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severe-lookin- g Presbyterian church two squares below the
house, and almost opposite the beautiful Catholic temple
of God which reared its graceful spires heavenward, point-
ing two slender fingers to the blue sky and lifting up the
heart of the believer to the one Lord and Father of all.

Margaret went to the Presbyterian church faithfully,
and the church members, knowing who she was, paid her
the most, courteous attention. How they welcomed her and
strove to hold her! How many congratulated her on her
firmness, and praised her pure simple faith which defied
her Catholic aunt's persuasion, when in reality there was
no persuasion at all! Many Sundays passed by, leaving Mar-
garet more deeply dyed than ever in Presbyterian prejudice.

At home her Aunt Elisa seemed to let religion drop into
obliv'on. She never mentioned it. Sweet, gracious and
charming, no one could fail to yield to the magnetism of
this brilliant woman, who was so well informed, who wrote
so well, who talked so beautifully, and who was also a Ca-

tholic to the tips of her fingers, whose every look and mo-

tion betrayed her perfect trust and love for the holy Faith
so dear to her. She respected Margaret's sincerity and
never uttered a word to arouse in her misgivings.

Margaret began to watch curiously the hundreds of peo-

ple who poured into the Catholic Church opposite, and who
gave place to new crowds every hour on Sunday morning.
The multitudes pressed in, and poured out, and Margaret
wondered where they all came from. Now and then the
doors were wide open and she saw twinkling lights and
long trains of surpliced altar boys filing along to a great
throne, while solemn music pealed from the grand organ.
She saw strangely-robe- d ministers, who, even when their
backs were turned, swayed the people, for the congregation
rose and knelt, and stood and bowed with them, like one
man! But she turned away with terror, for wasn't this a
part of the mysterious rites of the Popish church ? She
wondered about many things. How such a number of peo-

ple could be deceived? How her gifted, intelligent aunt
could be duped how she could quote the Bible as fluently
as any minister, and live such a beautiful sunny life, a bless- -


