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 DEDICATION.

Mother of Jesus, Lily-spotless whits,
Fair and unblemished as the virgin snow,
Full moon that shines upon our earthly night
. Dethronipg darkness by thy silver glow,—
The humble labor of my unskilled miod
With fear and trembling ¥ present to thees ;.
The. gift rezard not, Lady, beautsous, kind,
But the intentions ef the writer see.
I am thy daughter, Mother dearest, bless'd,
The fragile object of thy tender eare ;—
Tu grief or gladnpess, in exhaustion, rest,
My sweet Protectress, thow art always near.
Take then my off'ring, Virgin chastely meel,
And view my efforts with indulgent eye:
Oh, hear the voice of fond affection speak,
The words of pratitode ascend on high.
T would implore thee, olive-wreathed Queen,
o Jove, to cherish thoge who kindly led
My timid foofsteps fo the Muses’ stream,
And o’er mo Learning’s priceless mantle spread,
My friends and eomrades, gilver Star of Eve,
THuwme and shelter "neath thy fost'ring ray ;
Their genile soother be thou when they grieve,
And in joy's season light their summer way,
Let thy remembrance never leave opr hearts,
Pure, guiding Beacon through this stormy gea,
And when the vilal breath of life departs,
Qur Jegus, Mother; we'll adore with thee.

EMERALDA.




PREFACE.

- Liwgarp having been asked to write a short preface for
“The Protestant Apology,” replied, that what Dr. Lanigsh
had handled so learnedly, he {Lingard) would not presume
to toych. Whereupon the publisher, Mr. Coyle of Dublin,
{from whom we haye the anecdote,) had to hunt up and
down for some literary Tom, Dick or -Harry, to supply the
want, as Dr, L.'s elaborate Introduction to the first edition is
about four times the size of the work itself! Hers is & war-
ning ‘to literary gardeners. How fortunate for the bashful
cultivator of these sweot “Myrtle Lenves,”” that we do not

possess the ability and bad taste of building a *dead wall”

between their native fragrance and the sun |

How slyly we have been praising our littls foster-child all

L}

this time, insinuating that it is ““sweet’’ and “‘fragrant]”
And is it not fragrant of pure Catholic sentiment, Cathalic
feeling, and Catholic association? This recommendation
alone ought to make it welcome in every Catholic family.
Ag the debut of a young lady, it will, we think, admit of

favorable compatison with that of any lady writer we know.

~ 'This is saying much, even though it be trus, that of such
. first productions' we know very few. At all events, the aun-
thor'has done her part, the publisher his, wa ours, it remains
now for the Catholie public to do theirs. ' 7
' J.B. &,

Carnorzo Teveorars Orrice, %\\
L Cincinnati, M_ay, 1863. o
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MYRTYLE LEAVES IN SPRING TIME;

FARLY FRIENDS AND. FRIENDSHIES.

CHAPTER L
THE FAMILY OIRF}LE.

Fair Autumm, pore Autumn, Antemn declining,

Past beauky, past glory with old age eombiuing,

Most weleome thy shades are—I cordially greet thee,
‘And with 4 wild wreath of sere leaves do L'meet thee.
Ahou com’st when the year hy fleet Time is made hoary,
When Summner is singing her last lay of glory, .
‘When skics becnme tinted with rich hues and pusple,
And verdure alights on the late-blooming myrile.

Fviwnie was deepening into night, and the stars were be- .
ginning t¢ reflect theiv sitver discs in the waters of the
Teantifal Delaware. It was Indian Summer; a grey frost
hod crept along with ¢he twilight, and a scene of hioary
magnificence was preséntéd to the eye of the admirer of
beauty and grandenr. The river purled gently along, beat-
ing with a murmuring sound against the moss-covered banks ;
tha bright, tall treesithat waved ahove its margin looked

‘down into the crystal ‘flood and sighed, for their long, thin

chadows revealed them to themselvesin their fading, autumnal
glovy. Towards the west a few golden clouds might ba
descried, slightly edged with white and gurrounded by dark,
massive fringes, varying from an ashy brown to a midnight
jet. There was a voice of melody ringing with plaintive

. thyillingness, through the sere, leaf-strewn forest—an attent:

ive pausp, and the listener was convinced that some belated
birds were winging their flight to the Bouth.

‘Midway botween the city of Philadelphia and the conflu-
ence of the Delaware and Schuylkill was situated, at the time
-our narrative commences, a mansion of imposing appearance.
A dense native wood stretched to the rear and partially
2 : , (9
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flanked its sides, while a beautifully undulating and well-

trimmed lawn, found its devious way to the river. The sur~

rounding country was in the highest state of cultivation,
Orchards with their odoriferous bnrdens, perfumed the air in

the spring-time, while in swmmer it rejoiced in tfie” Tith~

possession of meadows and ripened crops.
All around the mansion betokened luzury and taste. It
. was a princely house for an American, but the proud owner
of Grogvenor Hall reckoned his descent from the nephew of
William the Conqueror. Tt was neither a Gothie nor a Co-

rinthian structure, but one which borrowed the beauty of both,

and blended themn into a tastefnl wmity. The tall, pointed
spires were softened into round and inwrought columns, and
the trim, aspiring arches subsided info a graceful and sym-

" metrical repose. A flight of marble steps led the way to
the main entrance, where an exquisitely cak-carved door ad-
mitted the applicant into the interior of the building.

‘We have said that the evening shades were thickening,

and that a shight frost had descended and whitened the leaf-
ccovered ground. Bright lights streamed from the windows
of Grosvenor Mansion, and the cheerful blaze of the fre
jnparted a sensation of gladness to those situated within
compass of ita genial rays. Around it were seated, in divers

positions, the members of the happy family. 'They were five -

in number. The fsther, Edward (irosvenor, a gentleman ef
Nature’s malking, veclined easily in his erimson-velvet arm-

chair. He was then past the prime of manhood, but still

lofty-looking and proud, with a dark, plercing and command-
ing eye. His black, glossy hair, besprinkled with grey,
was smoothed back, revealing to advantage an intellectual
brow. A glance at the man sufficed to impress you with
the conviction that a determined will, softened by a natural

kindness of heart, was bis leading characteristic.. On an -

ottoman by his side, his head resting on his knee, was his
voungest son; Louis, a blne-eyed, Hlaxen-haired little fellow
of scarcely seven springs. e was evidently reserved, al-
though a sunny dimple habitually dwelt on his cheek, Op-
posite, in a eushioned rocking-chair, sat the lady of the house.
1t were no Gasy task to describe her, for she was neither sin-
gular nor common, She was habited in materials of the.
richest manufacture, but simplest make. Mildness and sweat
persuasiveness were the dominant traits expressed by her
eyes and mouth, Leaning against the mantle-peice, in a
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half~reﬁé'ctﬁmood, was & fine youth, somewhers about

* twenty. He had his father’s hair and eyes, only that the -

latter were softer, and much less penetrating in expression.
There was, howevet, & great deal of haughtiness and firmness
about his mouth ; he was tall—in fact a handsome youth
was the maturing Arthar 'G‘rrosvel}or. : o ‘
Sitting next to her mother, with one hand supporting o
meditative head, was the most striking personage %fl the
group.. Not that Ella Grosvenor was a téchnically beatitiful
girl t——no—but in her whele demeanor there was something
sweetly attractive. Hor eyes were Iarge and 'coaI-blaek,
speaking, but-of a decidedly pensive cast. Affection beamed
from them, and they were perfect expounders of the thoiights.
of her soul. Her face was pale and fair, 331& Tavely was &
roscate tinge to be found upon her cheek. She was the pos-
gessor of a beautifully-chiseled Grecian nose. ;Thlck, jetty
ringlets flowed over her shoulders, partislly covering her face,
and making its natural pallor more apparent by the contrast.

- She was tall, too tall almost for & girl of fifteen, and too

; r, & eritic would say, in pro prtion to her height.
ﬂe}}(’}gﬂa,” said Mr. G'rmsgenor? hiI; eye bent intently on the
flickering blaze of the fire—Rlla started as if from a revery,
snd placed herself in & listening attitude-——'There are zome
very celebrated sohools in Germany and France, but 1 prefer
the former. What would you think of finishing your sduca-
tion in true and royal Germany ?* A slight flush suffused
her coumtenance, and loeking imploringly at her parent, she
ied: ' ~ .- .

'reg}l(??ermany t ah, father, do not crush my yout’fiful h.opes;
You know that Belgium, rich in historie recollections, is the
place selected by my heart, You know too, that Mary

. Kensella, the friend of my ehildhood, is there, atid that with

her I wonld be less a stranger in a foreign land.” )

"« But,” objected the father, ¢ there are cerfain considera-
tions to be borne in mind. Yon understand perfectly, I
imagine, that Belgium i3 almost exelusively a Catholic coun-
try, and that Germany has been illuminated by the light of
the reformation. The pure faith of a Grosvenor might be
in danger in the < Garden of Europe,” because, my .daug’",hter,,
yOu are young, and, I must add, extremely susceptible.

« What,” broke in Arthar vehemently, ¢ do you suppose,
dearest father, that if Ella were placed in the palace of Piug
IX., sho would yield the religion of her ancestors? No'l-—
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thanks to the teachings of our parents and justractors, we
have no fears on that peint; but what thinks our mother of
the proposed change 77

“If she must be sundered ﬁom her home and eountiy, I
am of the opinion that her own inclinations ought to be con-
_sultad,”’—and the éye of the mother rested fondly on her’
child, whose fervid words, ¢¢ thanks, my mother,” sank like
dew upon her heart.

“I have thought deeply on tha stheet already,” Mr.
Grosvenor rejoined, *¢ but ab there is no immediate prospect
of your departure, I can reeonsider it, of course.. The Ken-
sellas are undoubtedly fine people, bus you mugt admit they
are papists, of the most hopelessly decided character.”

The attention of the party was here arvested by the rather
loud breathings of Louis, and all eyes turning simultaneously,
diseovered him sound asleepupon Lis father’s knos, ¢ Sweet
innocence,’”’ whispered the mother, as she knelt down and
Jeissed his sunny brow, ¢“little he dreams of the troubles or
erosses of life.””  Agthar rang a silver bell, and shortly after
a domestic appeared, who Lurried the smiling slumberer to

his cot, over which visions of childish gambols hovered.
© At this juncture, the hall-door monitor gave vent to a
succession of sonorous peals, and Arthur, starting shghtly
exclaimed, *I'll venture a wager, father, that our visitor is
the subjeet of your last remark; no other hand could corm-
munieate such a peeuliar thyill.”

Two minutes later the pondercus door cleaked back on its-
jron hinges, and the bowing, facetious Mr. Kensella stood
before the family group.

“ How now, how now, Colonel G‘rlowenm, ' Mr. Xen-
sella was noted for bestowing unmerited titles,—* buried in~
a brown study ? To be sure, to be sure! and your ladyship
ever the same. Theve, Arthur, let me squesze your fingers
~—but how does my pet get along?  Look up, Ellie, and see
if you recognize a foe. It is pmchlngly cold outside. Jack
Trost is mounted and spurred alveady.”

“Yon are determined, at any rate, to run the 1ength of
your string befme you gwe & neighbor an 0ppo1tﬂn1ty of
greeting yon,” sald Mr. Grosvenor, langhing.

“Undoubtedly,” echoed his wife, “I had my hps ex-
pressly arranged to deliver a cordinl weleome, but the fine-
#pun sentence disappeared ere an opportune moment ‘arrived
to express it with becoming effect.””

em i HEE Tt B pE Bt
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“Pringed compliments set very becomingly on me to a
certainty,” returned Mr. Kensella. ¢‘But Arthur, my boy,
how do you digest the rounded perlods of the law? You
were always a youth of promise. "Mind the musty volumes
and master their mystical lore. Tell me, Colonel, where do

. you intend to send the lamb of your flock ¥’

By this time he was fairly ensconced hetween Blla and

her father, the former of whom was his especial favorite.
. The blaze of the gas and fire falling full-on his person, re-
vealed a well-built, thick-set man of ordinary stature. His
eye was g lively grey, every glance of which was equivalent
to a volume of written mirth, and a humorous smile played
continually around his Hlberma.n mouth, A casual ob-
server would barely recognize him as a good-natured, fun-
Toving d1sp051t1on ‘but a more serutinizing gaze was suffi- .
cient to convines lum that a deep nndercurrent of judgment,
reflection and business-tact pervaded his entire chatacter,

“furnighing him with the general radiments of succesp. He
was a son of the Emerald Island, but his parents emigrating™

- while he wag yet a child; his remembrances of that sea- girt
spot were of a very dubious mature. He was a stawnch
Catholic, as Mr. Grosvenor averred, the latter and his fam-
ily belonging to the Protestant creed,

“ Will Ttaly,” he continued, ‘“of poetical renown, or
France, of the fragrant vine, shelter the young Awmerican 7
But no! where was F.leaving Prussia 2—Prussia! Pshaw,
T am taking leave of my senses-—I mean the heroi¢ Cantons,
Switzerland, as deas to your heart as & hawk to the breast
of an eagle. I was always peculiarly unhappy in illustrat-
ing, s0 I leave it to yourselves to soften and apply my com-
parison, Again I smat fanlt. = What would our langnid,
shivering Ellie do beneath the shadow.of the Alps? Very
well to dream of glaciers when snugly seated by a cozy fire;
but the veality 1—-—my teeth chatter to think of it."”

“You are fairly in your elements to- night, Mr. Kensella,
remarked Arthur; with an arch "and ringing laugh X
should not be surpiised if you had received an official docu—
ment credting you Barl of Kildare.”

“ Ot, more probably,” suggested Ella, ‘s letter from Na-
Ty, bearing the signatuve of our very philosophical Mary.”

This allusmn brought a slight blush to the cheek of
Arthur Grosvenor, which -his mother not percgiving, in-
quired if her visitor had really heard Iatulv from sbroad 7 -
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<t Well, to be as concise a5 & Spartan, I will inform the © that band of little desperadoes I As surefa}s)‘lhgvgaﬁhighﬂ;:
assembled multitude that to-day’s mail was freighted witha = - making Prerfmfonz forl? xtnlll‘{l&f;uii:leg‘;eo ‘cm? noz evon m\.;ﬂ'
letter gracefully superscribed to the Hon. Richard Kensella. - is the Romaa Intantry, buta asl' Tot. T y o ig the wear

- Now, young man,”” he added, leaning over towards Arthur, ‘ ter asteod. That barren gravel-plo o sxippost', Xe. defen dg&
““cast your eye on the post-mark and tell us whenee it hails.” - sandy desert, and ‘thosl_? 1fou1' P‘zsp:ie} ct?oa?i‘ ofﬂ:: the formid-

Arthur thus selected, made a desperate attempt to forea . - by as many des}fe;)wte t'? {n\)zzenof,‘ s 17 '
back 2 burning blush. He took the proffered epistle, eyed able walls of the beautilul éity of p :
it a mowment, and handing it to his sister, veplied: :

I think it reads Namur. Look you, Ella; your situa-
‘tien with regard to the light is more favorahle than mine.” :
Bieunelt back 1 His chais - you may Toud it sloud Tor by |« Tollow tho diroction of my fingor now contiued Till,
edification of all here present.” : - © entering warmly into the spirit of the writer, 'M:} I\s
~ Ella smiled fascinatingly as this weleome permission =~ = yon assim:):age (:f; G;]:es];si;‘ ?&“ﬁ}?ﬂﬁtﬁﬁi’jﬁﬂa ﬁzoﬁi?l;s
reachied her. Mary Kensella and she were reared from their i '—_gl?gsiﬁz X 1‘;31’- amofe grobagl‘)lvrﬁtill. thor wre. going to bost
3 o - ‘c ~E 3 s 18 1L s ey © o
iy o o ol g Cabencocirngh N P e B e e

: , g . . : . en yet, INow—

The others of the cirele, following the example of the Hon, o valiant }Eene-pho%. ?-l-l—;m ; ;S“:;O :he(;? rug observing the
gentloman, also songht an easy position, and listeped with S mutmeelf: i")‘le 5.1 zr;{'izr in their moyst pell-méfl march.”
the greatest attention, while Ella; in a clear, musieal voice, most enviable dis - -
began :- ) - ) :

¢ Deanner Parewts :—There is & prolonged shout of exult-
ation ringing through the gardens of Notre-Dame to-day.
Two hundred busy feet are rustling through Avtumn’s falling
leaves, and our old convent-halls are re-echoing voices of
langhter and mirth. Yon will ask the reason of the general , . T i description of tha

* jubilation, and I will felicitously answer that it is a day of- & _“Bat why am I 0 fo{,’hsta o tr_%}?ss-sa{:sinesfx: pand Jaugh-
recreation—-and where is the girl in Christendom; whose - = ‘different amusements E‘Eﬁsue and dm:rl:ming gﬁ.ﬂgjoining i% a
mind and limbs are fettered by schoo¥-duties, that does not ' ing, and J“"I,Lpn_lg’ ’md-l T:gm me 4t a docided loss to know
welcome such a treat 7 Although not personally given fo : dlscordant(i tﬁus’ AnG ed itga" vocable or otherwise. Oh!
juvenile gymnastics, I experience the liveliest pleasure in ' ' whether T ShmF'igmaqms: or v%ere here to-day | How we
witnessing the feats of my cowpanions. Isceone groupsit- & 1}0¥V 1 wish L a.} 108 I:h o e et aall u et
ting in the embrasure of a window, surrounding the teacher = would st‘roll tog?t 1er ‘il‘ce:.‘an:g:me My :rrents yog know
of its choice. The wembors ave retailing the most mirth- B }‘er!;;elnblallcels ot our if ow that it i a1F abode of beauty,
provoking jokes imaginable; that is, if T may be permitted - Lam iTaPPY 1e&e, fyml N « know that T prefer it to any
to jodge from their laughter-distorted features. o o of 1@}11_111;; and o peacs. oo of the globe, and yét, think

“ Yonder, in & moss-covered arbor, is another gathering of similar 1pstitut1011‘11 on the (;e fn ore :s e%i OifG,F?IIa érésvenor
exactly contrary appearance—you perceive, by this time, L . how much would my ji‘;Zvr’L ¢ Tn a recent letter she informs
dearest parents, that T am aloof by myself, writing and - were among Wy ﬂgmpfmto- ive her & fow vears &b an Buro-
taking observations. Their distended mouths and pallid “ . me that her paren 13‘ are tli n mv bus thoyughts have never
faces give me to understand that they sre dealing in the line : . . pean academy, and §iuce then my ¢ y ¢ be the chosen »
of marvels, and now that I notice Nettie Armand smong > ceased hoping that this déar, sweet spot may .
the number, my opinion is substantiated. But do leokat = site. ‘ ‘

Ed

« (Food from Marj,’”bmke in Mrs. Grrosvenor, supl_)ressing
an appreciative smile,—while Arthur eagerly drank in every
word that dropped from his sister’s lips.

«The girl wonld make a model eaptain if che happened
to be of the sterner sex,” quictly observed Mr. Grosvenor-
from: the récess of his chair, o X 7

« A gecond Hannibal,” was Mr. Kensella’s brief reply,
Ella resumed : : :
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¢ Thig evening we ave to have tableaux, that is, a living
pantomimic representation of pictnres or descriptions gleaned
from books. They are really interesting affairs, some of the
views being in the highest degree ludierons, while others ave
of the most refined and elevated character. = Music and
singing from our wost charming performers will enliven the
entertainment, and cause its memory to be engraven on many
hearts. : .

«Christmas is not far distant, my own dear parents, and
then I shall havea good deal of new wmatter to communicate.
The next time you see Ella, remember me affectionately to
her, and stroke little Louis’ hair and Ikiss his forehead for -
me. Adien my pavents, T must not be too muach of the -
hermit, or I would soon have an trmy. of merry youngsters
at my elbow, pulling me perforce to take part in their
comical plays. I pray for you unceasingly—do likewise for
me, and ever think of me as

‘ Your affectionate daughter,

. “Mary.”
‘When the reader ceased, a cloud was dbserved fo shadow
" the brow of Mr. Glrosverior. Although a highly intellectnal
-man he was not wholly unprejudiced, and the idea of send-
ing his daughter to a Catholic school jarred against his
sectarian feelings, Mrs. Grosvenor, on the eontrary, looked
exteedingly well pleased. Mary Kensella’s mother and she
were playmates in their youth, and she always remembered,
with vague but sweet emotions, how one afternoon in the
leafy time of spring, they sauntered together over hill and
vale, and at last arrived .at the border of 4 noble wood.
" They paused before they entered, for the place waswild and
uninviting, but Mrs. Kensella, taking her friend by the arm,
courageously led her on, till, by a sudden turning, they stood
before an image of the Virgin and the Child. Her compan-
ion’s first impulse was to prostrate herself in prayer, and she
too, instinctively bent the knee, and ejaculated with a fervor
that surprised herself : < Mary, shielder of inmocence, pray
for us.”” The sequestered sitnation of the spot was well
ejaculated to keep this feeling alive. The statue was placed
in & rudely excavated wooden hollow, and some grape-vines
threw their straggling tendrils around. It was not a neglected -
shrine, for-a wreath of forest roses was on the Madonna's
brow, and the rich, black clusters of the grape twindd them-
selves around her foet. Therefore, it was that Mis. Grosve-

“gtrangely wndetermined.”

EARLY FRIENDS AND FRIENDSHIPS. 17

nor’s thoughts tﬁvé_lt upon that childish adventure, with the

- emotions of one who recalls an indistinet but beautiful dream.

Ella, still kolding the open document in her hand, assumed
a thoughtful aspect; but bustling Mr. Kensella, unwilling to
let silence claim questionable rights, turned upon the medita-
ting Colonel, and said : . R
“'That she is to go, X take as aun indisputed fact,—but tell

" me, Mr. Grosvenor, where is. her future residence to be, and

when shall the parting heur arrive 2*° _

I must adwit,”’ returned the sddressed, “ that my mind
was never 8o completely blindfolded before, nor my will so

st Fathér,’ hinted Arthur, timidly, ¢ forgive me, but I think
Elia could not be sent to a better Instituiion than the Acad- -
emy at Namur. Observe what Mary says—she is happy—
only one thing is wanting to make her e¢up overfiow, and -
that is the society of her early fiiend."” . ,

“ Arthur’s memory grows retentive, and his judgment be-
comes diseriminating,” remarked Mr. Grosvenor, looking
styly at the youth, whose face was now; hopelessly mantled
with a vivid blugh. - . - oo i

¢ Remorseless hurticane,”” said Mrs. Grosvenor, playfully
eying her husband, “ do not sweep the poor lad away with
your cruel breath. But,’” addressing Richard Kensella,  tell
us & little about the regulations of that Convent. I mnst
confess that my heart warms somewhat towards it, even now.””

Never did mortal man move fully understand the mighty
importance of a critical situation, than did Mr. Kensella on
the present .occasion, He drew himself uvp almost perpen-
dicularly, and resting one hand on his knee, and thrusting
the thamb of the other through a convenient bntton-hole, he

_delivered himself in the following fashion, as oratorically

a9 & Cicero : : o :

I do not profess to be posted up in the minor details of
the roles, but T acknowledge, that, though the instrument-
ality of my daughter, I am acquainted more or less with
their general spirit. 'The exclusive object of the Order, is
the instruction of the youth of the'female sex. Many a
young lady of the finest abilities finds there & fountain to
moistens the garden of her heart, and =zeslons teachers who

“will cull its superfluous weeds. This I learn: from Mary,

whom yom will all admit to be the most unexaggerating
character conceivable.” Co
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«Bat tell me, Mr. Kensella;” inquired Mr. Grosvenor,
somewha.t mollitied by this lucid description, * aré the mem-

bers of dissenting creeds allowed the hberty to act as they

. deem proper——-fm if Ella be restrained in. thar direction, I
" 4vill never consent to place her theve.”
“Restraint on her religions_ freedom 1 echoed Mr. Kerh

sella, appearing perfectly horrified, -« why men, that'is- the

crowning characteristic of the commumtv‘e——hhmty I mean:
There are Protestants congregated there from many Places,
and no more constraint is saddled upon:their coneciences
than, than in faet, ineh ropes of penancé around my per-

son. True, for the sake of uniformity and order, they-

are all obliged “to attend the Catholic services; but unless
the pupil is sincerely and thoroughly eonvinced that our
ﬁehglon is the only one established by Christ, and moreover,
receives the unequivoesl consent of her parents, she can never
be admitted a member of the ancient Church while under
the Convent roof.”

“That is an excellent 1egulat10n gaid Mra, Grosvenm,
delightedly, **and now, Edward, that yon have no legal
objection, I am pelquaded that you will permit EIIa, to ﬁmsh
at Namur)

D)o father, please do,” and tho. ghstemng eyes of Ella
spoke an almost irresistible appeal. ‘

“ Then so be it,”’ ejaculated Mr. Grosvenor, and

“Thank heaven " fervently escaped from the lips of the

excited Arthor.
“ Coming back to the old, unanswered questmn—-——when i
ghe to depart 97 demanded the 'ns:tor, castmg a bemgnam
glance on the elated Klla.
¢ Not till the winter is -over,” her father 1etnrner1 “and

the early spring has set in. Arthur will accompany her

across the perilous oeean and eonsign her to het friend Mary,
who will initiate ber into the secrets and observances of con-
" ventual life.”

“You will never regret your deeision, I think. But look
abroad on the heavens! Come hither, my ripening senti-
mentalist, and tell me your idea of the scéne ?. To a verity
it is glovions | Come, come, Ella, a song ‘before T retire—s

the most plaintive one in your posaeasmn——-sad musie haa &

always a peculiar charm for me.’
#Let’ it be' a duet,’”’ interposed Murs. Grosvenor, “nnd

Arthur Tﬂ} find an opportunity of displaying the power of

e
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his voico.”  Without further solicitation Ella arose and
geatad herself ai the piano. Arthur sssnmed a standing

_position by her side, and taking her portfolio from its marbla,

stand, she selocted one of the most thrilling and mournfal

" productions of Concone. A dead hush reigned in the ample
*drawing-room. The piece was in & minor key——Ella’s fingers

ran over the instrument, and & prelude, soft, wailing and witch-
ing, stole softly on the eaptivated cm',-—-ﬁrst like the warble

s of a'bird away in the shadowy distancs, whose notes are.

roken by the intervening leaves, then, rising gradually, with

melancholy pomp; and finally filling the room with & tri- -
umphant but momentary swell that bore the soul aloft and
left it in the company of angels. As that melodious burst,
like the murmur of a receding billow, died faintly snd lsn-
gridly away, two voices eatching, as it were, ab its expir-
ing whisper, revived it with a gentle swell. For some
time Arthur's rich tenor and Ells’ # quivering soprano
blended beautifully together——then they sang separately, but
towards the conclusion they united again, and the music be-
coming loud and forcible, and the voices firm and high, &

“pensation of almost delirions ploasure was communieated to

the minds of the bystanders. - -Buddenly silence pervaded the
apartment, echo only giving back a shadowy idea of the Wﬂd'
and touching song.:

“ Beyond “commehdation I’ said Mr. Kengella, recovering
himself from a tevery,—<“How vividly it brings to my
memory: & legend that haunted my infant lifa. They told
me, and I still remember the voice of mystery and the eye
of wonder, of a lonely and desolated spot that was washed
by the waves of thesea. 'They said that the ravens frequented
it, and that the cliffs above were inhabited only by the

_disembodied ; that to an immense stone on the coast was

chained a human being, and that when evening came down -

“on ‘the earth, a voice of wailing sadness was mmgled with

the  breeze. It was, 1 was mf'oxmed the prisoner’ 8 Iny, in
which he bemonned his isolation, and so unearthly, so plain- -
tive were his incoherent apostrophes, that the birds looked
down on him from over the rocks and lent their tmy voices

to prolong his mournful tale.””

“¢8trange how the associations of infancy will cling to us
thmugh existence,” remarled Mrs. Gr OSVeRor, shuddermg,
for that undefinable memory of Mary in-the Woods, rose hke
2 half- ﬁmshed dream before her vision,
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Mr, Giosvenor smiled—Illa’s thoughts were in a world
of poetical beatity, and Arthur was & living monument of
reflection, **I am for the road,”” said Mr. Kensella, gathex-
ing himself from hig seat-—* that bewliching song has thrown
a spell around us all. Iam off. Goed night,my minstrels,
I almost d_ouht if that was not improvisitory. {leneral, to+
né?rm\y will be a busy mercantile day. Mrs., Gresvenor,
adien.’ . ‘ .

Shortly after the wheels of & carriage were heard rattling
over the graveled avenue ; the doors and gates of the demesne
wete harred and bolted, and soon the absence of light in the
mangion proclaimed that all had retired to rest.

A
CHAPTER IIL.
Tﬁm VOYAGE, '

Cold night was fast failing,
And phavtoms appalling

The erew were reealling
From sad thoughts and lone :
Thick dews were descending,
Black shadnws eontending
With Luna for sinding

Her gilent beams down, |

Mowras rolled away since the events narrated in our last
chapter oceurred. It was spring, and a gallant vessel rigged
and ready for her voyage, stood bravely out before the city
of Brotherly Liove. 'The anchor was yet buried in the water,
but active preparations were making to heave it to, A
mournful assemblage was standing on the cabin deck, and
the Joud and frequent sob, and' the moistened eye, and the
downcast face bespoke a parting scene at hand. A nearer
view of the group and we recognize its every member. Ella
Grosvenor is about leaving the happy home of her childhood
—her parents and friends ave aronnd her——they are breathing
their sad farewells. , :

“ Visitors ashore I"* cried the captain, in his stentorian
accents. ‘‘Let the moorings be-loosened,” he added; ad-
dressing the sailors, and advancing to our party, he continued,
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«Mr Grogvenor and Lady will not deem me unfeeling, but
the embarkation time has arvived.  Your danghter shall have
every attainable comfort, and we will do oll in our power to
render the voyage as agreeable to her as we can.” ,

“Thank you, Captain,” returned Mr, Grosvenor, his deep
voice trembling- with emotion. < Farewell, my beloved
LElla,” straining her to his bosom,—* remember my last ad-
vices—writt often and soon.”

‘She could not articulate a sentence.. Tt was the first time
she left her home for any considerable period, and now the
Tonelinesa and des‘o]a.tio? and geylessness of her siiuation
were revoltingly vivid to\lter mind. Her mother was over-

whelmed with a mother’s grief. “She pressed her daughter to

“her bosom and Jet the sealding tears of maternal snguish

fall on her pallid face. But they must burst the tender spell
that bound them to the spot——the ship was moving from the
shore and they were the only visitors aboard. Mr. Kensella
earnestly recommended ~ Arthur to keep Ella merry daring
the watery trip. The large, ronnd tears were in Louis’s in-
nocent eye, and he clung to his sister’s dress with the vague
determination to delay her as long as possible. Arthur was
the only one capable of affording consclation, and he chiefly
employed himself in whispering words of comfort in his
mother’s ear, and addressing cheering sentences to-his father,

The nautical song of thesons of Neptune again reminded
the Givosvenors that they werce trespassing on time. With

one fond embraco they torc themselves from their weeping

children; and Ella was hurried by her brother to her state-
room, in order to prevent her from seeing the beloved fofims
on shoré. Vain, however, were his fraternal endeavors to
console her, for no sooner had she recovered her composura
than she returned to her former sbtation; and continued to
gaze on the dear clustered group waiving its last adieus, till
the receding vessel and incréasing distance obseured it from
her grief-dimmed sight. Then she retired o the cabin, and
bitter, melancholy tears gave ease to her breaking heatt.
After broalkfast next morning, Arthur agsin essayed to
soothe his sister’s anguish, although, himself, poor lad, had
any thing but a joyful soul.” He escorted her on deck to
catch a last glimpse of the fast-fading land which rose with
misty indistinctness before. them. But the appearance only
renewed her recent eraotions.  Bne thooght she discovered far
amid the shadow of the stately trees the site of her sncestral

r
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residence. There wag her father looking vacantly out on the
quiet, winding river——her mother in tearful loneliness—-Louis
gazing anxiously around with strange and wondering looks.
Then, there was the deserted air. of the manamum—the silent
harp and piano-—the “pensive conutenances and -measured
step of the domestics—the empty places at table—Mp, Ken-
sella’s fruitless but friendly offorts to restove the reign of
mirth, As the vision thickened her limbs hegau to fail and
she found herself ¢ompelied to seck the shelter of her room,
where Arthur shortly rejoined her.

“ Ella,” e said, seating himself by her side and trying
an excusable méthod to draw her away from her reveries,
“have .you bestowed a glance on your fellow travelers yet P

Ella shool her head and smiled.

«T observe,” he continued, *that some of them pay par-’
ticnlar attention to yom%ff A certain young lady for in-
stance, who at present is enjoying the sceneryewithout, pever
tnkis her eye from you when you chance to be thrown in her
pat 3
o #Indeed 1" exclaimed Eila, not a Iritlp surprised. ¢ Akl
now that T recall the eircumstance, T have a faiut idea of the
person to whom you allude.  She ix accompanicd, I believe,
by a silver-haired veteran of seventy—yon know that my

ch:onology sometimes runs ahead of wmy eonvictions, for I

Iove to imagine people standing on the Ininlk of the gr ave. ”
- ““There however, you are.not evcee(lmgly far wrong,” re-
turned Arthur, delighted to perceive that he had helped to
sssuage her sorrow, * he is really a vencrable-Tooking gentle-
man, and I have had the honor of spendmg & few delicious
hours yesternight in his society.”

« Behiold, Arthur, they are coming in: I Tike the ghl’s
appearance. Thereis congeniality in her eyes, O we must
be friends—but who will introduce us 777

“Pooh I’ retorted Avthur, *  ceremonial introduction en
ship-board ! These drawing-room formules are easily dis-
pensed with here. One of you will simply salute the other,
conversation will of course ensue, and the filendship thus
commeneed will ripen more }apldlv than if you had Deen
formally presented.” .

oI feel extremely awkward, 'A;thur, “remarked Ella,
casting down her eyes'and ptetén&mg to be whoily absorbed
in the perusal of a book tha Iay couvenmut]v near, “They'
are mahmg divectly towards us.’ “ML (frosvenor,”. said

©one’s nativity,
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the .old gentiehmachmg Arthur, e are. clearmg
the harbor fast. The faintest outline of the coast is now
batrely dis;tmgmshable : in less than an hour we will be out,
88 the poet gnoe ave:red “far on the waters of thé dark'
blie sea.’”’

“It is a lovely morning outside,” ohserved the stra.nge
young lady, advaneing to where BElla rechined; * s splondid
panorainic view is ‘visible from the stern of the vessel———such :
a view, indeed, as rarely the eye beholds.”

“Iam dehghted to find that youw appreciate it pecuhar
beanty,” answered Ella, her dark eye kindling with anima-
tion ; “itismymative place, and thefefore I can not summon
su!’ﬁuent calmness to look upon 1t without betraying my
thoughts.”

. It is, in truth, a romantie Spc}t to claim s the scene of
? 1etumed her compamon ; I must point to
the sylvan woods of the West, and say in the simplicity of my
heart—it was here that the hght of heaven first dawned npon
Charlotte Mariette Austin,” and a merry, musical laugh 1ang
joyously throongh the room.

Prior to thig, the two genﬂemen, Lilje friends of ™MAny |

- years standing, left the cabin arm-in-grm, discouraing on

topw, evidently interesting to both, The elder had not, a8
Ella surmised, weathered the' stoyms-of ‘seventy winters, but
he had surely seen the autumn of his sixtieth year. He was
hale, healthy, and remarkably straight for a man of his ad-
vanced age; possessed a very ‘intelligent but self-satisfied
countenance, with a step 28 agile and firm as it possibly could
have been at forty. - His hair was snowy white, his eye of a
dazsling grey, and his nose rather. inelined to the aquiline.
On the whole, his demeanormpressed you with the involun-

" tary conviction that he ha.d seen service, either military or

naval.

The new-made acquaintances were thus left io themselves
to mature #n intimacy se auspicionsiy begun. Mariette
Austin was about the ssme age as Ella, but cast by natura
in an entirely different mould. ~She was of ordinary size,
had a splendid form, and a sweeping, glaceful earriage. Her
hair, brown and abmndant, was done up in an nnpretend-
ing knot; her face was oval, her featuves regular, and her lips
of that sufficient, pouting nature that sometimes character-
ize indulged . and wayward children. Judges wonld declara
that she had a ben.un{'ui eye, for the rodson that it was so
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expressive. Her manmner was usually demonstrative, and yon
could not help thinking, at first sight, that she was a most
impulsive and affectionate girl, In this she differed vastly
from Ella, who was of a retiring, unobtrusive disposition, bat,
as we remarked before, extremely sensitive and loving.
They were seated together on the sofa, ahd Ella thus cod-
tinued the eonversation we ‘dropped off : ‘ :
~ “The West! Why, it has always had a kind of polar
atfraction for my thoughts. 1 imagine it a place.so wild, so
green, go secluded ; watered by meandering 1ills and covered
with a earpet of velvety, emerald down.” -
“And of course, Marshal-General Winter, in his snOwy
. uniform snd on his icy steed, never galloped through the ver-
dant country of your conception,”’ langhed Mariette, throw-

ing a mischevious glance at Ella; “ but never mind, we will

soon be in a land of beauty, where bowers of roses, similar
to those described by Moore, abound in the richest pro-
fusion.” : ' : '

“If the Yjuéstion be not impertinent,”” remarked Ella, 1"

would ask where your journey ends 9"’ ‘

“ And were it propounded,” returned her dompanion, 1,
with the greatest pleasure in the world, would answer that
nay destination is not fixed. I merely intend to pay a flying
visit to some of the most renowned crevices of Belgiom,
France, and Italy. My graudfather, who is 2 naval ex-
offiver, so far gratifies my girlish propensity for traveling.'’

¢ Do you intend to direct your steps to or near Namnur '
inquired Ela, anxiously, foy already her heart began to at-
tach itzelf to her amiable friend, : ‘ C

“We will go to Antwerp,”” Mariette replied, “““for thé
sake of ity Grothic Cathedral—but there is nothing of special
interest in Namur to attract us there.””

““ But will you repait to Antwerp first 27

“That is altogether & matter of inclination.” -

“ I am destined for Namur, where it lis intended I shall
finish my education.” -

*“ Indeed I”” cried Mariette, delightedly, * then we shallnot
part company so soon. Come along, come along with me,”
she continued, seizing Ella by the hand, “my grandfather
must be informed of this most delectable intelligence, But,” -

-she suddenly added, I forgot to gsk your name.”’

“ Ella Grosvenor,” was the sententions reply, and before
she had time to utter another syllable, she was hurried on
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o impetuous Mariotts Austin. Tn an instant the -
gaﬁkj}gyzhof th?s latter ran from the stem to the .stemhof the
vessel 3 at length it alighted on her grand.paren"t,h WA?t;xvﬁ-s
sitting in the forecastle in estnest conversation wit 2 $ & .

« Grandpapa, grendpapa,’’ she exclaimed, T have fu% ] la'
companion for my travels. Miss Girosvenor s gomﬁ_ % 16_-
ginm, and therefore we will direct our steps first to the Belgic

2] .- ) o .
sh?‘r %am right glad-to hear the intelligence,” said Mr. Wal,'-
ren Clarendon, who was related to Mariette on the mother’s

gide; T am very well pleased indeed. I trust you will
’ " . 1 .
. become friends, sincere and intimate.’

i realized,’ replied his volatile grand-
«Your hope is already vealized, ; replied his vo ] _
daughter, a,u% her pecnliatly musical langh floated away 01{1_; .
the breeze. © See, dearest Flla, what a magnificent prospec

i afforded from the larboard side. VLet uarfnounrt and lgok

Glllt[ﬁ]]];.o(;li(;zz Ssel?é was desived.  Ilor eye t,}trned ins!;inc-twely
landward, and as-she descried the iqdeﬁmte and now B]_m_pe.-
less Penneylvanian coast, her emotions were abqutlggllnlzg
the mastery, when a sunny little child came laughwingqy along
and hid his curly head in the ample folds 4_)f her dress. ot
«The anwels know one another,’” whispered an ;1 n‘m R
inaudible volce, 4nd turning, Ella beheld an age}d .3 eelr::.egi—

passenger, to whom, on the provious evening, she had gen .
ously given alms. Deeply she !oiushed, as the r?egmnﬁiga
the delicate compliment forced itself _upon her mltnf;;l“v{ "sh: &
with a trembling * God blestsl you, N{{‘SS, the grate T

i y he crowd.

.wo‘?l%lilf 51{'5) !}Sﬁi%i&ﬁoizg;eliness,” 'mm'mur’ed Mariette, ag
the boy archly peeped at her from under Ella’s drflss b, m‘;{}fﬁ
was no inappropriate commgﬁ,t,ﬁfor Iai _mc;;ree sp?\ii? 0}; t?if‘eu 10111_39

i hardly be imagined. Iis : ‘
z}fsli(rli ggzllgaded égmmer’s day, his h_alr was goh_len and w'ﬂi,

" and his countenance dazzlingly fair, of angelic e;lgpressm .
Three springs might have smiled upon t:he rgdmnt do;%rl.1 -

« What is your name, my darling, mterrog%ta:e K a, s
she gently raised him and seated him between Mariette and
herself. . o o —

« us,” lisped the child; and pleased with the
nbveﬁ?gg nhis-situatiin; he looked from one to anothia_;', theg
at the carling waves, at the gitls once more, apdi ﬁn? 3?;18“'
isfied with his observations, he demanded to be let down.

