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Archbishop O'Conor
clsoo had read with much satisisction,
the account which the pewspapers had
givon of the taking of the veil by the
rich Miss Allison of New York His
fellow priests of the Atlantle Coast hud
socured a rich addition W the church
treasury, and o him was given the
commission W seo thatan equally 1o bee
deslrod prize, should be gleaned from
the Pacific Cosst,

The blshop's handsome residonce on
the summit of & high hill, commanded
a view of the bay and the golden gate
The priest stood In the embrasure of &
window In his private apartment, lovk-
ing down on the glittering lights of the
clty, and over the waters of the bay,
where from Qlstant ships, colored lamps
Nekered and fAashed and died away In
the distance. He was u good man in
the malo, hut relentloss and unserupu
lous as W the attalnment of any desired
object, for the good of the church.

U'Conor, archbishop of San Fran
elsco, wis 8 handsome, unclerical look-
Ing mun of large stature, whose rounded
outlines ovidenced a body well nourlshed
and cared for: and, being an eoclesl-
sstical of high stunding, it goes with-
out saying, that his soul was In an
vqually good condition. Instrikiog in-
congrulty with the comfortable on-
somble of his appoarance, was & cortain
gloomy, brooding shade In his large,
handsome, grey eyos, Eyos, which
wore a8 hard us steel at times, but
could, as oconslon demanded, softon snd
pload. Tonlght they woere as hard and
oold a8 the white marble eclock on the
mantly, whose shurp, metalic elick feli
in the sllence of the room Hke hail
slones against & window pane. His
grace walked many times across the
room and back, and stopping suddenly,
tnd resting his hand on the rich deap-
oeries of the mantle, fastened his ex-
prossive eyes, which had grown colder
and sterner w8 he walked, on the min-
iature marble temple, trom whose di-
minutive plllared portaltime gave nine
sonorous notes. As the last note
vibrated through the room, the bishop
glanced in the mireor sthis (as always)
faulticss attire, turned the gus low,
and passed through the thiekly carpeted
halls to meet expectod guosts,

The room In which he waited was
deep murcon, in all (ts appointments,
from the thick velver papered walls
and ceiling to the soft pile of the cur
pot on the tloor. Even the globes which
shaded the gas jots wore darkest ruby
in tint. A lifesized painting of the
virgin ocoupled the =pace over the low
muntle. Pleces of rare brio a brae were
scattered here and there, and the
msthotle deapes on the chalrs, and the
painted sliken sachets, from which the
furnuce heated air of the room drew
forth fuint porfumes, wers so many
dellcate and gonted remembrances of
the ladiesof hisdiocese. For the bishop,
like all men of voluptuous appearance
and wsthetic taste, was & favorite of
the grand mu jority of the sex, foeminine
(dou't crediv them, if they disclaim (1)
and many were the gifts, substantial
and superfluous, which the daughters
of the church bestowed upon him,

The archbishop had not long to walt.
Soon, two priests, Father Fairfax, of
St Mary's, and Father Pabio St John,
of the Church of the Blessed Sacra
ment, were ushered [uto the room, The
priest of St Mary's was a man, long
past middle lfe, devoted to nothing but
the good wnd advancement of the
church, In the sanck fied order of which
“'he had lived and breathod and had
his being,” for five and forty years
To Father St John, a bandsome man
of Spanish and American parentage in
the first blush of early manhood, the
mysteres of the holy temple were mys
teries still. Like a flowery writer,
whoge theme exceeds in besuty his sub-
Jject, so this youthful priest lost sight of
all that was prosaic and hard in his re-
ligion, and, by virtue of the power be-
stowed upon him, administered the
rites of the church before her gorgeous
Altars, In a religious ecstusy.

