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CHAPTER V. —Cmtinued.
A PRIESTLY GAME

Lelt slone, Miss Agness Allison drew
nslde the sl ken folds of a curtaln, which
concealed ber ormtory, and passed a
quarter of an hour ln prayer, Her de-
vollons over, she drew the curtalin care-
fully before the “‘Holy of Holles,” and
bor pale, spiritunl face wore the look
of religlous ccstasy which some young
dovotee might who was
golng to ba cast a willlng sacrifice Into
the overornving maw of some croel,
heathen defty.  With ber white robes
tealling over the mossslo fioor sad Per
siun rogs, she passed out of her sltting-
room with 1is blood-red silk and ebony
appointments, nw ber sleoping-room,
an apartiment cvery way caleulntad to
invito sleep. Oo the delicalely tinted
celling, direotly over the azure hued
ganopy of the soft couch =0 soon to
bo exchanged for the hard, narrow bed
of & pun’s coll—was an oxquisite fresco,
representing tho God of sleep desoend-
ing with & wroath of orimson popples,
Miss Alllson's mald srrayed her mis-
tress In a beautlful oreation of white
Indian muslin and softest silk, and she
wis soon In the drawlog-room with her
girl friends, who had beeu srgulng the
pros and cons of the convent onse, and
the verdlot, lrrespoctive of erveds, had
beon that Agness Alllsoa was a deluded
fanatiec.

A dinnor given by Mayor Alllson sud
his vivaclous, handsome wile, was al
ways & “‘thing of besuty and a joy"
while ltendured. Mayor Allison (plain,
though rich, Mr, Allison then), & bril-
lant man of the world, born and bred
& Catholle, had fallen in love with the
handsome daughter of a Unlled States
genersl, and marriod her according to
the rites of tho Frotestant religion, In
the house of the bride's parents, In the
presence of five hundrod guests

Once, and onoe only, tho priest of
Rome who ofMclated st the church
where the Allison famlly worshipped,
at the suggestion of » married slster of
the expectant groom (for the Alllson
family werebitterly opposed to the non-
Cathollo girl) had some times more
than hintod that the prospeetive union
would bo of a kind not to be pamed In
polite socloty. The priestleftthe pres
enve of the young, enlightened Ameri:
can, with hisface deep-dyed with shame
and auger—anger with the man who
had dared to use free and violent lun-
guage to him, » conseorated priest of
Rome sod God, Shame, that he, a
diselple of Loyols, should have been
gullty of belog led by the suggesilons
of a miserable woman, into such w
breach of pricstly subtlety, as to use
the sumo argumont for or agalos, to &
rich, lnfluential, world educated man,
ashe might have usod to some wenk-
minded, credulous woman, or some un-
educated plodder of the othor sex.

Tolkiug with the wsrchbishop, he
spoke 1o self deprecation of his wrong
move in the priestly game of checkers,
and recelved almost ks severe i scoring
from hig reverence ns he had recelved
from his rebellious pirishioner,

YA man of Albert Alllson's callbro
must have hiz way without open lnter
forence from ue."” sald the bishop, "and
remember, he has o young sister (very
devous) with s fortupe of six miillon
dollars of her own.  Albory, since the
death of bis parents, has been her
natural galde and protector, and what
vonsummste idiots we would be to soll
the streom in which this pretty gold:
fich floats, thus hiding the bsit which
it has already nibbled, by denouncing
this marriage.”

“But the doctrines of our holy
church, your reverence; surely-——-"

“The church,” interrupted the bish-
op, “like a wise physician, studies the
idiosyncrasies of humanity—as I trust
you will learn in the future—(Father
Golden was yet young in the service)
and dispenses her medicine accordingly.
However, we will lose no time in
smoothing over this law."”

The archbishop reng and ordered
wine. As he placeda glittering glass
before his visitor, he sald:

““We, of the Roman ftaith, this side
of the ocean, must not forget thel we
are Americans, and that America,
though giving protection to all creeds,
As essentially Protestant.”

“To revert to the Allison matter,
your reverence, Albert Allison has high
political aspirations, and the salve to

hiave worn

ha s=nlicd 15 tho wound, a0 rockissly
inflicted, must be our strongest su port
in all his undertakings."

“Just 20." sa'd the bishop, lliing an-
other brimming glass to his lips. *“You
are confessor, 1 believe, to the family?
I meanto the ladies—!{ do not suppuse
Albert ever enters the confessionanl.”