2
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Wil Yyou not st : . . .
. ay with ug awhile,” ingui .
in & soft and winsome tone. ' inquired Marietto,

“ No—Mamma will want Alphonsus,”” and the little follow

::;‘aihio ig;:u}er on {ﬁs feet than he darted to the opposite side
el, and was scr r ir vi
oty ) scxeengd from their view by the
“How strangely beautif i .
nautiful the child,” remark
] C ed E
he1vucompanmn, when he was no longer" to be seén ; ]‘%l}a -
pel‘chx)lce:l unwonted fesings while he was in the vi-cin’it "E—’x-
Sl en.{r)in:v pal;f-, I must acknowledge to similar uuacg;)unﬁ
‘ rln :on.s, Mariette rejoined ; It was not his appeap.
8108 & together that captivated me, but a something u o }?ll'
and‘ }n}’ster}mu-s in kis little looks.” § Tearehy
“It is the first time. i i i Ia, wi
howrs st e I noticed him,” said Ella, with a
“And that is because- |
“ at 15 bocause you were so totally absorbed in v
2z]tlzwci H!"c is _vnth his parents, who are the most unnplI"re{:g
;shey nm.em(;v z!llliiimy %)eop}ie ylcm could desire to behold S'er; :
3 ' ing to the rd, Wi i ; :
poey o walld g. Be\’-ﬁf&ld, w;th little Alphonsus
vog;ia fg]ll:)\ged with her eyes the direction of Mariette’s
; j:'an eheld the individnals in question. They were &
her I‘If;lld had deseribed them, only that the father w’o-&
:},Itn;)m , dmtn}stfu_l Took, which unequivocally bespoke hi;\g
¢ possessor of some secret grief.  Slowly t '
) . 1e :
(130'11{, ;a,ch holding a hand of the pt'attlei an‘g ]if::i'e d‘-ﬂm
;l} itie lstening to his - sweet and inmocent chatter d-i&,deB
n::grhke a smile dispel the sadness from their b1‘6;Vﬁ i
don hey must idelize that earthly angel, as evident] -t}
hé;{ ]::;:d tL]?]a,, a{'tu?;- o eo{nsidora.ble pause, during whi{h ;g:;
wtely scrutinized the movements of
had miw nts of the str \
mf]hiui 1iq sqt]much of a settled melancholy, not ;;;:zzgt‘:}:i
luncholy either, in their a y ’
thelr somftionens: Ir appearance, that I almost covet,
vm‘; l".i'!}lnch,” Ma;;iette JTetorned, “I am inclined to believe
hj rill never obtain, if i aw 1
o oty er o , if 1 be pg;m}?te& to draw inferences
b&g(I‘r.t}O!aren_don and Arthur advanced towards them now
pade & tem descend-from the pedestals, ag they chose to ter X
n:ﬁ; at,n(fhles, au;i L}:epare for the noontide mesl Soo‘n afltl;;
soul was to be seen on deck, all havi .t
10t & ¢ a8 ¢ , ing retire ir’
respective divisions to partake of a dinner a% es red (o theie
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CHAPTER III |
THE BURIAT, AT SEA,

. The sullen day is dving out,
Mhe heavy clonds are drifting pagt,
The wind iz howling vound about
The earth and sea with fitful blast.

Tyus two weeks elapsed. A sickness congequent upon

change of air, prostrated the youtliful, friends for the space

of a day or 80, but having naturally good. constitutions they’
victoriously buffeted the storm. .As their knowledge of each
other increased, their mutual esteem grew with it. They
read together from their favorite authors ; in company they
looked out upon the Iimiiless ocean; they gazed in unison -
upon the stars ; in short, in sentiment and sction, they were
like sister-twins. Arthur and the old gentleman also beeame
ingeparable. In their strolls they were frequently joined by
the captain, a shrewd, observant man, determined, it wonld
appear, to secure himwself a host of friends. The parents of
Alphonsus earelully kept themselves aloof from all acquaint-
ances. If nddressed, they answered briefly ; but not a person .
on board would think of holding alengthy conversation with
them. The weather was exceedingly calm; so they made
-any thing but rapid headway; and this, their second week

~ _on sea, was unmarked by a.single incident of importance.

Affaive, however, could not remain long in this tranquil
condition. An event occmred on the fifteenth day of the
voyage that cast a gloom over every member abosyd. Little
Alphonsus, the aniversal favotite, was seized by a malignant
fever. 'The patter of his tiny feet was no longer heard apon

~ the deck—his sweet and lisping voice was hushed, or it only

reached the ear when, in childish delirium, it called mpon his
father, or hesought his mother to coms and - ease him of his
pain, Marietts and Tlla scarcely left his couch for a mo-
ment. They watched the parched lips-of the sufferer open -
to converse with invisible beingds and sometimes they saw a
bright smile breaking throngh the shadows on his face. They
beheld the mother, in an agony of grief, bend over her angel
child, and whisper rapid, incoherent prayers to God for his
yestoration. 'They saw the father, in speechless anguishy
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kueel by his Little cot; saw him peer, with strange ingnisi-
tiveness, into the unconscious eyes of the babe, and then
hide his stern features in the coverlets of the bed in the tear-

less agony of a broken heart.

The voice of revelry was silenced in the ship. during
the period of Alphonsus’ illness. Even the reckless wera
partially softened ; conversations in the vicinity of the cabin
were carried on In an under tone, as if fearful of distnrbing
the slumberer, and the matiners were sometimes. noticed to

look around as if expecting his approach. A genaral gloom
was prevalent—if w

ward flight. '

Bix days and nights did the mother watch over the pillow
of her darling, and hardly once in that time were her eyelids
closed in sleep: She implored the Omuaipotent, with almost
appalling earnestness, to spare the life of her only child—to
_spare it, at least, till they would reach the shore, that he
might have a Christian’s buwrial, and that a simpléd cross
might shadow his early grave. Then she offered herself as
a victim to appease the wrath. of heaven, as food for its
retributive vengeance ; Tut invariably her wild apostrophe
ended with an appeal in Lehalf of her dying son. o

Vain were her heart-wrung entreaties. The Almighty
gazed on the boy in his innocent beauty and ealled him home
to himself; ere sin or misery darkened his infantine path.
He was arrayed in his winding-sheet by Ella and her friend ;
the golden ringlets were adjusted “over the Iovely face and
forehead, the lids were closed upon the pure and ghistening
eyes, and the sweet lips, even in the rigidity of death, were
parted by an angelic smile. Mariette Austin severed two
shining tresses, to give them afterwards to his parents; for
now, with a strange indifference, they looked upon all that
passed, o :

On the morning of the second day after his demisé, prep-
arations were making “to consign Alphonsas to a watery

grave. A box-like coffin was ready to receive its beautifal -

tenant, and upon its cover, according to the express dom-
mands of the father, a crucifix was rudely carvod,. The pds-
sengers formed themselves into a procession to attend the
‘burial at sea. It was a sad and rending spectacle, and while
the babe descended into the waters, all save the father, wept.
His nnnoticing stare was either the meanin

maniae, or the unmistakable cvidence of a broken heart,

a8 as if a spivit was taking "its heaven-

gless Jook of the
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6 mo aade , ' t-the coffin when
The mother made one desperate grasp st the n wh
they attempted to raise. it from the deck, strained it with
vehement convulsivencss to. her bosom, and the next instant

‘sank into the happy unconscipusness of a swoon, holding

i ‘ it i x breast.
i1l that precions treasure, withl iron strength, to her :
féjéf,tl};atl?ey disengaged her olasp, and when the bt{ndeﬁ
toyched the water, a subdued but mournful wail ros&; ra1m;;1
taneously from the bystanders. With one impulse, the
assembled mourners fell ‘on their knees, and msny an eye
that had not been moistened for years, shed abundaptt tpars
over the grave of Alphoneus, The father alone maintaine

"o standing position. Curlously he gazed upon the ruffled

the troubled waves closed over the little
gg%{%ﬁ’ 22%@?&?@11]}19 smile stole across hi_s.ghastly‘ featuﬁes,
whic}; betraved, alas! a more fearful condition qf mind than .
'3 stormy grief. . ) _
th?l‘rk?aotﬂ;frgsl hey.;vis struggling with a raging fe\‘raré ’{]ijhg
childless méother awoke from her death-like tran(,et Ot 11;1
that her troubles had only begun. Her hus_band Wis stre ch:} d
on the couch of suffering, and he recognized no ;vinwith
self. Ivery one was anxious. to offel: eonsolﬁ.tlgn,t u ’f ith
cold Gisdain, she rejected ’human relief. T B-f 100 or oes b
vessel exerted his utmont skill to stay the femlu ravag of
the malady, for the symptoms were indeed a ;rmng}ge, ;: d
the wife sometimes hid her burning cheeks \_vlen ! v
ings of the unconscious paiient were heard hy the peop
the'“s(g:a.%.tain,” he would whisper, in hoarse and guttural

" accents, “when I am dead, you must bury me deep in the

bosom of the sea; nail the coffin closely, that theyhmay 1‘:2;
see my face, and then put me down, far down mt,? }t.l e-w:tin-
~lay me next to the graveof ‘Alpl}on'm_xs. Ss..y, -d e ?gid-he
ned, as if beckoning some thing qusﬂjlg ft]l_:;’[:lh , o+ did he
die ? Did they bury him in the angry sea Di ebtln?ed -
‘heart break 7 Answer ‘im‘ fmd'thés e??}i‘lljp}aﬁlilfg;sdi ;n&’t }a?r(
ag if they were suddenly ignited. ‘_ 3

im in & Christi -ave—they didn’t rear the cross a ove
%;;nr;:tﬁig-;ﬂ?f E fi}?}vahy ? yWas it becanse of his fat.hﬁevds
gin-—was it a retribution 7> Then he would 51t.upim ?he e‘(J ,
lean forward in a listening attitude and 1mplorgsig ¥ 133slum :
—+Cpptain, let the waves meet over my co nw—géﬁce;r;;
deep, deep into the ocesn, where the eye offmz_aﬁ can nin.t g po-
trate, and then, when I am gone, gone Iar down
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waters, nobody ghall know my name, nobody shall know my

‘history, nobody shall know my fate, and,’” he added, with

fearful emphasis, his voice becoming hollow and sepulohral,
“ nobody shall know my sin 7. ‘ .

The impressions created on the minds of the passengérs
by the mysterious sayings of that strange, unsociable man,
were unsatisfactory and confused. Some inelined to the
belief that a crime of magnitnde burdened his conscience,
while others, more Jenient, attributed his aberrations to sor-
row for the Toss of his child, Still, the latter, with all theie
good-will and philanthropy, could not account for his isola-
tion previous to the decease of Alphonsus ; so, with a know-
ing shake of the head, as wuch as to say, that time would
reveal the' secret, their cautious. opponents let the subjoct
quietly drop, ‘ . . :

A very picture of resignation, the wife hovered nigh the
couch of the remorse-stricken sofferer. After a week and a
half of sleepless watchfulness, she pevceived with pleasure a

- change for the hetter in her hasband, and when the physician
- pubstantisted the opinion, the hot tears -of gratitnde came
gushing to her eyes. - Then, for the first time, shé was noticed

to fall upon her knees in thanksgiving, but & sudden sense
of her unworthiness rushing npon herlike a blight, she hastily

arore, with an expression on her features like the sternnoss
of despair. : ' S ‘
Slowly the invalid recovered. When reason had regained
its empire it was pitiful to see the look of troubled inquietnde
that dwelt in his every lineament. During his convalesence he

became sombre and extremely irritable:  Fits of despondency

were frequent, and to the voyagers the melancholy han grew
daily mote of an enigma,

The fifth week of their journey had arrived ¢ a yumor was
spread through the vessel that land was discernible in the
distance, and eager liearts were swelling with exultation, when
their fond hopes were mercilessly dashed to the ground.
Lonsternation was general when the information became
.public that the shadowy thing“mistak?gn for the outline of the
‘shore was in yeality the harbinger of an impending sform,
It was in the evening that the phantom-like spectreimse‘.
Huge clouds blackened the western horizon, while the space
above their heads was beautiful and serene, Gradually these
thick and massive islandsrolled themselves towards the zenith,
till finally, hardly a streak of light was visible in the misty

- Most High. "
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upper fields. Then' the spirit of wild commotion agitated
the swelling billows; strong and boisterous winds blew
fiercely from the north-east, frequent flashes of lightning thyew
a lurid glare wpon the ses, and the hoarse rumbling of the

- distant thunder sent thrills of painful anxiety through the

breasts of all on board. Night descended rapidly, end with
3t the horror of the vessel’s situation increased. An inun-
dating shower of rain burst from the flood-gates of heaven ;
stronger than the breath of a giant the winds lashed the
waves, and an almost palpable darkness flung itself over the
angry deep. Peal after peal of live thunder 'reve1'lz’rl'ateti
through the arches of the sky. Wrathfully high arose \th_&?
indignant billows, then they dived .into yawning chasms?
opening terrific’ ravines, where, /in there‘.potept_mlght, they
momently threatened to engulph the fragile ship. :
On board the helpless vessel what a varied picture was
presented | - The steérage passengers, principally Irish Catho-
lics, tearfully besought the protection of heaven, begging
Mary to implore her Sop to cast alook upon the elements
and bid their uproar cease. In the cabin all was prayerless

consternation. ¥la and Mariette, with countenances pale -

s tarble, and hands elapsed above their bosoms, gazed in
speechless agony upon:the appalling scene. Mr. Clarenden
and Arthur, althongh betraying less, were just as-deeply
affected—our convalescent, yet a prisonor to his bed, e:ghxbﬁe:i
signe of envaptured delight, followed by moments of excru-
ciating mental agony. .- His wife was unspeakal‘gly ‘miserable.
s (), God,” she exclasimed, in tones of anguish, *‘do not
call us yet to Thyself-—delay thy justice a little longer. Thou
hast taken thy victim, our last and ounly one—give us time

for repentance—time to make repatation to thing injm'ed

honor.”- - - :

Towards midnight the storm a’pated. The wipds died
feehly away—dense.clouds glided from the repentant firma-

ment, and the lonely watchers who still kept their vigils, be-
held the sorrowing moon whiten with her beams of s*nt.
hope, the dark, subsiding/waves. Peace with those pure®oft
riys descended; and redssured of proteetion, the occupants,
of the ship sank into a refreshing slumber, Not all, how-

ever, for one was upon the deck, kneeling on the damp _gl_nd
chilly boards, with hands and eyes clevated in thanksgiving.

It was the mother of Alphonsus, offering her prayers to the
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Young morning came radiantly from the east, smiling as

joyously on the ses as if his grim predecessor had not ruffied
s wave. Marictte and Blla were on deck, and their blanched
checks and eager eyes proclaimed that the subject of eonver-
sation was ‘the storm of the foregoing night. - So absorbed
were they, that Arthur, unperceived, approached to dongratn-
late them on the calm gelf-possession thay had exhibited during
the recent elemental war. *However,”” he cheerfully con-
cluded, “ I do not think your presence of mind will be called
into further action. A few days more will bring us within
sight of the Iand of the ‘Lion-hearted King.!?”

“ (ut npon that wild Crusader,” said Maciotte, scornfully,
**and the Edwards and the Henrys teo, I take more com-
placency in styling it the country of the glorious Elizabeth,
the Georges and the Peers.” ‘ o ,

“I must confess,’”” broke in Ella, with a satisfied smile,
*that my sympathies are enlisted in favor of England’s
early monarchs. 'True, they were not always models of im-
peccability, but if they were not superior to their successors
in that respect, I studied my history very superficlally
indeed.”’ ‘ .

Arthur here launched off into a lucid explanation, -and
reconciled the antagonistic opinions of the young ladies by
proving that different- authors viewed the actions of the

buried kings in different lights, and painted their charaeters

according to their prejudices or ponvictions. The conversation
then turned into another channel, and the trio only left their
seats when the noon-tide meal was snnounced. -

Five days after these occurrences, the goodly ship ¢ Bea
Eagle ”” was safely harbored in the Liverpool Docks. The
Grosvenor’s took this route in preference to a direct line; in
order that they might catch a railway view of England as
they rattled through its cities and towns. We will not
follow them, however, in their peregrinations, but let them
find their way unchronicled to Namur. Mr. Clarendon and

Mariette were their companions till they entered the heart of

Antwerp. They parted in that ancient city-—the girls wept
at the sepaiation, but when Mariette promised to write, and
let Eila know of her travels, mishaps and acguaintances, and
Elle bound herself to answer page for page—a partial sun-
shine was restored to their mournful hearts, and each took

her way as cheerfully as might be under the existing circum-
stances. ‘ ) .

EARLY FRINNDS AND FRIENDSHIPS.

CHAPTER IV.

SCHOCL-DAYS. -

How sweet o think of -vanished days
That live in memory ouly,

When golden dreams and happy lays
Chaged thoughts and musings lonely |

Ir was towards the close of the ¢*leafy montk,” ag poets
and painters love to designate Jone, the bllooming md blush-
ing, that a vehicle of pretentious appearance ro led pom-
pously through the narrow Rue des Fossés of Namur. It
halted before an irregular chain of grand but gloowy-looking
buildings, inclosed on every sida by'vyalls, over which the? ‘
tops of the structures were barely visible, _Aided by the
indispensabls footman, two individuals alighted from the
barouche—a minutg or more and Avthur and Ella G‘rrqsve-
nor stood on the step of the main entrance to the Convent
de Notra Dame. A tremulods ring brought to the doot a.
modest and obliging Bister, to whom our travelers intimated
their desive of an interview with the Superiofess. 'They
were accordingly ushered into a spacions™recéption-reom,
there £o await the appearance of the truly venerable Nun.

Having introdueed themselves, been kindly welcomed, and
entertained for somé time by a lively account of the manners
and castoms of the people among whom they now sojourned,
in coutra-distinetion to thosa of the adventuresome and specs
ulative American, Blls inguired for Mary Ket}sella,- and the
Superioress promptly arose to summon her thither from her
books. - N S o
A fow minutes later a light snd rapid step echoed through .
the lofty hall—the heavy door flew open, and the long sepa-
rated friends were clapsed in each others embrace. | .
e Tllie, Elliel’” exclaimed Mary, alinost spheechless with

“delight, ““a million times weleome! . O, T am nearly beside

myself with joy. And Arthur,’”” she went on, extending

3 . her hand, with undisgnised pleasuré, It is like a resurrec-

tioa to sxse the loved ones of our childhood after such & |

Y length of time, DBut how is allat home? My father—iny

mother—all 7°*
: 4
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“Well, dearest Marv, all well. ' 0, how the recollcctians )

of by-gone days revive as I gaze on you once more.’

“Your mother, charged me, Mary, to be the bearer of this
eomnunication to you,” said Avthur, his eyes sparkling with
emotion, as he handed her a neatly enveIoped note. Shetook
it eagerly, hastily devoured its contents, and pressing it to
her hosom, exclaimed .

“Demest swoetest ‘mother: always solicitons! always
watchful I ‘

A slight knoeck at the door mtelrupted fmthm comment ;

Mary responded to the summons, and admitted Sister An- »

gelique, a stately and benevolent Nun, ,
“ Our First Teacher, Flla,” said Mary, by way of intro-
duction, and Sister Angelique, advancing with endearing

simplicity, kissed. Ella on hoth cheeks, remarkiong that she

wag intimately acquainted with her through the vivid deserip-
tions of her friend. ¢ What affectionate creatures these
Bisters are,” whispered Arthur, to Mary, “T am under the

impression ﬂmt they couldn’t do _better than give you a les-

som or two.”

“ Incorrigible boy,’” she launghingly returned, I perceive
you aze as muc,h a.hve to a joke as you were many, many
year‘-‘, agﬂ

Mary Kemella, was ex-mtly the reverst of her father, both

in disposition and contonr. Her face was habitually thought-

ful; sudden or violent passion was seldom depicted thereon,
and seldom indeed, were her emotions permhitted tobe legibly -

porirayed.  She was known among her school-mates as the
philosopler, 2 title most deservedly conferred. Her ﬁgure
was slight, of medinm altitude, and - she wight have just
passed the threshold of her cigtheenth year. Info the ammse-
ments of her companions she ravely entered, but their frolie-
some, sportive gamnpols infallibly ealled foxth the smlle, and
occasionally the ready repartee.

The four conversed as gaily as if they had heen acquainted
for ages.  Ella related to her sympathetic listeners the sad
stc)w of the infant’s burial at sea, and Arthor described the

storm, which lost nothing of its grandeur and terrific wild-~

ness by his bold and masculine recital.  An hour relled away
unheeded ; Bister Angelique began to grow uneasy, and
Arthur saw 3t was thoe for him to depart. The Nuu retired
while they were'making theii adiens.

It was only when Ber brother’s form was c]osed fora day
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from her sight, that the spirit of loneliness weighed::‘ upon

Ela CGrosvener’s sensitive soul. "Regting her head on Mary
Kengella’s bosom, she wept bitter, scalding tears :—her homs

" rose before her-~her brother more -desplate than herself..

Every sob found an echo in the breast of her companion, -
who did all in her power to soothe her convalsive grief. -

“ Come,” she proposed a8 & last resonrce, “come with me
to the ehapel.. Tell your serrow; Ella, to our dear, compase

" gionate Lord, and at hm feet you will find what human con-
. solation can not give.’ ,

‘Ella passively presented her hand : :

s (onduct me where you will,” she’ said, * but do not
introduce me among these hght~hearted girls yet.” '

“ Bister, Sister;” -erled .one of a merry group collécted
argund & Teacher, * behold ournew companion! Iam sers,” .
she continued, as Ella, escorted by Mary; found her way into
the beantiful play-gronndy, T am sure that #f my heart were
not already engaged, 1 would fall in love with her at fizst sight.'™

*“How sad and spirit-like she looks !’ exclaimed Nettia
Armand, the marvelons individual made ention of in Mary
Kenselly's letter, “1 am confident she has many wild tales
{0 tell us of the West.”

« 0 L awm g0 much rejoiced that shio Tiad arrived,™ put in

i - another of the assembly, * for she can undoubtedly regale us

with many stories of that strangely interesting people, the
Indians of North Ameriea” -

"Perhaps she has had personsl encounters with some of
thems in the fowsts," Hinted the gitl at t,he last speaker’ﬂ
elbow.

“ Do you think so, Minnie ?"" asked one on the apposute
side, “T am sadly afraid she would make poor headway ia -
the line of self-defense, against an uncwxhzed barbarian.””

] will venture a son she can sing,” spoke a petulant litgle
Miss in the center, « that very elassical mouth of her & de-
clates muech in her favor.!

“ Her demeanor is very attractive and very unasaummg .
indeed,”” said & young lady, hitherto silent, who had besan

: nttentwe}y watching Ella, < Tthink she can'not fml to become

an uitkversal favorite.”

‘The' Bister paid rather dubious attontion: to thess freely
proffered observations. Bhe was etigaged in -marking the
direction. taken hy ] ’\Iar}r and her fr!(gld as they entorved the
path to the chapel. :
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<« Ha 1" exclaimed she, clasping her hands delightedly,

L 8 isurmised it was there ma chére infante would her steps

uide.”? :

g ‘When they reached that heaatiful retreat of devotion, Mary
siléntly conducted Ella into the interior, leaving her before
the principal sltar, while herself sought the feet of the
Dolorous Virgin, situated in a niche to the left. Long and
fervently did she pray before the simple, flower-deccorated
shrine, but neither longer nor with more devotion than Ella,
who felt in that strange place of woiship, something like a
golden shower of peace descend and shed a misty consolation
over her agitated soul. ‘

“Mary,” said Elia, as they loft the chapel together and
followed the direction of a graveled, winding path, * why is
it that you beut your knee before the statue of the Madonna ¥
I know that £ reverence her, I know that I love her, but,
making every allowance for affection and respeet, I ean not
but condemn your Catholic custom of worshiping a creature,
be she ever 5o good and so holy.” ' :

# Do not, say worship, deavest Kila,*” roturned Mary, mildly,
“ we worship only God.” _ : Co

«“Why I saw you bent in sdoration myself,” exclaimed
Ella, in amazement, ** and so wrapt were you in your prayer
that the tears came unheeded down your cheeks.”

“T anly experienced the emetions that a dutiful danghter
wonld feel towards a mother wlho loved her unto death—who
gave up the dearest, best treasures of Ler heart to secure the

‘Thappiness of her child—who suffered-—who spent nights of -

slocpless agony and days of restless toil—who died—but
why do I speak ¢ Where is the wother that would do it ?
Where is the mother that would take the son of her bosom
.and deliver him over to &eath, to crucifixion, to atome for
the crimes of mankind ? ™Whore is the mother who would
take her child, and that child a sinless child, and that child
a God, and lay him upen the altar of cireumcision to have

his tender flesh lacerated by a stony knife—to have his young

Llood Bow forth in crimson streams to satisfy the justice of
an offended Deity, to iutercede for ungrateful, perfidious
man ¢ Where is the mother, O, Ella, where is the mother
but Mary, that would mscend the heights of Calvary i the
gory tracks of her Bon-—that would see the fruit of her im-
maculate womb exposed to the jeers of the millions—that
would see him elovated on the cross, Ella—that would see
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him in agony expive? And O, ker heart was broken, but
ghe survived for me, for me alone—and she offored Jesus
freely, her only, her God-like Son, to satisfy for my sins, to
atone for my misdeads.”” @ s
Ella smiled at the warmth exhibited by her fiiend, but
said she was not satisfied on the subject of adoration yet.
«File,” answered Mary, solemnly, * when Jesus let his head

drop in anguish on his bosom, after his last loving prayer

had been uttered, his mother remained a lonely and neglected
pilgrims in order to become a mother to me; to all, collectively
and individually, and think you then it is wrong. to pay her
the reverence that ahy child would {o an extraordinarily de-
voted niother 77 : '

*Yes, but you worship her even as you'do your Ged,”
sgain teiterated Ella. : : ’

« ¥ar from it my friend, far from it indeed,”replied Mary,
endeavoring to keep her rising temper cool. *“Read any «
Catholic prayer, from the simplest to the most. sublime, and
you will be convinced that we infallibly ask Mary and the
Baints to pray for us, but beg merey and pardon from God.

" The former are mediators and intercessors, whom we employ

to plead our case, a8, to use a very evident comparison, a -
prisoner would engage s lawyer to represent him favorably
to the couwrt.” : s L.

¢ Ah,”’ said Ella, smiling, I perceive the difference now;
and, to continue your analogy, as'a captive has to buy the’
services of hig counsel, 50 you interest the heavenly pleader
in your behalf by enrnest petition and prayer.”’ :

«You have tho right end of the thread at Iength, Ellie
dear,”” loughed Mary, merrily, for she was evidently pleased
with her successfal logic, © but now that you are in'a calmer
frame of mind, Jot us mix a little with the scholars.”

Acecordingly they retraced their steps, Ella with child-like

" wonder expressing her admiration at every thing around,

The young ladies smilingly fell back fo permit the new
comers t6 select their choice places. Bister Angeliqus spoke
kindly to Xlls, and in a short period the conversation became
general and brisk, When thé ordinary topice were ex-
hausted, Sister proposed to lead Ella through the principal
apartments, and upon Mary's volunteering to be the trum-
peter of the Convent’s fame and the expounder of its doe-
tiines, they cﬁ#m-fully betook themselves on their tour of

“axploration. /1 - :
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Ella was delighted with the ramble~—the place was almost

8 city in itself. There was the old baronial residence, with.

its stuccoed ceilings and imposing. front, on which was em-

blazoned the arms of the agient proprietor-~the house of the -

novices, the building assigned to the professed nuns, and the
splendid chapel. But what most attracted her attention wag
the extreme cleanliness of all; not the vestige of & zoil was
to be found on the nicely sanded floors. As a unity, that
Convent City was magnificent, and wonderful in its distinet-

ive parts. So at least thought Ella Grosvenor, and so she
‘told her friends. '

"When night, in its star-lit but dusky'beanty desceﬁded,

and the young American stranger was left slone with her’

thoughts, sadness spread.his jetty pinions and darkly over-
shadowed her conch. Ah! then came back the momory.of
her distant home, her parents, her brothers, and she fried to

~pray, but the words of impetration died insudibly om her

lips. She essayed to commune with the Mighty One that
created her, but it was as if her power of utterance was fet-
tered. In her agony, she Temembered the saying. of Mary
Kensella, that the Mother of Jesus was more than a mother

~ to man, 50 summoning the remnants of her declining cour-

sge, she timidly besought the Virgin to implore her Bon to
give contentment to her sonl. Then it seemed to her that a
weight was removed from- her interior, that a radianee shone
aronnd her bed, and murmuring to hersell “how sweet is
ﬂ}ﬁs Catholie devotion,” she sank into a calm and peaceful
sleep. ‘

Refreshed and exhilarated, she arcse next morning with
the memory of a mysterious vision vaguely present to her
mind, She thought ehe was wandering on the banks of a
mighty river; that tall tregs bent over it and their branches

met, making a beantifnl areade, through which the rays of

the sun partially penetrated ; that the waters wera stilly. and
rippleless ; that breezes were hushed into repose; that an
awiul silence, appalling ns the silence of the grave, reigned
unguestioned ; that suddenly, far wp the stream, was heard
the sound of music; that it was of unearthly roftness, be~
coming momently more distinet, and then, that down npon
the breast of the wavelets, was borne a fairy-like, maguifi-
cent barge ; that a luminous cross, flinging diamond radiance
around, was st its bowsprit; that a lady of surpassing love.
liness reclined against the base of this mystical sign; that
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her eyes were sad and downeast, het hande united in prayer;
that little winged musicians touched harps whose strings wers
of gold, and lyres whose toues were of silver sweetness;

that still the lady was not gladdened ; that her own heart -

flattered wildly to afford her some relief; and then that the
voice of an angel whispered in her ear It is Mary, the.

- mother of Jesns. She sorrows for the sing.of -the world.”” -
She assisted at Mass -on the following morning, and after: -
_poing through some minor duties, visited the principal roams

under the escort of Mary Kensella. The cabinet especially
elivited her admirition. - Tt was a very reservoir of curiosities, -
collested from ~different quarters—a literal  emporinm of -
geienice. Just as she comploted the xeview, it was announced
that her brother awaited her, and flying o the parlor rather
than walking thither, she was soon in his‘embrace, -She told
him how desolate and sad she felt after his depnrture yester-

" day—Hhow Mary, with sisterly affection, éndeavored to give

consolation, and once she thought of revealing her phantom.-
dream, but considering it childish and unmeaning, she kept
it to herself. o :

" When dinner wag conéluded,Eﬂa. found herdelf surrounded -

by a dozen friendly school-mates. : . :

“TLet us hie,” exclaimed one,joyously, *“te the. vicinity
of the Gothic Chapel. There we will introduca you toa
specimen of the ‘genus homo,” with whom you should al- -
ready have been acquainted.” - . :

« Tt is Theresa's favorite resort,” eried another, frolicking
aronnd, ““she loves the refirement of the strabgling bush--
wood.” : ‘

«Poor thing ! T pity her in my better moments,”” said a
kind-hearted little Belgian, dolorously, * although she ought
not to be an object of commiseration. ) : '

#“Why so ¥’ demanded Ella. = . =~ o

* Why do I pity her ?---Ig'nt it hard to be debarred from . -
the pleasures of social or literary enjoyment, owing to imper- -
feel mental development ? Would’nt you, Miss Ella, pity’
yonrself if your life were a life-long lethargy, your faculties
in & normal torpor, and yourself dead alike to emotions of ©

-giadness or sorrow.” :

“Byut, Rosa,” interposed Mary Kensella, ¢ if Theress were
capable of making all these nice distinetions, she wouid no.
longer be the happy innocent that she 5. Ter few wants
aro eagily satisfied,—her moral accountability iy nominal——
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in fact yonr sympathies would be put to better account in
})ewailiug the dangers that beset the path of a reasonable,
impulsive girl.  Tor that eame reason,” she added, medita-
tively, * although an inestimable boon, is a fearfully delicate
deposit.”? ) o

“Now, Mary, give us a leeture on the awful responsibility.
of reasoning and reasounsble animals—please do %" inter-
rupted another, with just enough of irony in her tome to
indicate that sheé dreaded such a consummation.

“ Follow my lead, and leave reason fo the graduates,”
said a black-eyed, nimble eveature, springing before the rost,
“I will conduct you the shortest way,’”” and langhing and
shouting the whole quornm dived after their maiden-captain,
Soon they reached the designated spot, where, sitting on the -
trunk of a fallen linden, was the subject of their search.

A look was sufficient to convinee you that some of Theresa’s
mental powers were wanting. Her gaze was very compre-

- sive, taking in many things at a glance, but alas! it was

unwmistakably evident that the tablet of her memory never
lost its virgin hue. Her lips were remarkably full, one of
thein being sufficient to make an ordinary mortal a pair. In
goneral she held them apart, possibly with a feminine, con-
sequently excusable, determination to exhibit her amber teeth,
There were some seven or eight mischievous youngsters
arvound her, wreathing garlands of linden-leaves and placing
them on her brow. ‘ .
“ Now, Theresa, shouted one merry and reckless-looking,
“you are a fae-simile of Marius sitting on the rains of. Car-
thage. If there were just a single bay-leaf to ornament

your wreath, I am sure there is no laurente in the world who

eould look half so interesting as yourself.”

* Behold the beautiful contrast !’ said another, tying a
necklace of large red berries about the vietim's neck,”’~—ihe
green and shining chaplet and the.glistening coral beads.”

* Lixpensive corals, indeed,” ironically echoed a third, < but
the effect I adniit is superh.” ' ' -

“* Theresa, Theresa,” exclaimed a member of the approachs

ing corps, * who is this young lady in onr company 2* .-

Theresa cast & sheepish glance at Ella, suddenly droppe
her eye, and opened her mouth as if to speak. All bent
eagerly to cateh the words of wisdom, but forgetting her
ondgmalt purpose, odolly and deliberately the lips descended
aud met. ' '

. - .o, e g : a . ’ -
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« Angwer, Theresa,” rteiterated the speaker, affecting a
show of indignation. , ‘
I don’t know,” was the ealm response, as she:ventured .
s premeditated Ioolk. 7 ‘
"¢ You dow’t know,” thundered the volunteer Jeader; ‘‘you

“don’t know your own dunt ?-—your mother's step-father?
‘Bhame, Theresa, shame !  Who is she, I ask you again ?*

Now Theresa’s wits were sadly. put to the test. Step-
father and aunt were mingled promiscuously in her thoughts ;
80, with a faint idea to establish a reputation for originality,
with mnaffected simplicity she answered :

¢ 8he is my mother’s son.”’

« Ave you sure ?* interrogated Mary Kensells. ‘

«] thick so,”” was the unhesitating veply; but then

~ Theresa’s articles of faith were propagated in ¢ thinks."”

Ella langhed, and even Theresa seemed to enjoy the joke. .
In the course of time they left her alone in her verdant
glory, and sanntered off to exercise thomselves at the gym-

. nasium. Some sought the ¢ escarpolette,” others the Giant’s

Steps, and others again, less aspiring, contented themselves.
with the lowly evplutions of the * flying-Dutchman.” -

Thus flowed ths tide of Ella’s life in the Convent, Iiis
true that after a fow days she had to take part in active
goholastic duties: but when she bade her brother a final adien
before his departure for America, she told him to inform the
cherished ones at home, that she loved the place alveady, and
would be as happy there as she possibly could be while sep-
arated from her parents and friends, Arthur would fain ses
Mary before trusting his fate to the waves; but when Ella -
sought her and made known his request, she laughed mesrily,
telling her to bid him @ hearty God-speed, and ask him to
deliver some little mementoes of her own workmanship to
Yer mother, of which Ella’ was elected the bearer. TFond
was the parting between the brother and sister ; the grief of
the latter returned with crushing infensity; and it was only
by the kindness of the Bisters and girls, and in the lapse of
many days, that she recovered her usual cheerfulness, or
rather sosiability. -
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CHAPTER V.
. AN ARRIVAL, .

Oxz day, during recreation hour, a 'lgroup, of which Llla

was the central fignre, was seated on benchss in the vard,

discnssing varions subjeets, and relating divers tales, when
Bister Angelique came up flovrishing a letter on high, and
playfully demanding who would wish to learn - foreign
news ? : :

The girls arose in eager expectation, each hoping that the

enviable epistle was for herself; but an end was soon put to

* their suspense by observing it divected, in a neat but florid

hand, to Miss Ella Grosvenor, Notre Dame, Namur. 'The
eyes of the recipient sparkled, for ghe knew that it was from
Marietie Austin, and, begging to be excused, retired to read
it in the privacy of the eedar arbor. C

Meanwhile Sister Angelique seated herself ‘among the

young ladies, keeping her watchful eye, however, on the reste
less high-fliers who were seeking amusement in other than
sedentary pursuits. '

“Q, Bistor Angelique,” whispered Nettie Artiand, 2lmort
shrinking from the sound of her own hollow voice, « Ella
was relating such a fearful story of Indian depredation.”

“ Indeed 1"’ achoed Bister Angelique, feigning ‘the elimax.
of interest, “‘and pray, Nettie, what wag the burden of her
tule.” '

‘This interrogatory was exactly what Nettie desired.” She
would travel, if possible, & league to be present at the recital
of a ghost story ; and then her greatest pleasure was to retail
it again to as many listeners as sha could collect, .

“ Bister,’she answered, her voice waxing strong, and her
eye brightening, “I am afraid I can not do_ jnstice to-it, hut
still I will try my best, - Ah! I shudder as I think !

““ Many, many years ago, in a dense and lonely forest, dwelt
a family of white pioncers. A rivef ran through the wood,
The nearest friendly habitation was half a mile away, They
had three stalwart boys, a daughter, and a child, a beantiful
infant, almost eighteen months old, The father was hale
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and stout, the mother an invalid, scarcely ever leaving the
house, which was constructed of trunks of treeg,'a_nd demg-
nated the log eabin. "They lived in peace, undisturbed by

. the wrathful red man, till the time of which I speak, a series -

of some fifteen years. Then, in one of the far-off cities, the:
whites had betrayed the confidence of the Indians, and put
numbers of them to death. Bo the chiefs of this region sat

. in couneil, and determined to wreak a summary vengesnce

on the unoffending families around. Accerdingly, they col-
lected together their young and thirsty braves, and an aged
sachem, leaning for support against & tree, told them that
the temples of their fathers were desecrated ; ;that the blood
of the natives of the soil was given to nourish the earth;
that the ttrees of the forest were felled by the hand of the
white man ; that the bones of their chieftains. were bleaching
on unhallowed grojind ; that their wampum-belts were taken ;
that their arrows and scalping-knives were lying in the white
man's house. Go forth, he said, and the Great Spirit ﬂ:llL
aid you. Go forth and seck redress. Make the pale-face”—
. At this momeént a rustling was heard among the leaves of
the lindens that protected them from the sun. T.he(nm'rator
sprang in terror to her feet; but the imaginations of her
listeners being considerably less vivid,'they coolly retained .
their posiiions, while, at the same instant, Netiie encount-
ered the innocent gaze of a bird balancing himself on a
ranch, ‘ L
'bm"“Buth]eSs invader,” quoth Sister Angelique, jocosely,
addressing the warbler. . * Continne your recital, ;Nett:e,.]:
must confess that I really begin to be interested.” Netiie -
needed no second - invitation; subsiding quistly into her
vacated place, she resurmed : o
« It was far advanced in the antumn time when the Indians.
came to this determination. They selected that very might
for the descent ; 80, when the old harvest moon was high in
the heavens, and the west winds were slumbering in the de-
caying trees, they sallied fort_h, thirsting to qrej:almte on the
unsuspecting pale-face. - Thickly covered with a carpet of
yellow leaves, the dense and angient forest refused to gcho
their treachevous steps ; the family was sleeping, unconscious.
of pending ill, till twenty well-temipered tomahawks pros-
trated the cabin-door. With a short, shrill ery of anguish,
the trembliug vietims jumped from their couches of repase.
The males grasped their trusty carbines, and in less than sixty

l'_
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seconds four muscular Indiane measured fheir lengths on the
ground. Maddened by the sight of their bleeding brethren,
the savages rushed on theyouths ; a decisive struggle ensued ;
ferocity and numberss were victorious; the father and his
noble boys weltered in a pool of their blood. With a wild

halloo the barbarians fiercely fore off their scalyfs, plunged s -

dozen knives into the bosom of the maiden, and seizing thd
little boy, carried him to their wigwams, legving the- feeble
- mother alone to keep watch with her dead.”

¢ What a terrible circumstance,”” exclaimed one who had
recently joined the group, and barely hegrd the eatastrophe.”

