section—to be cend&cted with caution and
protected. '
/Al this ﬁashed in one formless thought thmgh |

mind as he stood before the altar in the attitude ofi a

High Priest, symbolizing the cross and blessing the people,
while Theresa knew the supreme bliss of spiritual ecstasy
—that ecstasy which though spiritual is also sensuous;
and Hermione, with darkened eyes, thought what a charm-
ing thing it was to be religious, and how happy she was
in her new life! For the moment Richard, her late trouble
with him and her marriage, altogether had ceased to
exist, andshe was now simply one of Mr. Lascelles’ con-
and the favourite member.

ips Virginia was really the happiest of all. She
Was not quite so pale as usual, and her gentle face had
even more of that tender peace which had come into it
since she had known Sister Agnes, as she fixed her eyes
on the white cross above the altar and pa:ayed m’ viother
Mary and Oﬂl‘ Lord to make her worthy of her priv

in voluntary hummty by the pﬂlar m irae seats,amd
smdanﬁwea;sheractofmanksgivimgf C ‘thagmftméfhm-‘

Whlch he haxi dome 1
day simply to please he
him think:— .
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| “Perhaps. after all such women as these are right.
Perhaps they do see more clearly than we coarser and
less pure men, a.nd ‘we might do worse than listen to
them!”

It was a concession to have got so far as this; what if
: Virginia should care to lead him to the end? ;

. Aunt Catherine near Sister Agnes, also ostentatiously
in the free seats, 'wds mysterious :and beatified  but
fluttered and half coy to-day. The ladies had all come
in their brightest dresses to do honour to a festival which
was in its intention joyful and a thanksgiving; and Aunt
Catherine was in white, with a strangely bridal character
about her veil and bonnet that looked odd enough on a
rosy-checked, apple-faced, round little dumpling of a
woman past fifty as she was. . But she had dreamed last‘
night of certain heavenly espousals by which her i imagina-
tion had been more awakened than usual—and it was
never very drowsy; and thmkmg 2 ghostly ‘bridegroom

better than none at all, and a marriage made in a dream -

a witness of sealing here which shall be proclaimed and

solemnized hereafter, she had come in what she meant
should express bridal array; and the meaning of which .

she would explain to Sister. Agnes and Supeno;r ‘when
Mass was OVer. i
. For the rest, pretty Beabnce a.nd her. ymmger sas%ers
- were here, shame to say, in part as at a show; not having
cached that, stastg of ecclesmasucal ‘grace Whm the Chu:rch
e a fa samed asthe Sunday ‘
ced ofﬁen at Ringr j .



http://rucont.ru/efd/132432
http://rucont.ru/efd/132432
http://rucont.ru/efd/132432
http://rucont.ru/efd/132432

ck-day, and assisting at a service that
n Catholic mass and nothing else! How
how strange these contradictions were!
trange  too’ were these differences of feeling!
 Here was Bee Nesbitt sorrowing secretly over her friend’s
_weakness, while Virginia’s soul was elate with holy joy to
think that this pleasant, good-tempered, honest-hearted
sinner, known since her childhood and liked always if
never loved, was so far on the road to salvation that he
might one day be looked for among the saved—turned
into a new path by the means of a handful of incense
and a few barrow-loads of flowers! It was a very little
matter on which to build up hope or fashion fear; but
life is made up of small touches—and Ringrove was n
love; and when men are in love there is no miracle that
may not be expected, no transformation that may not be
wrought. e G ea ey o

Even Mr. Lascelles allowed himself to draw bigger
conclusions than the premiss warrant As be said t0

means of this d
and natural piety united!
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. To which Cuthbert had assented warmly, so far as
. Virginia was concerned—but in the matter of Ringrove’s
possible salvation, somewhat tamely. He wondered at
the time why he was not able to feel more Christian and
fraternal - exultation at the possible gathering-in of a
notorious outsider: like. Ringrove.: It was mnot like him
~ not to hail the probable salvation of a now lost brother
with ‘effusive sympathy; yet, he would rather that Superior
himself, or say his own Aunt Catherine, had been that
vessel of grace by whose influence the master of Monks-
hall had been won. He was not in love with Virginia;
not in the least, as wholesome-minded men count love;
but he was glad to be the only male sheep in the flock
which held her as its most precious lamb; and he
dreaded the introduction of another masculine saint,
especially one so self-assertive and strong as Ringrove
Hardisty.: He was a good young man; a very good
young man indeed; but he had rather mistaken his voca-
tion in being a man at all, and if he had some of the
virtues of women, he had many of their faults and not a
few of their foibles. ;

But now the procession and the processmnal hymn
were ended; the Wicked Man and the opening exhortation
_bad been intoned in a high-pitched key by one of the
strange priests; and then the ladies dropped on their
ees:m thc abrupt automa c manner practised. by this
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volumes of voice and music
ard at Crossholme before, and
‘ to make of now when they did

fine and hearisome. Even those most
d not deny the grand effect of it all, while
‘most committed were enraptured; and of the Zerfium
quid, halting between two opinions, some Were won over
by the brave show and thought that there must be some-
thing in it all, and some were terrified at the papistry
which now seemed to have thrown off its disguise, and
would never stop until it had got its foot on their necks,
and made them slaves without 2 voice in the disposition
of their own souls. i
And then, in its right place in the service, Mr. Lascelles,

in. his surplice tied round the waist with a cord, and with
a small cap or berretta on his head, went into the pulpit,
and after his usual formula, “In the name of—” crossing
himself rapidly as he spok ptly textless
sermon of thanksgiving..
~ No pains of hell, nor penal
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