*Neéver, | have been sssured, since
he reached the age of twenty-one.”

"Well, make the most of what you
fearn from the ladies. OQaly, Icharge
you, improve every opportunlty to io-
still fato the young, Impressionable

Agueas, thatall flesh s grass, that the
devil Is omnipresent, that the pomps
and vaoities of the woeld are all a fleet-
ing show; in shori—bui you undar
stand, my [riend.”

1Yes," sald Father Golden, smiling;

“1 understand. The calm, hlve sea of
aconventual life s the only sale salllog
for this delicate little ship of ours, with
her silken salls, jewoled masts and
treasure laded hold."

“Very prettlly exprossed,”” sald the

archhishop: “very prettlly, indeed *
. L] L] . - - L]

Albert Allison was mayor of New
York Clty. Agoess was ghout to re-
nounes and  Archblshap
Dooley was the honored guest at the
table of her brother. Not but the
brother was sorry 10 see his beautiful
slster become anun, and he had pro-
tersland !»ﬁ“_\. His wife had
been lodigoant at first, then disgusted,
and fnaily resigued

Like her husband, she loved powor,
apd the Catholle vole, for or against,
wias & power in the land. So sho smiled
caldly bright on the archbishop, who
sat at her table very much at home
among the glittoriog erystal, the glenm
of gold and silver plate, the sensuous
perfume of flowers, and the viands so
artistically prepared that eating bee
camo a luxurlous Indulgence tw the
sonscs; and one lost sight of the fact
that it was a common funoction noces-
sary to life,

Many oreeds dinmetrically opposed
1o each other were represented, but all
had met around the festal board on
cqual soclety footing. Refined flashes
of wit and repartee were thrown and
caught, and mude 10 rebound against
the thrower like brilliant balls from
one end of the wble to the other, The
archblshop was radlant. The pretty,
sparkling goldfish he had angled for,
wias firmly fastencd to the line, and
priestly hands would never let go till
It was falrly landed

A week from the date of the dinney
glven by the mayor of the clty, his
slater Agoess publicly renounced the
world, aod becsmoe the bride of Heaven,

Archbishop Dooley visited Cardinal
Plgani in Washington, and recelved
from him cold though enrnest congratu-
lations on the able way he had man-
agod o add this peark of price to the
trensury of the church.

the world,

ayalnst v

CHAPTER VI
A ROMISH ADDER

Dora Dillon had been governess to
the ehildron of Seoator Maxwell, of
Californin, for two months, Apparent
Iy, Httle change had taken place In the
household sipee her advent, Still she
over dropped little sceds along her
pathway, In tho hope that sonie of them
would germinste, Several times she
hud taken the oldest girl to chureh
with her. The child had been fascinated
by the magnificence of the altar with
Its llghted candles, Its jeweled orna-
ments and Its cloths of gold and orim-
son.

The priest in his handsome robes and
the scolytes with the swinglog consers,
had all appealed t her inhercat love of
the theatrical, an attribute which all
muankind share in common. After her
first attendance, the child had begged
t go again and her parents had made
no objevtions,

Miss Dilion wlth fine subtlety always
took her to muss with her Immediately
wlwr loaving the Preshyterinn church,
where sho olten accompanled the ehild
to Sunday schoo!, and often inslsting
on her remalning o service. The con-
trast from the plalnly sppointed church
and the=to the llttle girl—long tire-
some talk of the minister who locked
{lke any other man, and the absence of
all outward pomp and ceremony ap-
pouling to the senses, made the chlld,
af Miss Dillon intended it should, con-
trast the forms of worship she wit
nossed, and the contrast was all in
favor of Miss Dillon's ¢hurch.

Of hls child’s growing dislike to the
Protestant form of worshlp and pro-
portlonate love of the pomp and show
attending the Catholle service, Senator
Maxwell knew nothing. His wile ook
chargs of the education of the children,
who were still o young to come under
his jurisdioedion. Though loving his
wife and echildren devotedly, and hav-
ing the wellare of hils home at heart, he
was moch engrossed by soclal and
politieal duties, which interests his
beautiful, young, Spanish wile shared
with him.