* An atrecious punishment,”” said Sister Angelique, *““to
inflict on that mother’s heart.. A million times wonld she
rather have ceased to exist than to see the bodies of her
cherished ones mangled before her eyes.”’ -

“The old tradition of the couniry alfirms,’” continued
Nettie, * that the waters of the neighboring river became of
a purple tint, although not one drop of the biood of the

murdered could possibly have réached -its banks. Moreover,.

it avers that yearly, when the autuma is nearly goue, a low
wail is heard at midnight in the forest; #hat it becomes a
voice, and distinetly articulates— Woe, woe to the Fndians
who slaughtered the widow’s all.? #? :
“ And what happened to the child and its mother, Nettie P’
inquired the lately arvived. - ' )
“The mother kept her vigil il the grev dawn lighted ihe
east ; then she arose, and with her own feeble hands managed
to prepare a grave, in which she depesited the precions
onecs, who were enveloped in a common shrond. The child
grew np among the aborigines, married a chiefiain’s daughter,
and lived and died without being told his history.”” -
Bila having finished the perusal of her letter, at this junct-
nre rejoined her companions. She had previously spoken to
them of Mariette Austin, and now she informed them of her
travels in the vicinity of their own summy clime. It has per-

haps puzzled the veader to think how Miss Grosvenor suc-

- ceeded in & foreign school, with regard to the spoken dialect ;.
but it should be borne in mind that her French education had
‘not been neglected at home., She was well versed in the
i rudiments of Kurope's softest language, and practice was all
that was necessary to render her delivery not only ensy but
fluent. The same may be said in favor of Marietie Austin:
Twa months glided away from Ella. During that tima
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her employments were studying and veciting lessons ; gloan~

" ing useful and ornamental knowledge ; making rapid progress

in mmusic, for her abilities in that divection were undeniably

great, and daily becoming attached to her new home and ite -

inmates. She found in Sister Angelique a friend in whom
to confide, and ithe smiable and sympathizing Nuon had
obained unconsciously quite a footing in her heart. Natu-
rally reserved, with a temperament inclined to the melancholy,
Ella occupied a considerable portion of her recreations in

_reading or conversing with Mary Keusella and a few other

kindred souls. Bhe corresponded regularly with her parents ;

" nor was she forgotten by Mariette, who weekly seint her glow-

ing ‘accounts of her wanderings amid- the Alpine snows, or
along the verdant banks of the Rhine, or through the intricate

-windings of the cities of the French. By the last acéount

she was in Rome, proud, haughty, but crumbling ; onck the
home of the Cmsars, now the residence of the Popes. GBhe
said that curiosity and a desive of investigation led her to

-examine the catacombs.- Much she had heard from her-earli-

est childhood about these famous resorts of the young and

- persecnted Christians, and now that it was in her power to

explore them, certain inconvenienges were overlooked, and
accompanied by her grandfather, she wended ber way through
these dismal abodes of the dead, But let us quote a para-
graph from her last written interview with her friend. e
« Llls, I have an jncident to relate to you, the memory of
which will only die with myself. We were timorously tread-
ing our path through a ghastly arvay of monuments, rising
up, amid the ever-reigning darkness, like white-shrouded
ghosts in a dvesry winter’s night, when the moans, as of one
in agony, struck pitifaily on our ears. *Infinite (3oodness,
have mercy—forgive me,” were the words continually're-
peated, but in tones so hollow, sepulchral -and beseeching,
that the teays came unbidden to our eyes. Advancing, we
beheld the body of ‘a man, completely maffled in is.c}oak,
stretched in penitential attitude npon ome of the prommnent
graves. The dimensions and voice struck us foreibly ; our
giances met for an instant, my grandfather’s and mine, but
fell unanswered to the ground. The petitioner by this time
becgme aware of the proximity of strangers. ~"With sudden
haste he arcse and confronted us for a singleinstant. There’
was no mistaking those dazzling, jet-black eyes, the hanghty

step and bearing——Ells, # was the father of Alphonsus;
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begying pordon over a meriyr's lomb, Grandpa essayed to

- speak to him, but he was gorie, 85 soon and so mysteriously,
that I am still in doubt whether it was his shadow or not.

+ How strangs is that man’s story—I would give hundreds

to unravel the web. During our voyage we knew every

mortal on beard, it would appear, with the exception of him

and his wife. Not even the mention of his name ever echoed

in our ears, Eila, T am puzzled, and the only word to ex-
press my feelings is—strange—strange—strange.”

Some 'two weeks after the reception of this 1ntelllgence,
TElla, found herself doubly surprised-—first, because she had
not heard from Mariette, and secondly, becatse she was sum-

moned to the parlor, the reason for which she -could not -

divine—having no acquaintances in Namur, till she found
two arms flung around her meck, and herself in the hearty
embrace of Mariette Austin,  She greeted Mr. Clarendon as
she would an esteemed and welcome relative, and her impet-
uous friend as & part of her very self.. < 0, Ellie,” exclaimed
Mariette, as soon as she could recover nerve to speak, “1
have baen so Yonely and unhappy without youn. When view-
ing these grand vn- American-like sights, I missed yon sadly
from my side ; while dimbing up the seven hills of Rome,
you were not there to share my toil, nor did you see the pale.

round moon of Switzerland sﬂvermg over the beautifal |
snow. Indeed, Ellie, my pleasure lost half its sweetness

becanse you were away.’

“tAnd do you imagine, Mariette, that I never thought of
youl?” asked Ella, with simple earnestness— T did, and
when joy was at its highest, and mirth was londest, I ve-
gretted that you were not here to share in my school- -day
delights. But suppose,” she added, half seriously, half jo-
cosely, * that being here, you would remain here for good

Mariette jooked bewildered, turning abruptly to her gmnd-
parent, and said :

- * Why, grandpa, that is surely the most feasible idea yel,
- 'We were concocting all sorts of wild schemes to take you
back with us, Ella, it never once striking us that I could
stay Lere. But no,” she continued, recollecting herself on a
sudden, T would not leave my dear old grandfather to find
bis way back to America alone,”” and beuding over, she
sffectionately kissed his hand.

“My beloved child,”” said Mr. Clarendon; moved by this
exhibition of tenderness, ** if you desire to remain, your wish
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~+ ghall be gratified. Do not think of me. You will have to

complete your education somewhers, and with Tlla I think
you would he happy, that is,” he concluded smilingly, “if -

* she'ia of the opinion that the sptnt of the Institution would :

agree with your comical tastes.”

Tt wonld, decidedly so,” answered Ella, \Vlth emphams. ‘

“Then wo will consider the sub;ect--f01 the present let us
talk of other thmgs "

“ But why 1s it, Mariette,” mqulred Ella, ¢ that you never
- gave’ me the shightest intimation of your 111tent10n of visit-
ing ms.”’

Vg“ Why,'* she answered, laughing merrily, why indeed;"
but T intended to give you a pleasant surprise. Oh it is so
agteeable to throw an sir of mystery around some of a body’s
doings. CGrandpa and I were speculatmg largely upon what
Ells would be likely to think.’ "+ Perhaps, my garrulous
prattler,” interposed Mr. Claxendnn, ¢ wa ave detaining Miss
Grosvenor from her duty. Remember, dear Ellie, that
school visits and parlor visits are widely different affairs.”

“ Well, woll,” exclaimed Mariette, rising, “I am surely
forsaken hy my wits to-day. We will drive over to ~MOrrow,
Ellie, and acquaint you with our deteyrmination.” .

et earnestly hope it ‘will be according to my desires,”
said Ella, with emotion; “Manette, it 1s hard to think of
parting with you so soon.’

¢ 1 ghall make strict inquirfes concemmg the customs and
_regulations of the Acedemy,” the gentleman replied; * and
if ‘the result dccords with my ideas of a genuine Boarding -
Hehool, I wﬂ! have no dlﬂimﬂty in permxttlng Murlette to
reinain.’

And so they depar ted. Mr. Olarendon, in vutue of hia
promise, made ¢ strict inquiries concerning the customs-and
regulatiofis of the Academy,” and found them to accord with
his.ideas of a genuine Boarding School. Mariette eom-
‘moenced plepamt:ons 1mmed1ately, and within a week after
the shove cited conversation, she wae inangurated a regulat
member of the Institution of Notre Dame. Of neceskity
the first few days were fruitful in heart sickness and sighs;
“but soon these unpleasunt, feelings wore away, and the Uon-
vent at Namur ingratisted iteelf in her bosom so effectualiy,
* than in less than & month she was its warmest advocate and
fuend
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CHAPTER VL

THE PASTOR.

The moon twas out : the clouds were hung' -
Yo circles dark across her way,

And many a tiny storlet shone

Tpon the night with feeble ray.

inick #* Gemanded Mr. Kensella,
o {3z Fathor Dominick be seen ? ‘ i
one bleak, mid-winter’s day, of the porter who opéned the

Religious House. o ) K
.doﬁrszgpaiu si:: and I will tell you in a1 mstant,.” was _the
reply, while Mr. Wepsella, without heeding the invitation,

steered directly towards the comfortable little parlor to-the _

i ; back, as if partially
. On opening the dom: he .dmw " - partial
Lﬁazed,“butpquiclgdy recovering himself, walked sm{)hn g(]iy in,
bowing to the worthy Pastor, who was surrounded by a dozen
gts of his flock. - .
0?‘1'}?0;:;’;‘1‘ Dominick and the destitute, ate expressions neveé‘-
to be separated,” whispered Mr. Kensella in the goo

Priest's ecar,

. - . T
« The day is never cold enough to frecze your warm Jokes,-

‘ 3 sli ative reply. . -
“aftt&:; 1;1%11:-?;1‘1:5;31;1( moving? rgfighj.; to behold that squa}lid
and half-clothed mass of humanity, clustel‘:eflkabout“;;g
benevalent distributor of hope. Some on ;,I}gmh I:ie?s;. were
imploring the benedictjon of H_eaveu_ on nfs_ a:;e.r; e
caught hold of the skirts of his ga:rments% ; gf e gven:
more Xebemont I e and impress on i burning Kkisses

: i is hand and impre _bu
t?i‘ivigd.mgélg:ad heen distr?hﬁting material and spmt}m}

‘ assisttzmce, and was ditscolzeredﬁn his praiseworthy oceupation
-eciative Mr. Kensells, ! o _
byéinoiv?ggptllfgltﬁ;dicams retived, casting back fm't}ve g]m:‘cc[als

of gratifude on the Priest. “When the last had dls:li{ppe§oi L
< and the whistling icy breeze was excluded by the on Endraw:
" the two sat down by the fire, and If‘athfar f{)omlmlw t', dra
ing his cloak around him, remarked in a melancholy tone:

' God belp the poor and destitute. The rich alas, have :

: e
no ides of the sufferings to which humanity is heir.’

. meﬂitatively.
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< Father,” ssid Mr. Konsella id a mystorions vocd, #* ihi
i3 low, too low.indeed, t6 entertain any rational hopes for -
hor recovery.’” . ' R ook
. I am sorty to hear it, but how progresses her daughter in
science 77 askéd Father Dowminick, afier n pause, e
. “Bhe bears away the first prizes; and for mors thah aix
months past, she is 4 devout and #zealoud Catholic.” The
other young lady, Miss Austin, of whom 1 hiave spoken to
you, entered the fold some time before Ella Grosvenor.” ;

“How long ate they at Namur? inquired the Priost
“ Nearly two years and a half,” responded the addressed.
Tt was the original ‘intention of Mr. Grosverior, to let Ella
remiain three terms, but of course she will be recalled, novw
that her mother is on the point of desth, She ¥ devotedly
attached to her parent ] newer a month spseds witliout biing-

ing a lebter, a most affectionate letter from Ella to het
. .o

_ mother.” .

““ I understand that Mrs, Kensella possesses groat inflrience
over the mind 6f Mis. Grosvenor, am I not, right, Richard 97
interrogated the Priest. , o

**They have known each other fromi their. infaney, they
went to school togethei fromi childhood to youth, and we
both knew from experience that these sweetest difys sre naver
forgotten, neither are the friéndships we form then.” = -

Father Dominick smiled fondly on his old éléss-miaté and
replied : o T

. ““Their memory fade but in death.” = .

“Tather, it is my intention that the girls come over to-

gether. My Maiy might be a great mesns of encouraging

" and supporting Ella.” -

“So the last hops for the recovery of Mra. Grosvenar is-
over, 'Tell mo, Richard, does she desire to spealk to & ntin-
ister of God 9 queried the zealous Pistor. o

“At times she does,” was tho answer, ““and In, these
moments of grace, my wife is. ever ready, like an angel of
inspiration, to persuade her to put. the .sugirestions into
Practice.” a B ' Lo

- And what keeps her back #” the Father asked, - o

“ Principally family pride, and the fear of “offending her
husband.”” ' S T
- The Priest shook his head and fell inte an attitude of
thought, :ghcy spoke togethér for. sn indefinite time on
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teken his de--
varions sabjects, and when M}*. Kenagl]a. ha&réﬁﬁpand e
arture, Father Dominick retired to his own n,
| Eoon los in she pfn'usa} otf"h}: ﬁr?iloﬂya ??Ez';ehiﬁ'erent geeng wWas -
' i r pection oL ) o ! j
tr:;:sgﬁﬁ?rt&el When the dark, chﬂ%y,- :;ta:-h{t;fev:nat(xgr?:ﬁi;;zé
) fined reels
‘ ion in one of the principal STGELS )
a'man?ogl{:lvvest, was brilliantly ﬂlummated.l Ezaﬁgﬁ
o iation's were making for a sowed of wnusual ;r.xo El i
Ic)fffngea The light of many lamps were s.t.rfaam;ns%ft;y w the
richl '-curtained windows ; sumptuous muse w_ts;e softly borne
Zn ﬂ}{e breeze, and beautiful ladies a;md:ﬂ ma_]%i fo Jen o
' i lous 8. ]
ithe thither in the spacious hal se
hlfttﬁt;r;&?e Austin. The ball was given to clo;in;(;m;:z?ed
.})1 - el hieenf,h birth-day, and also to welcome &l o expectel
er gl home. Mr (larendon moved -along, e ncknow
aarlvs rinee‘of the assembly, for he was 'thebpl] o.]ea: - ond
Eu]g)grinlzendent of this feast in Fonor of his beloved g
eh%(lii'rth and joyousness held sway smong th agnue;t‘:_wég
one -apértment, the lovers of the Tferpm . r:\e L o
i tically irregular groipa. ) W ‘
co}leet'ﬁd ;%fztzﬁ&g:g%hroéjgh the inkricate e‘:(’]“;’?"s gifg;;;
i('l“ G(}:f:ah'e others, looking on gmilingly, were pa.t}ertx]tl e} '::;m&ted
et Murn, while others sgain, unmindful o : imate!
tbhelé arcund them, joined in conve:rﬂattoq,f?gnouz }?:Te 15@1:;-
1:1: ii all cases, if sppearances aré good indices, ! |
intﬁ‘ﬁili]‘gstin, achud, sure *t.i,g’; m?_d t::ati;;x.s; o‘g?{‘;:g“;t?r};?zﬁ
. is long, long time, ral A s ran,
o ﬁizui:::alrcepte%,, the master of ‘thel house, ]ga.vuig one joy
?):15 crowd to visit another inda dl{’f‘e{ent E})aét;r};:gu} brsinons
: : . Carey, and what m ¢ your b
.‘}Ende@gl’)“?%‘u responded the gentleman :.iddle‘gsed, a;._slg:
w‘it a?::eiliquir‘ing look on the nestly ;attu’esl person ©
ca : :
{aithful domestic.

Mr. Austin, the father of Mariotte, was probably in his .

1idle-sized, square-built man,
it cear. He was a middle-sized, an,
i"g:;g f i:;;arzzhing blue eye, grest bl}?it;eiicita :r::e:;:df;v 121?0 d
artial in its firmness. or¢
M?O“} :;m;rt:)?tle]every body paid attention, ax_adr tthes:sf Whaé:
‘:uoni:th;ng ppec'uliarly fagcinating in the genmisilty
Sml‘}‘e Mr Austin. achree,”’ continued the old and v?,lued
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- domesti¢, “T was whaiting for- you beyant that corrydor
there, to ask you for lave of absence a little. while. I find
the evening hanging heavy on me hands, an’ as Pericle, the
black, wants to draw mie. into-argiments, I thought I'd jest
step across the sthreet, as far as Dinny O'Brady’s, and. spead’.
a couple a’minits wid himsgg}f and his dacint wife. Besides,
your honor, I hard *um say they expects  visit {rom some
people that isn’t long landed from Ireland.”

“You should have gone withont demanding permission,”
Mr.. Austin answered, ** but as the night is dark, you may

take Solon with you, and appoint a time for him to go
back for you.”

O thin, thanks and glory be to your ginirous feelings,”
said Betty, dropping a profound courtesy, **’tis me that has
al@s found you the kind an’ indulgent master.””

: elf

v tarned alertly toward the kitchen quarters, and Mr,
Austin resumed his intended route, '

CHAPTER VIL

A .SOCIAL REUNION. N

Tasaving the scene of fastivity, we will follow Betsy Carey,
who, escorted by the stalwart negre, Solon, treaded her pre-
carious way a full round dozén squares, instead of across the
stroet, as” she vepresented her journey to Mr. Aunstin, But
who will-not forgive a child of holy Ireland a slight exag-
geration 2 Finally they arrived in front of a neat brick
house, where Betty halted, and giving her sable condngtor a

hearty ‘blow for thanks, she bolted inte the homely dwelling

" without the ceremonious requisition of a knock.
all here,”” was her entering salutation.
bitther .and could outside. - How are you thriving, Dinny,
msthore, and Biddy, acushla, how’s every bone in yer body ?
Arrah, now don’t be for tearin’ us asunder,”” she continued,
as she was affectionately coliared by the worthy pair and
wedged into a comfortable seat before & blazing fire,

“ God save
¢ Ochone; but it is

s It’s we that was bewailing yon this blessed evenin’, Betty,

aroon, said Dennis’ ruddy wifs, ““we thought you'd never
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come, but knowin’ -theré was cun}paﬁy at the housesz
thoug'ht‘aga.in that you wonld’nt fail to gthroll _d?w.n‘ ) tﬁe
tell me, dslint, how is the purty lassie geitin’ on st i
tholic school.” 4 ) )
Ga“ﬁc‘)i:mly entirely,” answered Betty, throwing bgt}k _lti}eir
“head as if to confirm the assertion, * it’s beyant ca.l_culataogth :
way she’s thriving in that place. They tells me mde‘e-,h erit'
there’s no knowin’ the great change that has come OVBID' S
¢ She was a likely young woman, to be sure, spoke ‘ ,mny;
from his nook in the chimney corner, © I’d notice har}p‘aslt
up and down so graceful-like, that T could’nt help bqt tnln t
f her, to say the very laste’” L
we‘l} §ut t:here ii; the wide world -is these immigrants 2"
Betty demanded, I declare 1 long tn{i see 'the_faee of any
ial that have lately crossed the wather.”” * s
x%lc‘lt{?tﬂfhyathin’ they’il be here in a jiffy, Betty,derlint, paid

Biddy O'Brady, in a soothing tone. . “ But whist,” she con- -

finnedflaying her finger on her lips, and inclining her-ear in
the direcfiona of the door. ¢ Musha, an’ sure the-y comt:ls.
hurra, I ses, hurra!”  And the expectant two arose sf the
, ' ¢ guests.
' oment to welcome the expeeted g ’
_sar%%g;x also were three in number. Two cherry-(:he?lc'ed,
aprightly-looking maidens, ]_)Oﬁsiblj{ i;wmsé from_ttmr s;,;gi;?f
i pr twenty, with a ,
resemblance, and probably turner o with » simple,
t-like goung man of herculean sta'tune, ut, ag reg
Et}g{;za:mi f:orj:?hm\gght, a living illustration o(;f tl}?hold adg_gti,
t y -geted with a cordial,
w gtill water runs deep.””  They were g1 _ 03
" whole-souled welcome, such as the Irish know how t:i gwert?
their friends, and were soon ensconced in comfortable prox
imity to the five. R 4
lm'}:ﬁey were ail soon lost in legends and reminiscences, b_ult,
ab & most interesting juncture, a door to ihe left suddeng
opengd, and lo! there stood before them a {lushed an
» d g
1y angry boy. .. . )
see‘r‘nﬁ!iger::ghi sa?d, assuming & position, withont derg;x-
ing to cast o glahce of recognition on any body savlt:_lg o
individual addressed, # Mother, I ean not keep thelse cf l‘i r:‘e
to order. Here is Tady and Mikey and Mary, all refusing

to go to bed,” at the same moment three curly little heads

became eminously visible, one ‘Fe?in% through the speaker’s
y hich he indignantly held akimbo. oo

an}f,ﬁlft;er,eroo," ixc]aimed Mikey, rushing in and chmbmg

up the raternal lap, *let us listen to them stories yesm axe
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u goin® to tell. Sure we could’nt sleep an’ yez ialkin’ of

Ireland.* - : : . -

- “Let the poor eratures stay,” interposed Betty, smiling
on the young beliigerents. * Sure *tis- our own young daye
renewed to look at the innocent darlints,” she added, seizing
the blue-eyed Mary and kissing her with affectionate pride,

. ““Well, to be sure and to be certain, but ’tis _ye that ave
the curions childre,” half soliloquized .D-inny, .delibetately
deawing his dudeen from his great coat pocket, and knocking
its mouth gently against the projecting hob.  *“Away with -
ye, you rogues, be afther yer stooleens, and come and sit
inside of nz here in the corner”” Without waiting further
admonition, the four' decamped, and sliortly after veturned,
each, in trinmph displaying his three-legged stool, - A

“ Ah, you thief, you,” said the herculean young wman, .
shaking his fist at the delinquent Dinny, jonior. * Shure )
you war'nt in airnest when you made that meful complaint.”
Dinny, junior’s, merry laugh, as he placed his pedeatal at the

- young man’s feet, bore evidence to the guilty fact.

The juveniles were cozily seated inside of the. adults.
Universal satisfaction was evinced ; contentment, and the joy
of a happy reunion, were pictured on every face. After
closely questioning the * {minigrants,” Butty discovered to
her infinite satisfaction that she knew their ‘parents well,
some fwenty-five or thirty years before. The girls, named -
severally Margoret and Joanna, expresssd their delighted
astonishment, while Patsey, ns they diminutively styled their
anything but dimiautive brother, blandly confessed that the.
very sight of her good-natured countenance -recalled, he
thought, the lougest memories in his head. ’

Many and lengthy were the questiors put by honest Betty
Cuaiey to the well-informed immigrants, questions concern~ -
ing departed frionds and neighbors, of old scenes and recol-
loctions ; and ag oue story borrowed anather, they finally
launchod into a mystic stream of well-attested traditional
legends, . : '

Those, legends told by the fireside on a freezing wintor’s
evening, how delicious they are in the retrospective | - How
eagerly the little ones: stretched forwawd their heads to drink
in the glorious recitals ; but how oraculatly and impressively

they were narrated by the elders of the bard, it is beyond

our power to describe. In this manner was raised in the
kearts of the youthful gensration a roverential attachment

L
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for Treland, whaose green 1?8&’1:{9 1anii s:é{mgnf&:!?:c ;I:te);hil:;&:
v on ;3 but whose ancient glory .
]gl?;sertiig;nx;e?e‘ taught to regard with the deepest a’m{ okt
etiondte love, : . ) _
aﬁ?:i?; %:rey was as stawich a patriot as an In}?hmran cc:;llg
- Jesire to see, She was vindxctwa}y.gloquent when rﬁcoti c:ld
"ing England’s treachery, aughpai,hetltfatiiyrser;a'.tvp (:;1;05.1&2 fold
3 onntry’s wrongs. e loved to 3 i
gfzcltl:s vﬁith thz; wWary otg the O’Ne}lls and the Invns}on, E)ttlt
her proper forte was in the narration of ﬁupc]{bll?luntfvtf;iolx:
The tastes of the others were similar, and a5 4 1;, al e'b on
of the youngsters continued una.ba-tecl., the Httle ; ;)c-c. 3‘1?1 e
the chimney-piece had told the midnight hour be 01? 31 hor
party had an idea it was so Iate, Mag and J(me)é ma ee'y_.
stantly for their bonnets, but the wnrelenting Mrs. atr‘iz‘,]s ;iil
ing hald of their dresses, requested them 'tcs wn;f: W \li, {
she would show them what she h'aC{ recelved rom abr kaet.
Whereupon she planged her hand into her eapacions poe e :
and drew from themog a voll of wall-thumbed m%nuscup

paper.

Beljum, be me darlin, thoughtful ittie, may thfz I{,mﬁ’sb?
good to her and spare Lier to us long. Tt ».;ppea]zs t L;:u, }13
Pennsylvany lady at her schoal, that loves bess]eh ohh
Treland as well as if she was born and reaved there, althongh,

o N :
as Eitie says, shé never put a-fut on its sile,  An’w hat do

i - v and verses about if, an’ me
¢ think but she males poetry anc ; 1t it, an
éarﬁnt i‘ﬁtiie was 50 well plaised with this, that she sint it ’a}'ll
the way to me. Bhe knows well, the rraytl‘am‘e,_frhat T’de
give me eyes out for a good song abont Irefh‘ti?dt. X_ou ;n}llu:;
3 2 ‘ ! i ive thre

it, giris, before yez lave, and don’t ful o give th
%2&:&1‘; cl%eers’ for the daicent and pathriotic Miss Kinshilla
that wrote it."” ) . .

aSheu hauded the paper to Patsey, who, being pa_oud of ‘lus

geholarship, was in no wise nnwilling to seize this opporta-
nity of “showing off,” so, siding over to the light, be read,
in a melo-dramatic voice,‘thc following : .‘

FAREWELL TO MY NATIVE LAND.

. i 3 riured,

well 6o the Isle whers my chilhood was nnrtured,
Fa‘r"g;-:'ecre often in gladness my footstops have strayed
When life was all now, and the bosorn way tcrtururl,.
By nonght but the feelings by Fleasare conveyed

{ i i a all tho way from
«This,” she said, “was sint to ms all the y
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When the world was an object of basuty and wonder,
And all that was ia it created for love, ST

When the soul would sink down i fis fullness and ponder
O'er svenes of bright lovelinesy pietured above ;

‘When the sigh of the zaphyr, the low, hollow moaning

- Of winds of the north would stitke sad on mine ear,
And I'd catch with Lreathleas attentibn, the groaning
- Of Qeean's wild soreow when, storms, were near,

Furewell 4o that Land, to that groensst of Tatands,
Eo its softest of skies--nnd wherever f roam,
Be my dwelling on sarthin the valley or highlands,
I ever will love thee, my own native home,—~ -
. 'l recali with emotions eestatic the hours
J passed on thy borders when life wag al] youag,
When the warld wore nothing but garlands of flowers,
And the brow of the Future with lawrels was Lung,
Shontd the hand of Misfortuns be heav'ly laid on me,
And Sorrow'a dark mantle o'er Hope fi’in & seresn,
. And clouds frem the heaveus look frownirgly on me, -
Through all will Tlove thee, my Istand of green,
Farowell, my own Island, the lay is but feehls
That faiters adieu to thive ocean-girt skore,

But the heart that dictates it with deep feeling trembles,
And my oye is bedimmed that, it sees thee no more,
Tarewell oncd again | O may Freedom when beaming,

*Oagt ita fieat, brightest sudlight on thee, lovely Isie,
May the apirit of yove, with its beautifm gleaming,
ontivue to gild thee, continue to smile——
Soan again on thy mild breezes may there be streaming
The proud flag of Erin in its own native sheen :
May the recands of time be thy great deeds revealig,
And more do I wish thee, aweet Inland of Green.

After much commenting on the merits and demerits of tha
above effusion, and divers remarks as to the possible and
impossible meaning, Patsey and his sisters were tinally ready
for a start, but before departure they hinted their willingnass
to be escorted to church on the following day by Dinny
(’Brady, jr.  But Betty vetoed the proceeding, and sssented
her willingness to be theiy punide. - ‘ :

“ Arrah, agragal,’” said she, © its meself that ’ill show
yern the way to Father Beechinor’s to-morrow. He is a
blessed man entirely, and a great friend o’ mine. Ye'Il all
be for going to yer duty, I suppose 9 o

They answered in the affirmative ; and, after havin ap-~
pointed a suitable rendezvous, the trio went joyfully on their
way. ‘The children were hastily put to bed ; Solon ealled for
Betty, and soon the houss of Dinny O’Brady was as dark
and sifent as the tomb. Co .

““Here, your honar’s Reverence, is three immigrants jost
coms over from Iveland,” ¢aid Betty on the following day,
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- a8 she ushered herself into the pastor’s humble dwelling.

«1 know, yer Reverence, that’s yerself is' partisl to the
children of the Holy Isle.””. o -

A amile flitted across the placid features of the priest.

« Be seated, my children,” he answered, pointing to con-
venient chairs ; ““so you have just landed on the American
ghores ; you dame over in a stormy time; even now 1t is

" fieree and angry ; God help the destitute poor.”’

«“ Amin God, this day,” responded Patsey, fervently.
«Bat share, yer Reverence, isn’t it 4 Tagion of 2 country
altogether that you have got here, so different entirely from
the land we left behind.”” ‘ L

Another guiet smile passed over Father Be.echmor 8 coumn-
tenance. He was still & young man, pf medmm stature and
rather prepossessing appearance. His eyes wore (}.m'l; and
very full, unearthly in their. expression, that is to say, you
could immediately conjecture that his thoughts were of
another world, and the leading interest of his life, to prepare
. others for that * better land.” ) N

" i Father Beochinor, yer Reverence,’’ said }Betty, perceiving
that the priest ‘made no answer, “tthesq likely c];zldre of o
gaintly country, are wanting to make their pace with God in
the new world. But arrah, agra, after all, shure its bether
for them to be here than there, for wonld’nt it welé a heart
of stane to think of the disasthers that's daily falling upen

. ¥}
Ile‘l‘&{}g what disasters do yon refer, Mrs. Carey,” questioned
TFather Beechinor; *do you speak of spiritual or temporal
isasters 77 )
dls‘%EOf both, yer Reverence, of both,” she quickly retorted ;

“only look at what the soupers arc doing to dhrag the Irish -

from the.Church of Rome ; justlook at the bribes and Judas-

money they are offering for their sowls! Look at the dis- -

thrainments and extortions the villianons landlords is prac-

tieing on the struggling tenintry. Look at the supechuman

sufferings the poor is wndergoin, and for all, thank God, they

are fuithful to their Religion and their Loxd ! Death afore

dishonor, is what escapes their dyin lips. Géd afore filthy
Iucre, they cries out, as the minister of Christ kneels.at one
side, poor in ali but heavenly grace, and a follower of Harry

" the VIIL snd Cromwell on the other, one of his hands stuffed

wid heretic bibles and the other wid gould, to lave to his
starvin family if he would rencunce his (}od\;."

‘joy when your spiritual we

‘lives,
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‘When Betty had ceased, it was evident that her hot, un«

- sought for words, had strack a sympathetic chord in Father

Beechinor’s breast; but long ere this he had learned to sub-
due his feelings, to keop his emotions under control ; thera-
fore he simply answered, while his kindly eye lighted up
benevolently—- - .
““ God will do his own-work in his own good time, He
loves whom he chastises.” ) ] T .
After some forther conversation, they adjourned to the

. Church, and when they left it again, it was with lightened

consciences and truly grateful hearts, :

‘On the following Bunday the O’Bradys, Betty Carey, and
the Immigrants, occupied =n sdvantageous pew in Father
Beechinor’s chapel. "When the first Gospel was ended, the
Pastor tarned towards his congregation to deliver his weekly |
discotrse. It was characteristic, concisely simple and effect-
ive. His text'was the parible of the Good Shepherd, whe.
left his faithfal sheep to rescus the ome that had wandered.
He applied the passage to the ministers of the Grospel ; touch-
ingly described their toils ; the anguish and solicitude-they
experienced for the unfaithful portion of their flock ; how
the burden of the people’s sins weighed heavily on the pas-
tor's soul,  ““ And often, how often,’” lie continued, < in the
privacy of the Sanctuary, do I bitterly bewail the evils that
I can mot remedy. How oftén, when my unworthy hands
are uplifted in prayer, does the spirit of Ioneliness and deso-
lation coms down, and by pointing to the reereant members
of my fold, after whom it is useless to search, thus rob me
of the little peace that I otherwise might enjoy. Oh, my
Christian hearers, brethren in & crucified God, give up the
vile habits that enslave you ; listen to the voice of one whose
only concern i¥ your eternﬁl salvation, and who only knows

eH-being is insured.” -

. Then he told them how, by their return, the glory of their
Malker would be enhanced ; how the interests of Jesus would
be furthered ; how the leaden hand of sorrow would be raised
from -thie minister’s heart; and, when he concluded his elo- -
quent exhortation, it were hard to number the moistened
eyes in that humble chapel of the Wost, At the conclusion
of the Divine Bacrifice the assembly dispersed ; each wended -
his steps homeward in a seemingly thoughtful mood, and *
many, doubtless, made resolutions to amend their ways and

8
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CHAPTER VIIL

RETROSPECTION.

Avd if Temptation beantiful, with rosey twined, should 1fss,

A wrenth of glory on his brow, and candor in his eyes,

Oh! scomn. the arch-deceiver, who so many gouls has won,

And count, in mem’ry, o’er the joys of your loai Convent Home.

Wz eft Ella G-rdaven{ﬁ and Mariette. Austin, duly estab-
lished in the Boarding-School at Namur. 'To obtain an in-

sight into the characters of the girls, it is necessary to watch.
their movements there, for the dispositions weo manifest in -

youth, ripen with our age ;- and generally the germs of good

and evil appear and are nurtured or pruned during that pre- .

cions time, which somme so inconsiderately throw away. Hlls
Grosvenor, as was remarked when first we made her acquaint.
ance, was deep-thinking and sensitive, meditative beyond
-her years, and what msy be termed habitvally melanchely ;.
that is, she had no appetite for childish sports, and fostered
rather than discarded an inclination for retirement. In cer-
tain matters she was a real enthusiast; when she loved, it
was to intensity, with a devotion not to be shaken ; but first
she should be satisfied that the object of her affection was
worthy of a home in her heart. Bhe had a speaking eye;
through its dark yet liquid beauty, yon could penetrate into

her very soul, and imagine you discovered its most secret

workings. The artless girl was doing her utmost to sch
that wayward member into a respectable subjection to her
will, and, so far, she flattered hevself, her efforts were partially
crowned with success. A
Mariette’'s mental counstitution was exdetly the reverse.
fhe was very impetuous, gracefully brisk in her manners,
and generslly acted on the spur of the first impulse; but,
unlike others similarly endowed, she was singularly constant
in her attachments, Her large, innocent-looking blue eyes
were the reflox of a fun-loving disposition, and were always,
like sunlight on a wave, sparkiing with animation and mis~

chief. 'There was move passionate devotedness and visible -

concentration in her affection than in Eila’s, and some were
not wanting, who declared it stronger and foader. Ons
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thing, however, was certaib—it was more ostensible, more
easily porceived. . ' T
* Hor religions views, moreover, were liberal, in the widest
gense of the word. Her father, weslthy and prosperous,
attended no church, while Mrs. Austih, a lover of variety,
went by turns to every place of worship in town. - Captain
Olarendon’s opinions. also, wers decidedly comprehensive,
His avowed maxim was—let every man have his choice, and
yet, inconsistent as it may appesar, he had a resl but latent.
aversion to the Catholic faith. ‘It was owing, probably, to
early sssociations, for spending-his youth and manhood on
the wild, high seas, he could not fail to encounter traducers
and geoffers, who felt 2kat Religion more than any other,
barrier in their way. o S '
The third day of Mariette’s conventual life, was, fo her, =
ene of bowildering enjoyment. .Bhe was & passionate ad-
mirér of musie, and as it happened to be the day on which the
grand High Mass of the Holy Ghost was celebrated, she heard
enough to satisfy her ¢ravings after the magnificent in art.
The altar was decorated in its most beautiful attire, the lights,
reflecting themselves in the drops of the chandeliers, wero,
shown to the beliolder in a thousand glittering, gorgeous
colovs ;. the flowers, the Iast of the .season, shed a Lalmy frp-
grance throngh the aisles, and the sun, bursting in through
the stainod glass of the windows, pictured on the carpetad

Hoor, curious and faptastic shapes. When the officiating

clergyman arvived at the foot of the altar, the choir burst

_forth into an oxultant, melodious kyrie, which, accompanied by

the deep-toned notes of the organ, sent an echo of heavenly
gladuess through the hearts of every one-present. Mariette
was lost ; the solemn Veni Creator transported her out of
herself, and when, at the Elevation, thé voices of the singers
wore gradually hushed, and only the strains of the organ,
likke whispering from afar, came slowly and indistinetly to

the ear, sensations, such as she never before experienced,

filled a vaenum in her mind.

After the solemn moments, during which Jesns was held
up for the adoration of the faithful, snother magnificent
chorns, adapted to the Quid’ Retvibuam, swelled throngh the
vaulted temple; it was triumph, petition, consternatiom,
abasement, and glory-—such a combinatjgn as filled her sonl
with unintolligible,. inexplicable feelingt, The words of

“advice that fell from the lips of the Chire, were like so many
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burning ecoals ; it would appear that every sentence was
framed expreasly for ker, and as she aftervwards pondered and
tried to elucidate, the web only became mare inextricably
entangled. She endeavored to persuade bherself that the
grandenr of the music, and the strange beauty of that strange
ceremony, had overpowered her, but when Liia ‘Grosvenor
came up about an hour afterward, and langhingly demanded
s tesson for her visible seriousness, she stammere_d, blushed
s little, and did not know exactly what to say. By degrees
she revealed her confused impressions, and Ella acknowl-
edged to a similar unaceountable state of mind. They inef-
fectually strove to clear up each other’s doubts, and finally
resobved to submit themselves to Mary Kensella’s divection,
who, of course, had a handy advice to fling in, besides de-
livering them from their perplexing uncertainty. Months
rolled on ; they heard the Catholie. doctrine exploined ; they
admired its sublime simplicity, but Ella Grosvenor, more s
skeptic than her friend, shook her curly head, dr?pped her
expressive eye, and declared herself very well satﬁsﬁed with
the religion her ancestors professed since the period of the
« Glovious Reformation.”

CHAPTER IX.
'CONVERSIONS.

* Oh! the duys of yore have vanished,

Those unclouded, happy days,

With their deeds of martial valot,
With their troubadours and lays,—

The times when maid and warrior
Kneit before the altdr throne,

And the people of all nations,
Tu their faith were only one.

Mwo vears of conventnal vesidence wrought singular
ehanges in the young Americans, both interiorly and exte-

viorly. Ells, on the verge of her eighteenth summer, was the .

tallest of all her c8¥panions, but so slight i proportion, as
to seem to need constant suppert, like the vine that twines
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“itgelf .avound the osk tree. - Her long, pale featares had

grown faiver; it would appear ; her hair became blacker by
thie contrast, and her eye shone almost spiritually, on account

of the fire was recently kindled therein. Ere twenty
months had elapdgd she was thoroughly vonvinced that the
glaims of the Cathdlic Chureh waere well-founded ; the false

" objections that had grown with her childhood faded like
" mists before the sun, when her Teacher, in plain language,

expounded the articles of a Fuith that had weathered the
storms and breakers of nigh two thousand years. She was
not a girl to bo satisfed with bare assertions; she should
have incontrovertible proof; her every seruple should ba
satisfled ; she should be led back to the time of Ohrist and
His Apostles, and hear.the diyine sayings drop frem His
own lips; the twelve lights off the Christian world should
place their teachings before het\view, and, following up the
course of events, she should ses that the Church was always
zealous, always holy, always the Spouse of Christ, the pure
dove that reclined on the bosom of the Tternal Father,

_ Mariotte was similarly eonvinced, but sooner and moie
forcibly than Ella. Her mind, more urbiased, saw instantly
into the beautiful purity of our Faith, and hotly overleaping

- all obstacles, she professed herself a neophyte at ence. The

prudent. Sisters, however, refused to receive her so hastily ;
she must look deeper into the momentuous matter, and fol-
low the investigations of her somewhat tardy friend. It ill
suited her impetuous natwe to be thus chainéd down, as she
termed ii; but submit she should, and after the lapse of
some time, she acknowledged it the wiser course. )

" Whenever a spare moment presented itself, the two com-
parions might be seen in a retived corner, -industriousty
wading through volumes of forbidding aspect. Théy began

" their researches at the fountain head of Christianity, at the

time when Jesus commissioned His Apostles to go forth, in-

structing nations and converting tribes. They followed the

majestic march of that persccuted Religion ; they rejoiced in

‘the might of its increasing bands, and wept and shuddered

when the barbarian’s sword severed the martyr’s head. The

retreated with the gore-stained many into the hallowed Cat»
ascombs of Rorwe ; they aided to screen the linpinons blaze
of the Gospel from_the polluted gase of those whowould ex-
tinguish it for aye, and looked with sinking hearts and bzim-
ming syes, on the rending spectacles of the arens. = Later on
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they beheld the mionks, in’ their lonély cloisters, at their

thankless task of transcribing ; they bemoaned the ingrati~

tude of a future age which would revile the industrious monks,
and brand them as idlérsand good-livers, whereas, they knew
" that the midnight oil was expended in the prosecution of
their unceasing labors, and that the herbs of the ficlds were
the luxuries that furnished their tables. o

“Then they encountered the hetesies that sprang up from

time to time ; they saw that the light of Jesus was dimming

beneath their inflyence, and they generously aided the Popes

in expelling their authors from the Church. They learned
to venerate Mary, to regard her with affectionale love, and

when her rights or prerogatives were disputed, they indig- -

nantly thrust their censures upon the base presumers. Finally,
they found themselves #b the period of the Reaformation, or
Deformation, as Mary Kensella baptized it. The preceding
ages had obtained their unqualified approbation ; true, that
there were Church members scandslons and avaricious, but
they were members, not the Church, and the beantifnl flame
of Christianity was never hidden from their view. Like the
pharos that rises from a troubled sea, calim and brilliant amid
the wild excitement of the billows; 50 rose the light of the
everlasting Church over the dark ruins of heresy and death.

