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mother to
“Mauvice i
' «Hig father, who has
recently, tells your fath
:n:s growing immensely rich in.
| West and has to all appearances set.
be a confirmed old ba-
tled down to o
ehelor. He made several inquiries for
you, however, and the elden gentle-
men hinted strongly that you were
geldom absent from his mind.”.

«I am very sorry if he entertains
any thought of me, for he will cer-
Aainly be doomed to disappointment,

‘] thought you always greatly ad-
.mired him, Cecelia 2"’

«go I did and do still as a true
should wish to marry him.'
.dmireamulseenomlonwhyl
houldwish to marry him."

“Certainly mot, Cecelia; but ¥
once thought you possessed a feeling
gtronger than mere friendship  for
fiim, end that his prolonged absence
was whaf weakened it."

«Never, mother; 1 vepeat 1 always
admired him as a friend, but I have
oever had any thought of marriage,
and firmly believe I never shall.

“Foolish girl. I thought thay
your life on the stage couwld not help
but drive from your mind all thought
of entering the convent.”

~“Far from it, mother. I‘G
strengthened my resolution.’”

Mrs. Daton was not a little dis
ploased with her daughter’s firmness
and she determined to leave nothing
uadone by which to comquer her. Botd
were silent fora time amd Cecelia was
the first to speak.

“Mother,” she said, ‘‘you woulo
liks to have me marry Maurice Car-
roll.”

“Nothing could give your  father
and me any greater happiness, while
your grandmother = fairly idolizes
him.”’ -

A triumphant smile crept to her
face, for a woman who could resist
a good marrihge prospect was some-
thing far beyond her comprehension,
and she believed her daughter to be
o no stronger mind than others of
‘her sex.

“It T were to go to the far West
with him, what would you say ?"

“There is little danger of that, Ce-
celis, He is expected home soon to
Temain,”’

“You lnow not what might happen
to recall him or how long he might
be detained, and in that case would
it not be hard for you to part with
me ?"’

“We would certainly miss you
greatly. Cecelia; but a woman’s place
is with her husband, and we should
have to make the sadrifice.”

“You will not be called upon to do
that mother, for, as I told you, I
am resolved not t6 marry.” But if
you can give me up to go far away,
with o man, why not give me up to
God 2"

“Cecelia, this is very distasteful to
e and I wish toj hear ne more of it.”
said her mother, and ~ the girl knew
that for the present the matter muay
Dot be again referred to. It sed-
dened her heart to lmow that  her
mother’s words to-day had differed
little from what_Had been spoken &

only

and could Cecelin 1
::e time she w

T disappoiintment,
_thought, for hey

| return, she was obliged to accompany

) shadows  deepened
, 8 he sake of the loved
ones who could never understand Her
suffering she must ever wear g smil
(g _Nearly four weeks past
£ then, just as she was coun~
ere her confessor would

ber mother and Agnes on a §ix weeks
visit to a fdshionable summer Te-
sort many miles from any Catholic
Church,

For the gay woman of fashion and
lover of pleasure the place was little
short of an earthly paradise. Aagnes
was very happy, for it was the kind
of life she always enjoyed. To her
credit, however, let it be said that
she missed the happy privilege of
attending Mass, and with Cecelia
spent two or three hours each Sun:
‘day in pious reading and prayer. Mrs
Daton laughed at the girls for this,
but so long as she saw them  ad-
mired and their company sought by
the best. people, she did not! interfere.
She would have been far better pleas-
ed had Cecelia shown more apprecia-
tion of the attention she was re-
ceiving, and ehe would have been
most happy could she have recalled
to her daughiter’s fdée the bright,
winning smile she had once worn; but
Cecelia seldom = smiled now, and
strangers who looked at her sweet,
sad face suspected eome secret sor-
row, Dame Grundy, who knows
everybody’s secrets better than the
individuals = themselves, whispered
that it was probably a disappoint-
ment in love, The report came dback
to Cecelia’s ears, causing her new
and bitter pain.

On her return home Cecelia hasten-
el once more to the church to lay
her troubles before him in whom she
had been accustomed to confide and
found that beshad returned when ex-
pected, just after her departure from
home, but was now in charge of a
parish which had beenr given him in
the most distant part of the dio-
cese. , She hastened to write to himj
asking his counsel, and day after
day for weeks she waifed and watch-
ed for a reply which never came. At
last, impatient with waiting amid
the trials whi¢ch were_daily becom-
ing more bitter as the winter season
of social gaities approached, she
sought counsel from a stranger. Un-
fortunately, in her increasing anxie-
ties prayer had been too much neg-
lected, so that now the good father
found her in a state of mervous im-
patience, and could only advise her,
to pray earnestly amd patiently
wadt the designs of God’s providence.
Cecella was dissatisfied, buf kneel-

ing before the altar she tried to
pray and make herself believe that
she ‘had been advised for the  best.