As the archbishop welcomed and
seated his clerical guests, the look
which passed between himself and the
elder priest, sald as plain as spoken
words. ““We must proceed with caun-
tion.” The subject-matter to be dis-
cussed tooight, In this crimson-dyed,
subtly, scented room, was well under-
stood between the archbishop and the
priest of St. Mary's. Summons to the
head of the pricsthood were of frequent
otcurrence, and always obeyed unques-
tioned by the subordinates. After an
exchange of a few common-place words,
the reverend host crossed the room to
acarved, ebony table, where on asilver
tray stood 8 pink, Bohemian glass de-
canter filled with port wine together
with its tall companion glasses. Fill-
ing them, he presented them to his
guests, Father Fairfax sipped the
purple contents of his glass with as
fittle unction as he would have drank a
glass of milk. He was old, and the
blood ran slow and cold I his velns and
the wine would send a warmth through
them; that was all. Young Father
Fablo declined the offered glass with a

| poasced of, the archbishop at ooce intre-
duced the buslnoss of the meeting by
saying:

“My [rlends, 1 have many things of
importance to communicate 0 you this
evening. You, my son,” turniog to the
FOUREOT man,
LW e rform.”

“ A sacred mission,” reltornted Father

“have o sacred misslon

Fairfax, "and may the holy mother"
and ho inclined hils heud reverently to-
wards the palnting of the virgia facing
lm—"and ull the blessed salnis above
us lend you thele ald and glve you
graoe W accomplish it

Roman pricsts are early taught to
obey implicitly the orders of thelr su-
periors. So Father Fablo merely bowead
his hend, and waltad,

“A few months sgo,” continued the
uwrehbishop, “as you may be aware, the
abbess of the 5L Igoatius In Spain,died.
In ber last confession, she revesled the
fact of having, | n s moment of sentl
montal weakness, enabled a girl, In-
trusted to her care and destined for the
voll, to esonpe In order to consumimnnte
u marriage with a Protestant. That
FProtestant Is now one of the wealthlest
and most influeatinl men of this state,
of which he was once governor; I refer
o James Maxwell, United Stutes senn-
tor from Callfornia, 1t is very possible
he muy one day fill the president's
chair., With our help, I verlly belleve,
it could be accomplished.

“Fower in some form i# 4 lode stone
which attractz all homanity. The peo-
ple, who, by virtue of thelr right to
vote and thus ereate their rulers, make
the rulers and would-be rulers thelr
slaves; and the Roman Catholle vote,
disguise it as they will, is at once the
hope and lewr of these ambltious office-
sockers, valn—glorious Protestants
though they be, And we priests hold
ln our hands the motive power which
sots In motion snd controls this ele
ment, which, like fire, may prove a
good servant or a terrible mastor. The
preface rend, now listen to the subject
proper, my young friend;" continued
his grace. '"Your mother was a Span-
ish Indy, and she came {rom Granada, [
beligve?"

“‘She did, your reverence, sud she
has been dend several yoars.”

“Sol have been informed. May her
soul rest in peace.” And his reverence
laid his shapely head back agalnst the
delleately-wrought, slumber cushion on
the back of his chulr, and fustened his
mesmeriec oyes on the cameo-cut face
before him.

“No doubt your mother olten talked
w you of her beautiful country and tilled
you with astrong desire to visit it A
pause, which he knew the mind of the
young priest would feel, Then, **l am
pointing out to you a very pleasant path
of duty, for you will be in close com-
munlon with & woman, young and lovely,
and with whom you can, If you choose,
converse in the poetic tongue which
was your mother's, and which will
briog her image ever before you, and
be & potent charm agalnst all evil, In
fact, you, Fabio St Jehn, ordalned
priest of God and Rome, are to return
this stolen jawel to us.”

“The path has been already opencd
for you," said Father Fairfax. “Miss
Dillon, whom you konow, has a firm foot-
ing in the household as governess w the
children. She is a member of my con-
gregation and under my direct super-
vislon as regards ber conduct in this
delicate caso.”