Ella paused doubtingly on the threshold of the Bixteenth
Century, but Mariette, plunging zealously on, learned the
unhallowed motives that prompted the separatists; weighed

well the shallow reasons of the dissenters ; admired the rvigid -

firmness of the Successor of St. Peter, and, ere Ella had yet
made nup her mind to enter the field of investigation, she de-

claved her unwavering conviction that the Catholie Chureh

was the spotless Bride of Christ, the repository of the unal-
. tered Scriptares, and the faithfal guardian of the dearest in-
terests of man. By much ado she obtained the consent of

her parents sud grandfather to profess the Faith of the prim«

itive believers, and would hear of no postponement to the

recognition of the conversion. ‘ :
The day of the Baptism was to her a memorable day. Tf

was, in fact, an imposing spectacle to witness the sacre

ceremaony, which took place immediately after Solmen Bedsr -

diction.  There knelt Mariette at the foot of the Altar, robed
in her garments of white, wrapped up in an almost angelie
devotion. As a sense of the love the Almighty bore her
presented itself to her mind, the big tears of gratitude
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gathered in her eyes. Bhe kunew at the moment the re

generating” waters were pouring, that her soul became as
pure as & lily, as spotless as & Heraph’s life, and, with all
the ardor of her impulsive nature, she blessed and  praised '
the Bhephord, who had brought her so tenderly to His Fold. |
On the- following Sunday, she was admitted to her First
Communion. . O the raptures she experisnced when she

" felt her Jesus wag aciually reposing in her breast. Sight

and hearing were employed in a blissful contemplati
! ‘ emp mplation, and
,:her%?quixzt -:odbsht}:aﬁ es}:aped from her sm-chfrged heart
oreibly attested that her happine i i £
for the errors of the past. PP ¥ was-,.ml-ngled W“Th rogret
Ella witnessed the transports of her companion with feel.

“ings of secret jealomsy. She wag aware that a dimilar boon

was within her own grasp; that it onl ir

it v required a courage~
ous effort to tear away the véil of darkness that interpoged
between her and the light; but the opposition she was sure

~to meet from her father; partially kept her back.

True, she could calculate much npon the influence of her
gontle mother, and the affection of her brother  Arthur; but
the former was never known to hold opinions antagm'listic
to her husband’s, and the latter had always been noted for
his childlike obedience. Still, onward she must proceed;
there was an inward voice whose unceasing whisper Was—
“fc_)rw:-}.rd, forward.’” Vain, vain were her efforts to lull that
voice to reposd.  Atlength she summoned determinatibn to
pursue her ingniries. The doetrine of the Eucharist was the
only obstacle in her way, and she eandidly acknowledged to

" her teacher, that, if that point were proved to her satisfaction,

she would gladly undergo trials and tribulations, and un-
flinchinzly acknowledge herself & child of the E‘I;th:;ilc

~ Church. . Devotion to the Blessed Virgin afforded her no

uneasiness since the first day of her arrival, when Mary Ken-

- sella s0 lucidly unfolded its advantagps and beauties to her

gaza, , - :
‘One twilight evening Ella re ' i fow wi
! g ng Ella requested an interview with
Bister Angelique, stating that she had certain ‘doubts and
misgivings which she would gladly have dispelled. ~* The '
moon was up and ybt it was not night ;" clouds of rainbow

beauty futtered;in the West, and a great streak of crimson and - T

gold encompassed the heavens like a zone, A light 1
dew descended ‘to slesp on the ‘ourrant-boughs ;ga, éfait?u}i
wind, laden with perfume, swept through the swaying lindens,
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while every thing around hetoltened the advent of spring
It was just the time and season to discuss a sacred subject:

« Gister Angelique,” seid Ella; entering upon the matter
instantly,  you say that Jesus is entire in every little Host
.that the priest distributes to the people. In the first place,
I think that it has not a shadow of reascn on its side; in
the next, at the risk of ireverence, I deem it almost im-
possible.”” ) 7 :

T admire your eandor, Ella; but your speech sounds
1eld to a Oatholie,”” veturned the patient Nun. *““You
object that reason is against Jesus residing in the Blessed
Sacrament. I answer, that. it is above, not ageins? reason ;
that it is & mystery ; a mystery of love. It wag the love of
Jesus, not his human wisdom, that suggested thiv most ami-
able device. You could say, with equal justice, that the ITn.

earnation.is opposed to renson ; for why should & God leave

the seat of his power and majesty to become a helpless child,
& despised and afflicted outeast, & subject of derision to his
own? Reason can assign no cause, for surely God counld
have redesmed mankind by one day’s sojourn-upon the earth.

Love and compassion for his fallen creatures were the prompt- -

~ing motives of the Incarnation ; and love, with a yearning
desire 1o alleviate our woes, and soothe our distresses, were

thosa that led to the Institution of the Most Holy Eucharist.:

It is the delight of Jesus, says the inspired writer, to be
with the children of men,-and he is with us always and inti-
mately by his sacramental presence. ‘Come to me all you
that are weary, and I will vefresh you,” lie speaks from his
Tabernacle home ; ¢all you that are burdened, I will relieve.’

0, Ella, dees this touching invitation emanate from.thae -

glorified Jesus, seated at the Right Hand of his Father ?
No ! we must advance to the steps of the lowly altar to hear
that sweetest and most familiar address, . .

“ As to your second objection,” she continued with a smile,
T could not in conscience attempt ity refutation, because I
hold, as nn unexceptionable rule, that nothing is impossible
to God.” .

« Ah! it must be so consoling to be nnwaveringly con-
vinced of the actnal Presence of Jesuns,” revaarked Hlla, in
a pensive voice. “If Icould only helieve, iff my rebellious
genses would be persuaded, I should be go happy; my
‘troubles and uneasiness would be nothing; I could carry
them to the altar and lay them there to engage the sympathy
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of Jesus. O, Bister, pray-—pray for me, thst the mists may
drop from wmy eyes, and the clear and beautiful vision of
Jesus in'the Kucharist hecome, if not intelligible, at least a
welcome belief.”” ’ .
From and before the date of this conversation, there was

~an irresistible power attracting Ella. to the Chapel. When

there, she felt an unearthly calmness come over the troubled
waters of her 'mind ; her soul was eased of its perplexities,

-and, forthe time being, she could not if she would, doubt of

the Real Presence of the God-made man. . :

Bhe read with avidity every book she eould obtain treating
of the Blessed Sacrament. Mariette, with bustling zeal, did
her utmost to impart a share of her own fresh convictions to
her friend ;.and Ella, at length, after patient and thorough
research, announced her belief that the Catholic Chureh never
lost its ancient purity ; that it held the teachings of Christ

uheorrupted by the Iapse of time.

But her troubles were not over now. -The consént of hee

.parents had to be obtained, otherwise, she conld not be'ad-

mitted into the Shepherd’s true fold, :

She ‘bethought herself of writing to her mother and
Arthur, and interesting them in her behalf; so, putting her
resolution into instant practice, she forwarded two most
pleading epistles home. 8he told, them of the change that
Iiad eome over her opinions’; deelared that all her hopes of
salvation were centered in becoming a Catholic, and begged
them. to mollify her father’s stern opposition fo her choice. .
- The answers expressed their grief and utter consternation ;
her father, they said, bewailed the unlucky day he was per-

" -suaded to permit her departure, and bitterly refused to give
his wanction to the intended change. ‘

This was the neophyte’s fivst’ trial.. Then it was that the
all-sustaining power of Religion upheld her sinking heart, .
and its soothing influence .calmed her agifated conseience.
Full six months elapsed Dbefore a relenting word arrived to
cheer her s months during which her supplications to heaven
were unceasing, At length a letter from Mr. Grosvenor
threw her into an ecstacy of delight. Although the tone
was bitter and reproachful, it contained a eold consent ; it
said that the writer was wounded in his most sensitive part; -

that the conduct of his heretofore obedient child stang him

to the very guick, and that now, instead of being a comfort
€0 his dechning-_ years, she was the cause that a darksome
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vista opened to his shuddering gaze. There wass blot on
the name of the Girosvenors that he would to heaven be died-
‘before he beheld.

Ella’s joy was so excessive that thesé momnful allnsiona
fell nnheeded ; she had her own secret hopes of .converting
her father yet ; of being his support and stay in the winter
of an honorable old age ; but these gloricus sntieipations she
prudently left in the background, and penned snch an affect~

_ive, thankfu! letter, overflowing with devoted affection, that
her parent was more. softened than be would willingly ac-
knowledge to himseif. : -

The flood-gates of bappiness were opened. Hilarjty-was

in her every movement, and she capered and played with an
innocent zest, amusing to witness in cne so undernonstrative
and genorally placid.’ Mariette clapped her ‘hands and laugh-
ingly averred that it was like a sbadow of her own expe-
rience, while Mary Kensella vouchsafed to throw aside her
books and join in their juvenile sports, Xiven Theresa was
observed to lift her -head with an air of importance; twice
 or thrice she valorously attempted to congratulate Ella, but
‘signally failed, inasmuch as Klla was either to much preoc-
cupied, or too inattentive to notice her abortive efforts. '
_ Thus . time Bped on with the Americans. ‘They .were
joyous as the birde of spring; hfe emiled before them,
and they were almost beginning to forget that existence had
its sorrows, when the astounding news reached Ella that ber
mother was dangerousty ill. Bhe was reguested to make
"instant preparations for departure, and informed that Mr.
 Kensella would be in rendiness to escort herself and his
daughter home, perhaps simultaneously with the arrival of
the dpatch. This information threw the friends into the
utmost consternation ; Mariette’s grief was violent, Mary

Kensclla’s stoical, but Ella, poor Ella, it appeared as if the

- fountains of feelings were sealed, so_blighting and scorch-
ing were its effects. She sat passively motionless, for nearly
half an hour, clutching the letter of dolefu] tidings; her
gaze was meaningless and fixed, but suddenly shrieking
¢ mother, my mother I"* che gnatched her bonnet and with a
Trurried, nervous tread, wended her way to the Chapel, There,
scalding tears of agony came: happily to her relief; she for-
vently implored grace to bear this rigorous visitation with
becoming fortitude ; asked Jesus, with passionate fervor, to
gpare her mother yet a little while, at least, till she would

- self to. console and. comfort Klla.

- masterly endeavors,

. ‘ .
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arrive at home, but added that sweet addr
-—i:iathﬁ; nﬁt mytwill, lliut thine, be d(ci:f;::i
‘ g did she continue her petiti is o
_ forth from that Sanctuary of tI,)he af?iri!gft‘e?l?iir;];?nras};e;? 3;1 wi
ignation were emanating from her eyes. Her uahizall ::i:
j;ve countenance was meekly sad as she walked up toysg-:te'
Nngehque, and silently presented her with the latter, Th;
11un coutd not repress & sudden exclamstion of 'su;'prise ;
er regret was visible, but quickly rallying, she applied her-
) M 1‘ », .
cloded ‘in her sympathetic sorrow, andﬂdﬁrﬁgniiggia;‘;a:hln;
week of their ‘residence, Sister Angelique employed her Oirf
in q}{egnng them, and infusing hope into their sonly 'W'os ?d
are inadequate tor express the emotions of Mariett.e Austl' ;
She must part with her friend at length, and under sﬁlcul;

of the Saviour

_ gaiﬂful'circumstances. But it would not do for her to betray

er foelings as- openiy as her inelinatior
. nly tions prompted her: i
would only be adding to Ella.’s.wretehedneff;s; s§ affere:i"e;:

masl ! ‘she succeeded in appearing tolerably
M. Kensella presented himself
7 sella, : at the C -dlaj
:fo‘tl%:;‘ig}éod%rzwal of the dispatch, and withoc::;‘riﬁi 'ﬁs;ﬁeg‘ffei: :
eremony, announced his determinati ’
gle ‘l':he_m off instanter, without giving t?e:;at;;)}n tﬁnﬁm‘;‘g-
%)outlmg and_,__artlﬁpls.l regrets. Of course, the ofm zed_or-
laug hed at:hls rbusmess»lika intentions, but,Marjrykh'egr '1? ey
Omj& :)zfi E;ir faﬁlﬁer’a manners of sympathizing with griet}: e
_- thus Ella Grogvenor left her Convent residenda
8 ha.ppxly checkered period of two yoars and ar;::];fi'ema after
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GHAPTER X.

RXPERIENCES IN LIFE.

WWhy greener than green is the grass of the grave 2.

The lities so pale on its borders that wave ?

Why stller than still is the silence aronnd,

And holiest of holy the gmve and its movnd §

Why are the clouds saddest that hang o’er the tomb,

And the stars seem so plaintive that sweetly iook down ?
Why pauses the mootion her sarrowful way,

‘When she shines through the willows that shadew deeay ?

"Tup voice of lementation was heard in the halls of the
Grosvenors : the wail of the motherless was borne away on

the hreeze. There was a sad procession of carriages drawn

up before the-princely residence, and toon after, a coffin
draped in » sweeping velvet pall, was placed within the
stately hearse. Slowly the mourners eame owt of the house
of woe; the chamber of death was deserted. Mr. Grosve-
nor issmed from the now desolate home of his aneestors sup-
ported on the right hand by 'Arthur, and attended by his
little son, Louis, on the left. Grief, the darkest and most
hopeless, was visible in their countensnces, but it seemed
to have settled down to a species of despair on the brow
of the hushand of the departed.. To add another pang, Ella
‘wag yet upon the ocean, and the mother that loved her, with
more than & mother’s affection, must go down into the grave-
unwept by the daughter of her love.. Haxd thought, that,
for the proud and prosperous father, but harder. still another
thought that preyed like a vulture on his peace. - His wife
had desired to die in the bosom of the Catholic'Chureh, and
he vefused her request. She had heard an explanation of
its beautiful doctrines from the lips of Mrs. Kensella, her
childhood’s friend, and now that her eareer was coming to a
close, she wished to beéome a member of its fold, True,
the petition was not pressed in urgent terms, but he had
refused it; and now that the eycs of the partaker of his joys
and troubles were sealed forever in the ‘ sleep that knowa
no waking ;" that her ears were deaf to his relenting voice,
ruthless remorse arose and mockingly reproached him for
denying her last vequest. . . '
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When the coffin was being lowered into the uneonsecrated
earth, a faint shriek of anguish burst from Arthur’s lips;
Louis, fully realizing his, bereavement, wept  bitterly and,
long, but Mr. Grosvenor saw the grave filled up without
manifesting the agony that eonsumed him, save by once or
twice striking his burning forhead, and then looking with a

~mysterious earnestness to the sky. The beholders pitied

him, but their offers of condolence were either coldly rejected

“or-unheedingly received. When all, save himself and his
family, had retired from the melancholy scene, Mr. Girosve-

nor, kneeling on the cold aud new-made mound, solemnly
promised the shade of his beloved partner, to offer no obsta-
cles to their daughter, in the practice of the religion of her
choice. This he considered an heroic atonement, as he had
i}_)x:iz;*lously determined to win her back to her abandoned
aith. . ’ ’ - '
Ella stood bendath the paternal roof a fow days after her

" mother's burial, the mother who had slways been her idol,

4 paragon of perfection in her eyes. But she was gone now,
gone forever from. her earthly vision, gone while she was
hastening to receive her last embrace | Inexpressible anguish 1 -
It required all her new-found fervor and total reliance on the.
All-powerful One, to support her in her trying situation. It
was a melancholy household ; gloom and sadness reigned over
it for months, When Ella played, the indistinct and tremb-

ling ¢adence declared the struggles of ber heart, and when she
‘attenipted to sing, her voice was like the sound of an Afolian

harp, sweet, but affecting, and suddenly stopping betimes. -
The Spring of the year was teturning ; the beautiful e

dure of May clothed the valleys and the hilltops; nature

wat beginning to assvme her regal robes of green. The'in-
habitants of Grosvenor’s Hall were assembled in their
spacious parlor, each affectionately endeavoring to cowmfort the
other, but all failing in their benevolent designs. At longth
M. Grosvenor asked Klla and Arthur to sing him the favor-
ite duetf of the departed : they dutifully complied, but their
quivering voieeg too plainly betrayed the emotions of their
souls. When the grief-burdened lay was concluded, he

. silently arose from his seat, lrissed thoe pale brows. of hiy

chiidren, and, without uttering o syllable, retired to his own
chamber. Arthur withdrew soon afterward, and Ella and
Louis were left the lonely oceupants of the room. The bey,
now in his tenth year, was reclining drowsily on a sofa. It
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was far advanced in the night; the full, yonng moon was

“in the zenith, and her beams, soft and shadowy, creeping. -

through the half-opened casements, revealed the form of Ella
prostrated in humble prayer. Suddenly she started np; a
wild beauty shone in her hazel eye, and hurriedly tossing
back the jetty ringlets from her face, she went over to her
brother, and gently awnkening him, told him prepare fo béar
her.company for a walk. . ' o

“VWhy Ellie I exclaimed the child, surprised and some-

what confounded, it is more than twelve o*clock.”
“No,*” returned his sister, smiling, “it ix only after
eleven, and I would be there before the midnight hour.”
“ Where, Ellie 7’ was the very natural ihquiry,
At the grave-yard to be sure. But hasten, Louis, you
are not afraid, I hope, to visit your mother who is sleeping
theve 77 . - :

This half hinted doubt of. his courage was tdo much for.

the manly boy, so seizing his cap, he was ready for the jour-
ney in & minute. ) : .

“Tread lightly, Louis, don’t let Papa hear your step,”
said Ella, in & warning and slightly hollow veice.

“Would'nt vou like Arthur to uccompany us also?”
hesitatingly demanded her brother. , ,

“Let him take his rest—he has trouble enough on his
mind. But hasten—we tarry too long.”

Through the dense and fragrant foliage of the ancestral
domain, the two stole cautiously, lest perchance; they should
disturt the watchful warden of the place. The night wind
whispered ‘through the blossoming leaves; the pale, bright
rays of the round and, Ella thought, sorrowing moon, strug-
gled through the clustered boughs, and fell upon the graveled
walks like showers of diamonds and pearls. - Quictly and

silently they pursued the moss-covered path that wended its.

coursge to the grave-yard. ‘

Ella clapsed her brother’s hand, but her thoughts wera
away, away beyond that stav-gemmed heaven, with the
mother who had gone to her rest. Their hasty-pace soon
brought them to their destination. Ella relaxed her held,
and, passing, unnoticed the many magnificent monuments
that anon obstructed her way, she arrived at length at her
miother’s vesting place. Falling on her knees and burying
her face in her hands, she was lost in sn instant to the stem
vealities of the earth, ' : :
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Louis, ledning against the ghastly marble, wept tears of
boyish avgaish, and, * mother, mother,”” broke sadly, st in-
tervals, from his lips. An immense and beautiful willow
bent over that honored grave; the eavliest flowers of the
senson bloomed around its margin, and the evergreen myrile, |
hathed in silver moonbeams, trailed negligently at the base
of the stone. Oh! it is a solemn thing to visit the homes
of ‘the departed when only the winds and the stars and the
spirits are witnesses of the deed. It is'rash and imprudent,
the cautious will assaome, but what will not thoughtless
love go through to nestle nigh the object of ‘its. affections,
even thongh that object is rigid with the rigidity. of death ?

~There wag not a sensation of fear in the soul of  Ella Gros-

venor during her lonesome journey thither, and when there,
on her mother’s grave, she felt that the angels were keeping
thelr sleepless watch. .

“Mary,” said Ella, to Miss Tensella, on the following
morning, ““I had such a beantiful dream last night. No—it
was not a dream-—it was & veality : it happened, Mary, while
I was praying over my mother’s grave.”’ :

* Praying, Elld, .on -your mother’s grave, last night!"
echoed her companion, not a little punzzled, I fancy your

imagination is flying off in a tangent.”’?

“Not in the ledst;”” and she related the history of their
midnight walk, . .

‘“ And what was your vision, pray,” deinanded Mary, with
visible curiosity. .

“ It was this,” and Elia’s eyes moanwhile were fastened
on a lifelile portrait of her pavent, “I wmay have been pray-
ing for a considerable length of time, when the wnited sound
of lutc and harp and guitar and all the softer instruments of
music, were borne to my ear. Angelical voices were singing
to the tiny notes, and I was beginning t¢ be entranced, when,

‘a cloud of silver glory gradually sundered, and I beheld in

the middle of a cluster of Saints, my mother, happy, and ré-
splendent with the beauty of the elect ; 1 thought I screamed .
atid extended foy arms. She smiled so genily, Oh! that
smile, Mary, and beckoned wme forward towards her, bug
when I attempted to go, tho action redalled me to myself,
and there# was, extended on the geeen sod that covers hev

‘dear remains.”’

1 hope there was truth in the semblance,” rejoined Mary,
after a moment’s pause. '
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T am sonfident that there was—should I bieliove othe‘rwise,
my - life would be unendwrably bitter.”

A negro gervant entered at this evisis, bearing two lettors
on a silver salver.  Hilia seized them with av1dlty, and press-
. ing them to her lips, exclaimed—

¢ From Sister Angelique and Mariette; come hither Mar Yo

I hold no secrets from you,”. and soon the mutual friends
were absorbed in the perusal of their contents.

Bister Angelique’s, as might be expeeted, was comprised
of matronly advices aud affectionate inquivies after her
health, spu itual eoncerus, ete.; Martette’s was sprightly, and
written in one of her merriest mopods. She told KEla that
she would go to see her ““like a thief in the uight,” when
ghe was leass expected ; way be her visit would be distant or
soom ; at any rate she war ned her to be on her ‘guard, for her
graudfather had returned to Namur, and was ouly waiting
to carry her home in triumph. Moreover, she informed her
that the scholastic year was making strides towards its com-
pletion ; that she was a p;ospcctwc star, and was to bear the
best prizes nway.

“Kittie was in ene of her moods while inditing that, T'11

warrant you,” remarked Mary, laughingly ; I suppose she

pem\ed it after her interesting chit-chat with Slatbl Angeh-
que.’

were conveyed back to the peaceful vetirement of Notre
Dame. A spell of the olden times came over the compan-
ious ; they called up all the sunny memories of the past, and
before Mary Kensella aud Llla Grosvenor got through
with their * don’t you remembors,” the hour was 1espect-
ably Tate.

The wild storm of grief that swept over lie Liearts of the
Grosvenors was beginning to die away, and the hoarse moean
of its receding billows beeame more echo-like and indistinet.
The ecalin that succeeded was -a ealmn of saduess, for the
wrecks of many liopes were visible on the interior surf-
beaten shores. But the station of the family forbade the
seclusion which their inclinations coveted ; it was necessary
that they should mix a little in society, and Lllu 8 unwxﬂ-
dngness faded before her father’s wish, -

“Arthur by this time had perfectly mastered the law. He
was 8 young man of brilliant parts ; his spleadid oratorvical
powers had alreaily won hiin golden opinions, and his friends

“TIt might be,” responded Iilla, quietly: ler thoughts
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were not slow to pledu,t a glonous future for the promising
youth. The Titerati of the eity and environs were his com-
panions ; his scquaintance was eagerly sought, and the
hospitable mansion of his father was ever open to welcome.
whom he chose to introduce. On the vecasion of his twenty--
third bivth-day, a select party assembled in Grosvenor Hall
to celebrate its anniversary with becoming pomp, The
evenmg wore pleasantly away. Xilla, habited i in 8 rich, black
satin vobe, draped tastefully in the mourner’s erape, with
her tall, sl figure, her massive ringlets and radiant eyes,
was undoubtedly the acknowledged but unconscious queen

-of the meeting. She moved among the beauty and fashidn
‘present with an abstracted, precccupied siv, the air of one -

whose thoughts are with the beings and things of the past.
‘When an introdnetion took place, she bowed with a native
grace, spoke affably to the presented, and a moment after-

ward, perhaps, her memory was oblivious of the fact that

an introduction had decarred.

But was she similarly nnnoticed? Did her smguhm}y
modest deportment make no impression on other minds?
Did' that pale, sad countenance, tranguil as & sonowmg
angel’s, not engrave itself on sympathetic and pitying souls ?

1t were preposterous to conceal the truth, for the youth and

inteltigence of Philadelphia were present that night in Mr.,
Grosvenor’s dwelling.

When Ella was acked to play, there was a majestic form
beside her, gazing on with a dreamy earnestness, and seem-
ing to wish to second the invitation ; when she ssng, two
lalge, blue, devotional eyes were riveted on her face; if she

dunced, every motion was watched with wonder .or faam-
nated awe, -

“Rivali,” said Arthur, coming up to him who was thus
50 totally absorbed, < Rivali, are you preparing the lecture
you are to deliver next week 2~ May be its subject would be
‘The Emotional Powers and Susceptibilities of Man. "

The addressed startled slightly, look expressively at Arthux
for a moment, and smiled—a smile 'so full of meaning and
affection, that yon would hardly expect it from a male,

« T gee very well that you are away in the land of illusory

’phantoms,” continued young Grosvenor, with an evident

determination to banter his meditation-loving friend, * but,

- Rw}lmd on an evening like thxs, it is only natural that I

should desne to accompany you in your flights, Will you
juin mo in a game of chess,
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'Not now, Arthur, not now;” réturned ‘Rivali, deprecat-

ingly ; and well it-was for his peace of mind that at this,

juncture, Arthur’s eye caught s glimpse of Mary Kensella,
who had only just arrived. He made rapidly towards her,
and in her society forgot alike the reflective Rivali and the
mirthful yonths snd maidens around. - ‘

After that evening, rich in pleasant recollections to many,

the visits of Richard Rivali became graduslly more freqeent

at Grosvenor Hall. Often he would stop for tea, and, by
the almost extingnished twilight, canter back into the eity
in a deeply abstracted mood. One bright night he prolonged
his ‘stay far beyond the ssual hiour ; sometime previonsly,
Ells, begging to be excused, had :ﬂ"lthdl’:}.li\’n, and Richard,
probably feeling that his center of attraction was wanting,
soon after signified his intention of preparing for the road.
Arthur seeompanied him to the end of i:.he ghaded avenue,
and affectionately wishing him ¢ good night and pleasant
dreams,’” returned to his father in the parlor. The silent
moon was shining upon Rivali’s pathway ; 11:3 had let the
veins drop carelessly on the neck of his Arabian steed, and
with one hand resting against his promiuent forehead, he
" thonghtfully and leisurely pursied his lonely way. As he
passed the Cemetery, with its willows and its miarble mona-
ments, he imagined that he heard a volce arise from its in-
“terior depths. Stout-hearted. as he was, his §0n1 _famte{l
within him ; all the ghost stories familiar to his childhood
rushed unbidden to his mental view ; but scorning to retreat
from a fancied danger, he reigned. in ‘hisg horse, :}nd peering
through the iron bars of the gateway, hsa descried through
the long nrcade of trees, two females at a distaut grave. One

weeping and praying, while the other, evidently ah inferior,

stood protectingly near. . Rivali shuddered as be heard a few

disconnected phrases, and murmuring to himself it is she,”.

he gave spurs to his lagging chargor, and was soon in his
city home. T
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OHAPTER XT.

VISITORA.

Brightly the harvest moon sails through the heaven, -
Cleaving through clondléts of ominous kue,—
Coamly the darkness befove her s driven,
Pure shie appears to our dim-siricken view.

But this pale queen of tha harvest beside thes
1s misty and shrouded, & mother of light,— .

Let thy mild radiance henceforward begvide me
Through this life's stariess and clouwd-feckersd night.

" Tue hand of November was gathering the leaves from the
trees of the Atherican forests. 'Their sereness and the alnost

_unimaginable variety of their tints, presented a picture of

beauty to the most fastidious eye. It was early in the after-
noon. Mr. Grosvenor and Arthur were transacting their busi-

“nesy in the city, while Ella, sorrowful and musing, was seated, -

by hersilent harp. Amnon, her fingers swept over the vibrating
strings, and the action, although mechanical, was generally
followed by a plaintive snatch, kike the music that the wind
makes among the northern pines. Her thoughts were alter-

~ nately with her buried mothér and her friends across the sea.
.Oh! who, amid the struggles -of life, has not a green spot

in his memory, dedicated o the recollections of the days
that are no.more ? the hours, the years of his school-time ?
Who can Jook back upon that happy period withont sweet,

half-regretful emotions delnging hismind ? Not Hila Grosve-
nor, surely, 45 she sat by her harp that uneclouded Kovemb'er

afternoon. . ‘
Buddenly the hall-door bell wasg thrown inté s series of
convulgipns by a succession of impatient jerks. The won-

. dering waiter was instanily on the alert to ahswer the un-

dignified summons, and soon confronted & strange young
lady, who huiriedly demanded to be shown to Miss Ells.
“(ome hither grandpapa,” she whispered; it will be s
delicious surprise.” ) : _
The attendant, petrified by the visitor's imperious and
uncompromising tone, led the way to the drawing-room, and
throwing open the door, forgot himself so far as to stand
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before the company with open mouth and eyes, an amusing
personification of astonishment, A glance from his mistress,
howaever, recalled him to himself; in the ‘next instant she
recognized Mariette’ Austin. Fond was the greeting of tha
gchool-mates ; mutely they embraced, till tears at lenfgh,
tears of pure maiden joy, dimmed their mutually questidn-
ing eyes. Ela welcomed Mr. Clarendon- as she would an

honored relation, and her frank, respectful demeanor raised

“her greatly in the honest Captain’s estimation.  After assist-
ing Mariette to unrobe, she ordered the domestics to un-
freight the traveling carriage. In the course of time the
males of the family came home. Arthur was delighted to
renew the acquaintance of Mr. Clarendon, and the master of

the house, being an extensive exporter, and otherwise con-’

nected with the sea, was quite taken up with the conversa-
tion and bearing of the excellent naval officer,

Mariette and Flla hurried themselves into an alcove hard
by, where they were sffectually screened from observation.

There the meeting scehe was rehearsed.. It was long before.

, eithge could find langusge to express her sentiments, but
when it came, told her sympathizing companion all about

her mother’s death., That sad topic being disposed of, and.

Mariette' having afforded all the consolatien in her power,
ghe drew eloser to her friend, and sketched an outline of her
life since the moment of their parting at the Convent.

_« It was a night of horrer,’”” she’ continued, finishing a -~

description of the day by a thoreugh-going . climax, *for
most awfully frightful visions haunted my uneasy slumbers.
I was unrefreshed and exhausted on the following morning.
(Al ! Ella, if I coulil only tell you half of what T endured.”

“But what can I say of the acuteness of my sufferings ?”
said Ella, taking advantage of a pause, I felt as if a thou~
sand swords were rending my soul asunder, ,,‘Fn'st, my
mother dangerously sick, would I overtake her alive >—then.
leaving you for awhile—bidding adieu to the Sisters and my
dear companions, perhaps- forever-—breasting a wintry sea
in a shell of .a vessel—but why seek to recapitulate? Only
for the kind attentions of Mary, and the blustering good
offices. of her father, I can not wurmise how my ominous
journey would end.” o

“Leaving out these aggrieving cirenmstanees, our stream
. of existence flowed smoothly along,’” resumed Marictte,

catching up the thread of her interrupted norvative. ““The

:

4 )
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competitions imésed_ off gloriously, and at the gfan& oxchibi-
tion I figuréd a prominent character, which stresk of good
fortune I owed mainly to the absence of Mary Kensella and

“yourself. By my letters yon know everything ¢ill the period

of my exit from school. . ‘
“I left my Convent residence, where thrée happy years

had been spent, on the morning of Augustthe 18th. Grand-

pa and I sat in council. I was for turning the bowsprit

towards home immediately, but my venerable relative would’

have the helm in that direction.”
“«Come to the city of Venice,” he said, “and look from

‘the Bridge of Sighs at the palace of the Doges. Have a

sail, on the blue Adifatic, in & gondola of state: look at
these seventy-two islands, the pearls of the deep, and, asa

further inducement, I will lead you up to the door of the

majestic 8t. Mark’s." Ella, could you resist that more than
logical axgnment ? * The bait was too tempting for me, and
1 ytelded, shall I say to the seduction,”” ~ =~ .

“ Just as you please, Miss Graduate,” said Ella, with an,
approving smile. - -

“I went to Venice then, and ssiled through its ocean
stroets ; and, Ella, I'visited the Church of 8t. Marlk., After
adoﬁg and thanking our Lord for his numberless benefits,
I proceeded to examine and admire the iagnificent temple.
Grandpa led the way to the great high altar, and we were just

. ehout to engage in propagating florid opinions, when some-

thing like uneasy moanings attracted our attention, We
were surprised, for we imagined the holy place deserted ; and

“easting our eyes towards an altar to the left, we discovered

near the shadow of its foot, the kneeling figure of a man,
We exchanged glances, grandpapa and I; an idea, we knew
it was the same, flashed simultaneonsly through our minds,
and we held our breath until the ‘effort became too distress-
ingly painful, Although it was the middle of summer, an
ample cloak enveloped his prosivaje person—we had seen
that cloak before; but we heard the yoice, that voice out of
many, and onr gratuitouns suspicions\Were confirmed. We
made sundry unnecessary movements; jostled to and fro,
and interchanged a fow andible words, ~Our stratagem suc-
ceeded. The individeal raised his Liead, and, Ella, we saw
the irfa.ce,. the ‘eye, the brow—it was—he father of Alphone
-sus'!’ . '

A cry of surprise broke from the listener's lips, and

o
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«Mariette, did “you not spesk to him ?” she asked, with a
flush of curiosity tinging hev eolorless cheek. -
“Not a word, Klla,”” was the emphasized reply. We
could not ; there was something in his manner that abso-
Tutely forbidé approach. He seemed to recognize us, too—
he met us before, you know ; but quickly rising. from his
prostration, he instantly vanished from the church., I fain
would follow him and trace him to his destination, so great

was the curiosity he inspired ; ‘but grandpapa, more honor- -

able, sternly vetoed the attempt. . .
<< Let h:{m go in peace,’ he whispered ; * his sec)ret\ i his
own.’ , ‘
~, «True,” I responded, hut a sigh arose from a dopths of a
frustrated impulse, . , . :
The gitls here commenced a geries of conjectures coneern-
Thg the strange family whose acquaintance they made first
onl the ses, Of course, their suppositions were chaotic, and
wondering if the mystery would ever be revealed to them,

they glided the conversation into a channel moré expansive

and free. L 7 -

During the evening meal, time passed plensantly. A few
facetious meighbors sauntered in after tea, who had their
humorous anecdotes to relate, and others to hear-in return,

On the ensning morning, }:g,ry Kex_lsellft hastened, on th_e

wings of friendship, to welcosle hack Mariette to the Ameri-
can soil. After the greeting, her first inguiries were of the
sehool, the teachers, the pupils,’and sjhe alngost forgot her
philosophical nature in the eagerness with which she listened
tc every minute detail.. No ordinary characfer, in truth,
was Mary Kensella. Bencath an exterior of the most pas-
sive indifference, she carried a sensitive and obsgrv1ng_ «soul.
-Her thoughts were deep and accurate, her understanding _of
the finest cast, and her mental powers of almost masculing
‘strength. Seldom, very seldom, were her el.nothlns permitted
ta be visible: they were, in fact, under an iron qontrol. :

« Pitie, dearest,” she urged in an unusually.wmaome man-
ner, ““do sit down and tell me every Jittle ineident that hap-
pened since I left you that mournful day.” o

MThus conjured, Mariette yielded, although, in fact, she
considerad she had done her duty in retailing small matters
to Ella on the preceding evening. - S

OOWing to t}?é pressing invitations of Arthur and Me.
Girosvenor, the travelers were prevailed mpon to remain at
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least: & week.” The three female friends were hardly ever
separated—and althongh it was Autumn, they had undoubt-
edly sunny times. They strayed through the carpeted woods,
now beautiful with the brightness of decay, and gathering
the scattered hazel-nuts, they brought them home as trophies
of their  industrions pursuits. The amusement, however,
which afforded them the most decided pleasnre, was riding
on horseback. Nothing delighted them better, than to shoot
through the neighboring valleys at & meck-or-nothing rate ;
and, in sooth, it was a goodly sight to witness their wild
-exploits. Arrayed in their long, well-fitting habits, the ample
skirts of which gracefully indulated in the lreeze, with their
pretty little hats, ornamented with their glistening plumes,
placed jauntily on their heads, they vaulted into their magnifi-
cent saddles, disdaining the proffered assistance of the admir-
ing men. After acoomplishing this feat, they would seize
the reigns of their sprightly palfreys in their kid-gloved .
hands, and maliciously cast triumphant glances at the dis-
concerted masculines, who stood conveniently near, wishing
to nccompany them, but not daring so to propose. A fow
merry observations and laughter-exciting hints, would eseape
them prior to giving the whip to the impatient horses, that
longed to hie off with their charming burdéns over the

nplands and glades. Mariette, more adventuresome than -
. het classmates, generally kept the lead; Ela’s ambition

prompted her to ontdo her friend, and staid Mary Kensella,
perceiving how matters were going, thonght it the most ad-
veable thing in the world 6 outstrip the others,, if she

- cotld.

Woell flushed with exevcise and victory were the three

" merry damsels, when they reset their feet in Grosvenor

Hall. P . -

. Right joyous was the Austin household on the morning of

Mariette’'s expected arrival. Servants were flying in every

direction ; treasured fineries saw the light, and théyJarge old

mangion ‘wore-an aspect of festive glee. The lighf-hearted

parents surveyed the rejuvenated rooms with visible}satisfac-

tion—everything around the premises had assumed & holiday

garb. Betty Carey was actually ¢ transported ouk of her -
seven senses,’’ as she herself averred ; she wag delighted

. beyond hope of expression at the idea of seeing her darling

again. The domesties generally knew that the housekeeper
was clated, for her orders were perfectly unintellighle.
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~'When egregiously misunderstood; she would administer a
gevere repuke ; but if they & ppeared to feel repentant on the
strength of it, « Ahl ye craythers!”” she would ‘exclaim,
e ghare its meself that never intindid to hurt the laste 0¥
yer feelings. Futs stop to yet piping now, and contingue
the work yez ave ab;
conjectured, was ali-powerful with the servart maids. While
engaged in one of these amiable reparations, o cqrriage halted
at the door ; her prophetic heart surmised who was its occus
pant, and tearing off her immaculate-apron, she bounded up
stairs with the vigor of tweuty in her limbs.

Mariette was in' the embrace of lier delighted parenti—-
her little brothers and sisters were clinging fast to her dress ;
but no sooner was one ny hold relaxed, than Betty filled
the vacancy to welcome back her nurseling snd her pet. A
great change, the mother thought, these three years had
wrought in hex child. She had grown tall and beautiful ;
her gait, before so sweepingly graceful, had become grace-
fully mejestic, and the bright light that twinkled in her mis-

. chiovons blue eye, liad sobered down intp a steady, attractive

beam. : .
Mr. and Mrs. Austin descanted glowingly that gvening on

the devcloped loveliness of their daughter, and with trua

parental instincts, they prayed to heaven to keep her from

danger and sin. 'All the servanis who had been in the family
prior to her departure, grected her return with undisguised
rejoioings ; and when Mariette, ab
called the events of the day, che did not fail to thank ber
Maler for giving her such loving parents and such unforget-

ful friends,

» and this plece of condolence, it was -

her night-devotions, re-.

£,
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.. ‘CHAPTER XIT.
\I‘ROGRﬁssmN. 7

Art thow sorrewed and de:
" Spon
o Prone to view the darker? si(?eenﬁ'
’fébhe erver-changing picture ’
. htmm by thig false world of pride ?
1‘r)vghthcm find thy nature shrinking
- en thy sceming friends deride ?
'i‘?'l:l'be patient—child, be patient, -
hink of me—I am'thy Guide, ’

“ Waiy, Ellie,” said Mary Kensella 0 nd ¢
zﬂ:;s‘?c;xfzﬁabl{ seated in the famil y-c;ti'siabgltgff&?: dGiE:\Irn .

« And mﬁchai ually on the Journey b last.” *
cord i b do my s.atlsfactmn,” returned Ella, ¢ for ac-
cording pmgon :}0 ese;'}pm,ons, Iam to find in Father Domi--

h :Naw son “mlp eFer out of the coramon run.” :
ook o, o, az.igghed_r Mary, playfully, “I told you to
You know I ddu’i? Ircagj;yblé:trlt(;ny:fi) exltraordinary perionage.
if f}}(&;fmentzfl &rppm'atns, ete., are tooi:‘yozsng’(} APResTALoGe,
Kehsellsoi{i& .hy;rbo would be ‘guilty® of supposiﬁg Mar
i é:)unten;;ntz gsgﬁ?m?l stoic, capable of noticing anj{
b étc.” y.inasmuch as it was an index of the

- Fair and - easy, Bl : |
‘1 nd y, Ellie dear,” remarked i
;r::img. But speaking seriously, I am vér};eg]g.?lnzgag you
havo 5;; r;:-é)};ortu%u{ of knowing Father Dominick %Vﬁw
: e will De a consoler; o comfortes iepeller of
all yonr doubts. 1o not start 'thus,Ellﬂa:';eil‘[’ zrglsfoﬂ?;eﬁ

YO}E‘ guessed 111:,he truth before.””
ears gathered in Ella’s ' 3 Lo
Mary, she ropliod: la’s cyes as looking steadfastly ab
*“ When you are gone, Mary ? . o ’
e . d . y aiy | The =
:Illonrma]]y a foundation in trith ?. B:t Ii]il’a?:f ?2 S?d SuApL-
1>uﬁtei%?;§3u?? w:ll'li}leed afresh ‘What-cama‘f EQ:,JH
utte rquaintances that th : 18
tivities are anncunced ? C;‘g;}f 10!1? 1hmme whenever fog-
affections.” B rely on any of their

8
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fvali,” ¢ sted Mary, shortly. . L
:: %lh‘;ah%aws:gfg:v,:an& . tﬁey fiatter, but if adversxfay over-
took us ydé you think that their shadosws would darken oé:ir.
d{;o;q " No Mary;, I can not be deceived by gu,s,s gaudy
empt{ness, and if I lose you, I lose my 0111%1 fr.len . ;
¢ Pshaw I’ ejaculated the imperturbable Mary. roucht -on
«But Arthur? Have you not ﬁestowed ij. tincglind on
H " . V
tm? He is so Llindly devoted, Mary; so ovin
}:[11::13 Anet,l his prospects,’ she aéldled”proudly, fare such a3
> maiden i ica would disdain.” _
no‘fn&{lli?x nIl iLrI: ejgione.” began Mary, unheeding the %Itltei
appeal, « you will freguently visit Father Doqlllllql{, ) as,
,EE wi’li tell him-your griefs, your troubles _an}cz your tfl?;, )
because you are naturally confiding, ax_ld % .;w-e arler hiys;
friend. He is famous at giving advice; an 1f’L1‘n‘l or s
guidance, you do not hecome 8 se::ond St. Roselo ‘1ma, ¥
ill not rest with him. S o
tll%‘f?\i?;gj:v’i’ ;:i)d Ella, takipg her hand and regs.;.rdlg her
earnestly, "with an ides to read thl.e thou%ﬁ;%ﬁﬂ;ﬁ:ﬁ?ﬁg}; o
T 11,"* svas the. concise reply, as gly
turnf?{ffhe gi:z?ce. . But Ella perceiving that she Qm-ﬂdd-nmmﬁ:
penetrate her mind nor meve her purpose, murmured, as 8
turned away her head s

_ ¢ She will te!ll me nothing, but make me the butt of hﬂr,

ey aste ‘ o
d]@?ﬁi {:iong me, Ella,” gquickly .retorted I\&nyi]a. 53{52;
touch of acidity in- her ste.ady voice ; “bu_t, ds e adde
geatly and affgationately, 1 will,fm'igx;rﬂ 3{)—2&(;0‘;1 gﬁhicative,
- «Then sinee yon are not pleased to he C mmumeativ,.
) ive me & skatch 6f Father Dominick’s haracte
%O;:T:n :g’n%li:lced it is the readiest way to settle our sisterly

dispute.”’