Eduecated in the Presbyterian faith,
he cceasionally attended church., Giv-
ing little time to religion, he led an up-
right, moral and worldly life. Marry-
ing a Catholic girl, and one, too, who
had made her escape from a convent to
his eager arms, he had litile love for
what he thought to be an arbltrary and
eruel sect. He had never prohiblted
his wife from attending herown church,
for he was liberal In his views, and the
question of religion never came up for
Ulstussioh Dewween them, Mrs, Max-
well, happy In her marriage and ber
motherhood, and feeliog indignant at
being thrust into & convent, had never
gince hor marriage given any thought
to the faith of her early youth.

Mr. Maxwell had been called away
from the city. |t wus early alternoon
of a cold, lowering Sanday inthe last
week of November. Mrs. Maxwoll laid
the book she had been reading on s
table, clusped her hands over her head
and sald:

“1 am dying,
ennul."

Dora Dillon dropped her book in her
lap, glanced at her girlish-looking em-
ployer, whose round, white srms wore
exposed nearly to the shoulder, as
thelr position caused the wide, loose

positively dying of
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soeves of her robe tw fall away from
them, and sald:

"1, also, suffer from the comp'aint,”
with her yellowlsh eyes which showed
no trace of weariness fastencd on the
womin, she was sworn 1o subjugate, and
who was guzipg abstractedly loto the
fire, she continuvd slowly, “l belleve—
Yes, | will go to vespers. Vesper musle
at St Mury's Is divine.”

Little Jean, who was with Lhe other
children In the recess of a window
playing st some child's game of chance,
now came forward and sald:

1, wo, will go o vespers,
nm thred.”

“If your mamma will permit, Jean, |
will be pleased 1o take you.”

Slowly the white hands unclasped,
und the mother lookiog dreamily at
her child, arose from the divan, snd

sald;
“I will secompany you, Sunday with-

out your paps, Jean, Is u very undesir-
able day w me. A diversion will be
weleome. Call nurse w the children,”

Soon aflterward, clothed In cashmere,
#ilk and softest fur, they lefy the bouse
aod in less than a gquarter of an hour
were asoending the broad stone steps of
St Mary's cathedral; Dorn Dillon with
the oxultation of one who had ga'ned &
polot In some undertsking, and Mrs,
Maxwell with & little Qutter of excite-
ment like one who is sbout to enter
upon some novel or unfamillar scene.
For over ten yoars, she who had draok
in Romanism with her infant milk and
iived with It, till, In her seventeenth
year she had escaped it all by mareying
her American lover and leaviog the
shores of Spaln, had not seen the In-
slde of & Catholie church. In the ves
tibule, she involunturily followed the
example of Miss Dillon, and drew off
her glove and dipped her finger ln the
foot of holy water, her little girl look-
ing on wonderingly.

Miss Dillon led the way down the
long, thickly carpeted alsle to a luxuri-
antly cushloned pew In elose proximity,
and directly faclng the high altur.
Maklng the usual bow before the altar,
Mrs. Maxwell followed Dora Dillon and
the child Into the low pew, and knelt
on a velvet cushlon.  As she sank back
on the geat, the organ penled forth the
voluntary. Down from the gallery into
the confused mingling of purple,
green, and crimson shadows that filled
the church from the stuiped-glass win-
dows, floated the slow, voluptuous
musie. O, muse of musile, vou, who
are so potent in your influence over
mortals for greatest good or darkest
evil, have much to answer for,

The priest,clad in richly embroidered
vestments, preceded and followed by
the wucolytes, gllded nolselessly into
the chancel and knelt st the altar. The
familiar coremonies, the grand music
of the masg, the Image of the virglp
wother looking benignly dowa upon
her from her altar, the [ncense-laden
air she breathed, filled her with a re-
liglous ecslasy not known to her since
her early childhood.

The soft-voiccd priest at the alwar
appealing to the court of Heaven in be
hall of his fock, knew that Dora Diilon
and the etraying one she was commis
sloned to bring back into the fold, were
bafore him. He felv po surprise. He
had walted pstiestly sod with confi-
dence for thelr coming, Dora Dillon
had nevor fuiled him.