“With so valuable and efcient an
ald de camp as Miss Dillon, placing
you in direct communication with the
iady and her famlily, | really do not see
the need of my Inexperienced help in
this matter,” sald Fablo meekly.

' Obey your superiors unhesitatingly
und without question in all things, was,
I believe, young man, the first and last
lesson given you to learn in your
priestly instructions. You evidently
did not learn it," said his grace, se-
verely.

“I really have no intentions of dis
obeylug any orders your grace may im-
pose upon me, I only distrusted my
power to do what you evidently think
the united efforte of Miss Dillon and
Father Falrfax unable o accomplish.”

“'Be guided ever by the judgment of
your elders and eccleslustical superiors,

wrong. And now listen and mark well
my vords and their import, and shape
your course accordingly. The first
great advantage you have over Father
Fairfax is your youth and your Raphal
face. Don't blush, "tis & gift from God.
Even religious teachings will make a
deeper and more lasting impression on
& voung and beautiful woman, when
they fall from lips that the breath of
youth still llngers on. You have not w
deal with hard and erude material, but
with a young Spanish woman, who was
born and bred in the faith: and,though
by her union with & Protestant, and an
indiseriminate mingling with the worid
of fashion, she may have become some-
what hardened, she will—1 have little
doubt—like all her countrywomen, be-
come &8 plastic as wax, in skillfcl haads

Father Fablo, and you will searcely go|

hersol! must

the

wandering spirit rest, sh
of

return 0 the bosom church,

Naturally she will bring her r!nhln-nl

| with har. As for her hushand, well,
time and politleal ambition works woo-
ders. 1 have, | think, clearly defined
the outline of the work you, Fablo St
John, are w Al in."

His workmen

merely bowed 1t was

| long

past midaight when the three
priests finlshed thelr conlerence, and
the archbishop offercd the hospltality
of hig house for the remainder of the
vight toold Father Falrfax, saying:

“You, Fablo, and, |
imagine, care little for the darkness or
the rude gambols of woold, nor b wind.”

“l am ever Indifferent to the duark-
ness, your grace,” replied Father Fabio
with lronle politeness, “‘as for the
wind,” he contloued, *I bave learned
to love it. | always go where it blows
the hardest after a duty visit 0 some
loeality not gulte pure in its moral or
physical atmosphere.”

His grace lightly pressed his full
underlip with his well-cared-for teeth,
and observed, with a meaning smile,
“It Is well to travel true with the wind,
my dear young friend; by alwaysavold-
ing & contra course, you will escape
many rude buffetings; und now, good
night.”

The young mun found the ¢old biting
alr of the esrly morning, a gratelul
change from the heavy enervating in-
fluence of the luxurious crlmson room
he had lelt, And he buttoped his long
overcoat closely over his #lim elegunt
figure—in stature he was & trille above
the middle helght—and walked rapldly
along the dimly lit streets. Tonlght
his ndored and revered mistress, grown
bold and inecautious with increasing
familinrity, had sllowed an unsuspected,
cloven hoo! to peep forth [rom under
her silken skirts, and 1y had filled him
with the same repulsion an ardent lover
foels, when he sccidentally discovers
some gross mentul or physical defect in
a belng he has heretofore believed
without blemish. His father, whom he
sonrcely remembered, had been an
Amerlean gentleman of means and cul-
ture. He bad married the handsome
daughter of & well-born Spanish gentle-
man, according to the rlies of her
creed. e bad loved her and had been
loved devotedly till he died, leaving
his young wife in casy circumstances,
and with & young son, whom, she being
of & very devout nature, had educated
for the priesthood. The boy being of n
gentle nature, and developing verv
early in life a grear reverence for all
things spiritual, this had been an easy
thing to do. But Father Fabio, though
always meekly submissive tothoss hav
ing an authority over him, and w his
superlors in rank or age, had inherited
& ceriain independence of mind and a
power of keen self-reasoning from his
American futher, And shining bright
in his character (too bright perhaps for
the sensitive eyes of the general world)
were two perfect gems, honor and jus-
tice. Self-denying ever when he could
beneflt some fellow creature In greater
straits than himsell; self-annihilating
never.

