 falt into the heart of
her heavenly mother, but her tears
found
it hard to say even a Hail Mary with.

At lebgth suddenly recollecting her-

mind that the Sacraments bring, she
place among the penitents
of the confessionals and
made her preparations while she wait
were
dried, and when she.came out of the

that dear Virgin Mother had lived in
the world before the coming of her
our
Him; so on the morrow
she would gladly yield up the vene-
the
past thirty-one days to the worship

It was now nearly ten o’clock, but

and | burden to me,”” said Alexia, “‘and it
her | is so heavy that it often makes my
Sa- | head ache. More than once I hu\';:
cred Heart and kneeling before it | heen tempted to cut it off,
hat | tried to pray but could not. For a “You wicked girl,” said Virginia,
long time she gazed intensely, first at ‘'you must never think of such a
the sweet, sad face, then at the thing again,”” ang resting her hand
a | bleeding heart, which had beeti B0 | caressingly upon hor cousin’s head
8o | vividly represented by the sculptor | she added, “I almoat forgot to tel]
to

until she felt that she almost heard
that gentle whispar, "My child, give
Again and again
those favorite lines which she had sq
re-
peated themselves. Hardly realizing
what they meant, and little dream-

she | peen nearly a year since he went
Her | abroad, afid they have been so lonely
she | without him, But he expects to re-
sh

mo-
ments until the sexton laid his hand |
gently on her arm and told her that
she was the only person who remain-
to |

Little less than a year and a half

of

Robert Hurley and Virginia Summer
has recently been announced. Alexia
was alone in her room whan her cou-
with
smiles and blushes as she handed ber
paper which conveyed
The
on Alexia’s face told
that the old feeling of jealousy (she
who
her cousin’s affections
was gone and she was both proud
and happy to hear the approaching
Apparently she
enjoyed nothing more than the con-
fidential little talks they often had
she
would have the privilege of carrying
Virginia’s bridal roses and arranging
for
The secret was that
the month of June promised a hap-
she
cousin,
from whom she had never kept the
too
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pily, Virginia wds tvo busily
gaged in arranging a bouquet
geraniums to see her,

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

“Very pretty,’ said Alexia, taking
the vase, “‘and how kind of you

of

to

give them to me Thank you very
much.””
of 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 onught to wear
a little color,””

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 shie 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

you that Robert’s brother, Andrew,

is expected home from Europe this

week,””
“So I saw by the paper,” was
Alexia’s careless reply,

: “I suppose
his family will be veny happy.’’

“Yes,” said Virginia, “for it has

€ | 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

en-
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reverential tone, ‘I kmow 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 te
speak, ‘‘Oh, Virginia, how can you
speak of my attending balls and
fathar 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 Virginfa, “to
waste so much of your yvoung life in
mourning, for it can meither help
the dear dead or bring them back.’””

“I know it cannot bring them
back,”” said Alexia, “‘and if they are
happy who could wish them to re-
tumn 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 Loth arms
around her neck, was kissing ber 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-
lievad; but Vinginia soon left

her
alone to meditate on the 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 man ha was and

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 mora mature conside-
ration she thought best to remain at
home and trust to the protection of
Divine Providence until the
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 he had been called to the far
West on business which would keep
him away for several weeks; but hig
last promise was to be home tu
spend Christmas, Each day for
three weeks Alexia heard from him,
then a week followed without a
single letter, at the end of which
a4 message came saying that he was
very ill and wished to see her, Alone,
the girl started on her long journey,

time

were | close for the night. | dreaming what was in her mind, um-
drawing to a close, and she almost With ona more lingering glance at | til she added: “How coolly you
that Mr. Hurley had never | the Divine Heart she left the place, | scem to take the good news. Really,
met her cousin. Such a feeling migat | her own heart filled with a peace | Alexia, I balieve you knew all the
seem like selfishness on her part, hut | such as she had not known for 8 | time that he was expected this
left as she had been with no other long time. | month, but would not tell me; 1
woman on whom to bestow her af- ‘ have believed for some time that
confidence, she could | ‘““The blessing fell upon her soul i_\w)u were keeping some secnet from
for this pang; | The angel by her side | me, but I have it now.” |
but Virginia never dreamed how her | Knew that the hour of peace had ‘ Alexia’s face crimsoned, then (,m-n-!
Had she known it she come; ed deadly pale, as a suspicion that
would only have laughed at her, for | Her soul was purified; | her cousin  knew the truth dawned
she had often told her that she lited | The shadow fell from roof and arch, upon her. With an effont to con-
Mr. Hurley as a friend and an escort | Dim was the incensed air, | trol herself she said: ‘‘Believe me,
to ‘social gatherings, but she had no | But Peace went with her as she left f dear cousin, T knew nothing of Mr,
The Sacred Prescnce there,’’ Hurlay’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 no
secret  to me that Andrew Hurlay
loves you, and it is mostly on your
account that he is coming home,"’

Alexia’s face again furned crim-
son, and she only managed 10
stammer out: ““I was not aware of
baing the attraction to bring
home.””

“It is really so,”” said her cousin,
“‘for Robert told me that he wrote
it in his last letten, and nearly every
téme he has heard from him he has
made some inquiry for you.

bhim

Strange

forehead as if to still the throbbing
temples, but Virginia did not see her
for her own band lay in the sun-
light and as she talked lightl_y on, |
her eyes were fixed admiringly on the I
gorgeous rays that shot from her dia
mond engagement ring. ‘‘Robert snd
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 aach othen
and will be so happy. I have ofteu
wished to talk it over with you, tut
thought it best to wait until An-
drew came home and would et you
be the first to speak of 1t, bput Y
can keep quiet no longer.”

Alexia longed to flec from the room
‘or bog of her to stop, but >

with a heart filled with sorrowful
misgivings lest her father might be
dead ere she reacned him; and still
more sad was the thought that he
might be called unprepamed to eet

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 bad failed to bring him to the
true Fold. '

After a journey of thmea 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 she anticipated,
for his death had been almost hour~
ly expected since the messagoe had
been sent to her. Nevertheless he re-
tained full possession of his scnses,
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 accordanca with the

sick man’s wishes, had taken a little

rest, he called her to his bedside and

that he hasn’t written to you #im- | ¢o1d  her that he expected to yeave
self..’ her soon and wished to talk of her
Alexia pressed her hands to  her futura, '

This was a subject she dreaded to

speak of, for she had made plans for
herscelf which he did not understand

v approve. Since the ovening
had knelt at the shrine of the

she ,
Sa~

crad Heant and found there such g
sweet peace of mind, her own heart
had drifted farther from all carthly
affections; and she had resolved
give herself entirely to God.

to

Turning to the invalid she sweetly

asked, “And what of your own fu~
ture, dear father 2"’

(To be continued.) ‘