The north wind struck ehill and pene-
trating through their furlined gar
ments #s they hurrled homeward. Miss
Dillon with a little shiver, sald:

I, also,

“It Is emblemuaticsl of the warmth
and comfort to be found In the shelter
ing arms of the church when one ls
chilled and wearied by the cold breath
of the world. ™

Mrs. Maxw Il made no reply, and
soon the massive doors of the Maxwell
residence had opened to admit them
Into its warm, artistic rooms. The ser
vant who admitted them informed Mpes.
Muaxwell that her husbana's sistor (a
lady not expected for several days wo
come) had, by some mizcalenlation of
time, arrived duriog her absence. The
governess and her pupil passed on, and
Mrs. Maxwell hastened to welcome
this guest from the other extreme of
the continent.

She found her sitting very upright
in a chair that had the least possibllity
of wllowing one to fall into & lounging
atiltude in 1t, and looking rather grim
and {ll at ease. She apologized for
being abead of time, “which was no
fault of her own,” ehe sald, “‘but of the
radlroads.” Hor sister-in-law hastened
to assure her of her welcoms, her only
regret al her unexpected arrival being
that the carriage was not there 1o meet
her, and her brother not st home to
welcome her.

“However," she added with that
preity though stereotyped Spanish wal-
come, “the house {s yours."

Martha Maxwell on being left alone
In the sulte of rooms assigoed her, took
8 minute survey of her surroundings
and of the many clegant srticles is her
sleeplog-room, the majority of which
she knew neither the name nor the use
of. She had been born and raised in a
small town on the coast of Maine, in
homely comfort in the home her father,
James Maxwell, had made, when he
landed on the American shore,

Mariha and her brother were the
survivors of a la-ge famlly of childrean,
and when the death o! the father oo-
curred, (the mother had preceded him
soveral years) James Maxwell, a youth
of twenly years, now Senator Maxwell,

of California, had given the homestead
to his slster, then taklng a portion of
the small portion left them, he settled
himsell in Californls. Io response to
numerous invitations glven during the
lust ten years, Martha, t0 the surprise
of her nelghbors, had suddenly rented
her home snd crossed the continent o
visit her brother.

When Jumes Mexwell had written
that be had brought s wife from Spain,
the gremtsst constornation had pre
valled among his friends. The major
ity of the resldents of the remote llitle
wwn had vague ldess of Spunish wo-
men, thiok'vg of them as they were
pletured on the loside of a ruison-box,
as red bodlced, shoryskirted maldens,
with castancis, flylng leet and & great
exposure of stocking.,  Or, on some an-
cleat fan, with the typlcal mantilla,
open fan and a red roze in her hale,
listoning to the siruios of & gultur
pluyed under bher lattice by some fan-
tastically arrayod youth.

“‘Miss Maxwell's high-toned brother
had taken W himsell a Catholle Span-
ish woman for & wile; the family such
rigid Presbyterians, wo."

Martha Maxwell, intelligent and
well read and better Informed thao
most of her nelghbors, had not such
erude idess as they, regardiog Spanish
women: stlll, she was filled with sur
prise at the clegantly dresscd woman
who welcomed her n& her brother's
wife: and, who, instead of being the
swarthy person her fanoy had seen had
s complexion of the hue and smooth-
ness of rich eream, and eyes as hlue and
limpid ns pools of blue ses water warmed
by u tropleal san. And this immense
house, o, grand s the palaces she
had vead of, was brother James' home,
Truly, California was & magical land

Miss Marthaexchanged her braveling
In
nocent of all superfious drapery, twisted
her Iron grey balr Into a rigld koot at
the back of her head, and pussed into
her sitting-room, toawait the summons
to dinmer. It soon came from Mes,
Muxwell ig person, accompanied by the
three children, who, after shyly kiss-
ing their strunge aunt, led the way to
the dinlog-room,

There was to bo no formality tonight;
papa was away, and they were 10 dine
with thelr elders Miss Dilon was
awaiting them in the diolng-reom,
The tall, gaunt woman of fifty whose
attire accentuated every rigid outline
of her form, with her hair straloed
buck from her full temples, was pre-
sented to the fair Jesult, whose low,
white brow was shaded by a fluffy,
bronze fringe, and whose trailing blue
draperies fell around her well-developed
form in graceful folds.

dress for s neutral tinted merino,

The steel blue eyes of the uncompris-
ing Preebyterian, and the soft yellow-
ish orbs of the papist, looked stralght
into ench other, and elther woman saw
that fierce antagonism could foat se-
curely in soft yellow mists, or shine
outl clear and bright like astar ina
cold, blue sky ona frosty night. In-
troduce two strange women of certuin
tempermonts, whose paths are o cross
for & lengih of time, and the chanes
are that cach, before the conventional
words ol scknowledgment have passed
thelr lips, by some subtle, mental seale,
will have found the true welght and
balance of the other.