Suddenly the young priest stopped in
his rapld walk, before a large stone
mansion in the most aristrocratic por-
tion of San Prancisco. The citadel
which he, a knight of the holy order,
was, In the name of the religion to
enter and plant innumerable banners
gorgeously colored and ilumionted
with mottoes of cant, stood in {18 sub-
stantial and architectural beauty,
wrapped in darkness, save from ocoa-
slonal cold gleams which fell over it
from an electrie light oo the street
corner. After a short survey of his
future Dbattle-ground, the youthful
priest hastened towards his own hum-
ble home which he soon reached, with
& very whirlpool of emotions seething
through his brain. Sleep came with
the dawn, and did not leave him till
close upon the hour for early Sunday
morning muass.

The Church of the Blessed Sacra-
ment was not a large edifice; and the
congregation though numbering many
people of assured position in its ranks,
was not, on the whole, a fashionable
one, though the young pastor mingled
with the first of the city, in both Catho-
¢ and Protestant circles. The duty of
the day over until the bour for evening
vespers should again call him before
the altar, Father St John betook him:
sell w0 his small though well filled
library to think over the ways and
meane of procedure in the case set be-
fore bim by his ecclesiastical superior,
the previous night. His gathored
thoughts, however, were quickly scat-
terep by & knock at the door, followed
by the entrance of his housekeaper,
She had been his purse, and pever
having any children of her own, hor
maternal instinet and suthority was all
concentrated on him—with the informa-
tion that a lady awaited him in the
parlor.  “A poor body seeking a way
out of some trouble, | suppose,” ssid
the priest, preparing to obey the sum-
mons.

nreé young,

newr the color of the fufly fringe seross
| ber fureboad, thut s she stood before
the priest, & beautiful, animated bronze
figure, he Involuntarily thought of bis
housekeespr's not very fattering smile.

Father St. John's visltor did not leave
him till tho first stroke of the vesper
bell, which called him to the church w
perform theovening service, fell on the
alr,

CHAPTER 1X

THE RESCUE FROM THE CONVENT,

Anxlety wus rifein the Maxwell resi-
dence, Miss Dillon, apparently in per-
feet health the day belore, had been
taken suddenly 111 inthe night, and the
following day lound her no better, Dr,
Murphy, a doctor of her own choosing,
had been called in, and had hinted at a
nervous disorder, that resort of doetors
in all cases not distinetly understood hy
themselves, or not desirable to be
understood by their patients.

Mrs. Maxwell had been assiduous in
attentions, and even Martha had visited
the room of the sick governess. The
ulternoon found Miss Dillon still nery-
ous ard misersble, and demanding the
attendance of a priest. Father Fablo
left his spiritual patient and found a
servant ready to conduct him to Mrs.
Maxwell, who was walting with some
anxlely to exchange a few words with
him in regard to Miss Dillon's condi-
tion, She recelved him in her boudoir,
& room at once beautiful and chuste,
with its furnishiogs of szure and eresm
color, and permeated with a faint scent
of violets.

The voung priest felt & Nush rise to
his cheeks ns, In obedicnce to s sign

(nir woman Rome had so
nearly lcst, hosank on to a small divan,
opposite the chair hersell had
chosen, which by chance stood against
the wall, dircctly under a portrait of
her absent husband.

The young priest, who had a keen
sense of all things beautiful, anlmate or
inanimate, looked at her with the
pleasurable sensation pervading his
being that all truly artistic natures
feel, when they enter a conservatory
where the rarest and loveliest Howers
are kept, and do noteven see the warn-
ing notiee: **A heavy fine for picking
the flowers," the very refinement of
their love crushing out the vulgar
sense of acquisitiveness, For such as
these, the above warnings have no
mesaning. It Is another clase who
gloatingly gaze and stealthily gather
the blossoms, and find that the wither-
ing heat of their greedy hands have
killed all the beauty and perfume; and
in disgust, they cast away their hideous
remalns.