«“I am afraié-you esteers the vemersble gehtleman too

lightly, Ella; but Tam well aware that you never tz‘;.ke El_'nyi
t}%n y?m another’s recommiendation. Om theke gl'f_)gn 8
con %ot comply with your invitation, c;:ltho:{:ghﬁ;f 3_6191?‘5;?'
serintion, I could never do Juatlce' o hiz smm feity..
aie[;mh(::u:}:lh;:a.l—.-—to his benevolence and wide-spread ebarity.’
“y')'{ou told me once, Mary, that your father and he were
friends.”’ o -
001319 %esulppose T did; but let me teﬂ you now, that Eutin;a;
Pominick made an appointment to be at our houge _yh .
o'clock. A capital opportunity to introduce you withou

- Bpective churches, piows useocistions, means of all
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besting & march to his residence, where, ten to-oie, you
eould not find the blessed man a moment alone.™ s

The residence of Mr. Kensella ‘was situated in a fashionable
street of Philadelphia. It was-a splendid stone-front bufide
ing, which, on aceount of its hospitable owaer, was much
regorted to by the artists nnd lterati of ‘the city. © When
the friends ‘alighted they were greoted by Mrs. Kensella,
a woman decidedly plain+featured, but sweet-tempered and
kind-hearted, if her face told hot a tals. ' -

* Has Father Dominiek arrived -yet, Mrs, Kensella #? de-
manded Ella, with an appesranee of real anxiety,

“ Not yet, iny dear—but-listen! the clock is striking ten ! -
Poor *F;n-ther Dominick, however, 18 not maste¥ of his mo-
ments.’ R ‘ ’ -

The trio betook themselves to a convenient sitting-room,

+ and engaged in s pléasant conversation, until, in the course

of half an hour their expeeted guest stepped in.

Father Dominick was tall and rather stout,
massive chest, and squaré shoulders, denoting muscular
strength. Iiis Torehesd was broad and kigh, expressive of
intellecteal power, and his bright; dark ‘eyes were fall of a
natural goodness of heart. His leading characteristies, per-
ceivable at a glance, were benevolence and & kind of pitying.
sympathy. He was delighted to form the -sequaintance of
Miss Grosvenor, and hoped that, from that mstant, thay
would cease to be strangers.  He was evidently héartand sou}l
in the business of his heavenly Father. He spoke of pro-

with a.-"'grea:b, '

_ evisting
the sitfferings of the poor during the coming season, and many.
other things corinected niore or less with his sacred. ealling.
There was no lag in the conversation. If a pause sceurred,
Father -Dominick was sure to remembar some: outlandigh
anecdote, so foreign from fermer subjects, that, independent ™

© of its intrinsic mirthfulness, it waswell calculated to excite

the ¢ risibilitiea” of the company. Ella was vastly taken
up with his zeal and the urbanity of ‘his inanners, and when
he was about to take his:departure, she did not fail to invite
him' to Grosvenér Hall. -‘Ltie- proposal was graciously ac-
cepted, but he could not say when he would be able to put
his promise into éxecution. : - :

‘That' evening’ Mr, Grosvenor and Avxthur, accompanied
M. Kensella to his home, They had ‘quite & convivial time'
of it ; gnd when, after, tea, the Juveniles of the family were
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gdmittéd, they were all kept in _continual convulsions by the
wit and precocious shrewdness of Thomas_ More Kensells, -
who wag honorably named after England’s illustrious Chan-

 cellor.. He was a clever little féllow, always ready with an ',

ApTOpOS AnSWer ; and notwithstanding that he several times -
«prought down the house,” his own countenance remained
as sober as a judge’s. They were ordered to bed at the
usnal hour by their inexorable father ; whereupon, with one
assent, they petitioned an extra half hour. Vuin, however;
were their entreaties and expostulations ;. Tow’s logic failed

to convince his father that there was any necessity for the - -

indulgence ; so, making the best of the worst, they set aboud
bidding their seniors a graceful and affectionate good might, -
“When the children had retired, the company divided into-
two parties. The elders drow themselves compactly before
the blazing fire, and vigerohsly braced themselves up for a.
pleasant and profitable - tete-a-tete, while the juniors made
good their retreat to a window hard by. Drawing aside the
Teavy curtaining, Arthur, Mary and Eila, were instantly re-
lieved by the white light of an auturanal moon, o
c Aythur,” said Mary, when they were seated to their sat-
isfaction, ¢ did you read the books that I deposited with Ella
for your perusal 7 - ‘ . T
T have explored the contents of three of them,"" he
answered, *more, be it confossed, through complacency-to-
wards you, than through any desire to become acquainted
with the fundamental truths of your religion. I am wall
satisfied with my own, Mary; my ancestors, among whom
were many great and talented wmen, rested securely within its
pale, and went to Heaven, doubtless, by practicing the doc-
trine it inculeates. T hope you do not intend to gain me to

your side, that 15 the side of your- Church, as you did my -

sister Lllie,” he added with & dubious smile. - o
« Now, Bllie, cried Mary, < up and defend your friend L
Did I allure you from the profession of your ancient faith 2*
«Tndeed you did not—it was entirely the work of God.
Of gourse you often enlightened me when I voluntarily asked

advice, but otherwise, I must thaak the Blessed Virgin for.

this most salatary change.” ‘ - :

c¢ Ip fact,”® resumed: Arthur, *“since 1 read those chapters
on Grace and Mortification, my mind is in s very unsettied
wtate. If I feel terapted, for instafpee, to lounge about in-

Jdefinitely, or to eatisfy some indolent inclination, lo and
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behold yoti ! = voicd as from within, wh : '
: : ! e vol rom within, whispers tingli i
my ear, * Grace demands mortification.’ E’bw I Iges::g?t‘: ;2
g urself to a, swer if this is not exasperatingly anusying., 1
d h_pt wish'to encourage this feeling, Mary, therefore I think 3
‘s‘ RW ﬁetllglt%ie' remainder of the books vnread.” - .-
¢ y Arthur,” returned  Mary - withe foi ned -surpriss,
- 3 3 *- . u .
“ who ever would imagine you so ’ungal]ﬁn‘bfiﬁ thi:} rp{'l;;’*
g0 ?{;hghgened, so intelligént, so much sbove the mediocral
world as you suppose’ yourself to be T am astonished that
%f;;gg:ld refu_s;; ahy lady the honor of reading what she
resents you with, more egpecially - ,
pres 1'ega1');l.’f vith, ‘oxe espegally one f'o‘ikﬁvhom you pro~
Now this was straightforwsrd, b ' om
: raightforward, but the Kensella’s, i
f;‘iiiit;% ]:]seft,] ‘wt\lrere ;_ide;:lidedly plain-spoken peopla. xrtll?'::'
g ightly while his maiden lecturer remained ‘
turbed, and Ella las fnischi oo anpor
 barbe n a.,lgughe_dfr‘ms_chlevoqsly at the unexpected
“But,”’ argned Arthur, after an int silen 7
. “But,’s ur, torval of silanse, * -
alg;uflcéz}'l an zlnst_.a‘?f’ an (ximpossibility, i, e., that the ,Ga%;agll?c'
Uhurch iz the only road to Heaven,‘and that'T were so
vinced, do you think I wonld be obliged o tayself
.- . . N d t . ‘
me‘!‘nber at the risk of breaking my faﬁxer’slez;:;v’:?yse]f y
‘ femember,-.&rﬂmr, that the Almighty tempers the
win !.;o the shorn lamb.”  Engrave this maxim on your
;nemo:ﬁymcpu'{'agebugiy read the books that I will send you ‘
br;t:xhgnizyt:{ gémg, atnd if theological difficulties puzale you'
' ralde, just come to me, and I will introd
strﬁx%xtwa_y- to one who will elucidate them on the spﬁe”you
. ou ate an cj.xcelle_nt. provider, Mary, and I am sur.e yon
stt;ﬁi!:an :ﬁale assxéta;.t in Ella, who is only too willing to in-
t.  However, 'O
struct. B : promise you both to meke a manfol
During the latter . sation :
. er part -of the conversation, Ella h it
i%sxgagddqveﬁ the &vmdow-sill,.and g0 comple'tel; v?gsbzl?:
tbed in her reflections, that she was insensible te .
hod passéd. She was gazing 1 s no il it
]ovelg e daaot thegh 2t ;lg- intently oniéne little stad, the
“ As you will,” retarned Mary, in answer to his’
v uw | Mary, * to his remark,-
Blé)\iv_nga;nst._the stream until the enrrent grows to str:rlxkt
11: ook at this romantic young Iady. Would it be‘c}ia‘ri%:
a zf t6 ‘entice her _b_aek from the realm of dreams ¥ '
The question.is, could we. eucceed in doing it,” said

Arthur, «foi- between you and vhe, Mary}" she spends the -

?
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largest portion of her time in dreams, insomuch, but it ia
secret yet, that she does not raind the marked sattentions of
certain crusaders, who sre besieging the Jerusalem of her
heart.” ; o -

+'That lonely star reminds me of g lonely sleeper,’” mur-
muted Elln, with & sigh. ‘* My mother, pray for your way-
ward child ”” and she clasped her white hands, and with
streaming eyes looked up into the placid sky.

Melancholy was beginning to diffuse. his mist, and it 18,

fmpossible to say how the scene would have terminated, had

not Mr. Grosvenor’s timely intervention recalled them to

the reality of taking leave. . ‘
«Paps,” said Louis, running down the vavine to meet

them the moment he heard the wheels, * Papa, I hardly ex-

pected you to-night.” S
' - Why not, my son,” demanded Mr. Grosvenor.

< Bocause you were absent so long, and I felt so lonesome-’

and so sad,”. The father stooped down to kiss the forehead
of his boy, and led him back to the mansion by _tl}e.hapd.
Far out in the night a faint glimmer was visible in an

eastern window of Grosvenor Hall.. Tt shone from Ella’s

chamber. She was still on her knees, but so wrapt up in

~ her devotions, that her taper waxed dim, and flitted gust-

fully before she bethought herself of retiring to vest.
Quenching her solitary light, she prepared to disarray

herself by the white beams that stole throngh the crimson

curtains, when suddenly her ear caught the sovnd of a guitar

gocompanying voices or s voice. She started ! could it be

the molody of unseen angels, chanting the praises of the
Lamb ? of mayhap conducting a soul to the realms of peace
and glory ? 'These were her first impressions—she looked
upon the sky, but nothing save the waning crescent presented
itself to her gaze. She was beginning to. reconcile herself
to the idea that it was merely & fancy, when a voice agan
goared tremulously aloft, She listened: there was a romance
in the incident that reminded her of legendary Spain, with

its silver stars—the music of its waters—the moonlight sere-

nades of its gallant Dons to their beautiful Signoras. Btep-
ping into the shede to avoid detection, she ‘heard the
faltering words. They were wild and passionate, strong a3
an Alpine storm, and, together with the strain that accom-
panied them, evidently the singer’s own production, The
sufferings of a wounded heart were touchingly described, ita

i
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agony end hopeless grief. - Kach stanza. coneluded with a
petition to a ravishing but heedless creature; imploring her
with flery earnestuess to pour a bslm upon the wounded
heart; “Then that powerful burst died away; a few soft
chords were touched with exyuisite: delicacy, and the song~
ster told in liqnid mumbers how the wounded heart might be
hesled. : ; S L
Ella experisnced what she nevér experienced before, . She
felt the rich flugsh mounting to her cheek, and imagined that
it was through indignation, still she could not deny that
pleasure lent its warmth to the glow. Her maiden feelings
fluctuated ‘strangely—she checked the unwontsd emotions
that were rebelliously rising within, and carried on the siega
of Babylon with her palpitating heart. When all was
silence without, she ventured to peep through the curtains :
she was confident she could not be seen, and lo! reclining
againgt the trunk of an aged oak-tree, and standing npon
Atutumn’s tinted leaves, she beheld the stately Richard Rivali,
hig gaze riveted on the jdentical window through which she
so_curiously peered. * What andacity,”” she murmured, her
ved lips quivering and her cheeks of crimson hue, Probably
she half ‘thought so in her inmost goul ; but as she said noth-
ing forther we are only atliberty to surmise. o

CHAPTER XIII.
'NEW ACQUATNTANCES.

The Tempter came with iltusion bright,
And avil veiled'in s robe of light.

Lravivg' Ella - Grosvenor to combat with her grief, to
strnggle with her hopes, and to war against the new sensation
which was beginning to fill her mind; let us turn our stten-
tion for » while to the joyous Mariette Austin. The cup
of pleasure was presented to her lips and she did not dash
it away. $She had too many friends in her western: home,
but her advisers were too few. Every body was willing
to flatter her eaprices, and only for the faithful correspond- .
ence she kept up with Bister Angelique.and the warning
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admonitions of Betty Carey, she might have plnged, with
the recklessness of her nature, into a dangerous vortex. The
gaod nun cautioned her of the dangers and- perils that beset
her path, strictly enjoining on her as a sacred duty, never to
‘neglect her prayers, and never to let more than a month glide

away without receiving Holy Uommunion. Tttie Janghed

when she read the friendly advices, and answered in a jocular
style, but Sister Angelique continued her prophetic warnings,
“for she knew more of life with its breakers and hidden ob-
structions than the wild young meriner who was just-unfurl-
ing her sails, : !
A series of concerts was announced to be given by a cele- |
brated foreign troupe, during the week after Christmas. The |
fame of the performers was wide-spread, and their arrival |
was hailed in the city with rapturous spplause. Among’,
those who crowded to listen to their singing, was Mariette |
Austin. She was perfeetly entranced—her eyes conld searcely |
bo tempted from the orchestral fignres, till about the third |
evening, when, during a tempovary withdrawal of the com-!
pany, she condescended to glance around. Directly fronting |
her sat & young man, who was viewing her long and earn-
estly before she became aware of the fact. Encountering -
her gaze, he instantly directed his sttention elsewhere, but
it was her turn to be astonished, for, to a form that would
have heen of faultless symmetry for its extreme attennation,

he added facial charms of no ordinary degree. The four .

suceeeding nights he occupied the same position, and each !
time he grew handsomer in her esteem. Noticing the inci- "
dent to Ella, she remarks, after severely condemning her-
self,— . : -
“You know, my dear companion, T am rather susceptible
in matters like these, but I am seriously getting to work to’
bring my truant heart into a decently tractable mood. Ohl
how often, in the turbid calm that succeeds thesc wild intox-
icating moments, do T regret the peaceful security of Notre'

Dame, where pleasures like these were strangers, but where -

joys more solid and lasting were our own. Yes ! Ellie, in-
one of your own pathetie lines, I can only say, * childhood’s
happy, peaceful days 3113% over,’ and alas! and slas! that
they are 1" :

« 1 am faithful to my devotions, 'and-godd Betty Carey, the

nurse of my infaney, the pedagogue of later years, will havo
me ssy wy Rosary with her, She is constantly pewsisting

her thoughts continned their course, ;
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to introduce me to one Father Becchinor, n
‘ ] ] inor, who ' &
placently styles a “jewel of a man’ Do ’you f!:;tesnhef:ﬁuiln-
}e%t_hhgengme Trish characters down in Philadelphia, Ella 7
life‘t OI]SJ;t ;;ny fexaggeratmn,lthay are the pepper and’ salt o.f"
- Betty informs me, with a face of emphatic meaning, °
that the onld counthry, 8t. Patrick’s Isle, isI; celestial Adeg;;'

-upon earth, and innocently wishes me to take a trip there in

the ensning spring.” co ‘ :
On the last evening of the engagement; Marictte remarked -

. thet a shade of anxiety rested over the young man’s brow

"The outline of his face was w i '
' of ommanish, of the classic Girecis
mould. His eyes were.dark and fiery, but. great 'bluli:{h1 .

. sewmi-circles ran at. their base, across his cheeks—a langnid .

pa?_llor ovel'spl'egd his eountenance, reminding you involun--
;z;n ¥, of the_mertness of the consumptive, and his ecoal- .
ack hair, thick and curly, was threwn back in wavy elus-

* ters from his forehead, fair and high.” MHis dress was of poor

taaterial and simple mal i ;
visibkahon nd perg e e, and not' a snrngl‘e( o;ugment was
- ““Ah,"” soliloquized Ettie, as she noti is di
features, *“he is evidently tl;e sport of Oi';iigng.m iio‘\:;;:;:b
ean 1_19 be an artist ?  His active eye speaks. much in behalf%. )
wf hxs_ soul. How many specimens of humanity hav'nt I-
met since my return from Europe ! “They say I know noth-
ing of life—but X do! T con easily read the heart, and con-
strue motives pretty well betimes. "The poor yc;uth looks
like as if he was dying.. Maybe his mother is not alive
and perhaps e has no sisters,” and in this plausible train
For along while she lost sight of the faced yc

and his image was beginning to ga'de from -hﬁﬁgggfy yﬁr‘]lltglz;
an acquaintance was brought abont in a very unex'pected

- manner. Visiting one of her friends, she was surprised to

find him by the piano, looking over some manuscript music

So intently preoceupiod was he that he failed to notice her
entrance until the young.lady of the honse introduced him
as *“ Mr. Raphacl Russell, who spent his days and nights in
stu(}ymg Beethoven, Handel, Haytn, and all the masters

sncient and modern.” Afier an interchange of common
civilities, they engaged in a desuliory conversation on the
weather, the state of the couniry, music, poetry, or an

chance subject that presented itself to their minds, By ang
by Mr. Russell departed, but not before telling Mariette that
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he would be most happy to continue an acguaintance 56 .
auspiciously begun. - - :

- &7 fear me,” said Miss Trma de ‘Percherere, when he had
retired,  that Raphael, poor youth! is hastening himeelf to
the grave. He does far too much for the paliry remuneration
hereceives. And the wretehed life heleads! O Mariette; it
is really disheartening to think of the wisery of the world.
Ounly imagine a young man of the finest and ravest abilities,
dragging out & weary cXistence, that ought to, have been
one of bliss, in a comfortless room -of a deserted dwell-
ing., Secareely the barest necessaries furnish the scanty apar_!:-‘
ment, and just think of his desolation when the evening is
closing in | There is no cessation of labor—the solitary lamp

is produced, and the artist wastes his years in an unprofitable -

oecupation, which hardly suffices to procure him foed.””
«You have dratwn an appalling picture, Irma,’” answered
Ettie, shuddering, “but. is he destitute of family mnd
friends 7"’ }
« He is as guiltless of companionship, as was Adam before

the creation of Eve. I pity him, wasting the bloom of his -

youth in this joyless manner.”

¢« Which does he do?” inguired Mariette, ** compose music
or give lessons 7" .

« e composes beautifully, but who ever gave a child of
genius his merit daringlife? He must suffer the lot of his
llustrious predecessors, the talented of all nations and times
—he must pine and perish, and let futurity erect s monument.

" to his name.”

Marictte scanned the countenance of the speaker narrowly,

to discover if, perchance, there was not & feeling strongex
than compassion reigning in her heart. But her scrutiny
was vain: the girl apparently commiserated the sufferer’s lot,
and that'was all. After a pause she asked : .
“ wDoes he visit you often, and have you heard him
lay 77! - T
< Indeed have I,”" was the satisfied rejoinder, ¢ There is
magic in the very sweep of his fingers. You must listen to
him, Marictte ; Lam sure you will soon fall into my opinions
concerning him. If you come here next Friday evening, I
promise you a genuine treat. Give me your word that you
will—I shall accept of mo excuse, moveover, you will be

more than pleased.”

Mariette, after a faint resistance, complied with hey friend’s

HARLY FRIENDS AND FRYENDSHIDS. 91

 desire. That ovening she was rath ' v
¢ That e g she was rather thoughtful ; her me
{io‘kes and ringing laughter were not heard, and thet night ;g'

aegm:% OE ;Ihf.t sorrowful-looking Raphaal 1tussell
n the following morning her first thonght wes of hi
bu[tl E‘;‘lzdde,nly & dart of remorse ghot ‘s.cms'agher ':on:ciahnl:s’
~sn O my God!” she exclaimed, *forgive me! I offer

,thee};ny heart ! myalit» . g

“ Belty,”” said she, after breakfast, intr i i
Be id she oducing herself

that high functionary’s department, il you gdeign t;n]i:

my %c}slrt tthat:her Boechinor's confessional 7 '
“ Why, thin, the blessin’ of God 1 i
sul:; tis'nt le?g si:]::ce you wor there %ef}))fe.lzyon you, darlint,
re you afraid I am getting tod good, Nurs ‘ -
any f b.l.i%iﬁns to my devétioﬁal beft? ’ _FH'SE, > hfwa ver
, ‘1 it me, nsthore machree, 1s it me that w'd & fog=,
tions 7 No! no!l slanna bawn, *tis the glory o’m%vgéi?‘i}:e:;
seﬁ.lye on the road to Paradise. I'll be ready, avourneen
::rf ; }fﬁy:u d !Je saylfng. Jack Roberts,” and d‘ivesting herself
of the vﬁ.ppmgs 0 herrvocamons. she donned her bonnet
* Beally, my dear Betty,” whi iett:

_ y,"". whispered Mariette on thel

rBe:ur]?; homeward, “I can not help conceding that Fat}f;::

7 def: mor 18 & priest according to the heart of God. Hig:

advices are like balm to my spirits, T feel strong now, as it

;:;ar:;: in ﬂi:elm]g?it ofdthe Lord. Yes; Betty, I will bia said
iy you at length, and probably next week I wi i

youB to s}t;e the amiable man.” d o : Pl go with

nt Betty’ i ing during ;
ot | ctiy’s latt;entmn. was wandering durmg" the latter
“There, ncushla macree,” she exclaim stin
T (N il » ed, thiust
her right arm to its full extent, and poin‘ting’ w‘ithlixi:g;.aogz .
finger i‘:‘o a anug brick -house on the opposite side of {,ha '
street, ** that’s where me friend Dinny, (¥Brady an his wife
unﬁc.}u,ldre lives. As shure*ss a gun that’s perself looking‘
out ‘0’ the‘ windy |~ Good morrow, Biddy, asthore,” she
erleg.! in 16 snbdued ‘accents, while a smile of satisfact:ion lis
gp et honest face. ~Biddy returned the unconth salutation
dy & good-natared nod of the head. But Betty’s unladylike.
elrponstmtxon called forth a severs. rebuke from Mariette
while she, good soul, endeavered to persuade her young Tuis-
trezs.: tha; there was nothing “* rashional >* in the act
coording to prowmige, Friday evening f ari :
oCo X g found Mariette at
tho residence of her friead, T'wo or three lady acquaintances
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were present, but Russell had not arrived. They amused
themselves gaily by talking of partics, fashions, operas, con-
certs, and a thousand little nothings, until in the midst of.
an animated debate, the expected stepped in upon their glee.
He was slightly astonished to find so many in waiting, and
would have witharawn unceremoniousty, had not Trma ine.-
sisted on his staying and executing his last production, for.
the sdification of all. With much trepidation, and a great deal

of ungraceful confusion, he seated himself at the piano snd-

performed——not his last production, but an entrabeing in-
promptu. The listeners were enthusiastically delighted ; it
was as if a -magic spell were thrown over Mariette’s soul.
Miss Trma smiled complatently dwring the progress cf the
composition, and when the artist had retived, “now, Mari-
eite,”” she exelsimed, * did X give Raphael more than his
merit—did I even tell you half 2" : o

Mariette’s only answer was a sweet and thoughiful smile,

From that moment it seemed as if a Inxuriouns slumber
crept over the inert faculties of Mariette Austin, She was.
blind to the perils of her situation, for that great, enervating
sleep was upon her, so like tie fabulous influence exerted by
the basilisks of old. The stroggles of conscience would,
once in a while, dispel the palpable mist that enveloped her
spirits, but, from.the altar-fires of love, rose odorous count-
er-mists to replace those that had been driven away.

After their second moeting, chance, so to spcgk,,ﬂirew_

Mariette and Russell o great deal together. . By degrees their
* mutual constraint disappeared, and it became evident to the
most observant beholders, that tHey sought one another’s
society, Raphael never played so yell as when he imagined
that Marieite was within hearing, 'and her . eyes were naver:
brighter than when they beamed upon him. She had per-

mitted his image to take possession of her afiections; and

although she knew that he was poor to destitntion, an alien
to her faith, a victim Dbranded by death, she loved him with,,
a foolish love. - Althongh she knew that the watchful Chnrch
regarded mixed marriages with a sorrowful eye, and that.
her wealthy parents would discard her and despise Russell,
" she Toved him with a foolish love.

Giradually, very gradually, she gave up her practices of
devotion. First, her morning prayers seemed 80 extravs-
gantly long, that she éould not resist the temptation of leav-

ing off the Three Hail Mary’s, with the ejnculation. “0,
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‘Mary, conceived without gin, nr 1 '

“Mary, co ed v » pray for us who 'h

;::;eaT};ze,t; wlgsh in ht?r I{I’ewar of “long ago, '[’? sh?l?a:le ;?‘1;1;;3
sad - ¢ Queen of Heaven in honor of her jmma .
tife. Then in the evening, Ftamios o0k such & loee o
i  in the ¢ g, the Litanies took such a.1 ’
time t0 recite, that she drop m one’ Morsevan

2 : pped them one by one. Moreover,

she was so fatigued ‘aftor the frivolities of the day, tl:a(;?t::

fell into the immortified habit of leaning cozily on her hed

during prayer; and more th i
' ayer’ ro than onge it happened dis-
:;:;c%;l gmfi }?s ungbg Ito ‘remember Wﬁephher : :I}:: gﬁ? g;isd

rotundis and Salve Regina, or not.. Soon, she o
gi:ﬁ;dtgl:: Shi was él'og “g}fod en,ou’gh " to go to I&onf:sg?;;
, veeks. - Girls who made more pretensions to plets
- " - 0

than herself, contented themselves with bI;ing mot?tsﬁi;; gﬁ{
municants, snd their friends and relations were Catholics
: . o

while hers were not.
And all this time the passion was gathering strength. . The

* blaze had been applied at the base of the pyre, and the rad;

lsnn:icrs%gggimd?t ;qt‘%éts way ,be‘(goré it, consuming with its silent
! » the spasmodic resolutions that the mispuided
Mariette sometimes took. - Ever - “ihe gront. Dl
Marie : . fiver ‘and anon, the great, blind
mg smoke would -clear .away ' ¢ faculties, ond she
1 : ear .awsy from her facult ‘
would look, with affrighted tetror, on the havos }xizdgn;h f};:

soul. A wista of untold miseries would spread before her

vision i—she was giving up her God, her parents, her hopes of

 the hereafter, for a human idol, which conld only bring destruc-

tion to her peace. Then, with a i '
i 3 1en, stormy, convulsi ¥
sh? would put an extinguisher on the ﬂyama that 1;11;’; ;E)%E;
¥o lgan!m by mﬁuig:en_ce:—-’-.but‘was,it effectually quenched 9
. o i—for she did it in her own poor might, without seek~
i i:eas;;staggf_ fz:omf al;lo,ve-; and she blindly negleeted that
dmonition of the Scriptures, the
dﬂ’-nAgﬂt‘ shall perish therein.” phurgs, “.He that 170‘\’6‘2]1 the
. gaix_l‘ she would visit Miss Irmé.'cie Percherern sing,
yot 1fea‘rm_g, to emcounter Russell, - «T wili;sélell%iélxogl:l%;
x;};sde 7szn&pir]_:to '-ﬁe_l- eor;}science, thinking thus-to Tull it to
pose, at L will give him up forever. Just this ene
ta;}we\y, and adieu to him for aye.” But thi:sontah;‘;tzgiilezy
31;}31 s;rvegl totovell‘tum her previous good resolntions. Tha
vild, passionata glances of Raphael, and hid vehemen
testations of regard, were too m ’ ¢ fochlo rosslon
on ard, _much for her feeble resolvi
?iifstgt? ;ﬁpeitlolfzty ofléle]r ‘nature breaking throixghr:lf: lg::ﬁ:
ers 'ace, she wonld leave his fatal pres 3
over & slave in the sight of pitying aﬁgelglesauce’ ore thar}
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She had been advised by sincere well-wishers, to s'vo_n‘ia thg
com anion‘ship‘ of Irma, who was her own mistress, an
whoi}seemed mordover, feverishly anxions gotrgfm")::éatﬁ?;za

s igs Auatin. But Marie
between Mr. Bussell and Miss e e
r to these warnings. = She saw in lima g :
ﬁxiaa\jh?was willing to flatter her van;{txfs, }::ud 1gu§u;rh:§r
ims ; dy to speak to her of haphsel,
whims ; who was slways rea - Apes of Raphne,,
isg him i i tail -what he had sal
'sisge him in her estimation, to re :
?z?arl a;;ed who acted ss an impartial umpire vhegave? any
diﬂ;lculty oceurred, She could not belp cons:d‘em}i;g it snr ::'?fgeé
"a lively interest in her marr
that she showld take sueh'a ; " marringe
ith.” ist ; d her she was her. trues
with the artist ; bat Irma assured her ¢

i 2 jetta Austin listened and believed.
friend, and eimple Mariette In listemed an o aiten-

Another main point that should have: arr fen-

' ir differ igi victions. Irma, profess
tion, was their different religious con o bor
ing iversalism, would fain persuade it _
i:ﬁggﬁ was too crushing and exact ; but finding thxt- f_‘.hez
friend,”” although now deplorably te&ldf: ?feirl’i%ei (tilt; xplézg?l :
ith with a vigor and impetuosity that she ha d,
f:cllh%e:rl}ing theg defeat of her cherished designs, she prudeﬂ]t}lye
and with wily tact, endeavored to repalr&;er -m]stake{:vowlgd
it wi ‘ 11, e was an
o was it with Raphael Russe g d
ilglfeisst and Marictte having on two or three occasions ;m‘.d=
tempted to prove to him the existence of Grod, ncﬁxeef
- howp his thin, feminine nostrils d}lated with a swell o
scorn, and his proud, guivering lips  curled with an a.sc-i
aump,tion of disdain, Not satisfied wdlhtl_\,thls,t}}e -}lmd ,p::s;z t
ing remarks on every ereed, and in particular on 1
Z?Ir:tm%};ee aross with calm indignation, looked down on h1;n
with lofty contempt, and left him, as sh.e_supposed,'t}egé ex}'1 g
be reconciled again. But Trma wonld-visit her after s ; A
a sufficient opportunity to cool down; would insinuate ier‘i
gelf into her good greces by her soft and winsome ways, an

genexally succeed, before departure, in ye-establishing the 7

ini f the atheist-artist in her heart.” = o
doﬂi&:&;hﬁ neither the art to conceal léephfeelggs na:‘ %23
‘noti requen

inclination to do so. Her parents noticeq ner equ
:)I}fcle:{)l:t;action, and shrewdly suspected the cause; 1!mt tll;LEy
rudently forbore from giving expression to their thoug 15.
%or were they in auywise displeased—for they innocently
jmagined the successful champion, to ;m; a eert.a.gll h‘y;olt;ggsﬁ?;;
i speei T rles -

hom they looked upon with especial fave b
gurc;', in tiuth, was regarded with affection by Mariette, -but

~ confession, that she was. rend
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with the affection that s sister feels for a brother with whom

she grew. They had been intimate from childhood, and since
her return from Kurope, she was as frank and unraserved
with him as she diad been years before. Upon her playful,
artless manner towards, him, the youth founded many hopes,
and in the blindness of love, he interpreted every Irind ex-
pression as & covert declaration of requited esteem. He was
-8 practical, sensible personage, wealthy in his parents’ right,
and on the high road to become more sa, by his own industry
and business tact. R
One day Charles sought the presence of Mariette in a more
than ordinary thoughtfal mood

commencement, bt gaining cournge as he proceeded, he. gave

full niterance to the hot words of devotion that issued from
his manly soul. He told, in fervid language, how he had
always loved her, how her image was enshrined in his bosom,
how her thoughts were his thoughts, and her desires his law ;
snd he concluded his -eloquent pleadiug, by offering her his
heart, his hand, his possesstons, his all, Daring the time
he was speaking, the lisiener’s countenance gssumed an
aspect of the most genuine surprise ; so unexpected was the
ered actually speechless ; her
large, blue eyes, opensd to their widest extent, while he,
unaccountably misconstruing these warning evidences, warml
continned to press forward his suit. At length she found

~ words to express her unqualified astonishment ; she shortly

explained how she had always considered him as an eldetr
brother, and begged him very soriousty to banish her memaory
from his mind. There was a merciless annihilation of ail
his hopss in her firm, decided tone.

This was & stern reality.. Downcast and dejected, Charles
1o ionger uwrged ; but when Mariette’s parents heard of the
transaction they were grievously. disappointed. Still, they
did not interfere- or repraach her, for they knew that the

- heart was pot always a docile subject to. the will,

» He was rather shy at the

AT PR . e e TP
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OHAPTER XIV.

A PROPOSITION AND ITS EFFEOTS,

i ished,
u wearied, art thou anguighed,
Aig;) (t}hou deeply grieved go be
Al forsaken, all abundong y
Qut alone upon the sea aoros]
Are the waters wreathing e-rc:.:z2 ¥
Up about thy bark and tl;eem
Then, in those fearful monren Y o
Child, remember Heaven an .

Lare in the eold month of Feb.rum'y, gi%avag:{n c;i; It;l;ffl;ng
' tin’s. - f
illi sembled at Mr. Aus ‘ ted oar”
b.ﬂu]m‘i?gegsthe length of the square, and a fo; gietggle hougg.
r?%efiielﬂ and gentlemen streamed mt? tizle gnp e
Marh i delicate pink satin,

i - arrayed In a dell : e
Manec;.telgt?;fui{fy a gauzy illusion of sunset guf‘:ir};?; ncheI;
%::Zzng et mOSS*bmillﬁ, Pai}eé? :ist’iﬁi:i)al but it would

- a. They may have be fioial, but we
o m]gnon;l igjr(:e fmmyany observer to arrive latds.?g; s; ;mr
o 10113 .string of mammath pearls encircled her swab-
e Xk, snd natural flowerets were mtewpt;lss o aothine
o neig ﬁis of her rich, brown hair, 'Thm:' \;r]a } something
gIOSS}; C:'.n the sumptuous manner with v;f ic
e n }' ts to receive their numerous gues ?l M5 olided in
he?Apawng‘the invited was Raphael Russell. = ttljlel‘é o

e E 3 who was als .

i d slome, and Trma, v : e e
unﬂg.t‘c.zdo?“the goudy, chatted away \yltht]hers gashdnf)rnav
o 1Z;ion8 without seeming to recogmz.?] :,:as });; e
compd artist.  His unpretending appaie T
me?i‘ist with the magnificence around. A }}; in, black sut
g;?mg loosely his attennated lm:bg,f W;iity’ Dost ho gt

in which to appear at a les vity, o oo
comf&:ll del:e‘;ed him to attend. Bitter t}.mug_hts g:;e?n Ry
'ftte lgss 1~sgirit as he stood smong the glitiering
ame ,

% nremarked. ) an to ot
;'.lk'n T;ge;?? 21ighmr8, and wisely antlcci]p:';tl?gv‘va; S:LPE:I'ther
oo ¢ 1 i rtained wing » furthe

iti -etirad to a cur d ther
o eb}"‘cu'ltc:i? I:‘.’h}«;el'lrnnlrs. His black eye ﬂaﬁlﬁcl %E;kaztoi;
extrenéiug.tenance became of an ashy.h_m.z, gals b; 2 ek
w{a n:b'ion swept rudely through his soul, b
of pass 3

&

-eonquer.  *I wonder will she hg

He began to look savagely at -

BARLY FRIENDS AND ' FRIENDSHIPS, - 0

pussed away, he shuddered at his own tngovernabls .vehe-
mence, and peering through, the embroidered curtain, he ep-
tered upon an aundibly solilogny. “8he did not percoive
my entrance,”” he muttered, while his wild eye ran over the
apartments in search of her whom ho scught. ¢ There.

. there she is-—smiling on everybody but me ! Is she think-

ing of me? Could she love me 9 It would be cruel to tear
her from this splendid abode. How magnificent she looks, .
and how happy l—but T know she misses. me. - "Paugh

credulons fool ‘that I am-—perhaps if I weni forth and

- ntingled with the athers, she would notice-me no more than
does my proud, base cousin Tema, But I wrong her-—Mari.
ette is not mean—she is generous, she is noble ! . She uader-
stands my dark moods, and can soothe my troubled heart.
O I must win her ! I must, or die in the attempt ]

‘“ If she were mine, this great yearning chasm in my in- ,
terior would be filled up-—and the idea of what Mariette
calls God would not haunt me 86 terribly at tires.

i » and Mariette must balj i

hear her talk of religio
or she will think I did’nt come.’
Flinging back the jetty locks from his high, white fore-
hoad, nnd forcing s sickly smile ‘to his thin 8arcastic lip,
aphael stepped from his shelter as if he went forward to
ashamed of me?"” he gsked
himself, a5 he chanced to catch the reflection of hia tall,
and, eomparatively, ill-clad person, in one of the immense
wmirrors that lined the walls, ‘T wonder will she ho ashanied
of ma.? If she will, T scorn her. But what a monster [ am

to -wrong Zer by so foul 4 suspicion [
Mariette was tripping about from one glad group to
another, smiling and curiseying, and interchanging merry
remarks, but there was a soreness in hey heart, for she looked
for Raphael in vain. - At length shé espied him standing
solitary agninst & piano. A flush of joy mounted her cheek,
and instantly flying in pursuit of Irma, they sdvanced to.

‘gether to" greet him. - His eye kindled lovingly as he saw

er approach in her gles, :

“ Mr, Russell,” said Mariette, pettishly, “how in the

world did you manage to smuggle yourself in—uangesn Ly

me? You are very naughty, sir—but, pray, mix a Httle

with' the company. Come, .until I make you acguainted

with some of my relations and friends,”
9 - .
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Mariotte’s principal reason for inviting Raphael to that
grand entertainment, was to have an opportunity- of intro-
dueing him to her parents. She coutd infer from the man-
ner in which he would be ‘oceived, whether they would
willingly welcome him as their ‘son-in-law or not. Accord-
ingly, at & favorable moment, she presented him as Trma’s
particular friend, and watched, with keen “sttention, the im-
pression he would make on their minds. The portly, apd‘
majestic Mr. Austin, regarded the fragile being before him
with unaffected contempt; and the reception he met ‘with
{froma Mrs. Austin, was upkocial in the extreme. Mariette's
heart fainted, but her cheel. did mot blanched ; she was far
too proud to betray herself while the cold, penetrating gaze
of Miss de Percherere was fastened upon her face.