Mise Dillon, sitting opposite the
stranger from the far oast, knew that a
nettle, which would sting her in mang
ways, had suddenly sprung up in her
path. She would hundle the
carefully, and with velvet gloves al-
WaYS,
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nettle

That night, alone in her luxurloas
room, Mrs. Maxwell thought of her
alternoon visit to the chureh of her
edrly youth.

“Wasshe dolng right, after all, by
living entirely 1n the present? Her
children, t00, was she not neglecting
her duty to them, in not teaching them,
young though they were, that there
was & life t0 come, when they should
be through with this* What if by
reason ol her neglect, the beings to
whom she had given life, should be
lost through all eternitv? Horrible
thought! Why had these duties and
responsibilivies lain dormant so long
in her heart? Had the virgin—
most blessed of mothers—awakened
them to life, when in an idle hour, she
strayed into her sanctuary*"

As a lover of wine long deprived, by
s chance glass feels sgain its fascinat-
ing Influence stealing over his sonses,
and craves a deeper draught, =0 this
casusl slp of a once familiar spiritual
wine, rose-tinted, perfumed, ard seduc-
tive, was casting a glamor over its one-
time votary, and genily stimulating a
thirst for more.

CHAI'TER VII.
WISE, YET BLINDED
Senator Maxwell, a handsome, blonde
mun approaching his fortleth vear, was
on the eveof depsrture for the nationa!
capitni, His wile was 10 remain at
bhome with her children during the
coming sesslon of congress. She had
passed several winters in Washingtlon,
and the graceful Spanish wifs of the
Pacific Coast Senator had been much
admired, and had more than held her
own It was with mutual regret that
this separation was to take place, but
Mra. Maxwell was not loa fii stats of
bealth to warrant the fatigue of travel,
por the performance of duties lncum-
bent vn the wile of a prominent politl-

and made light of it, saying:
“They can’t get you away from me
again, Carmeliw, sed shut you behied

ally, why ge. Jam fast loosing faith
in creads though, and [ like the Romsn

the children's minds tralned In that
direction. [ scorn bigoted prejudices,
however, or | should object 1o & Catho-
e poverness.

of her, | should judge her religion doas

| not Intrude itsell lo her dally life, and |
|she is so companionable lu every re-!

spect, that [ am glad w have her with
you."

Lre taking leave of hls home, Sena-
tor Maxwell said to his sister:

“Have an oye over my wife and
bables, Martha, and stand by them
skould any trouble, real or lmaginary,
assail my loved cnes. My wile and |
have never been apart for many days at

a tlme, since our marriage. She may

oeed cheerlng up a bie”

Miss Murila, sitting stralght up in
her chair, as if the back was & thing vo
avold contact with, sald:

“I nlways try 0 do my duty, Jaumes,
whercver | may be placed, but the
truth compels me to say that I feel like

& brown ground bird might be supposed |
to feel, who has wandered into s golden |

cuge lilled with birds of parudise; and,
excuse my passing judgment on & mem-
bar of your howssehold, James, which
my short sojourn, perhaps, mskes in
bad taste, but | mistrust—and
bardly tell why—that
yours. There Is something about her
thiut our Ssutch nncestry would have
callod uscanny.”

“IReally, Martha, you have known
Miss Dilion s0 short a time, or rather
you do not know her, that | think, you
have ley some fem nloe crochel get in
the way ol your sense of J'-ll'\-'-ll‘l'.“

| can

governess of

“There Is somathing about the color
of a fabric, by which s woman judges
the practieabllity of washing it
I judge by the shade and tone of Miss
Dillon's eyes, that won't wash,
However, time proves all things, so we
will leave all thinge to him,” said the
spinster, grimly, as she rose to go, mus-
ing as she went, oo the mental culur‘

Now,

Ene

their salotly gratings, #o Il you find any I i
conso.ation In going to church cecaslon- A_‘f“" A Pomumuirg Oy

churcth least of all, and [ do not wish |

From my observations |

cisn. Sha bad told her hushand of her | blindness of men In general as regarded
visit to the chorch, sod be laughed | womankind.

{To be Continued )
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