The flush which for an instant spread
over the young woman's face, was
caused by the knowledge of the means
employed, that had galoed him admit-
tance to this treasure chamber, where
4 coveted and misplaced jewel of Rome
reposed on cushions of silk. *“The most
artistic thing in this artistic room,”
was his mental verdiet, as he noticed
the graceful pose of the perfect form
and face before him.

In answer to the lady'’s anxious [n-
quiries regarding the condition of Miss
Dillon, he assured hershe need have no
apprehensions; the spiritual balm he
had, by the grace of God bestowed upen
her, had, in conjunction with medicines
of the physicians given her rest and
comfort.

“Mise Dillon," he contioued, “is a
woman of deep religiovs feeling and
acute consclientiousness, and physical
derang. ment csused the memory of any
neglect of duty to become & scourge.
Then it Ig, that the consoling power of
our biessed religion asserts itsell,”

“1f dally Intercourse with her makes
me competent to judge," sald Mrs,
Muaxwell, pleasantly, “I should say
Miss Dillon's life 1= a blameless one, and
bher sweet face, which I8 to me like a
mirror of her loner life, shows no dark
spots, "

*Miss Dillon is & very worthy woman,
and a true daughter of our holy
chureh,” he said, *‘but even a pure wo-
man, Mrs, Maxwell, is but human, and
the inherent evil common to all human-
Ity will spring (nto life like weeds in
some bed of choice flowers, As a skill-
ful hand Is required 1o free the bed of
flowers from the weeds, not disturbing
the form of the whole, =0 the garden of
one's inner life requires a careful cul-
tivator. Our blessed church loresecing
this, bas [nstituted the sacred confes-
sional. 1 say, our blessed chureh, for I
know you are ope of the true faith.
And with the privilege of my office,
may | a k the name of your confessor?"’

The deep blue eyes had a merry
gleam in them as she sald:

“Oh, ceriainly, Father; for the last
ten years, my husband has been my
confessor,"

“Have you been married =0 long as
that, Mrs. Maxwell?"

She bowed her graceful head in as-
sent. The priest continved nslinuat-
ingly: “*Have you never felt the need
of & helping hand t0 smooth the many
rough places, and to allay the doubts
and fears which must have sprung up in

from the
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 acquaintance with your husband, unless
|a casual meeting in some
can by so called, He has a very noble |
fnce (glancing at the portrai:
wall in front of him) and I think .uun!
or woman might very safely go to him
for help in troublss.”

ussembisge

on the |

Mrs, Maxwell's deep blue eyes shon
through a mist,

“He is all in all to me; my rescuer
from & horror of the past, my happi- |
ness, and the very essonce of my pres- |
ent life. The life to come has no ter-
rors 10 me, for 1 have faith to belleve
that we shall be united through all
etornity,”

“You say he rescued you from some
unhappy state?" sald Fabio with well
leigned interest.

*An unhappy state is no name for the
fate he suved me from,” sald Mrs. Max-
well, the warm vehemence of her Span-
ish blood manifesting itself in her
sparkling eyes, and low, foreible tones
of voice. *‘But for him, with his manly
daring, I should be today & living, en-
tombed nun—unless death had come to
my rellef—insteaa of a loved and hon-
ored wife and mother.”

In his heart Father Fablo congratu-
lated her on her escape, but his duty
was W play the part assigned him; so
he allowed u smile of priestly indulg-
ence to play around his sensitive
mouth, as he said: A bride of Christ
s supposed, and surely ought to be
the most honored and blissful of brides."”
“But," he added quickly, “‘doubtiess
you are fulfilling the mission the great
Father intended you should and the
blessing of the good priest who united
you to the man you so devotedly love
has abided with you always.™

(To be Continued.)
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