Raphael was stung to the quick—his eye blazed, and only
that his rising anger was enconntered by the freczing glance
of Trms, he might have said something rash. :

& Von will favor us with a song, will you mnot -Mr. Rus-
sell 77 suggested Trme, in 2 goothing tone. *¢Draw to the
piano—-do-=-if it were only to divert me awhile. See ! here
is Norma—JXa Yonnambula—Ernani—Le, Thable, and all
the operas. Ahl now that the thonght strikes me, suppose
we essny ® terzetto! (Horious! Lot us take the terzetto

from Norma” - . ‘

Raphael folt like ncting rebelliously ; but after a moment’s
consideration, the cloud cleared off from his brow, and with
a radiant expression on his palid countenanee, Y o1 £78 right,”
he whispered, < Mariette and you and I will sing the terzette.
Moreover, we will all do our best,” he -added, looking at
Mariette with a reassuring smile. -

They moved towards the piano. It wasa superb instru-
ment, with mother-of-pearl keys. Russell seated himself to.
play the accompaniment with the anconcern of & master of the
arl.
the gay groups beyond, but when they were fairly engaged in
the trio, the entire assembly gathered around them, hushed
into an eestatic delight. DMarjette and Irma stood on either

side of the performer, their beautifal dresses and coruscating i

jewelry placed in tmediate contrast with Raphael’s simple

attire.  But he was now in his glory. He knew that he

could rise superior to the cpowd which, » few minuntes ago,
considered him beneath their recognition ; and the thought
buoying him up, he sangas e never sang before. Hisenthu-

A soft, original prelude attracted a few stragglers from

“vation IV T
and the duties of her religion had become irksome
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siasm i agi .
sins I].tmv:s I;tplildl{ dcogttaglous—-Mariette caught the spirit
tllo o, b E6311!& y her secret ambition, endeavored to
e e W.Bre & scene was magnificently rendered Tho
spectators woro Quna.g;m_ous in their nnmeasured ap .Ialts p
to how their th;';‘i%s g??y?fleg]r:ﬁi :heil: bright success,ptm'n:c{ |
ko bow ) ts, st volces reque
to fheypia;iv:;}:&u; 8 slf.iade_of hesitation he Se;e?ffd 1;;}])]1;&?%
a4 tho piano, an ashing at once into his subject, he xe .
. Cnted s h};ar tlh ext-empo.raneous military piece, Yiou‘ cg fg
aimost heas 41 eﬂ;;xamplmg"af the impatient horses :h
g ors anare y o. thundering of -the cannons, the o te' :
s fron s-of t‘t‘al‘mnqmsheci, ‘the conguerors’ ;h'auts IlSed, K
finall Ti;e hS irring melody, breathing of trium 1:1,r an
D ok meearers were unmistakably affected. Tii)ie dand
dified yon %rgkel} gtra:ﬁh_t?ned up their girlish figures as ﬁ:;
warmotes broks ?h eir ears, and glanced supercilious!
dromnd them, sy if ey had grown into sudden importa ’
o confr ﬁercc' egts appeared to sssume a ‘man-ly anllm?',
tade, 10 tho e te]-.l,- ery tempest of the battle ross beiP o
el view : and ¢ @ glistening eyes of the ladies, especi ?Im
of Ru;,sell’s od ow f_ul]y they sympathized with'th‘epv;cgoy'
b eIl & agination, - Others testeéd their feeblo k'lliﬂ
¢ Rapl Uomsgsozs_hfhglusm%l I._lonh of the night. s
L : evening the merry meeti jonrned
tg Izﬁ;tajl;ea ‘of a sumpinous collation, ang 11;§Enf%1:idJ0}]rned
FIng-rooms, an orchesira awaited themrt?tgi;“

Cconrse en(,‘hﬂntnlg )t 8 lch as LCh) ed to E
1RIEI L f()t‘ e
. r it d 1) rlP the

In the midst '

] st of the revelr
ggle: 11‘{&- father and inother {é
imao ugil;fi?;?rgn?eﬁ and seemed to think that he found hi :
Bty el cexlxt IE:l Elng;g bytﬁome unaccountable mistake. sg:;y

y [finger the piano, but perha . H
:.iilla:,ngn%f iitmllm% minstrels. She 1'e£d fhiginh:h:ri?seone "
on, gave her as mnch as she conld do t. sorve an
:ﬁﬁirang? of uneoncerned mirth, ° “c.ggrf . (X’llfr}l(;rgfseg 0
him‘thnf:ﬁ Irgl;sp ;E:ontght,j‘}‘can not boe less unfavox*abble}lowv{;?‘;i '
at 1 rents. t could’ 1 be

: _But ceuld’nt I conver 2

am destined by Providence to be the instrlrnnlé:;? c;f }?i{:yble

l 5 I - " 3 -

1s was sophistry, in one to whom confesssi?m

Mariette reflected, she would have remember the wo;l dasndf Ié?ld
rds of the

Seri Oy €
Gf‘lptule He that loveth the danger shall perish therein.”

Mariette _Austin was misers
garded Aim with contemptu-
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The ghort slumbers she snatched towards the morning
were feverish and oppressed. She awoke with the impression
of & horrid dream vividly stamped on her mind. She im-

_agined she was out on the leadcn waters of the stream of
ime, and that a lowering sky, piled thick with jetty glouds,
threw its sombrous shadow around.. ‘She thought she was &
waif, sitting, horror-strickenm, on & golitary plank. 'The
waters were dismal, noiseless, but awfully deep and moat- .
like. No land was visible in the black distance ; not a sound
was to be heard; her silent loneliness was sbsolutely op-
prossive, until, amid the increasing gloom, she deseried
another farer making towards herself. Her heart beat high;
ghe saw it was Raphael Russell; but when within hailing
distance, the wmysterious river divided ; Raphael and his
berk went down into the chasm, and with one hoarse moan
tho waves united, sullen and datk as before.  Mariette
screamed faintly, but awole to find that, happily, it was
only a phantom of the brain. e ,

From this eventfnl period, Mariette became thoughtful,
reserved, and less inelined to be soeiable.  The watchiul Mr,
Clarendon noticed the ominous change, but attributing it to a
different source, he was of the fixed opinion, that his grand-
daughter’s life was only a respectable improvement on the

cloister. A sprinkle of varieiy, he concluded, was needed ;
g0 he proposed to accompany her to the lakes, the springs,
or any of the eastern or southern cities. - Mariette, smiling
sweetly, assured him that her appetite for travel was satiated,
and that, for the present, she was perfectly contented with
the. Wast, She also endeavored to induce him-to believe
that she was happy, but her voice faltered, and the old gen-

‘tleman sadly shook his head. It was *'a long time ago”

gince Mr, Clarendon had lefi behind him the Ealeyon season
of youth, and he had probably forgotten the circumstance
that young people fall in love. Thwarted in his first design,
he arrived at the conclasion of letting her see some of the
world, Accordingly he procured her invitations to balls,

concerts, operas, theaters, and other attractive resorts ; not

that his judgment ganctioned such & procesding, but he
maintained that, in this instance, the end would justify the
means. In the beginning, Mariette had her eonscientions
geruples ; she feared such awusements by principle ; but aftex
u feeble resistance, she permitted herself to be led into a
vortex of frivolous dissipations. '
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in.(;}:;? cb}}}zs:ffﬁ ;:ilc}lmcligg] in_ April, Mia,riétte was sitting alons
: » hol: n open letter in her |
head rested passivel St 1 el SR
| ! ¥ aganst the mantle-piece. and
eye, now fixed and expressionless, agai by ond brighe o
) : ; 8 ss, again fier d b i
vsafa_ {fasﬂy perceived that she was under the 31{ﬁ32nc§ ]olig Ef; .
;ﬁmttlmg emotions.” * Alas | alas!” she exclaimed, as l?m
imrlless lip acquired a ciimson tinge, ** why did I o to 1 e:
wretched soirée last night? Oh! the shame of tflgmt i nm‘
.hrqml.aus..progos?} ! Wl}at I does lte think Y am the slav% (?f:
A i {,z}_p;xces ? To fly with him ! o leave my parents, ms
ﬁ;lcll;:ti, r;:_y home,”by stealth ! | Agony, rémorse!x"’ Sg
Mic fnf:s; xisntgﬁd't;:e !'d And the poor, cowering girl burieci
par face in er hands. She wept convulsively, and raising
parddnearn'mgf-le_yes :o Iieaven, she petitioned for mercy and
, - " Adien to the golden visions that gilded
}I):igﬁzllihyputh_. O happy school-days! O faithﬁi;l frien(?;'
O e X?H,}Smtc;r Angeh?ue, that I keep my pi'omisex; "
? rou foresaw all this, and you warn ;
}it]t I rg'hou]d not be warned. It is we;ll, it ig well youeﬁolﬁil:
wlli)v;&ee dlepths ut)to‘_]v;hmh I have fallen. But why do I
ftex pleasures ? oss it restore joy ta 5 ?
Sggsﬁs’ it guc{ﬁed ;n drowning my remgrge ?0 nﬁsﬁﬁ% si;;
nued, bitterly, ** last night's soirée, M . fooli
reckless heart, longed for th in shioh Lo wanhs
_ ; ¢ moment in which h
avow his passion ; but.when he did i ] vhon o
‘ i : id it last night, w
asl{qe}tll me to fles with him-—why did’nt I die u;?th sh::fxz ?h’?
rm;l ! ]:1 bf;fi.zfledt—!-;-lzezhga?i became vacant, until she suddenly
T e at the letter was still unread. tin
::;s];a‘;uijfr 'Eonghht 1'ch;i signlz]a,ture, when her :;; cncsotlaxl}ztlagégé ?Eg
1 of Kaphael Hnssell, simultanecusl ith i
cheelk became of scarlet hue. «H hall T 1ok iy
. of . “How shall T take this?
'giﬂ 112; he}f:'!d ‘an;g s:hg flang it indignantly on a m::-:‘llfk;-
‘ e, bBat by some strange fatalit '
:ms riveted on the discarded document ;gand Enaﬂ’yheilelg?za
o an impulse, she stretched forth her hand, and withybric'il: ;
en_t-rzg eye, she devoured the impassioned contents. Itt;lvam-
wri tgn in a wild, irregular style—was frantic when he I‘l:
Eem firi”d‘he had offended ‘her—humble and gentle when
ﬂe‘mf ] or pardon, and vehement in his proteatations of un-
,ni;nc‘, ove. It struck the most dangerous cherd in her
sheui!rgﬂbib'fgci tsp;:ndt. (;f Rarghlaellwas infused into his epistle ;
e in » and forgetful alike of past resolutio .
phetic forebodings, religion and home, she was about];g’elgf;g
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herself to a delicious reverie, when a sl‘ight tap at the do:t);
arrested the dreamy project, and scatcely had she time 10'
. secrete the poisonous letter, eve Irma de Percherere _x-ad:‘agt:}
entered the room. The warning voice that whispered, | m;
trust that smooth acquaintance,” was E}lel}ced in her prese_and
delivinm, and warmly, with sisterly affection, she welcome

o Raphael’s friend.” - o

“gh,‘ my dear Ettie,” said Irma, Qraw_mg_ clgse to thﬁ
fire, ** it is dismally cold outside ; the wind i Ilk&ql}iﬂ-})mnte
arrows. Did you enjoy yourself well last night ? .

“ A gueer” inquiry from -an abserver hl'{e yourself, ’ w?is
the laughing rejoinder. * Did youn not notfce how I played,
danced, sang, and made merry generally ? bt ¢

«Traly did I, my pet. Raphael was also there; but to-
wards the conclusion of the entertainraent, I remarked that .

¢ . ) ta :
he appeated to be greatly agitated.™ . e

MEEiette did not like the tone in which this was delivered.
Tt was so insinnating, so confidential—so much at variance
with her own straight-forward ways. . N . .

< And what was the eaunse 2" she inguired, regarding her
visitor with an uyneasy glance. . . - .

« You ought té know more about that than 7, Mguett_e s
but teli me, why are you so reserved when you lmagine
weople are not in your seeret 27 ) ‘

! “1 Reserved 17? eicclaimed Tittie, in the uvtmost astonishment.

“ Do you say 1 am reserved, you who ate deeper in my con-.

fidence than my very mother ; and 1 ackunowledge it to my
shame, Do you say L am reserved 2

- . qs T
. “There! you are the very lmage of an indignant Paris-

jomme ! a pretty Parisienne! Hettle down juto a _sober
Afnerican hwmor, and tell me, did Raphael say anything to
: : 9 rs . ]
displease you Jast night 77 E .
I{){arietie’s anger was beginning to bubble. Irma was very
iinpertinent ; but Irma’s caressing hand was st;.;oku\g Mari-
“ette’s troases, and the naughty eballition ceased. She wavered,
Thowever, before reciting her adventures ; bt Jher mly com-
panion, by artful suggestions, assisting interrogatories, and
‘other meuns in her power, drew from her unwilling lips a
trathful account of the affair. A |
¢ You will not consent to an elopement ? " she demanded,
after a pause. o . . 1
s Go}ﬂd vou ask me ?° said Marieite, _eameatly. “No!
I have not so far forgotten my Glod, my parents, my con-
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sciencs, I would do much—anything for Raphael but that, -
No! No!’ and she shook her head with an air of deter-
mined resistance. ' S .

Arma smiled patronizingly, as if she pitied the one who
could cherish such absurd ideas, and -drawing her chair over
to Mariette, she prepared to show how untenable were her
objections to the plan. ,

“Taking everything into consideration, my dear Hitie,'
she began, “ what is there so terrible in an elopement ? 'The
disgrace is merely imaginary; and as for the displeasure of
your people, time will soften it, if it does not convert it into
love.  Be not swvprised at my argument. ~ I have known in-
stances in which these marriages proved more happy than
those celebrated with festivity and pomp. If you have not
read Shakspeare, you might have come across the quotation s -
““The course of true love never did run smooth,” and, Mari-
etie, this is one of the twists in the stream. Now, suppose
that things went on in the ordinary manier-—parents smiled,
and friends approved—would there be any romsance in the
transaction 777 . :

“ Transaction ! ** echoed Mariette, ‘

“Wonld there be any romance, I ask? Pshaw ! you
have read books enough to understand .that opposition is
affection’s test.” . : ‘

The ““friend '* perceived that her random seeds were taking
root in the impressible mind of the self-blinded Marjette.
Following up Ler advantage, she continned :

*“The ephemeral attachment of & summer’s day is no at’
tachment ; it is only that which can live through the winter,
and cleave to its object through storms and darkness, that
can appropriately be termed love,”*

“ Would you have me believe it is no erying sin to leave
my home, and trust my fate to a~—atranger ?"’ asked  Mari-
ette, with the deepest concern, as if she were willing to be
persuaded and yet was held back by some invisible force,

Irma comprehended the delicacy. of her task when she
tesponded : “To go no further, do the canons of your

. Church require parental approval?  Would’nt it be' beautiful

i the priest stopped every matrimonial aspitant, to inquive
if her father and mother were willing she should change her
name ? Preposterous, Mariette ! Jacob absconded from the
house of Laban, bearing his danghters away ; no objections,
if you please, the fact is undeniable. Your parents have no
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valid reasong to oppose against a union with Raphael, He
is handsome ; you said so. He ig talented and accomplished';
but one grand disqualification exists—and that is, he is poor.”

« And he has no religion,” added Mariette, with a sigh. -

«(Could you bear to cast a glance away into the misty
future? T will sketch an outliiie of what your life would -
be. You live in a little cabin near a forest of the West.
The green, young vines shoot up alongside your dwelling-
place; the dense auwd emerald trees ward off descending
rays ; wild flowers spring up in the winding pathways, and
within your diminutive mansion, peace and plenty Teign.
Vou sit, cheerful and contented, at your cottage door, watch-
ing the meanderings of a stream; Raphael Russell is with
you ; hand-in-hand you breast the storm -together ; your
suntight is his love.” ‘ ' _

Msrictte harkened to the honied words of Irma, with a
kind of enchanted stupefaction. At any other time she
could easily baffle her fallacious arguments ; but now she lis-
-tened, only too willing, alas | to be convinced. The cottage
scene fired her fancy immediately ; vague, poetical visions
of love in nature’s bowers, floated confusedly through her
mind ; and when Irma had finished gpeaking, she continued
gazing as if an invisible panorama were pictured before her
view. Perceiving that her mission was snecéssful, the
«reasonet ”’ glided up to Mariette, and bidding her a soft
adien, she left her to ler pleasurable thoughts. 'I'he murmurs
of the ** small still voice”” were remorsely stifled, and with
her bead resting on her hand, Mariette looked abstractedly

into the fire; tilf a servant appeared with a letter that had

just arrived. ‘ =
‘She roceived it rather impatiently ; but when her eye fell
on the foreign postmarks, her cheeks beeame of an ashy dye.
«Sigter Angelique,” she muttered, thickly, *the—the
guardian, evil genius of my-life. ‘Why shonld she write to
_me now, row,” and she nervously seized the epistle.

1t may not be amiss to mention, that éince her introdue- |

tion to Raphael, lier communications with the good religious,
had become more and meore unfrequent, until latterly she had
dropped off the correspondence altogethier. She did not
breathe his name to the nun, or teveal the state of her feel-
ings, for the time was past when Mariette wished to be rep-
vimanded or to have obstacles thrown in her way.
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Long and earnestly she re ‘seal hefo
: rnestl garded the'seal before attempti
tg bres?k.‘lt; but, at length, with something of deSperaﬂi:::]g
?e tore it asunder and read.. Her countenance, alternat'egi
1:mn an ashy pallor.to a glowing red ; and scarcely had: she
feugun ti}lle second page than, nttering a piercing shriek, she -
éaar:; f} nedﬂgo; 1m a i;sswcmn. Her parents, followed by B,e'tt'jr' '
A e of servants, burst into her apar
frightened and shocked to find her, as it w::"e, i‘:xp:ilimj;-t ;
ﬁﬁbﬁf&lg deat}:. Mrs, %%ﬁn’s. resence of ming forsooI{
ely ; sne wept hysterically over her 1
ilsmghter, while her husband, less agitated, wentl'lg?::l 2212;::
avatory and plentifully dashed water in her face. Findin
this method ineffective, he called to the nearest domesticg
whom he dispatched for the most experienced physician to

" be found. -

« Arrah, Beity aroon ** said the. sele i
b, B . L the selected emvoy, seizin
Fv‘lrsl. Calgy by the elbow, and pulling her outside};he domg
* where, in the name of wondhers, will' I find the most im:
mm'eInt ly_thuslshIon in town ?*? '
*In his office, to be sure, yo amadhawn,” repli
: ' ) jed Bett,
n:lth_an expression of superlative cgntemp’t; "I;lie off; -o't};E
o ‘t‘hls wid ye, and don’t be long not lazy nither.” - T
dYVeH, now, that same bates cock-fighting,” put in the
goodly servitor ; “yes are; all o’ yes, sindin me on a fool’s
z;tant_, %ut;nese!i a.Isthmn et in the place; as 1 hope for
ercy, Beily agra, I know no more about i
house than the unborn babe.” e the docther an bis
0, Holy V,ugnj, de ye hear the vagabon, an me darlint
(fn the pint o’ desth? Will you run, you natural,” she
comtinued, stamping her foot authoritively ; « will you run
this blessed minit an feteh Docthur De Ranger right ap 277

“The Ranger! There’s danger ”* vhymed the knight of the

halter——Jerry was the groom-—as seizing his caubeen, he

vanrosed in pursuit of his men.

T
] When Betty G.arey re-entered, Mr. and Mrs., Austin were
in the act of plac‘mg'the ingnimate form of Mariette on a
sofa hard by. She immediately darted over and covéring
the livid countenance with kissés, she burst forth into a wail-

.ing monologte, mainly indistinet, but anon, such ejaculations

as the following greeted the listeners’ ear '
) ‘ 31 0, Mother of
Jesus, have pity on her; yon know she is'nt veady to go;

$t. Joseph, pray for her; St. Michael, the strong angil,

10
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hould back from her the arm of death; St. Pat‘rick, the
great and glorious Apostle, intercede for this child o’ yer
faith.” : ‘ )

‘When the mother and Betty had arranged her geatly, and
- smoothed the tangled bair that had fallen over her shoulders
and facs, the father perceived, for the first time, the 'lettgr
she clutched in her hand. - - ,

« This must afford a clue,”’ he whispered, as be stooped to

" disengage it; but the white fisgers were locked about it,

with a tenacity that resisted force. ¢ Great God,” he ex-
claimed, “*is it possible she can be dead! 'Manett('a, my
child, my joy, awakel—awake and speak to your father.

What cursed hand has written this which brings your young

head to pillow on the breast of death ? "’ and again he es-
sayed to ohiain possession of the wmissive; and this time he
sueceeded. - . :

Standing, he hastily glanced over its contents; but no
sooner had he finished, than an slarming ghastl}ness over-
spread his features, and looking hurriedly from his daughter

to his wife, he rushed from the room. Mrs, Austin and

Betty wore left alone to keep watch with the anconscious
irl. : :
# In a short time the doctor arrived, breathless from tha
haste in which he had followed the Irishman.
. ¢ Arral, Betty asthore,”” said the successful cha:mpion to
. the housekeeper,  shure its meself that nabbed him,.an he
jest preparin for a mornin’s walk. Ho.wsomevfar,” he added,
with a knowing wink and an inelination of his head to the
left, “he had enough of that same, I'll warrant, afther me
majesty’s heels.” ‘

« Silence, you scoundrel,” returned Betty, her palience

conapletely exhaustod ; *“silence, an clear out o’ tiis.”’ .
« Her condition is precarious,” ssid the man of ‘medicine,
dubiousty—*“a raging fover will ensue. - It is a delicate case,
" but her constitutién is vigorous,” and he busied himself in
applying restoratives, and-prescribing alleviating draughts.

He departed, promising to return in an hour; and Mrs. '

Augtin, confiding the reviving Mariette to Betty, withdrew
to seek out her husband in order to commnunicate the ill-fated
neWS. )
“ Let her go,”” he answered, in a tone of bitte‘lﬁanguish:
*let her go, perhaps she could not leave us in & betier

3y
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“Why no%,” returned Mrs.%&ustin,— in astonishment ; **is
this the sympthy I am to expect from him who is nearest to -
her in life? Is this a fit condolence to soothe a mother's
pangs 2’ oL

* Read, and ask me theh,'” and he handed Ler the letter,

~<.Bhe has played us false. There you will learn why she

rejected (harles Balisbury, and why she has been so melan-

" choly of late.” ‘

Mis. Austin hastened to become acquainted with the con-
tents of the manuseript. It -spoke in a prophetic tone; and
the idea that paralyzed Marlette was—how did - Bister
Angelique learn these fatal facts 7 I did not reveal them—
there is nobody here that wonld do so—how, then, does sho
know that Raphael exists, and that Mariette Austin loves
him ? 'Did her angel tell her 50?7 But when she came to
the black pieture of the hereafter, drawn in vivid contrast
with the fervent days of her school-time, and the imnocent
joys of her youth, a complicaey of emotions overpowered
her, and unconsciousness put a stop to further harrowing
thoughts. But 1\51‘3. Austin read further, The Bister de-
pieted, with fiery pen, the horrors of an alliance with an
atheist ; how her parents would grieve, and how the Church
would bewail the downfall of a reseued child. Life is but o
dream of yesterday, and. eternity lasts for aye. She con-
cluded by a touching petition, in which she besought the
Father of Mercies to avert the threatened danger—to remove
her from the precipice over which she was blindly leaning,
and to give her the grace and prudence to avoid those evil .
companions who, under the guise of friendship, poison the
waters of life, and turn the streams of innocence into torrenty
of red, flowing vice. ] .

The mother drank in every syllable of the warning sheet,
and then, with a fvightful placidness, she folded it neatly ere she
laid it away. ** Laurence,” she whispered hoarsely, and with
emotion, *forgive her-—we may never see her in health again.”

“Whd can he be, of whom that Sister speaks, and of
whose existence her parents arve ignorant? Who can he be,
I ask ?" demanded, Mr. Austin, vehemently, unmidful of

‘his wife’s appeal. He paused a moment, and striking his

foreheatt viclently, “ I have it uow,’” he exclaimed ; * do you
remember, the youth that created such a sensation at the last

‘party we gave out? It must he: s hired performer in a

theatrs, perhaps, O willful, willful child !
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For twenty-one days was Marictte the sport of & burning
fever. It were painful to listen to her delirious ravings; but
during that weary time, there was one that watched her
uneasy slumbers, and in her uncouth and homely language
tried to soothe her wild unrest. Betty Carey never closed
an eye during the period of her foster-daughter's iliness.
“ Ag'mpon as the dawn o’ raison comes back at all &b all,”’
she was wont to console herself by saying, “I will march

over to the priest’s aud bring the holy man to aise her bur-

dened sowl. Oh! cors o' me heart, machree acushla, 'tis
little I thought when I nursed you, an infant on my knee,
that ever yon'd be brought as ]ouf ag this, Qh! wirra, wirra,
you that wor the flower of the city, to be Iying helpless and
insinsible, wid the roses gone from yer cheeks, an.the yallaw
colur of sickness livin in their stead. Alanua bawn mavour-
neen, why doesn’t you opin yer eyesan look upon yer faith-
ful nurse 7 Shure its meself that is spakin to ye. Bo
merciful to her, sweet Jesus! O Holy Virgin, let her stay
wid us a little longer yet ;’’ and thus, accompanying each
ejaculation with appropriate genuflectiong, she passed the
greater portion of the time. Her rosary was her inseparable
coinpanion,.smd her prayer-book, at the section o_f prayers
for the sick, was worn from  continued thumbing. Mr.

Austin would frequently beseoch her to retire, but, with a.

quiat pertinacity, she persisted in her 1'ef}Jsa._E. S Al'ra_h, M’r
Austin, how quare youare I Is it after sindin ms away ye'd
be, an the craythure scraming out every instant for help.
Go along wit ye now, and indeed aun in double deed, but
you’re the funniest man in naythnre.” : )
The ‘father, mother, and grand-parent, would sometimes
spend hours in silent agony over Mariette’s couch. 'The
anger of the former melted when he beheld the wreck of his
danghter, and Mrs. Austin’s pale cheek and worn expregsion

sufficiently attested her snguish and her patient eare. Mr. -

Clarendon’s grief was stormy when he saw his blooming
Ettio reduced to & living skeleton ; the rich carmine of .her
cheek, supplanted by a hectic flush, and the coral of her lips,
~ by an unnatural crimson glow. A wild fire burned in her
great Line eyes, and her incoherent ravings and gnawing re-
morse, struck terror into their pitying hearts. -
« She is on the eve of her ecrisis,” said the doctor to her
anxious parents ; *if she survives till morning all danger
will be past.” : )
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“Doctor, I implore you to remain till the fearfnl mement,
pleaded the mather, earnestly. But he eould not; he had
other urgent cases, and bis presence wonld neither retard or
hasten the event ; moreover, Mrs. Carey was experienced, and
he trustingly left his prescriptions and sedatives with her.

Mr. and Mrs, Anstin, Mr. Clarendon, and Betty Carey,
formed the group that watched by the suffercr’s bedside.
Havdly were their breathings heard in the spacious chamber;
the eeiling-lamps shed a mellowed, misty light, and the fire
burned with an inconstant flame. Towards midnight a feebls
moan broke from: Mariette; she turned uneasily, languidly
opened her eyes, shut them slowly ; raised them again, and
soon recognized the now delighted band. - She faintly called
Ler mother, who fondly kissed her waxen brow, while tha
others could scarcely retain their unbounded joy. -Mariette
was about to speak, but Mrs. Austin prudently forbade her,
and gently solicited her to take g litile repose. . Bhe endeav-
ored to comply, but the newness of her situation puzzled
her, and suddenly looking up, she asked if it was morning

‘yet, .

“ No, dearest,”” replied her mother, in a low and soothing
voice ; “‘compose yourself to slepp ; you will be greatly re-
freshed by the dawn.” R ‘

Mariette was not satisfed, and seemed desirous to enter
into conversationy buf, weakness and weariness overcoming
her, she sanit into a peaceful slumber, and her subdued but
measured breathings gave promises of returning health.

True to her word, Betty Carey hied off in the morning
towards Father Beechinor’s house. The priest was reciting
his office, and without the least ceremony in. the world, she.
begged him to accompany her straightway to Mariette Austin:
The Father inquired into the particulars, end when. possessed

" of the facts, he sent her sorrowing on her way, bidding her

not veturn on such a foolish errand without the young Iady’s
express consent. This was a thunderbolt to honest, good-
intentioned Betty ; Mariotte,, during her illness, was unceas-
ingly demanding a -priest; * but howsomever,” she solaced
herself by repeating, *“shure his riverence knows what’s for
the best.” . .
Under the skiliful treatment of Doctor De Ranger, Mari-
eite became vapidly convalescent, Soothed by. the loving
attentions of her parents and numerous fiiends, the occurrences

" that occasioned this sickness, wers as total strangers to her
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memory; but when she became stronger, the idess, one by
one, crowded back into her mind, and a vivid blush of shame
mantled her emacisted face. She sought in vain for Sister
Angelique’s letter, but supposing that in her.unconsciousness
-she had let it drop in the fire, she felt grateful that it had not
fallen into curious hands, and began to ponder on the misery

it foreshadowed. ¢ Yes,”” she mnrmured mentally, “T will

sever myself from my former evil eompanions-—not that they
are evil in themselves, only I know that their example does
me no good. 1 will sever myself from them, and with them
I will number Irma, and—and—and Raphael Russell.”!

There was a long pause and grest internal difficulty befofe .

the irresolute girl could bring herself to place Raphael among
“the proseribed. A
Toward the middle of May, she was hearty and agile, and

at the esrnest request of some distant relations in the country, -
she prepared herself to spend a portion of her time with .

them. In the society of guileless maidens, whose youth
grew amid cornfields, orchards and [orests, Mariette, in a
great méasure, recovered -her former glee. She arose ab the
first faint peep of the morning, and, after a hasty toilet,
descended gracefully to accompany the milkmaids, and to

jnhale the balmy odor of the breeze, and the fresh seented

breath of the kine. . The pure, bracing air whistling by her
in savory gustés, her spivits would "dilate, and stooping to
brush the dew from the opening leaves of the flowers, * How

wonderful, O God,”she would muwmur, “are all thy mag- -

nificent works.”” Amid these innocent pleasures, serenity
returned to her mind, and oblivion was stealing silently over
the past. The girls of the neighboring farms were fair
athletic creatures, with finely-developed forms, ruddy com-
plexions, and cheerful hearts. They led the delighted stranger
through their luxuriant valleys; they ascended the horned
hillocks like gazelles, and when Mariette, unused to such
musenlar exercise, wearily lagged behind, and pm_ltmgly_
gasped for breath, their wild, merry langhter would ring out
in exaltant peals. They taught her how to manage the most
ungovernable steed, and scveral times she led the van in
their most hotly éontested chases. In a w_eek she was familiay
with every glen and hollow, within a elia'cumference of ten
miles ; every gurgling brook, every limpid stream, and each
transhicent fountain were desr instructive friends.

When the rustic maids were engaged in their daily labor,
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Mzariotte, accompanied by an immense Newfoundlander, a
particular favorits, would stroll through the lawns and mead-
ows, over to the glebe with its model residence. ¢ If this
were only a Catholic chapel,” she would sigh, ** and these
heathen statues representations of angels and saints, T would
have sttained the ¢limax of my happiness. ‘

“Dido! to the grotto! to the grotto 1"’ shouted Mariette

_ ong beautiful morning, tying her gipsy hat carelessly under

her-chin, “Take my Evangeline, Dido, and we'll gee who
will érrive first at the trysting,”” and the fine animal nec
sooner received the deposit in its mbith, than both cantered
off at a magnificent rate, until they reached the désighated

“spot, Mariette gained the victory. Dido, the desr creaturs,
“knew thai she wanted to be Teader, so, with the generosity

of & genuine Newfoundlander, she lagged becomingly behind,
till within a”few paces of the grotto, when, with a graceful
bound, she crouched herself at the panting Mariette’s foet.

" Down through the azure air swept the golden mists of the
sun-god ; a brisk, oceidentsal wind played through the shoot-
ing trees, and dallied with the delicate flowers that enameled
the glorious plain. The grotto was a natural excavation in
a jagged rock. It was a'wild looking phenomens, neither
deep nor high, Sharp ledges of granite frowned down from
the ceiling, and the 'sides were thickly studded with pointed
masses of stone. All wag verdure around it, and the tendrils
of an ambitious vine, began an energetic nscent up the rude
edgds of the entrance. * Yield me my book, good Dido,”

‘she whispered, gently patfing the animal’s head. Dido re-

linguished her hold, and in' a moment move, Mariette was
absorbed in the beautiful deseription of the Arcadian village
of Grand Pré, .

-« Hark,” she sﬁddenly cr‘ieddafter an hour's peaceful read-

dng, ““can that be the music of a flute? and that tune!

Heavens ! T hope I am dreaming! A rush of olden mema-
ries threatened to inundate her heart: she ‘pradently but
vigorously thrast back the unwelcome invaders, and resumed
her poem in a hopelessly abstraetéd moor. ,

“ Mariette, Maristte,” exclaimed a dozen buxzom lassies,
flying to meet her on her return, “we will have tremandouns
doings this evening. - Dancing till midnight—buckwheat

- and- jolmuy cakes for sapper, and for our collation, all the

luxuries that can be had.”” :
*Refreshing intelligence, surely,” smiled Mariotte with
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‘evident delight, ¢ but why, may I ask you, are all thése fes-
" tive preparations ? "’ ' ‘

«In honor of your amiable self, and to give you anin. -

sight into the enjoyments of country life.” ‘
Towards twilight the spacious parlor was cleared of all
incumbrances ; and an abundance of tural delicacies was
served up in the reception-rooms on the other side of the
kall. No formal invitations were extended—{iee admittance
to all—that generous banguel waa. open alike to the beggar
and- the king. . Among the strangers that honored the
assembly by their presence, was oue who attracted universal
attention, ave, and admiration too. He was a tall, siight
figure, srrayed in the costume of a highland Scotchman,
with a bonny white cockade stresming from his highland
- eap, Others were dressed as Turks, Gireeks, Italians and
peasants of different nations, according to-inclination or the
resources at their command. The pscudo Beotchman did
not partake-of refreshment; he remained alone.in the dan-
cing department while the gnests wers tempting their appe-
tites, end when they hilaricusly flocked back, with a nervous
anxiety, he scrutinized each passing face. 7 _
The wmusical celebrites struck up s spirited hornpipe.
Every swain made a valiant rush for the nymph of his se-
lection, and right merrily flew the hours away, till the sun
ran his banner up the east. Marietté did not join with the
first set; neither did the highlander. Bhe was completely
taken with the novelty of the scenc; the. enjovment was so
hearty, and so healthy, so diametrically opposed to the sickly
sentimontality and straining after effect almost necessary to a
city ball. : ‘ ; :
“May I be so bold as to ask Miss Austin to be my part
ner for the next engagement 7" inquired he of the tartan

pleid, addressing the preoceupied. Mariette. Bhe started ag

if an electrie shock had suddenly passed through her system
—regarded him intently for a moment, and atfempted an
alarming scream, in which ghe most signally failed.
«Raphael {** she gasped—you! you here—cli! oh! and
for what?” o : , '
“If you love me,’” he said in a deap, impassioned voice,

and with one of those fiery glances that inevitably thrilled

her soul, **if you love me, I say, do not betray your eme-
tions.” S
Those who were not dancing were too busy with their own

i
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concerns to remark this little episode. - Raphael gradually
drew Mariette away, and finally they stood unnoticed, be-
yond the hearing of the most acute. , ‘ o

 Mariette,”” he murmured, his pale counfenance lighted
tp with intensest pleasure, ¢ when T heard throngh ﬁ'ma,
that you were leaving the city, I thought my heart wonld
bresk, Ohl may you ever be spared such torturing feelings:
To live without gazing on you, though it were only at a dis-

* tance-—the ides was death | - Were I to perish I must follow.

1 saw you smile—I was bappy—1I saw your check regain its
bleom, and § was glad, It was my flute you heard in the
woods behind the cavern this morning. It was my shadow
that yesterday evening darkened your path." :
When Raphael Russell spoke, he threw his remmant of a

~soul into- his eyes and Janguage., Mariette unfortunately

wavered, Why was it, that just as ‘she was regaining hap-
piness and forgetting him, he should return to cloud her
peaceful dreams? - o .
Mr. Russell,” it was long since she had.accosted him so -
formally, and her aceents were tremulons now, ' at my desire,
let “by-gones be by-gones” 'We can never be more than
f['ie!_ld&i:—-—no ! not even friends—henceforward wa never meet
again. ] ‘ . L )
It was as if" a thunderbelt smote the sstounded Raphael—
his proud white lip quivered, his hazel eye flashed. ** What 1"
he ‘exclaimed,” shaking like an aspen in a novth wing, ‘s
rival, eh 2. And do you, in whom my foolish heirt is buried,

. diseard me for the miser's gold, the smiles of the lisping

dandy, for the poisoned cup of wealth ?° Mariette Austin, I
prized you sbove your value—I could not believe you were
so utterly degraded as this,” ’ R

" The words were spoken .rapidly, wildly end almost nnin-

telligibly, A frown instantly countracted tha brow of the
addressed,  Proudly she flung. back her head, and with the
air and dignity of a queen, she turned her glanee from the

- excited yonth. In a second he perceived his.error.  What
. have Idone? - O heaven! Awm I bereft of reason?. Mari-

ette, what did I say? Did T offend you? Alas! alas! I

am mad! forgive me Mariette, forgive me,” and he caught
- hold of her arm, and coutinued his entreaties for pardon till

her momentary anger was ealmed, :
The sequel is that the basilisk fascinated his victim, and
ere they parted that night they pledged their troth anew.

g
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© on his face.

| 0se ' ien to her country-

Bofora the eclose of June, she.bade e_uheu r
companions, perfectly restored in bodily health, and wn':h
something of the old spirit of light-heartedness, and merry
vivacity, recaptured from the wreck of her mirth.

Charles Salisbury beholding this change, was encm;;‘aged :
" to urge his solicitations again. He was cerfain of the ap-

. iont of her parents,~—but she was colder, more dc_aclded
f}i::a:?;‘;, and Ebsolutely interdicted him from spfaakmg_ tto
her on that subject any more. 'Whether by chance or aﬁapqﬁn i
ment, she was often joined in her lonely walks by hap s;i:
Russell. Tn the course of time, her father percgived tl aﬁ.ihe
was falling back into her former abstraction, »ud, trac:r;gt 8
canse to its true source, he determm'erl to_give her a hsa ] arg
check, Bummoning her one, day into the hbl‘a..i'y,‘ d? gx};ed
her by the somberness of his expression, and the rigor epTc e

«sMariette,”’ he said, prmliur:-infg a. lgtt’%r from his writing-

< cestimie this epistle is for you. o A
de%”ithlt?;g:{ﬂing handpshe received the long-missed d;))c:..
nient j—a flush of shame suffused _her countenance, u.f,_
smothering her emotions, she asked in a faltering voice, i
he was acquainted with its contents.

«X amn,’”” was the bﬁxefd Tle‘i]y. e eild 4
i ung her head like a guilty child, - - i
?:I?Ilaii‘get;le c()gntents of ;ha,t ieti;‘e}z; ‘ang f}oundatwn infact?®
ded, without unknitting his brows. o
he't‘igYn;g?}:ther," answered Mariette, hardly able to a,ritl.ctﬂatg
the words ; but seeing the cloud grow darker, she droppe
on her kuees, and burying her face in her I{ands ﬁafepttcopti
ously, earnestly imiploring forgiveness, during the interva
1d speak.
tha‘.f ﬁﬁ.«;ﬁ?ﬁ sai(ll her father, sternly, *“you ‘_need not kneel tc;
me-—do not ask parden of me—for know "Ehilt .the mslt:.gn]:
you give yonr hand o that nameless, penniless ‘yout v,
cease to regard you as my daughter. T will not cur ﬁe {lou-;—
.let that rest with God; 'bilff: you will have brokep the hearts
» mother and myself.” . ‘
of E%“;itl?;zufather."’ slfl‘i(ﬂmd Mariette, - in the na.r‘a_xei of our
Merciful Creator, do not denounce me in that terrible iom’};
Oh | do not drive me mad! You will destroy my ;‘ggsor‘;”
« Wil you give up, then, this foolish, this criminai rdea?

« Father!’ was her sole reply, as her pallid countenance

dropped.

! *have mercy 'on me for once.

1
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*“ That s equivalent to no. Well, listen. From the mo-
ment you think proper to link yonr fate with Bussell's, never
address me again, Forget me asif I had never been-—forget
the mother that bore you—forget your doting grandfather,
and go—bury yourself in misery and shame. I have spoken
—the sentence shall not be annuiled,” ‘

“ Father |°* she said wildly, seeking to evade hig scrutiny,
I will try to banish him from
my memory ; I will endeavor to avoid him. Yes! if my .

- heart is shivered 'into atoms, I will fly from his baneful

sight.” : :
"The father's expression softened. "'With elasped hands
and streaming eyes, the wretched girl cowered before him, .

* and raising her up gently, he bade her retire sand remember

the promise she had made. -

“It is one-of the hallucinations of youth,” he said com-
placently, after the penitent’s teparture ; *in a-fortnight she.
will forget that poor, half dead-and-alive individual, and
turn hor attention to some of the brilliant young men, who
Jjustly account themselves honored when she deigns them a
gmile.”” -

But was this anticipated vision realized 7 Alas | for the

- stability of a girl’s vesolution when headlong love is in the

way b To give Mariette her fuerit, she shunned the haunts
of Raphael ; but, like an evil phantom, he followed her foot-
steps, breathing his tale of sylvan bappiness into. her ear,.
until, at length, she imagined it impossible to live outside
that forest elysium, :

. Was Mariette Austin deserving of censure? Yeg! for
well she knew that her petted passions were hurrying her an
to misery in this life, and, perhaps, to perdition in the next.
Frequently .she neglected her devotions, and when she ats

tempted to pray, images of Russell and rural festivities Tose

in distracting hosts before her. She. even went 5o far as to
miss' mass on Sundays and holidays of obligation, under one
or another futile pretext, without, however, making it an
absolute praclice. Moreover; it was observed that she paid
unusual attention to her toilet, spending hours sometimes in
rrranging the folds of her dress, or disposing the waves of
her hair. . )

One gloomy morning in July, while the pearly dew still
restad on the petals of the flowers, and a few of night’s dusky

cloudlets lingered in the western sky, the Austin household
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was thrown into s terrible commotion. The inmates 'rusléed
frantically from one apartment to another, cgr_xgternatmn a~
picted on every countenance—terror glea.lpmg from every
aye. 'The exciting cause of this tumult was soon discover-
nble. Marietts was nowhere to be found !