But the tempter stood before her axd
told her that she had waited long
enough and had been foolish in ask-
ing the advice of a stranger who
understood not the temptations that
surrounded her. She left the church
with a firm resolution to act at once
upnn the impulse of what she believ-
ed was right. %

Two days later Cecelia was inform-
od by her father that Allyn St. Clair
had called on him in the interest of
the Clinton's to engage her for an-
other year, and he had invited him
to take dinner with them.

“Allyn St. Olair,’”” said Cecelia,
“‘coming here to dinner ! I did not
think that you would invite a stran-
| ger. Does mother know it 2’

. 'She_does, and is pleased to  be
honored with his eompany. As for
His { being & stranger, Oecelia, 1

‘Since you have been kind endugh
in’ ‘him, father, I suppose I
make the best of it; but.

thought he was o friend of yours and {
{know how much we

““None, Cecelia; I left that
to yourself to decide.””

“And you know what my decision
will be 2"’ ¥

“To remain at home, I suppose.
Yott may do as you wish, and you
may be pleased to know that I = do
not need your help, as I did last
year. The prospects are growing
brighter and I believe that ere long
my difficulties will all be settled.”

“I am very glad to hear that, fa~
ther, and I assure you now.that I
shall never again appear in public.”

Allyn St. Clair was greatty  dis-
appointed on hearing Cecelia’s deci-
sion, first because he hoped that.
travelling with her there might be
some chance of winning her, and, se-
condly, because he knew that  she
who had won many new laurels for
the company }ast year would help
them continue on the road to fame.
He informed her that the manager
had told him that money was K no
object and he was to secure her ser-
vices at any price. Buf Cecella re-
mained firm in  her determinatiom,
notwithstanding that her mother and
grandmother, both fully won to the
cause, tried to persuade her to ac-
cept the offer. Ceeclia, who strong-
ly suspected his vwn personol mo-
ive unknmown to the others, was very
careful not to be alone with him, and
felt relioved when her father took
him to his own room for anw hour’s
smoke and conversation after dinner.
But on taking his departure he found
occasion to speak to her.

“You say your decision top remain
at home is final ?”’

“It is,”’ said Cecelia.

“T am very sorry, and I know it
will be a great disappointment to
Mr. Karsten as well as to me.”’

“I do not live to disappbint any
one, but it connot be helped.’’

He held her hand firmly in his and
looked at her with an expression
which caused her to drop her eyes
anu feel liRe tearing hersell away.

““Miss Daton, ’ he said, may I haive
the pleasure of your correspondence?’’

‘““No,” she said, in a firm but not
unkind tone.

““Good-bye, then, and always re-
member that if you are ever in
need of a friend Allyn 8t. Clair is

at your service.””

His manner was extremely sad and
she remembered if for many a day
with a feeling of deep sympathy, but
she showed no sign as she thanked
him and said good-bye.

““Cecelia,’”’ said Mrs., Daton after
he had gomne, “I am very much dis-
appointed in you.”

“Why, mother 2"

‘““Because you will persist in cast-
ing aside every advantage offered for
your own welfare. It is no small
honor to be associated with such a
company as the Clintons, and when
you had the chance to make yourself
famous you should not treat it with
contempt.”’

‘““Mother, I have seen enough of
public life. You speak of fame as
something very essential to happliness
The glitter of it might please us
for a time, but how soon it will be
all over ! And when we are dead
what will it avail us that we bave
been honored for a few yeara in this
world. :

‘“Cecelia, 1 do wish you would give
up your foolish ideas and try to act
like other young ladies.’

““Mother, I camnot be other than
what I am, and I may tell you that
I cannof remain longer outside the
comvent. I feel too strongly that
my place is there and I am going.”’

“No, you are not, ir tadre I8 any
power to prevent ic.”’

I must, mother, I shall, and very
soon, too.” :

““Cecelia,”” said her mother, sadly,
“how can you be o cruel when you
love you and
how we want you here ?”

My first duty I owe to God. I

‘ “do_you contemplate

Ceoelia 7

wholly Iy

“If you will persist in your mad
"Qﬂlrﬁo and go to the ‘convent in
‘spite of”all we may say, ywhy not
enter the order where you-were edu-
cated ? It Vs far more suited to
Lyou.”"’

“Why that in preference to

‘Bisters of Charity 2"’
. “‘Because you meet a better class
of people. In the work of refined
education you are brought more in
contact with those of your own class
while the Sisters nf Charity have
more work among the poor,”

‘“They are thus doing God’s nolilest
work and I do not shrink from it.”