'

CHAPTER XV.

CRISIS,

N b -

«Teory, it is an eve of beauty,” soliloquized Ella G;-c]s;v?g
nor, as, on the vigil of the Assumption, a year and & 11?
after her return from Namiir, she sab in_an ivied m'boa: that
commanied a magnificent view of the Delaware. -He11?1{.:»en
herbarivm lay on a stand befc_n-e her, and wmlc} roses, 1.1‘95,
and violets, recently gathered, were scattered in a glittering
heap on the table, and on the ground. .“Tmly, it is an eve
of beaunty,” she dreamily repeated; “listen to the vesper-

songs of the retiring warblers, and look at the river, like a

st of molten silver, shining in the declining sun. How
11;:::;11thily it glides along! Notaripple crisps its sutface, aigd
the dark shadows of the bordering trees only soften its glis-
‘tening sheen.  But what a splendid sky ! '(), home of} my
childhood, where is scenery like to thine Bf_aim'l{_i t }:o;&e
clouds, downy as tho wings of an ang‘el_, {fluttering 1.:11 a?
wreaths around the center of light. -Soft are the winds o

evening, perfupmed by the breath of the flowers, diamond~ -

like are the dews that sleep on the breast of the rose. Fair
land of liberty, may you always be asg beautiful, may you

. : brierht 107 . : )
e\'t:}j“z:: Rel:: ]Sli:; heard a rustle among the vine-leaves thab
grow in thick luxuriance avound her green retreat. A slm’dm}v:
%1l across the entrance, snd in s moment Richard Rivali
stood before her astonished view. A benign smile itlumin-

ated his noble counteniance as he noticed her artiess surprise ;-

and seeing her, ke a startled dsve,_.a’u(‘mt to take her dp-

parture, he sweetly, with a gentle dignity, requested her to

retain ber place, : ‘ B g
o Beaut;; and fading flowers are hardly fit associates, Miss
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Ella,” he remarked, seating himself opposite her, and glan-
cing at the withering buds which had been culled for purposes
of botanical research, ' R

* None more fitting, T believe ; they are emblems of one
another,” she replied, raising her meek, starry eyes, which

she immediately lowered on meeting the mellowed intensity
of his gaze. : S

‘lhat timid Jeok was like an inspiration to Rivali, . He
was tall, six feet three inches,—finely proportioned, with

. deep, deep h. eyes, and massive chesnut hair, His foatures

were of a princely cast; his step was stately, and a lofty

purity of sonl was expressed by his whole calm demeanor.
“Miss Ella,"” he said, bending forward, *methinks that

first fair rose in your hetbarium was an elegant blossom in

1§ youth. - Shall I write you a motto for its fiy-leaf ¥

Ella ventured to look up agsin, and shaking back her
glossy ringlets, she smiled a beautiful consent.

After a short pause and a singularly puzzled glance at his
mute companion, Richard, producing s peneil, scribbled off

‘the following lines :

- THE ZEPHYR AND THE ROSE.

A Rose in a garden bloomed peerless and hright,
The fairest and purest around,
* Like u queen of the east, In her power and might,
She deigned not to look on the ground,
But enveloped her heavt in o thrice-doubled vail
Of deop-blushing petals-—that Rose of the dale,

And the moss erept up gently and sheathed the Rose
In o tissue of beautiful green, "

And the flower in delight Inid her down to repose -
Lix her fanciful ghieling unseen ;

But the net-work betrayed the rich tints of her cheek

'T'o & by-passing Zephyr deserted and weak,

Eniranced, the tone strayer inhaled the perfiime
By the sleeper unconsaiously shed,—
He wag laden with {ragrance, that Zephyr, and soon
To the flower he tremblingly said :
#0, magical charmer, let me at thy feet
Linger out an existence too blessedly fleet.

% Let me murmyur my wishes at morning and eve,
Ers the starlight in Heaven grows pale, | -
When the dawning and sun their bright gold meshés weave,
0, beautiful Rose of the vale! - ’
Near the door of thy heart let ine Butter and sigh,
In that aweetest abode, dearest Rose, let me die,™
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A flush of mncertainty mounted his cheek as he handed her
_the random composition. Ella received it with a graceful
inclination, and Richard, while pretending to be enormouslty

busy in arranging her floral effects, kept a stolen surveillance

on the workinge of her agitated face. After & hasty perusal
she quietly laid down the paper, and, with a pleasedly per-
plexed expression, was once more about to retire, when,
with modest trepidation and respectful resistance, the youth
jmpeded her conrse. Genuine devotion shone out from his

eloguent eyes ag chastely but glowingly he revealed his affec- .

tion, and pictured, with irresistible pathos, a futnre brilliant
with tintings of bappiness and love. He told, and the sweet,
forcible language went straight to the listener’s heart, how
they worshiped st the same altar, and. believed in the same
sacramental God, She, gentleness and innocence, would
banish all shadows from his soul, and be. his consolation in
adversity ; he would be a shield to protect her from danger,
an armor te defend her from il C

Before Eila Grosvenor left that sequestered arbor she be-

came the affianced of Richard Rivali, o
* * # #® * * * * #

Mary Kensella and Ella were seated in the drawing-room,

engaged on a piece of embroidery, when Arthur radiantly
entering, demanded if they had heard the néws ?

« What may it be, I pray ?** asked Mary, looking curiously
up from her work. :

<« 8it down, Arthur,” said Ella, ¢‘and tell us all about it.

We are perfect rocluses here: sit down: bring your chair

this way, and give us this wonderful intelligence, for wonder-
ful it must be when it effects you thus.”

T have had a final interview with Father Dominick, and
my last formidable doubts concerning confession, communion
and indulgences, were ignominiously put to flight. Notwith-
standing my many troubles, I feel as buoyant asa spirit ; I
am not clodded down as I used to be, with something with-
out a name.” .

#Q, Arthur,” cried Ella, jumping np and kissing him
affectionately, *“ may Jesus be glorified forever! So you are
really convinced !—and you were such a skeptic, too. - Goodl-
ness, I am forcibly attracted back to the time of my own
conversion again.”’ '

“ As bold a front ag Arthur offered to.the ranks of troth,
you, Ella, presented a bolder still,” said Mary, quietly,
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but with 4’ glorions titumph - glancing fr - sparkli
ut with. 8 ‘ p glancing ﬁom her_ sparkling
. “My valiant struggle was worthy of a better canse, than
the cause of error, was'nt' it Mary ?*” gueried Arthur, ine
wardly rejoiced at her glooful expression’ * it almost makes
me sad to think that T have kept up the unequal contest for
mor@ than a year and a half—as obstinate as o Russian-all the
while. There is the good Father Dominick, how patient he
?'as b‘ee:}.‘b Bl;lf:, Mary and Hila, you sarpass everything per~
-tinaciods by the vigorous moanner in which
tinaclons , | hic yog ke?t up the
+ ¢ And are you not indebted to us now for our undaunted
perseverance ¥ We knew it all along, Arthur, dear: wo
were sure you would' ultimately bless us, althongh at times
you scowled so darkly, that we were almost tempted to raise
the siege.”” : ~ o S
*Now,” daid Mary, “the only trouble is to break the in-

- formation to your father.. Poor Mr. Grosvenor, if h 1
- he brought to ses the light himself.” » 1 be could

“ Yes, Mary, that is my greatest difficalty. My father!
Oh ! if he could only know how I stmgg]ec}{ to r{sist the -
approach of grace—-how obstinately I shut my eyes to tha
deformlties' of the religion in which I was educated, and
how tenaciously I clung to overy objection against the

.Catholic Church, he would not blame me and reproach me,

a8 I am confident he will.” w -

_ *God will befriend you Arthur,” suggested Ella, sooth-’
mg]yi, c;‘ ésee howtmaﬂ;ei)ausly}; he interposed in my behalf, I
was led to expect total banishment from hi i ‘
Almighty changed his heart,”” : hin affction, but tho

“I have always before my memory;”” answered Ar~
thur, ¢ the words that you, Mary, repeated to me sometime
ago. They are my strength in temptation, my support in
despondent moments : * God tempers the wind to the shorn
lambs.> ‘ : c

“And so you are really a convert!” half interrogated
Mary, regarding him with a joyous smile, « have you de-
cided the day for your conditionsl baptism yet 77 :

“ Not yet. I must speak to my father first. -

* Bless me, children,” said Mr. Grosvenor, approaching,
“these are thorough-going tete-a-tete timed. Do T ever e‘nt.e;*
‘:)_iut Zﬂﬁud you three engaged in a conclave-like conversa-

on 77 ‘ : :

t
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« What’s in the wind,” demanded Mr. Kensells, briskly, -

as following his host he-eaught the jocular remark. *Has
England disappeared from the face of the civilized globe
and become s terra incognita ? 7 ' .

“From the fullness of the heart the mouth speaketh,” in-
timated Mary, in a laudatory tone, ' ]

# Things as improbable may come to pass,”* langhed Ella,
as she went to bring chairs to the gentlemen, * but at present
I believe she is among the legion of visible oppressers.”

+Spoken like .4 man,” exclaimed Mr. Kensells, in a de-
lightful veice; ““you always have a touch of wisdom in
your observations, my little girl. That is as much as to say
that if she were under the waters, she would continue to
-oppress.” : . - _
~ “If she could by any possibility,” responded Arthur, “* al-
ways leave Mr. Kensella to elucidate any obscurely conceived
idea.”? O : - - _
“ Rspecially,” added his father, **if it has any reference
to merry England, a land he so cordia.lly-venerates‘,"’ ‘

« And which, by the way, is 80 truly worthy of his esteem

and love,” superadded Mary, it being understood that he

iz a Catholic and from the Emerald Isle.”
“The ‘young ladies will hardly believe that T have heen

presented to Father Dominick,” said Mr, Grosvenor, with a

queer, calm smile. . .
 Indeed,”” echoed Ella, and her black eyé shone with the
lustre of a reverential curiosity. :

“ ¥Yon found him a very amiable man ?** insinuated Mary,
in & confident tone. )

“« How such an auspicious event could have been brought
about, I am at an absolute loss to conceive,” said Arthur,
with a really puzzled look. : ’ ,

"¢ It was simply brought about withont any desire or pre-
vions knowledge of mine,” replied Mr. Grosvenor, compos-
edly, “a mere street introduction, given by our honest and
honored friend, Mr, Richatd Kensella,”” '

* Oh,” murmured Ella, disappointedly.

&

< But you don’t know all, you fairy,” said Mr. Kensella,
in a pretended whisper ; © your father acknowledged to him .

that the Catholic religion was a grand Old Faith, and that ita
equal was not to be found among all the sects of the refor-
mation. . He said that his daughter had a theological
library, and hinted that he intended to pernse a few of her

LML

hands.
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ascetics, meaning, (but you must keep the information to
yourself, ) that he eslculated on ‘spending the remainder of
his Iife in doing monastic penance, and believing as the szints
of yore.” R Co |
A quiet, sarcasti smile flitted over Mr. Grosvenor’s coun<
tenance, as leaning' comfortably in his chair, he smoothed
the slightly gray bair back from his ample brow. _
“ Father,”” said Arthar, a few evenings afterward, “ 1 must
golicit & leave of absence, having promised to domicile with
Mr. Kensella to-night.” o
- ¢ Certainly, Arthur, but be prudent,” responded Mr.
Grosvenor, with an admonishing Iéok: * 'What word shall
I bear from you to Ella?”” he asked, as they stood at the
corner of a street whence their paths diverged. '
““ My love, and congratulations to Rivali on his success of

~to-day. Of course he will pay you an evening visit.*’

“Most probably,” and they parted, warmly shaking

CHAPTER XVI.
AN OPENING OF THE MEART.

Toke up thy cross, and valiantly,
O'or rocks rnd deserts, speed thy way;
My star is in the distance dim :
To be thy guiding ray. :

Thus Jesus spoke, and he who heard
With loving fervor quickly rose,

Nor for a moment short deferred
That journey thick with woes,

Tar Kensellas were in rhapsodies when informed of
Arthu’s conversion, and, on the evening above alluded to,
they had invited several of their friends to a supper at which
Arthur wasregarded-as The Guest. The stars were waning
in the dawning twilight ere the invited began to disperse, and
the crepusculous light had deepened into morning’s roseate
tinge before the last bade farewell to Arthur and their hos-
pitable host]:l Mary, deeming herself wnnoticed, slipped out
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tnto the miniature * Garden of Marly,” in the bosom of
which her residence was sitoated.. She thought to inhale the
refreshing western breezes, and, no strange sight to her, to
witness the rising of the sun. DBut Arthar Grosvenor re-

marked the maiden’s departure, and hurrying after her, he -

saw her seat hersell in an iron chair on the brink of a bub-
bling fouus. - .

«Mary,” he gaid, gliding quietly to where she sat, **this
is a fitting retrent after last night’s recreation. Tadmire your
sylvan tastes.” ' .

« Arthur 1" was the half-surprised and indirvect reply.

¢ Yes, Mary, I too wonld ain catch the winds of the early
autumn, for my brow is fevered, and hot thoughts are in my
heart. The musical fall of the waters of this beautifal foun-
tain are soothing b my ear, and while I listen T cannot help
thinking of the loving fountain of beauty, grace, and piety
that is mirrored in this pelucid sheat.”

«Pooh! Arthur, you are pleased to ba poetically roman-:

tic,” said Mary, very placidly, as she carelessly stooped to
pluck a tiny violet that happened to bloom at her feet.
<« (Oh, I have longed for this opportunity, I have sought

for this opportunity. Mary, listen to me now—Ilet me tell -

you that a flame, pure but volcanio, burns this instant in my
heart, and always, ever has burned there. You alone, Mary,
are capable of mastering and diresting this flame-—you can

foed or smother it ; you can make the heart from which it.

issues, either a light-house of peace and hope, or a black and
mowldering ruin, Qb ! do not frown upon my humble suit—

we have known each other from childhood, and, may I fondiy -

add—we have loved ? Complete the measare of my happi-
ness—let me lead to the altar, on the Sunday of my First
Communion, one who has been my guardian angel through
life. Let me lay the laurels that fame has awarded me at
your feet—Ilet my prospects become blended with yours—let
us, Mary—may 1 say, beloved 7—face the dangéts of the
1Ovcr1d together—Iet us fight in unison the batiles of the

ross.”’ . .

Arthni’s voice became inandible, but his lips still gquivered
and his eye still spoke. The carmine flush that betokens
hope and fear dyed his avimated face, and, unconsciously it
would appear, kis hands folded themselves into an attitude

- of supplication. Mary Kensella_remained unmoved—once,
thie painted tinge of crimson overshadewed her countenance,
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but it was only for a moment ; in an instant all was serene
as the summer’s sky. Bhe startled Arthur by the solemnity
of her manner, as, crushing the violet between her fingers,
and looking him straight in the face, she replied : “ Arthur,
do not think thus of Mary Kensella, for know that she i3 al-
ready betrothed.” . '

Had a sudden shower of arrows transfixed the astounded

_ Hstener he eould not have been more utterly astonished, or

more thoroughly wretched. In accents hoarse with emotion,
and eyes painfully wild, he exclaimed : ¢ What have you
said. You are already betrothed ? Have I then been the
dupe of appearances? Have I nursed a passion that will
destroy me; an adder that will sting me to death? I had
mor¢ faith in you, Mary Kensella,” he continued, in a voico
of plaintive reproof, I had more trust in your generosity,
Yau were the lonely star that glittered in my mental horizon,

and to win beams from your gleaming, I labored hard and

long. What care I now for the plaudits of the thousands,

Hor the gilled smile of fame? O Fates 1 and he vehemently -
. stamped his foot, ““ye have played me falsée—ye have be-

trayed the innocent and confiding. Now, if you can, heal
the wounds you have so ruthlessly inflicted, or destroy the
remaining vestige of a heart that once was mine. May T ask,
Miss Kensella,” he proceeded, with forced and bitter com-
posure, “wmay I ask this successful rival’s name 27

** Arthur,”” she said, in a tone in which soothing pity and
melancholy were equally blended, ““is this putting into prac-
tice the Iessons of the divine Faith, which, with the help of
God, you now profess ? Is this that meekness which the

- slighted Jesus incoleated ; that snbmission. to the will of

Heaven which Mary evinced at the foot of the Cross? Let
not your rebellions feelings triumph, Arthur Grosvenor, lest
perhaps, yoti may fraitlessly repent.'” o

“You speak of endurance,” returned the wildly excited
youth. - ¥ou speak of crushing indignant thought. Fow
speak of patience and ignominious content. Ha!ha! Thoso
who have not suffered may put such motives forward ; those
who have broken hearts may trample on the bleeding ruins,

- and then preach submission to the mangled, poisoned things.

Yes! and while mutilating them, they will smile and bid
their helpless victims look out to-the silver tracts of hepe.
Hal ha!” He paused a moment from sheer exhaustion ;

than calmer, but evidently with effort, he resamed ;——
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-« Again I would demand, Miss Kensella, who my happy
and snccessfyl rival is 777 - '
Mary’s large eyes were partially flnoded with tears; her
words were tremulous as, with touching sweetness, she
replied :— '
«] forgive you freely and entirely, Arthur; but know, 1
am the affianced Bride of the Lamb!”’ . '

. Arthur becawmo like a person suddenly petrified ; a ghastly
pallor succeeded the deep-dyed flush, and sinking on his knees
and bowing his forehead down to the moistened: earth, with
heart-rending earnestness he muttered an inarticulate prayer.
Mary also knelt; a full quarter of an hour elapsed befors
cither thought of arisifig. At length the youth stood up—
his countenance .was composed, but still appallingly white,
and gazing intently on the liquid waters of the fountajn-—

¢ Jesns,' he murmured, almost inaudibly, ¢ forgives me,
but He demands a sacrifice in expiation.” s
_ « What do you mean ?** asked Mary, as a strange and in-
definable idea took possession of her mind.
¢ Josus demands & sacrifice in expiation,” was the un-
altered Teply. : " ‘
Unheeding her repeated inquiries, he looked up into the
clear, blue, morning sky, as if something there were visible
to him. His eye brightened, his cheelk reddened, and after
the lapse of a few minutes, ““i5 it to the Seminary of 5t
Sulpice ?°* he inguired. . :
An unearthly answer must have been accorded, for Arthur
gmiled assent, and turning to his confounded companion—
« Yes,” he said, <1, too, will immolate myself upon the
altar of religion. Jesus swiils that I should become a minister

of His word. I attempted, Mary, to steal a bride from-

Teaven, and, in satisfaction for the crying insult, I shall de-
vote myself to win souls to the Sagred Heart.” o

«If you have any regard for feminine ewriosity, tell me,
Arthur Grosvenor, what you mean by this most incoherent
speech.”’ ' :

They seated themselves side by sids on & bench that over-
bung the fountain. The bright, red beams of the sun-god
danced merrily in the branches of the whistling trees, and
illuminated with a golden lustre, the white foam, produced
by the constant play of the waters of the fount. Little war-
blers chirped songiully, emerald dews gleamed on the silken
grass, and lay, like diamonds, on the bosoms of the swakened

. that I was transferring the homage of

- due, Listen, Mary Kensella,

. exclai{ned Mary, with streaming eyes ;
-she said, ““ do not be over hasty, ,
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Bowers; and soft, sweet wl Tovi
B nds hovered Tovingly over th '
g;ésbgfexézlﬁailgrbiqugrelsh gegped misehiesois]y froi‘g 11?11?;
o . . . ;
ove)'ﬁhc ety o SOS ; 8, 8N t;mld, cautious rabbits frolicked
* Mary,” responded Arthur, « : n
‘ ; ““a change has take i
gl);fgfi]g.mlltl;oughtdto make an earthly beingam;rl ipdl'::;e Hf
) avor and win fame and glory, and I e
phies at & mortal’s feet, I hoped forghapypil?ess i?iytll?gr 321?:

- shine of a hunan smile, and I thought to live a life of

tranguil bliss. But now the ilius i

ranqui . ory vail has fallen fr ‘
vision ;. I see that I was robbing Heaven of its rig}llz;n ;I:ag
my heart from ite gov-
hand. Reparation is

3 ary. I throw my fobur
“to the winds. I will retire to Paris, and )srtudy 11; fﬁzsgggf

inary of St. Sulpi ; ipi i i
foy o - plce,{ under the auspices of its saintly
“Praises be to. God, and thanks to His holy Mother 7! +
yes but, checking herself,
} saic : rthar ; perhaps thi -
i:mor]: is only the offspring of a sudden d?sappgintr;::n;e‘sgf
1,]usn.y ¢ & delusion of the unsleeping enemy of mankind ébd
; asildolrlle 1t;umﬂ:r for—’you in gathering you into the Fold. i Mark
vell all the conseqnences of yotir step ; rashness has wrecked
manirtsﬁallﬁpsl.‘;temming the tide of life.”” °

“It is the Divine Will, intelligibly decla

. R ivi . gibly  declared,”’
Arthur,’with emotion ; *I have heard it from t(ha :1“7}?“(1
a.Messengm:- of the Word.” . e e of

:: May it not have been & vivid faney 9"

S%t.could not, I am convinced.” S '

ilence o i ' : i ‘
e n both sides succeeded-—they were refurning their

“Do you not anticipat yositi ' ‘

) ¥¢ pate apposition from your father 7%
feu?(i:id?i !l]\&h;g, ﬂfteﬁ a few minutes had elaps?t;d ; “f:vli]lei.rﬂof
; 01 im,. ‘ i
P whom you love so much, overturn this

“Impulse! You estimate my con 1 '

‘1 el Y s 1y constancy sadly h i
anmh. However, I sincerely - trust, with fhe a‘agrist:]ﬁc‘: :JLF
anixf:en, ;hat no homan agency will yundermine my fixed ro

ve, 'As soon i i i -
o %erpartm'e.” ‘as po?mble I vstlll commence proparations for

“Glod ‘speed you,” she fervently .
: . vently responded, ¢ and gi
_you grace and courage to remain steadfast to the Iast?vi

ereign Master to the creature of His
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will now, Arthur, inform you about myself. Only for you,
1 would have been cloistered -away, ere this, in_the home of
my affections, at Namur. Dut to gratify my yearning de-
sires, would I leave the sharer of my ¢hildish sports to
perish 7 No, Arthur I.longed to see you's member of the
Catholic Church, and thevefore it was that I delayed my en=
trance into the sanctuary of my Spouse. He has rewarded
me abundantly ; more richly than I deserve. I con now,
without delay, recross the ocean, and labor unknown in Eu-
rope for the instruction of the little ones of Christ.”

“ Grenerous, wnselfish Mary 17’ cried Arthuor, ¢ unceasing
prayer on my part, can hardly repay my debts, Oh! the
vash language to which I bave given utterance | Tt will ever

~ dwell in my memory and embitter the sweetest mowments of
my after life. It will be scorpion-stings to my conscience,
headstrong and reckless that I am.” ‘ SRR

« (Jease regretting, Arthur,” Mary gently urged; ¢ if you
had not spoken, this beautifel change would, probably, have
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~ head. He asked my ] :
¥ consent long apo ¢ . o
to E,‘Sa’ and I; of course, had nf efx?th]o- P;jj ln-s_s addresses
pose.””. _ ¥ objeetion - to- ap.
"““He was a desperate hand ] '
) at study in his b o
fered Acthur; “nobody conld think of beating him, and
and. . His star 1y g ot AonBUago and poetzy at his som-
“"inij;g]y econcede,’’ & ﬁISt magnltﬂde, the IawYel.S un-
. *“And I suppose, in the : . .
. mor, ““ that it will assume fl?: ??:?‘1? £ time,” said Mr. Grosve-

R ! Ir proporti - .
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whafﬁ roubled look. atholie, h_mted_ Arthur, with a some-
“ Most happily for himself,” resums -

: resumed hi .
iiilzﬁt?;an:;mg, after a manner: and I am eéit?iflh(ailf:. hu 1;]1113
hoor fel?; une to mar,ry & Protestant, she would not aﬁoe tgd

W & mimute’s peace, till he conformed to t}:uaWRoe

T
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mish Faith.””

never taken place.. I said I forgave you—and not only that,
but 1 thauk you. Come, let us inform my parents of your
glorious intentions: Although my beloyed father would fain
have me by his side, still he does not hegrudge me to Heaven.
Oh! it will be Lliss to them to know that you will belong
“to Qed. Come, Arthur, come!” and in her awakened en-
thusiam, she almost drew him after her towards the house.
A trial of momentons importance awaited the sanguine
young man. How would he bredk 'the yevelation to hig
father? o tell him of his change of religion, was already
a dreaded task ; but now to add that he was about to become
a minister of the ohnoxious Roman Chureh, ah! that was
something before which he almost quailed. ~ It being early, he
snatched an hour’s repose, and after a slight repast he betook
himself to his office and his books,
lowed his father to the library, and when ‘well assmred that
they were alone, he seated himsell by the. arm-chair which
his parent usuaily occupied. ' ‘ R
« Well, siv,”” inquired Arthur, what is your opinion con~
" cerning our tall young visitor, Rivali 77 -

« A gpendid’ young man,” responded Mr. Grosvenor,
<« with a seemingly brilliant future.”’ . -
<« He appears desirous to become our brother-in-law 77

« You have only just discovered it ? " said his father, with

2 genial smile. ¢ Well—but you have other things in your .

In the evening he fol-

“of the love he alwg
o ¢l ¥s bore yon ¢
recelve and bless him, ag yéuyoften

(‘IhO'I)e you do not fin
. R nd E]Iﬂ, ]eSS 600‘1 ]
}‘zzsm :i‘}"?::t}ong@, since her entrance fntol i,h.lees% ﬁmcthab]e,
“How 'mq}?‘w?pdnArth“r' with very apparent aumz:ief?1 e of

chang lls't 185" laughed Mr. Grosvenor, * if the o
ge, decidedly, it is not for the Wworst > m is any

u‘A }
And what would you say, my father, if your son were

d of hi
self an adherent of the éf&tﬂglci?’t]g;?;:hagi ﬂcknox_vledge bim-

T El‘ﬁ X ‘
such an event should come to pass,” said tho semiorf

tion, which : ‘
e Would ever afterwards wonld be an insufferalile hell,”

you not forgive him,” pleaded A
' ; ; , thur, <
;?;?hﬂfsfgzé?m\}:{? whe lies cold ‘and silenff ulllxd'er ;(:)11‘1:1};?

? ould you not pardon him in consideration

1;Il.i‘atl}:air, fwould you not
o ] essed of yore 2%
by th 25 ;1:; “rélame of .me;'cy, A;-t.hm', tell me wl?i’at' FOu mean
T oo (I){_m words ? * But if your dreadful secret i3 wh £
e & %oep, keep it locked in your bosom, snd d of
n éi) rim'r silver hairs in sorrow to the grave.’s . © #ne donot
161]ge1‘ 11 g:; nﬁ:;:f Ilrlnmér it, father, I may not retain it any
2 re : i
e and, - however, that you will ‘forgive

" Say rather, th i i, arie
_ » that I will eurse him,”” aried Mr. Grosvenor;
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[ rork is this? Has
it -fashing eyes. ¢ What foul worl is .
:;’:eﬂ;:igsﬁe:ag::h;?gmz form to seducled lng'%hlld!?n Bt,‘:;?n“; t:::;:
‘llegiance? Has the crumbling old edifice of Rome scnt
?&I‘iﬁl?;;c:missai-ies to allure them from nﬁy em;ni;:le ;;hﬁ) :asd
alas | why is this undeserved ignomuny heape

of & worthy descendant of the Grosvenors? What have I - .

1 ?n
done, O God, to merit this punishment at thy hands

s Speak not thus, lest you arouse the ?IGEP:“gtﬁisfeﬁﬁ
of He};ven-—father, do not give expression.to ‘
gpgezli-;;mr me,” gasped Mr. Groswe}f:or, shakinﬁij];:;

oulder, ¢ boy, have you too leag
' the shoulder, ¢ answer, Doy, h ! raguod
m:)‘%li}g;ﬂ?yawainst the anthor ‘of your eftsmnc&.&nf&; ‘:;h{;lic
y ented to link your Qestiny with p{lgstcra ond Gathafie
c;nvﬁ inations ? Oh! where shall I"hide mylch_ ntonanes T
-%vﬁ-e shall the last of the Grosveners conceal himsell '

i frgr ?” ‘ . 113 e
P“Ehﬁ’eczézﬁ?f with the worst,” muttered Arth(l}lr.tﬁ 1ifa§2§li |
not only am I about to become 2 Roman Catholic, ]

3 »
£ resig rofession——and—""" . )
Shi}!léist)gril gllry ”psaid Mr, Grosvenor, in a volce of, ,the stern: |
est coxﬁpos'uie,,“ I can hear what yon balve tg say. |

« Commence my studics for the priesthoo S asten. Ho

M, Grosvenor did not stovm, nor rage, nov hlo o shwiék 1o
éimpfy sank into his chair, and,du}i?er{l‘gg ?nghsis ort. éhriek: of

y s dave 1 .

i ding agon ,co,ncgaie L his. a,c‘ s '
d}tsm.‘g, ;Iinb;fﬁ'e iimyahd wildly m!p.lmgd forgiveness ; ::;juét
{Il}eu:va:: anheeded tiil his jmportunities became too urgent,

when, without looking up, the father whispered Dbelow his .

br??%l; art—IJet me alone in my old age to struggf? with my
des airg—let me die a heart-broken, forsaken Amf:binux fmg his
ﬁ"tone was one of touching sadness. ril : flung b
mslhamnhd Yiis neck, and kissed his cold trffn'-p eisn | the
sfn':m:en blood again cireulated in his veins. 11on igto ™
1lf on his knees, he gazed tearfully bnt,muil;eyArthur,s
;ﬁareﬂt’s face, and the father partially relented when

i his view. He . &
ither iful conduct rose uuhtg’lden before h - He
:;:?eéitgcilﬁt:f;m&?: child, the frolicsome youth, the brilliant

i , he
an, and through all, his heart’s delight. He- sp&»k}i ileo;t. ho
o h;d “not but extended his trembling hand an ald o o
:;lgﬂ ‘knoeler’s head. It was gratefully taken as a
yoconeiliation, and Arthur vacated the room.
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Mr. Grosvenor was silent for some mintites ; “ Why is it,
O ye Heavens,” at length he said, * that I am thus made an
object to be jeered . at by my ownr 7 'Why is it that those
whom I have loved are the first to tarn venomously around 2
Have I cherished 2 child to disseminate the seeds of a relig-
ion my wise ancestors despised ? Ah! woe is. me| . Ha.
spoke of studying for the. priesthoed ? Can I not lay an in~’
terdiction on the infornal project?  He paused and paced the
apartment with uncertain step, now standing perfectly still,
agein walking as rapidly as if. his life depended on his speed.
“Pooh I’ he continued, with g bitter smite, « fatherly inter-
diction, now! Who but myself world dream. of ‘such g
course ?  Arthur Grosvenor is in a free country, fully of age
to provide for himself, and celect his own religion. What
can I do to prevent him from following his inclinationa.
Absolutely nothing—which is a. pity-pity—pity. Well,
ot him do as he wills—~perhaps he may repent. © Louis at
least’ shall escape contamingtion. He is at an orthodox
rotestant college, and there he shall remain until he is unal-
terably counvinced of the truth of his father's faith. Ha
must not make the acquaintance of the Kensellas.  Hark!
Is that a funeral knsl] ?”—gnd he started—but it wag_only
the unpostieal supper-Lell, summening him to his evening
meal. - ‘ : : .
Time sped, and the day appointed for Arthmr’s reception
into the bosom of the Church auspiciously arrived. It was
previeusly arranged that he should tgke voyage on-the fol-
lowing sfternoon, so the dawning found hinr and his sister
divided between grief and joy. - Mr. Grosvenor conld not be
persuaded to be present at his son’s abjoration. It was amid
the pomip and swell of a solemn High Mass that Arthur re-
ceived his First Communion, having made his confession and
been privately baptized on the foregoing eve. Ella and Mary
could not restrain their iears of sympathetic emotion : Mr,
Kensella, rabbed his hands in glee, smiling at friend and foe,
while hosts of acquaintances sent np the most fervent pray- -
ers for the interesting and eourageous convert.  Arthur was
literally transported—an hour.or two after Mass he spent in
colloguy with his God, i .
“ Ella,” said Rivali, ‘coming’ up to Miss Grosvenor, < I
am going to accompany Arthur across the sea.’’ o
“You are!” ghe responded, slightly coloring, * this is

the fivet T have heard to_that effect.'’
12 o
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.+ Do you not think, deatest Blla, that it wonld seem in-
tolerably desolate to let him. depart alone 7 Sonie of my
bosom-friends are studying st St. Sulpice—I will introduoca
them to Arthur, and then haston back—to claim my beanti-
fol bride.”” T

Ella blushed, as seizing her hand and pressivg it gently,
he whispered a fow sentences in her ear. &

" * * # * # * %

«T shall mot set out before Rivali’s return,’’ said Maty
Kensella, in an answer to a question propounded by Ela.
« Tt would be too meanly ungenerous to leave you entirely
slone, and hesides,” shé added, & merry twinkle brightening
her eya, I should like to inform the community at large,
that I was bridesmaid to the misanthropical, pensive Ellie
Grosvenor.”’ ‘ . ) .

«¢Before I forget it, Mary, have you recently heard from’
Eitiec Austin ?  Her image unaccountably haunts me 2

+You received.the latest intelligence somewhat -over 8ix.
months ago. Have you forgotten, Ella, the queer, impulsive

“gtyle #f her incoherent epistle 9 This minute she langhs,

the next she weeps, then she starts, and at length proceeds

4o cautiously that her meaning and intentions are utterly be-
ond my comprehension.”” . o -

«Oh1 I have heard since then, Mary, ~Her last ia from
the country, dated June, and, bless you, does’nt she moention
the letter Sister Angeligue dispatched to her, based on ouf
snformation! She was desperately puzzled to eanceive how
igter could hive cotne to such unpalatable knowledge.”

«8peaking of Mariette brings back the happy times we
thiree enjoyed right vividly,” said Mary, forgetting her stoic-
ism as the memories began rashing through her mind.

v Blessed hours we spent in the dedar arbor that was
reached by the crrrant-lined path. And then the gothic
chapel, was n't it beautiful, in the midst of the linden trees |
There were the garden plots so diligently cultivated by the
gitls, and the sweet Madonna from her pedestal smiling down
on the Jabor of our hands.” . : :

« What shall T do when you are gone, Mary ? T will ve-
fuse to be comforted—1 will sit alone in the parlor and sing
mournful songs of the oldén times, and no human ear will
be there to listen, no human voice to appland.” -

7 i Where will M. Richard Rivali be in the meanwhile,”
demanded Mary, remorselessly. < In truth, Elia, you only

stream of cternity,
~ was received by her
te speak, was worn awa
foarfully prominent, and
wh? intimated that the
?enndg. hRumor,
ounds her assertio i
Carey was basids he;;ilfogit‘l;ery e e yase
the domestics, sometimes
ofter reeiting her Leads.
Austin’s . severs hut hands
mother’s chesks were sallo
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want me to coax and flatter ; '
. on, hui | : :
811(‘331 C!)L %hm{.ﬁ. You ought to {;e ash:me[d dﬁgsa: ?iI«mH dono
con de;;e{x dﬁ itf- I hear my father's footsteps, Biary I 12
P jomeend 0 ‘::lsgﬁte]n you. However, you are o‘:";y
» 114 y .
tember is ouf. Wonder]i’:r]f. # day of reckoning before Sep-

father, I will go and meet u?e;f,??“h pa—perhaps it iz your

Several stran ’

: 'ange gentlemen accom

Egj received them with graceful affab

Withy;:;fgede:gqat;ested to sing, they ‘immediately complied

Bk 8 mc mlul Sl:;, .*m_d commendable alacrity. Their'beauti'
fces arior insty ' T Jicited

ot encon}:iuma, strumental performances, elicited

npenied Mr, '.Kensella;
ility, and when she and

: X and, amid h :
they blushingly effected their escape :osa g‘;ghbﬁ'iigpgggﬁ’

a

OHAPTER XVIL

LIGHTS.

In dreams I wendered by the
WOE an unearthly is.lancly brig!ali’:om
here ceexu-waves were silverd o'de
A With gleamings of a fogmy white :
ri{l on its g'olde'x_a strand there stood
N dn angel bending o'er the sea,
nd taking from the steeping flood,
he gems, to form a erown for ﬂ;ee. .

Davs, weeks, and even months, rolled down into the

n¢d yet no tiding of tssi i
sorrowing 1'éIat§>ns.thi@?%i:ﬁ:ﬁiﬁetm
7 to s shadow ; his keen eyes bece;nj:;
charitable people were noi scarce
ot V.c..ld. gentleman’s intellect was wan:
ever, 18 a busy dame, and generally

U S' :

grief—she listlessly overlg)elittzg
humming a plaintive ditty, and
A dark frown settled on Mr
ome countenance, and the poor
w from trouble and tears, P
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About a week after Mar:’f.tte’stc!;sgamtwle:r;gfle(;rhel_'rlﬁﬁt?il:‘:;;;
TG - were silently seated 1n th lor, ;
o gﬁ:gtﬁa&?ﬁ& ‘:: 111;%;’?“(1}'“18 great mox_\itor-clock sullel_lly
::):1? the hour of nine. A vessel of steaming punch (H:cl.lpllﬁi
the center of the table, while glasses of ﬂxﬁlt}ls‘ti 1;311}1e ;lyMr
flected in every direction, a thousand magn;hcgn s, .
" Olarendon was the first to speak, after a pause —_ ' sow
«My scheme i3 cmnp'let;sld,” ]1];{31 exclm}r:leci; athz;]z now,
lest it should escape. I will saddie my hotse o daw
i ut into the country. Mariette. must be
:}t;efc? n ﬁgdyj(;ﬁ er(?member,' T.awrence, when she wa{: a little
1?  She loved her oid grandfather then better ‘gv ;uln M'llyl
lg)odf else, and I am sure she loves me yetl. w gn“}rzlis
dare to gainsay me ?”~—and he cast defiant glances
-like hearers. . ‘
St{t‘u;;iikretmuble wiil he useless, my dear fa.the?‘,’v BB{';? :M;ﬁ;a
1stin, with a heavy sigh. ¢ It is morally certain S{:’ { she
'fs%not‘ within a bowshot of her home. Have compas

your steed : the paor animal has seen service enoaugh of

late.” - i . )
« Peace, woman, peace,” impatiently interrupted Mr

il is in the woods.”” .
endon, * I have a notion she is in i
OI?‘];T:;VG’ the unworthy creature ‘tohheﬁr fa;e,’;.é?tfr‘po(s)il
in, i ; the first-foul blot m our
. Austin, placidly. ¢ Sl}e made _ . .
?::nily 11-ecm'dl;. She may live to repent he}', aDC}lls(id mz(xld
ness, but sho shall -never be forgiven by me. ’lh.ed OW:{”.].Itea
teltrr;inetl tone in which the last sentence was ntte‘i(e} . 8 it &
thrill of horror through the mother’s heart. h@r.l mjfix on
started from his chair, and c%nfr?ntlpg h;s, ,30}1:11‘;121;;;:; el
« 8avy vou she shall not be forgiven: interrogated.
"S‘Teingwrence,' she must, she must | You will find that

all is right. - I will seek her and bring her back, and she will |

. ner : d
sing her admirable sea-songs, and_pluy on t_hq piano an

- 2 . . ) .
hmﬁ%-s. Austin wept ; her husband silently pomred out some

-aerant beverage, which im.d the effect of ex-
lglli?::::igé tt}t:'?si{x"ladgrocn]ging f;‘pi%its, and a lively conversalion
enf??llc.;i h-ho 17* at length exclaimed Mr. Clarendon, ** half-

a6t tengo’clock! Hard work befm:e me on the‘ mm;ma%-:
pood night, my children. I will bring poor Mariette fsﬁ: R
g True to his word, he was ready for the road on Iti}}e OB‘O;Y:-
ing morning;, long before the rising of the sun. Iis prep
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ations were completed, and he had set gpurs to his charger,
ore the household was astir. Since the disappearance of hig
granddaughter, the ‘idea to bring her back was lis mono-
mania. To opposé him was to render him desperate ; an-at-
tempt at reasoning made him furious, . He -had heretofore
declared, that this trial was to be his last, if he did not sue-
eced in discovering her—he would lay him down to die.