“Leave it for those of their own
class and show enough appreciation
of the many advantages - we have
giver. you to allow your mother to
choose for you in this.”

Cecelia had no intention whatever
.of departing from the choice she
had made, but her mother’s en-
treaties, mingled with her tears, con-
quered, and in less than a week, much
to the displeasure of our heroine, the
fact that Cecelia Daton was soon to
80 to New York to enter a convent
of the order by whiich she had been
educated was told and talked of by
all her friends and many who were

the

not her true friends. As society
continued to gossip about it, poor
Cecelia vainly tried to learn who

had made public what she held as a
sacred secret of her own. She did
not know that her own mother had
started ths report while looking for
sympathy among some friends at a
meeting of a charitable society’.

Not content with the publicify al-
ready forced upon her daughter at a
time when she wished to be alone,
and unnoticed in order to‘give mors
time and thought to the great act
she was about to perform, Mrs. Da,
ton set to work to prepare a grand
farewell reception to take place on
the very eve of Cecelia’s departure.
Against this Mrs. Cullen strongly
protested, begging her sister to al-
low Cecelia to go away quietly, as
she should, but Agnes and grandmo-
ther, who were no less opposed to
the girl’s cholice than Mrs. Daton
herself, fully agreed that the recep-
tion would be the proper thing.

On the day of the reception Cecetia
dined with the family as usual, but
it was noticed that she was very
nervous and ate but little; then she
went to her own room for a time,
after which she was seen to go out.
Nothing was thought’ of her until
late in the afternoon. Then it was
Agnes who went to her room and
found a note bidding them good-bye
and stating that she had taken the
3 o’clock train for New York, Mrs.
Daton was very angry and \ would
have followed, but it was too late
now to recall the one who was gone,
and after all her work she must sub-
mit to the humiliation of her daugh-
ter's absence this evening. Meeting
her husband as she left Cecelin's
room, she handed him the letter and
gave full vent to her feelings in wonds
that were anything but pleasant.

“Poor little Cecelia,”” he said; “‘it
s too bad she went away as sne did,
but as her mind was fully made up
to go, it seems a day could make
little difference, and T can hardly
blame her for wishing to go quietly.’

He never told that his darling had
stopped i his office on her way to
the depot and spent half an hour
hefore bidding him a loving farewell.
The happy smile on her face as she
talked of the life she was about to
enter greatly softened the sting of
parting, and she had half won from
him a promise to I a b

PAT

different nature; they were recorded
only on the book of life, and no
echo of them came back in flattering
accents. Then they were expecting
her home from her travels in  the
spring, but now they foolishly
thought that almost any day might
bring her home. As her letters con-
tinued to be bright and cheerful, stat-
ing how very happy she was, they
began to give up hope, but could
not be entirely reconciled to her ab-
sence, for everywhere might be found
reminders of Cecelia, and nothing
could take the place of her sweet
face. In this it was the same at
home as it had been to the man in
thel lonely prison cell who had watch-
ed for her coming. Early 'in May
they received an invitation to  Her
reception of the habit, which was to
take place in the presence of only
the members of the community and
a few near relatives of the candidates

Cecelia had at first felt a little re-
gret that she had not gone to  the
Sisters of Charity, but in her pre-
sent happiness it had soon passed
away and she now harbored 10 doubt
whatever as to her vocation being to
remain where she was. Another lin-
gering regret which lead followed her
was founded upon her tender sympa-
thy for Allyd St, Olair, whom she
knew loved her with the deopest de-

votion. That feolimi had sprung
from a tender heart which does not
like to see suffering, not from any
thought whatever of returning his

love. Only once had any Lint Leen
given her that she was not in her
proper place. She haa gone to at-
{end one of the older Sisters, who
was suffering froms a severs sttack of
neuralgia, and being unable 10 give
any relief she tried by kind words
to soothe the sufferer.

“You have missed your vocation,’’
said the aged nun; ‘‘your place is
where you can give sympathy '’

““Cecelia. laughed at the remark, so
lightly made, and cntirely forgot it
for the time, but it racurred to her
long afterwards, much
meaning.

It was a bright May wmorning, and
Cacelia was awake hel) e the stroke
of the first bell, thinking of the hap-

con /e ing

py day so mear at hand The Dbell
sounded, and, waiting not an -
stant, she hastened 1o dress Un-

loosing her long, shiuing braids, she
let her hair hang loosc, just as she
had often done for her mother's ad-
miration when at home.

““Only eight days mor: and that
hair will be cut off. It will be a
sacrifice, but I can do it for the love
of God. Dear mothér admired
hair so much I shall send
to her.”

She did not stop to consider thaf
she was wasting precious momen's
“n foolish vamity until the second
bell recalled her. Hastily doing
up her hair, which seemed greatly im-
clined to tangle, she covered it witn
har pestulant’s cap and hurtied down
to the chapel; but the tempter had
gained a victory and made her a

my
it howme

little late for morning prayers. As
she entered the mistress of novices
gave her a look of reproach and
ofter Mass sent for her to ask thg
2ause of her tardiness. She was
obliged to confess the truth.

“My child,” said the Sister, re-

proachfully, ‘““do you consider such a
spinit of vanity fitting for one who
is about to receive the hablit of the

religious ? 1 would not have sus-
pected it of you, especially in the
morning, when your first thoughts

should be of God.” :

of her own faith.
.

CHAPTER XIII.

Like & bright, sunshiny day that
knows no cloud passed the siX
ithe of Cecelia’s p Now
her time was almost up and she
awaited the feast of Our Lord's As-

tulate.

cension, when she would have - the
happiness of receiving the habit  of
her

Blushing -deeply Cecelia’ implored
forgiveness and promised to do bet-
ter in future, Tne memory of her
fault remained with hdr during the
day, but it did wvot prevent her
committing another far more grevi-
ous.

In the afternoon the young lady
boarders were going for a long walk
and in company with one of the elder
Sisters, Cecelia and the other two
postulants who wers to onter upon
their retreat tomorrow were allowed
to go with theém. Her last ace be-
fore leaving was to try on two rdn_-
which were all ready to be worn at

refrain from telling her how lovely
she looked, but her mistress stood
befora her, a reminder of the one
fault of pride, and her face never
changed as ehe looked over the dress,
pronounced it all right and bade hen
take it off. Then she put on
other, the habit with which she was
to be invested at her recepfion, and
in her present state of humility she
felt that it was far more suited te
her than the costly garment of satim
and lace. With decp regret she took
it off and, doomning once more the
uniform worn during her probation,
hastened to join the girls.

the -

They took a long walk, but to .
Cecelia it seemed ghort. She was
deeply interested in talking to her
companion of the happiness of so

soon receiving the habit of the order
As she talked she fairly went into
ecstacjes, and the good Sister could
not help feeling that she was show-
ing too much’ ardor, but she remain-

ed silent and allowed the girl to
go on. Cecelia realized it not at
the time, but she was displaying

pride in the intemsity of her feelings

and the woman of experience had
some misgivings lest it might not
last. She was strongly tempted to

warn the girl that prudence and
calmness were very essenfial for her,
but feeling that it would be useless,
nﬂa.lncd silent.

They had reached the Protestant
cemetery, which, with its wealth of
spring flowers, looked its very pretti-
est, and were about to pass, when
one of the girls came back and asked
permission to visit the grave of a
young lady who had been a boarder
ay the convent and had died during
the winter. The dead girl, though
not of their own faith, had been very
dear to all, and the request was rea~
dily granted. All started for the
spot, which was in a remote part
of the cemetery.

‘“Poor Httle Alice,” said Cecelia,
‘““how nice it would be if we could
all Rneel down and recite the Ro-
sary for her.””

‘““Yes,”” said her companion, *but )

let us hope that the innocent child
is happy where she needs not our
prayers.'’

With the tenderest care the girls
weeded and watered the plants put
on the grave by Alice’s own mother,
then returned to the Sister and ask-
ed to be allowed half an hour to
go around and sce some of the gramd
monuments. As it was yet early,
they were given the privilege, their
miistress promising to wait for them
where she was. Cecelia remained
with her, but the other two postu-

lants accompanied the girls. With
the exception of the singing of the
birds in the trees and the faing

rippling of a fountain near by, not a
sound could be heard, and Cecelis
whose ardent - spirit had subsided
with the end of her comversation, was
now silently admiring the heapties of
nature among the habjtations of
the daad, when the sound of a man's
bitter, agonizing -cry reached her,
ear,

It was such a cry as pierces the
heart of the strongest. It was [
cry without hope, as coming from
the broken heart of ome who has lost
all, and Cecelia was deeply touched.
She firmly clasped the hand of her
companion, and looked around to
806 a man in deep mourning seated
at the head of a newly made grave.
His bacle was toward them and hig
face was buried in his hands, but,
Cecelia thought there was  mome-
thing familiar ‘n his appearance.

‘“Some poor man has lost a dear
friend,”’ said her companion, ‘‘and

may God comfort him and help him .

to bear it."”’ 5

‘“T would like to speak to him,’*
said Cecelia. ‘

*I would not,” said the otker.

“Why not? You know not how
much one kind word may cheer him,"’
“Very little. I fear.. Time, not

words .of kindness, is needed to as~

lun@alueh'grh' a8 his.”
“We cannot always tell;, a word