The faint, pink clonds of swnset, fleckered” the western
sky, and the young, new moon, displayed her silver edge in
the zenith, before the travel-worn, and 1msuccessful searcher
returned to his expectant friends. He was grievously disap-
pointed and dejected : with Spartan conciseness he snswered
the guestions propounded, and, after a slight repast, retired
to his own chamber, to. muse over the evenis of the day.
The thought of rescuing Mariette, gradually faded away, bui
melancholy took its place, and, the element of hope being
wanting, the poor old man soon sark down into the quist
and stillness of the grave. : '

One Sunday, about s month after the decease of Mr. Clar-
endon, Betty Carey remained praying in Father Beechinor’s
chapel, long after the vesperal chants were ended, and the
last of the worshipers had faken his homeward way. She
was perfectly absorbed in her devotions, snil how could she
be otherwise, when she was conscious that she was st the
feet af her bleeding Jesus, kissing his wounded members and
adoring His Sacred Heart ? Is there s Catholic breathing
who has not experiohced the sweetest emotions when alone
before the altar of propitiation? The etheralized senses

~seem to hear the songs of the pinioned messéngers, who

threng in numberless, invisible, legions around the Sanc-
taary steps—uwe appear to behold the golden censors wav-
ing, dnd the aromatical incense cmling up,. and forming
itself into feathery wreaths upon the altar-throne —we fancy
wa gee the millions of unborn.angels, vailing their faces in
their wings, and beinding low befors their humbled Creator,
and we watch the cherubim tremulously sing the praises of
the Incarnate Word-—Betty Carey was sensible of the great-
ness of the privilege that wag hers.  Sometimes her petitiona
were gudible, and once she said: ** O Divine an marcifal
Jasus, keep me. wndher yor most holy purtection, till I'dis-
cover me foster chile again. She is young an innocint me
sweet Redeemer—she will repint for this sinful step. An
share its your will, blessed Mother of God, that I should
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ook fur her, and bring her into the fould of your adorable
Son.”” She paused, gazed wistfully through the stained win-
dows at the dark but quiet sky, and then beseechingly, but
half in doubt, she went on, ““ Yis! yis! my Jesus! I feel
that you want me to go—but if yes would et me know by. o
little tundér or lightin, or anything onornary at all, that you
would be me guids an purtection, shure tis I that would be
everlastinly obleeged.” = Her conscience, however, smote her
for this bold address, and she added a simple, heart-wrung
prayer, invoking forgiveness for the offence. :

And yet it would seem that her request was about to be
granted. She continued her ejaculations considerable longer,
until, at length, a change in the Hesvens attvacted her as-
tonished eye. ¢ O thin, praise, honor, an glory be to God,
if this is’nt the wondbherful alteration intirvely,” she muttered,

a8 the huge atramental clouds piled themselves along the .

darkened firmament—¢ Shure its the Lord himself is thank-
fal to me, an to listen to me at all, at all,’’ and her body
began to oscillate with the precision and regularity of s
pendulum. ‘ o

* Rhe said well when she averred that there was an altera-
tion in the sky. Ebony vapors disposed themselves, layer
upon layer, over clondlets of a lighter hue, gradually increas-
ing in volume, until, finally, not a speck of brightuess dotted
the eternal space. Out from the thick somberness, darted
vivid flashes of lightning, and the hoarse, guttural rumblings
of the thunder became oppressively distinct, Roar followed .
gleam : the black curtains of the sky were deepened, if pos-
sible, in color, and poor Mrs, Cavey was beginning to enter-
tain approhensions of constrained detention, wheit down
from the inky dome, poured an innndating torrent of rain.:
Presently the gratings of the thunder, ‘subsided into a hol-
ow, revengelul moan ; the red and angry lightning appeared
bat in silver streaks, and a grateful freshness was on the
laden wings of the winds. By and by, the tiny patter of
the rain, gave evidence that the storm was over ;- fantastical
wreaths of variegated foam sailed airily in the elear looking
zenith, and a besutiful rainbow sprung lightly into existence,
stretching from corner to corner of the sky.

Betty made her exit joyfully, and hastening home, sought

admission into Mrs. Austin’s room. Her master and mis-
tress wera present. A semi-serioys, semi-dolorous expression
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was depicted on her éountenance i :
: . on her . 85, holding herself in. g pic-
tlu‘e?{ue lz)sm‘on, she opened her mouth an%lépakef-:.?. & pie
Mrs. Austin, acushla, tis T that am I heart-bre
act i eart-brok
w“.t}?b“l: shur’e, ma.’am,, I have tuck a reSolv?"bml‘en end
ou have,”” said the addressed, with the se- :
) \ ddressed, mblance
;nple on her mournful features, “ g good and judicious gflea
a.mI confident, but pray what may it be 2 R
“It sorrows. me greatly, but I ma , id i
) atly, , as well out
waﬂ% I am goin to lave yexz to-morz'row i wid itk
" i intr ) B
ow is this!” shouted Mr. Austin, jumping from hia

chair. “Has anybody offended you ¢ Spesk Mrs. Carey,’

and g{ou shall be instantly avenged.”

© “May my blessin, an the blessin o’ God Almight
seind on ye now an forever more, amin,” éaidmlligettg:. ggt
voutly signing herself with the sign of the cross, as the big

tears uti ed i ;
ars of gratitnde gnshed into her fervent eyes, * but it is"nt.

that, mavourneen, that’
v » that's taken me awsa i
was revailed to me from sbove.’ 7 bat something fhat
« - " 3 - . '
ﬂAé\f{t\? with these silly notions, my dear woman,” re-
marked Mr. Austin, in a conecilistory tone, * we cannot spare
you, and you must not leave.” ' ' re
Listen to me, av you plaise,’” remonstrated Batty Carey,

“I cannot rest here in luxwry and plinty, when she that I

suckled i sorely in need of my help.”

The mother’ i ith gratificati '
e ﬁfx{;n;{;,ﬂ eye brightened with gmt:ﬁcat}on,ubut the

¢4 Yis, sir,”” continued Betty, seeing she had to do battle

w:til the llatter. “ Yis, Mr. Austin, 1 will leave your houss
on to-marrow, an thravel far an near, till I come across me

foster child. The only one I had, me little Maureen, is now -

wid ‘the angels in Heaven, but she is comin wi
me where Misa Ettie is.”’ 19 comin wid me to show
*Thank:you, Mrs, Care )
. v, thank you, for your attachs

to my unworthy daughter, but think upon ghe risk ;oﬁlir:;
ahout to ineur. Itis very nnsafe for a woman to travel alons
_lalud even if you snoceed in finding her, what good will ym;

ave attained ?  She is married fo a penniless invalid, and

she is done with me,””

“As fur the thravelin, Mr. Austin, achud, God and the - :

Blessed Virgin will be wid me: but I m A
i : ' ust b ;
on pritin mo litle duds to ights, 1t 1 have any opporhu-
Ly &b i, ab ali, - will lot i e It £ dhethe
misguided dear.”” lot yez know all about her, the poor,

R A g
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«But if you arn suceessful, Betty, you will come hack to
us, will you not 2*” asked her mistress in a voico of goncein.

«T will, acushla, where else would I think o’ coverin me
head 2** . .

Tt was on a beautifal morning towards the middle of Sep-
tember, that Betty bade adieu to a family with whom she
had spent many happy years. Stepping hopsfully in the
cars, she tried to collect her thoughts, but as, one hy one, -
the familiar buildings glided from her eager view, feclings
of desolation and remorse began to fill hev soul. “Who
knows,” she soliloquized, “but I am going on & wild-goose
chase? At the next stoppin place I'll unlight, but whers
will T turn my footsteps ? OH! glory be to the Iiternal
Father, but mzay be I am doin wrong.” She drew forth her
rosary publicly, and devoutly commenced its racitation ; the
pious action considerably cased her mind, and she could not
help entertaining a sweef assurance of success. .

We will not follow Betty Carey through the vexatious
incidents of her two week’s travel. Suffice it to inform the
interested, that she turned her face to the west, and with her
eye on the firmament, as if her polar star was there, she un-
hesitatingly cat through forests and unceltivated wilds, Her
little chamois leather purse was well stocked with yellow
pieces, and, althongh she stoutly refused to receive more than
her Inwful wages, still Mr. Austin was a man who knew Low
to value faithful services, and Mrs, Austin insisted on her
taking & sum for her unfortunate child. :

The last evening of September, she spent in a farm-house
of unpretending dimensions. It was literally situated in the
depths of the wild, wild woods. 'The ground in the immediate
vicinity of the cabin, was tolerably well enltivated, but ba.
yond, all looked as primeval as if the white man’s footsteps
had never been imbedded in the soil, or, as if his exterminat-
ing ax had never devastated the Indian’s sacred haunts. And

its vecupants, too, had the appearance of a primitive people.

They welcomed the wanderer kindly, and prepared o plenti-
ful supper of hoe-cakes, ham and eggs, pennyroyal tea,
with numerous rural delicacies, not ordinarily served up.
Betty was triumphantly installed queen of the banquet by
planting her on a three-legged, backless chair, at the head of
the sumptuons board. The good honsewife communicated
to her attentive listener the history of their vicissitudes and
trinls, and what was more acceptable still, drew a charcoal
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sketch in Janguage, of ' the ne 7
) age, of seattered settlements aronnd
_Ano‘ahgr pioneering couple, she averred, had lately am-ilx?eci
mlutheu- midst, They were handsome and young, *#and I
“}n tell you a Suspected secret,”” she continued, drawing
e ;)sger to her auditor, and lowering her voice to the mystic:ﬁ
;;r] Uf}p{;lrmg. key ; “why, it is sed by them as orter know
at Iney 18 a pair of lovyers, that runned away and got,;
inmnfd, seein as how tl}e ole folks wounld’nt consent to it no-
tllfgz‘ght }t%egtyt :vaslbes:ﬁe herself with exultation, but she
_ 418 best to play the innocent, and - ire all the i
formés;lon to be obtained. ne equire ol the in-
“Why, thin, now, yer afther tellin me th |
hin, now, at, are [
she ﬁkedi with the intention of drawing her out, yes
“My ole man, an Jonathan, thar, helped to ‘l‘l
; than, ) m up th
};;gjy’; ;.n I havi ?ee d the eritters meself. I tell you, thep wole‘
Te Mmea y ; ; i i
ho mare nt for the forests, than the president of Oah_forny
““ Well, now, that bates ever i " of -" {
. i1, ’ rery thing ! ejaculated Betty,
impressively ; ¢ its bevant the comprohinsi ind
to ul;?herstand sich tricks as t-'him.’EJ fnsion of womankind
“Xou orter have seen the gould hoops on b
: _ 0pe er esrs
_ i]gel}s; an the fine gownds as that womallgl had on her b:;]kc%
n she has a purty eye and face to boot, and her hushand

~ he is handsome, but he will never do fur the woods,””

Betty ‘discovered; to her infini isfacti
) 7 ; ter infinite satisfaction, that the
pioneering couple were only three miles distant, towards the
setﬁngK sun, ¥re retiring to repose, she produced her inval-
na _fe } ey o‘t.' Heaven, and with as much devout composure
31 ;“qs lt? w% ;3 in Lal %_olsteljed nunnery, recited the litanies of
stis, the Dlossed Virgin, and 8t. Jos in gratitude
het]'1 ﬂ}}ticipated succesa.g ’ “ph in grotido for
Refusing next morning the kindly offer of an ‘
i next 3 g ] 1dly off escort, she
ﬂepos:ted & shining coin in the land of her benevolent
Bos,tcgs, which coin, the said hostess indignantly rejected
ut Betty pressed it on the boy Jonathan, and the boy Jona-

_than, being a boy, accepted it with visible delight. After

hastily dispatching an elaborate breakfast, sl

the road with a joyous heart. - The fresh "a?tzin?;?ﬁfi‘;%difgf
parted its hilarious buoyancy to het now excited spirits ; her
step reguined the elasticity of burfed years, and a ha
youthful smile filled her cheeks, and smoothed her foreh%gg’
in defisnce of insidious wrinkles, the effect of age and care'
The leaves were searing on the trecs: a tract of variegateé
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forest, yellow, brawn, green, red, and of indesm)ibable hues, .

heantifully extended before her, and Betty thoughtltha.t-, N;n?{ ‘
for the lonesomeness, and inconvenience of the p a.(:le,dA :_na-
ette conld never have chosen a more pieturasque sm esfra-
ble“s’li‘{l:g house of God mus'n't be far from her at any mte’,’£
she mused, * for I know she wouldn’t rush info the hg:arttg
the forest, if the Chapel wasn’t very convayunient. . t8 tee.r
happiest chance in the world that I hit on the 1dent1<:aail aonH H
but shure tis the Lord, glory be to His name, Ehat’ ba is
hand on me, an His marciful designs on that_ehdd. Y
At this critical juncture her eye danced with plea;_sme, for_
afar, through the thick foliage, she espied the ou.t &mtahot _a:
rude log hut.  On a nearer approach, she discovere ; :a. ;-
was better erected than the generality of such ready cons n}llc
tions ; the immense balks of timber were more artistically
cut, and ceménted more closely together, The apparlt}o_r;
gave wings to her feet, Away ghe flew over the ‘11ux1'.1r1ant
grass, and soon fell fainting in a transport of exu t:at'l‘ci)n a
the entrance of a cultivated plot. It was really the residence

of the avistocratical Mariette Austin. With a wild, sweet .

her Hp, she was fluttering among the {ading shl‘ubs,
f?ﬁegni%e ery gscaping from the prostrate Betty, brm}Ilght.her
in an instant to her relief. 'We may well imagine ehr ({]oyi
and not improbably her shame, at this most nnexpez'e ard
rival. She clasped the hands of the 'falthfui domestic, an
without articulating a syllable led her in the humble cot.f )
s (3, Betty 7" she interrogated,' kissing her lzadxanlt 33(;
head, ** what lucky Providence guided you to this outlandis
- yetreat ¢ .

« Don’t be afther askin ma, alanns bawx}, hut tell me a})out.

‘} LR ] :
erself ; an arve ye happy an well ? 7
v « My parents, Betty ; what of my parents 77 murmu;ed
Matiette, burying her face in her hands, and through hor
ﬁngers't}le crystailine tears trickled fast and bright, )
& Ah mavoumrneen, mavourneen, how could yez expec
im to be 2"’ : : .
thl'lzﬂl\f[y grandfather 27 and the tears came fastor still,
« T[] tell you all about home, a colleen, at & more eonvayi
nient moment, but now, arragal, compose yer narves, for
" - o] T2 .
lares I won’t answer a word. ) )
da%‘;ttv was notorious for.adhering to her avowed intentions.

Marietio knew this of old, and submiiting to adverse .cit,cum—-
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stances, she prepared horself to aniswer propounded interrog-

atovies, as fully as her prudence would admit.

“ An how do you mansage ihe household, me honey ; do

you hire a sarvint to cook, and get ready the house 7
Mariette swiled. ¢ Heretofore, I confess,” she answered,
‘that we have been under a great many . expenses, but lately

- I contrive to set about the business myself, making, I assure
you, a most sorry hand of the work ; but Raphael estimates .

my abilities very highly.””

Botty cast a furtive glance around the humble apartment,
and lowering her voice §0 as to be almost inandible—

“Tell me acushla,” she demanded, “wor you.married by
the priest o’ the Chuveh 2 ,

Mariette’s became cheeks purple; a passionate flood of
tearg:gushed hotly from her eyes, and striking her open palm
against her forehead, # O God!** she muttered, *shall I
never know peace again 77 '

Betty aceepted this as a confirmation of more than her
worst suspicions, Now was her tnrn for anguish ; and sink-
ing down on her knees, she uttered the mouwrnful wail that
none but the Irishwoman knows. :

Mariette perceived her error in an instant, and prondly
(drawing Lerself up to her most stately proportions, she coldly
informed her, that she was wedded by a minister of the
Protestant faith,

“No use in wheening- over spilt milk, at. anw » was
Bétty’s horoical conclusion, as discarding her wo -begone
expression, she inquired, after the gentlaman himself.

“He is now in the field,” said Mrs, Russell, cheerfully,
“but I expect that he will soon be back.” T '

On the eventful morning that Mariette so mysteriously
disappesred, she was hurried by Raphael immediately, to a

. Catholic Church, but the pricat requested them fo wait till

the following Bunday, when, after the - publication of the
bans, he would be most happy to perform the sacred rites.
This was not at all in consonance with the ideas and plans
of the impatient lovers. Irma was with them, to act in the
capacity of bridesmaid, and Raphael, more.tuffled than ever
she had seen him before, caught Mariette by the hand, and

hurriedly drew her to the carviage.

* He supposed that we would remonstrate and implore,”
be scornfully muttered, * but happily he iz not the only min-

ister in town.”
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« Whither are we driving, Raphael,” demanded Mariette,
when the horses began to mave. S

«To the Kpiscopal minister; he will not be overladen
with scrupulous restrictidns ; but if he is—why, the squire
is at hand 7 :

Mariotte was horrified, and at_first gave a positively de-
cided refusal, but Trma’s specious reasoning on the mecessity
of urgency, and Raphael’s eloquent appeals overcame her,
for the moment, invincible resolution. She was married out-
side of the pale of the Catholic Church. B

No sooner was the ceremony concladed, than they affec-
tionately bade adicu to their companion, and were, at a rapid
rate, on the toad to their forest home.

Some readers have wndoubtedly asked themselves, what .

possible interest had Miss de Percherere, in using her influence
to promote a union between Raphacland Mariette, We will
let them, as the farmer’s wife said to Betty Carey, intoa
suspected secret. It wag a received opinion, among Mari-.
ette’s fashionable friends, that the rich, gay, and beautiful
dameel, harbored s secret affection for Mr. Salisbury, al-
though time and again, she had told them, that such was
not the fact. World-wise people predicted a brilliant future ;
aspiring young wmisses heard the report with ill-concealed

chagrin ; in short, everybody had become acquainted with -

the fact, and everybody knew the nuptial day, with the
rather important exception of the innoccent heroine herself !
Now, be it understood, that Irma was in love with Charles
Balisbury’s prospects ; besides, he was a very handsome
young man ; very amiable towards: the ladies, and very gen-
erous in regards to his purse. She was ambitious, destitute

of even the semblance of a heart, and ready, when gold was -

the glittering attraction, to surmonnt all obstacles to reach
it. Under these civeumstances, it'was with mibounded satis-
faction, that sho noticed the impression which Raphael Rus-
sell, o relation of her own, made on the impulsive Mariette.
She did not care about advancing the interest of her cousin ;
she even denied their consanguinity, but she Iooked upon it
as a glorions means of ritding herself of » formidable rival.
Mariotte, as unsuspecting as « child, innocently thought that
pure benevolence was Irma’s only motive, and, therefore, she
listenad to her advices, against the counsels of her tiuest

friends. Raphael knew her better, but he was indebted to.

ber on this and on other occasious, snd after some privata

_only one story high, and divided i

-
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admgnitiéns, he concluded to keep his pea. ' i
(.:»‘f his velationship to. Irma, W}i)aen tﬁe git?:f ;:i;’eg'h:p;:i
ringe depart, after the celebration of the malriage ceremony
s g;ﬁg i(‘:')f lrr[uﬁtci;ms satisfaction distorted her regula.lﬂfeatures:
et dhs l?ce-‘” she exclaimed, ““she has given me an invalu
The log cabin was in readiness ive i i
- Raphael had been the overseer of it,tsci 63?&:1?0&&:%.11“18:1‘;?3'
nto two apartiments ; one
answered the threefold purpose of kitchen, 1?;'11?:6:::;’ d(;?:
ning-room, the other was cabinet and ehamber.  Standin
~on a.rough and ready platform, Russell’s piano was the mosg;'
conspicuous arlicle in the house. Then there was a plain,:
deal pab}e ; three or four rustic chairs ; a choice co}!ectign mi:
cook.mg utensﬂ?,, ‘and tin and crockery ware.- A wardro{:e
of high pretensions decorated the diminutive - chamber : the
'};fi-it was covered with a really superb counterpane, and sﬁowy
ﬂ:)‘c 14'3:1115, crnamented w.lt}l fringes, gracefully trailed on the
_ A profusion of transplanted graye-vines clamber 7
sides of the little hermitage, corﬁlplgtely' inncl?I;‘;'bftl:céi:cl)) st;ﬁ?
itary windows, so that, when the rays of the sun came do
in their summer fierceness, they alighted on thiek green ]:tlz
tice-work, _aud shed over the interior, a broken emerald Leht
Now the rich purple cluster, peepiug out from the protect;gin ;
leaves, appeared exceedingly picturesque. Some paoces frorﬁ
the cottage, a rippling brook, cléar as a string of diamonds
-cut transversly through the forest, and mecting with a wan:
dering stream, & little further ahead, they fraternally con-
clu(der,i to journey together to the beautiful Olio’s banks
. ! Y‘ou know, coleen svourneen, that I did n’t.come he1:e to
upbraid you, but to do all that I can jn your aid Och?
s}'mre me heart_ s wedded to yes, dmlint, an I could. n't rest’
als‘): f{ay nor night, $ill I found out where yez wor at last i
(J(:Sl bless you, Betty, God reward you for these Iéihd
words,” said Mariette, seizing her nurse by the hand, whil
her eyes dilated with a wild and. fearful joy, <“but ’inv t'h.H
name of the Heaven you hope to gain, tell me how are m‘3
povents, tell me what my grandfather thinks of the one h§

_ &@ foolishly loved 277 .

. There was no escape from that fixed :
e S 1 and penetratin :
no possible means of evading that searchigg gluncé%%ﬁ? ;o

* Cary replied in = low, impressive voice: “ The father that
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cherished yon, Miss Ettie darlint, and the mother that loved
vou hetther thin her own heart’s blood, is well of all but
grief, an Mr. Clarendon, Baints be his companions, s0Trys
for ye no more.”’ -
Delicate as was the intimation, Mariette immediately
grasped the truth, Her head swam ; her vision became daz-
zled, sheé gasped, sud, without uttering moan ov shrielk, gank
powerless on the foer. . C
« Jesus, Mary an Joseph; I Tave her undher your protec-
tion,” pleaded Betty, as seizing an earthen pitcher, she sped

like & flash to the stream. Gently and rapidly the cooling

application brought Marfette back to her senses, and upon re-
alizing anew the extent of her misfortune-—~ -

«Do not tell this to Baphael,” she murmured, ¢ for if ha
imagined that I was grieved, he also would die.”, ‘

Betty was plensed to hear this, asit gave her to understand
that Raphael Russell regarded the happiness of his wife as the
dedrest interest of his heaxt.

At twelve o'clock Raphael came home. A weary, languid
expression was on his pallid countenance, and his breathing
was labored and short. Going up to Mariette, ho silently
kissed her, and smiled a feeble smile. ;

«That ceremony could well be dispensed with, Raphael,
especially in the presence of company,” and Mariette cast
her beaming eye towards Betty, who was most busily oceupied
in enlinary preparations.

Russell’s look of blank astonishment defies description, bub
recovering himself somewhat, he hanughtily bade her welcome.
Betty feit matronly on this eventful occasion, and turning
towards him, she half laughingly exclaimed : '

+«Ah ! you rogue, you stole me little nightingale, didn’t yon,
an you left me alons to mourn and complain to the winds.”

Tassell scowled, but Marictte hastened to make some merry
ohservation, and after some skillful manenvering, she suc-
ceeded in indacing him to sing a duett with her. o

« 8o far so good,” soliloquized Betty, as she lay that night
on her lonely bed of leaves. 1 will stay wid thim, the poor
young, heedless craythuves, for how kin ske, who never wet
her fingers but to wash them, do the clanin, an workool the
house > Och 1 but twas the mad, mad step intirely | How-

gumever, we can't put ould heads on young ghoulders—tis an

ould say and a thruesay, an the ould sayins ean never be con-

tradicted. He's a black bodaugh for all,” she continued,
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{)ﬁ;ﬂ}::)ﬁ:f:-gy pe H?v{l soornfully he looked at meself ! Twould
A -Bervin ‘etn right an to go back every peg to M Ang-
t'u:i’i,” and herwrath was. so far getting yth% gbetter r;of ]1*::1-
g'ub génsl?zietgat she actually made a spring for her clothes—
ffbut there’s no wse in angerin msself about th ippin-
post of 8 fe{!ow-—d\ﬂir. Austin read him at & glancei:.vl? ZEI;::—
‘ :t\;ixi'éehz ; (ﬁn;idtq his c?gy}tlbure of a wife—not but she got
ice viees, Uchione ! Ochone ! where would
hear of sich & thransaction as this in ould Treland. G“ody'g:

wid the past 1" :
The last refloction filling her mind, she foll i
Py ast e ef:txon filling her mind, she foll into a peacefal
“ I would have been fifty time ' sed | l
) . been fitty times botter pleased if she remain-
fd where she_ Was, smd Raphael, in a surly tona, i(:ll:l?;z;lelr
. 'GS 15: compliment that Mariette was passing upon Batty
! é canies in on our life of happiness like a a1k shadowin a
fwam. would not begradge her a touch of Irish remorse
or‘ hﬁ!; vgry officious intermeddling.” ‘ e
 Raphael you pain me—she is th i and d
votB?Icreature in the universe,” ? tho most feithful and de-
“ How did she find us out? Shelmust bb a wi l
. $ ? ‘ 8 & witch or -
(t)un.edtplhlw‘. or both, although I believe in neither, to dist:\c:;r
ur dwelling when our. nearest friends are at & loss to find our

tracks.?? -

“How many friénds took the troubl i
ok e of lookin ;
Elsggt;:.cl{o;:ts? A&; ! Baphaei! it munst have been Hegavfaonr t?l‘;:
dhrected er, and we should réceive her as a essenger from
#T thonght I proved to your satisfacti then
ved _ ction that there wae
ge:gjt f}gf noI Gad, andf yetdy%u are forever hinting at 01112
s . Isay, confound that old ‘ In;
_wrt.hEher pﬁzyer-book.and her beads"’d oman, Foming hera
* Enongh now, Raphael, but at least have some re
. . . R . a
{Pﬁ" mdg. You are aware that paying our weekly wi(;gign
il I,xand our neighbor’s daughter for cleaning, cooking etcg
with some other necessary expenses, has frightfully lés’senéé '
o;_u_- purse. I was really beginning to despair at the prospect
of having to do every turn myself, Of conrse X have a hea
;)}E‘e;tevlfss&]ewegy;,t lng it wounld bring abSo]utely nothing ig
oede.  Betty Cary, good. and generous sonl, wi
_tihe wdork, and bear me company while you ave -i;:uﬂ’tewf]ilellgsu
, k'us;e to feel 50 desolately lonesome ; Raphasl, you must be;
ind to poor Betty Carey, she ig my foster-inother and nurge.*?
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This world-wise view of the matter, reconeiled Russell in
_gome measure, to the * intrusion,” and disposed him to look
. with more complacency on the intruder,”’ ‘when the follow-

ing morning dawned. S S
tCome, Betty, 1 will show you through our little de-
mense,” said Mrs, Russell, after the breakfast things were
rearranged, ‘ while we stray through the serpentine walks,
and inhale the sweot odors of the Antumn, you will tell me
a1l about home, and bow my poor, poor grondfather died ;™
tears came opportunely to her reliefl as she spoke of the
beloved departed. _ b

Tn truth it was a beauntiful day. The fleecy; gold-spangled
clouds that linger in the Heavens when the guarbage of the
forest iz fading, were scattared in maguoificent profusion
around the pathway of the sun. The Jeaves of the trees fall
in yellow showers- around them, and Betty could not help

" admitting, as she listened to the tuneful breeze rustling
throngh the defoliated boughs, that it was really a falry spot
ih which to spend a life, The space immediately surrounds
ing the cabin, was cleared and cnltivated., Mariette delighted
in botany, and now a choice partarre it was that boasted of
her superintendence, They roamed for some time through
the dense woods, alternatively listener and -speaker, until a
lag came in the conversation, when Betty ventured to in-
terrogate: - C : ' :

« An where is the Catholie Chapel, at all, at all? Share
its meself that have been lookin for it ever since I planted
me foot in the glin.” . .

«The nearest place of worship is five miles distant, and
that is & Methodist Church.” - . -

"Phis was delivered in a tone so-supereiliously eateless, that
Betty could neither repress an involuntary shudder, nor
smother an exclamation of alarm. : .

« Ap tell me,” she suddenly exclaimed, ¢ how you manage
thin to go tomass 777 . o ] :

« Tf the trath must be told, I do not go at all, I never
was & hypocrite—and now you know my mind.”

Words are insufficient to describe the emotions of Mari-
ette’s faithful. attendant. She dropped on her knees and
aitered & vehement and imploving prayer in the Irish verna-
cular, weeping lke a very child. ‘

T oah not stay wid you thin, allanna ; T can not give up
my Maker, even for the sake of you, who are the very pie-
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* . ture of me littlo angel, Maareen. -O, how can yoz have p#@ '

_or quiet in sich a state as this? Ak} : baw;
7 : state ? .} me coleen bawn 't
call dc}wn,the vingines of Heaven onyer poor'héa&fl Q?ﬁ:
:,;s;‘zl;gec;rtﬁge crag;th-re tﬁ forget. Grod swhile, thin for God
eraythure. . Don’t turn from me but ki
to. yer conscience, arragal, an rimi e slippery stons
tha,}-, ‘%‘rgu?f&nbw m,n'd?n c’m.’% ‘nmlmber the slzgpary steps.
*The Catholic Chapel, they tell me, i ile ond
_ K apel, they . 18 ten miles b
3Sfonder forest ; perhaps we could dontinue to sand1 esdu e;yond
unday to mass.”’ . yor sy
:: é_n_ wouldr't you come wici'me, mavoorneen.*’ . .
- laphael wonld never consent to it; and the Bible ex-
P! Zeé:t{ydigami Ehﬁt Wfl.ves should obey their hushands.”” .
ought her foster-child was very far gone for so
ii:ort a period ; the.labgr of years, was {w:r:.hgrgi; f?g ?10
thz;nyhmouths, by the wily reaspnings of the utheist. AI*3
heruBgibIa poor and friendless Irishwoman, she also had read:
8, 50 pointing to Heaven with her withe y
“He that lives u e i  Mise Ttpior oore s
_ p there in glory, Miss Ettie,”
swered, ““howlding deluges in the | ) e g D
vered : 1ges ¢ hollow of hie han
;I% sléelr;x:r%;ﬂ}etihunder anci lightning, has declared th:&'aﬁﬁ
_ ather or mother, husband or brother, m: i
8 is not worthy of me’—and S Rimincos than
keepéloly o B day.’ﬁ" elsewhere—¢ Rimimber thou
“You surely must be a blood relati i
uely i on to the \
gt'!l‘r]:rx:nélifrfg:}e (z:;:sow’eored B{i;riette, with a pretendégl ?ﬁ?}ﬁﬁ}
‘ , onnell is boiling in your veins. Y
&Euﬂ ot leave us, however, till I give youjieé:e ﬁlfniu'ﬁsezg; ‘
MO ay is Wednesday-—we will have time to artange abaat
7?.:;:1;1 before Sunday next.’? 89, shon
- They rotraced their steps towards the i Mo '
i i e cottage. i
g;igyt%u?;fe;; Sat g;se,tafz_ld wi}slhed to ra‘lly‘ tl';ge desfgget::
, i evident from her expression a ;
:)}Eafhlexgorse was gnawing atb her heart. For tﬁ: relx?xi?:;;;’
of g fay she was roserved and silent, and when they had
1 lre i or the night, Betty thonght that she heard the \?c;i
V]‘}]}i and and wife, rise in angry altercation. o
b 1.fenl Mors. Russell first retived to her woodland dwelli
er }i <131 s{ieelt:;e_d_.hl_ce an unclouded day. Raphaol’s passion o
illed her erring heart ; it appeared that all their wild .

dreams were about to be fully realized. With sorvow we are -

constrained to acknowledge, that sh i 2
Somsirainod fo ac ledge, that she entirely forgot her God
g v}v;aks of the honeymoon, and when a returping . -
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sonse of duty prompted her to seek a reconciliation with
her Creator, Raphael put forth such specious objections and
obstacles, that she listened and stuambled and -fell.” But did
ot remorse annoy her in her moments of reflection ? Yetr
till Raphael smiled - or dallied, when her resolutions evap-
orated in smoke. Often when alone, sunny memories of
other times, would darken her meditative mind, and she
would wish to spend her school-days. over again, and have
~ guch friends as Sister Angelique, Ella Grosyenor, and Mary,
" Kensella ; she would like to pray with her former fervor; to’
confide in the protection of the Blessed Virgin, sud to love
Jesus above all—but that dark eye,’that thrilling voiee, that
pale face, banished the thoughts -of repentance, and again
she endeavored, with feverish eagerness; to bury the remem-
brance of the past. S

One chilly day towards the close of October, Mariette sat
her down to the piano. An immense log of timber burned
in the ample hearth, The leaves wero strewn thickly around
the cottage premises, and Betty, with her knitting in hand,-

was abstractedly gazing into the fire. The song that Mari- .

ette had selected for execution, was exceedingly plaintive and
entitled the Imprisonment of Maria Antoinette. ‘When-
ever she was peculiarly downcast, she chanted this mournful
melody, it then possessed & strange fascination for her
thoughts. As the sad words foll on the ear of the auditor,
her eyes were involuntarily flooded with tears. .Just as the

last wailing echo was sighing thiough the apartment, and.
Mariette was fnishing by a dirge-like instramental air,

Raphael entered with a lowering frown, and waited until all
was still, T

<1 thought, dear Mariette,” he whispered, in & tone of
slight displeasure,” “that this was one of the songs you.
premised me mot to sing 7 Now is my turn; let me tell
what I have to say,” and he geated himself on the stool that
his wife had just vacated. ‘ .

After a majestic prelnde, and two or three magnificent in-
troductory sweeps, Raphael began to sing. The performanca
wag entrancingly triumphant; _while Mariette delightedly
listened, her despondency faded away, and she regarded,

“with & fond and rapt devotion, the being who possessed

such nnlimited influence over her mind.
¢t Raphael,’”’ she said; when he conchided, «1 do not re-
member having heard those verses before. "They were doubt-

- ancholy reflections, and sdvancing towards her, he

- was partially astonished. = Russell noticed her n
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lass comﬁo'sed by ‘ :
yourself on- the spur.of the mement ; wi
you repeat them for me that T-may judge of their-,wof%.ht?}z '

- *“ Most " assaredly,” he respond .
A mded ;
P_&rley he recited the -following lines : and Wlﬁ}cut further

MY BEAUTIFUL, MY OWN.

- When soft and glimmering little f light 7
d glimmering liitle worlds of light i
) %’&ﬁ?ﬁé !;iug,é f{"f? g_xlverydsil}k;d was lining %louﬁgrgn}%ig;'sw’ g
, 1i belt of diamond be night's gli
*T'was in thai gentle hour, T won m;: ;gﬁmti ’;Eghot v g.hl.tenn.g' one
Oh ! ghe is fair ns morning rigi hé ’
. 3 ning rising from the gold 5
g;jllgﬂ:gyi ;né Eiﬁiﬁg‘éf’ bright, };poh hergnea&?ye?eﬁai;
ighiingale's, hergelf a 4 !
And I have won a prize in ‘thec,_:r:ly henutifulf;:yuggﬁn'

Her heart a mine of erystal nre,: revealed ifs light to me,—

More guilelesa than an infa inng
\ \ ) ni babe, more in i P
A-rose she is, a lily, a suobeam mw hvan'ze?mmut s she;

A sweet and peerless }Jkossom, is wy heautiful, my own.

She warhles songs of happiness— i ed
. : happiness—she smooth:
ﬂy heart and its effections fierce, ars in her lfeiﬁii:]:gh:;lv?l?d braw,
Agzml blessedly conterted than & king upon his throne
\ in the possession of my beaunful, my own!

' “Than & king upon his throne,” repeated Maristte,

© dréamily. . « i
4 }g W;tI. ; Ijlrd_”mAhl Raphael that reminds me of poor Louis

‘Raphael peiceived that she was aboui';_:to make some mel-

gently
Betty
© mWOre than

took her hand, and led her out into the leafless woods.

" she had been hundreds of miles away.

‘““ He knows,” she soliloquized, *tha
. ! : , t I am a waki
the good ounld thoughts in her conscience, and he, thzkttﬁ%;r?

- is down on me fur it! He wants to have her all his own

way, s fur all the world like himself, and sh 1

1850 very wake, an so mighty willin to plaise etﬁt:-f]i?ayﬁilz B
the Iasﬁe su_spision but she’d be willin to follo:v him to ‘
anywhere, it I wasn’t to the fore. Shure he was mad as ‘
the riddle, the Crass o’ Christ betune uz an sin an haﬁ;s
when I axed him to lave her go to Mass on Sunday last his
face got as black as bull’a beef, but, av coorse when, she
seconded me,.he couldn’t refuse. It was jest as i’f the Lord
ordhered the idintical sermint—all about holy per.éeverance an

listinin to the voice of seduction. . Och, thin, may God have

that same priest in his keepin, whosomever he may ‘be, this
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day,” and after this Ia's;. observation, sho set abou_t her kmt-
i ith redoubled zeal. ) :
t1n§ ﬁ‘;tr?ette,” said Raphael, as they walked th;ough the de-
- eaying forest, *“do send that vexatious old \fvrmr_nanE avls:}y};
She will destroy your peace, and _make that gloom, o w tfca,
you were 80 happity geiting l"id, teturn with destrue n;
strength.  'We were just beginning to experience the swects
of life, when she came down on our enviable _rehrergent. -
At such times as this, it would seem as if N:[a.uett‘er ac
no will of her own, His music still sounded in her eallsé
and he was well aware that nm\; was the favorable momen
; - agsent to his request: :
* ‘S‘eg}r:? }g;.paifael,” ghe hesitatingly murmured, * holw cou}l{d
1 manage without her ? You know I am extvemely E;",kA
ward, and when you are absent, the Thours appear like
1] L
% SMariette be reasonable, look at the mischief this Betty
has already cioue! Your interior is ina perfect tumult, your
ind is i wreck.” . - : .
mlﬂdllig'ct::fee :;m left us she would go direetly to my father s
house, and probably then we would have to ,a}ccommociate
more Visitors than one, in our woodland home.” . - _—
“Po not deceive yourself, my dear, your fatherhv_n t%et,
busy himself about us, and Betty ¢an only inform 11;1 la
we are happy in the extreme. - How sould you?beBm}g y
with your pisno, and the books I have procm‘ed_i : asi :s
the weather will soon break, and I will necessarily have to

stay inside. Take my advice, dearest Mariette, and ggnd_ :

y rey adrift.” N
Ml‘i.fg};ﬁzef‘. Raphaet ! I could never broach the subject to
dear, my faithful nurse.” : ‘
he%e?;;{ael inwayl:dly and outwardly exulted. He averred
* that she was the model of a wife, and, as for the part of t}ie
gpeaker, trust that to him. He saw in the prospective, t dle;
sﬁbversiou ‘of her religious sentimeonts, and be exulted !

ange that the heart of man could be so depraved ! Strangs-
?g;:n}%: shiuld wish to pluck the remnant of all that was .

i ' ul ! Strange that
ioht and beautiful, out of the human soml! | tha
‘;i:%:(:u]tlndesire the helpless and confiding to share ?:he misex-
jes of his own unkappy lot! - | -
18-3"0 Le; us return, Mariette,” sagd Raphael, “1 woyid have

» depart hefore the winter sets in.”” = . .
h'mA. e:fh;rt aud ill-contested struggle reigned in Mariette’s
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~bosom ; ere she consented to relax her hold ou the only plank
that promised to guide her to salvation, = :

~ “May I have a word in-private with Mrs. Carey,” de-
manded Raphael, when he reached the industrious knitter,
Mariette’s heart smote her, and she twrned away to concesl
the intrusive tear. Betty quietly and quickly followed her

y

interrogater outside the cabin door. - ,
+“ What may be yer will o’ me 27 she inquired in a doubt-

~ful tone. ‘

“ Very unpleasant intelligence,” he responded, * but it
must be told. You understand, Mrs. Carey, we can not al-
ways consult our inclination.” e

““Thrue for you, avick, but we can generally folly them,”

*The winter iz breaking ; .we are young houskeepers,
Mavieite and I, and have no great stock of provisions to.in-
Bure us against want. It is a very mercenary motive, I con-
fess——but Mrs. Carey has 4 discerning mind,”” ,

“Don’t be aiten yer words, mebouchal, but spake yer
mingd like & man,’’ said Betty with & flash of gpirit, “ gay ab
wanst that yez want me to lave yes, an don’t be baiten about
the bush, Very well—but what' does the coleen think ?

- Have she agreed wid you 77

Necessity has compelled her to'adopt my opinion, but she
is sorry to the heart:” S ‘

“The good ould sayin, < enough for two, enough for ilires,”

- doesn’t hould good in this section of the counthry. But no

matther ! Betty Carey was never yet in want of a bite ora
sup, the Lord be praised, an she never before inthered where
the welcome was withdrew, I'll be for the rosd in the
mornin.'”? . S '

‘ Do not hurry yourself in the least, Mrs. Carey—~there is
no necessity for such haste.”

*The sooner I'm off the betther. I’'m not one of those
that says one thing an thinks another, whatever others may
do.” S - ) .

_ Betty’s pride was wounded—she was stung to the very
quick. - . ' ' ‘

“ Forgive me if I have wounded your—-—I " .

“No apologies, av you ‘plaise, we undhesstand one

‘another.. You will lade me to the skirt of the woods to-

morrow, an for the present this is encugh.”” : :
* Mariette was weeping in the little chamber when the

twain re-entered. Betty, immediately attracted by her sobs,
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rushed in to console her, gencrously unmindful of the in-
dignity so lately thrust upon her sensitive nature. -
e Ayrah whist, mavourncen,” she.whispered; ‘ shure, I
knows you ain’t in fault. If I'd stay, you'd niver have a
minit’s quietness, seein that he’s so suxious to get red of me,
whose sarvices he undherrates. Youw’ll promise me, darll’mt,
to go to Mass every fortnight—won't you, before Lgo?”
@ ¥f Y oan,’” faltered Mariette, ** and oh, speak well of me
to my parents, when you arrive at home. Tell them to for-

give me, to think of me with compassion ; and you, Betty, -

you must visit my grandfather’s grave, and weep over it
for me.” : o ] o
"« Dlivy yer eyes, acushla machree, and let us be- cheerfl,xl
before parting. Come out into the other room, an don’t
urtend anything to himself” = - oy :
P The l'emiin.deij of the day was .e,mployed by Beiity., in con-
_soling Marictte, and in packing into a handkerchief, her fow
articles of wearing apparel. Harly on the following morn-
ing, Raphael was ready to_escort her to the bovder of the
forest, and after s sorrowiu] adieu to her foster-child, she ac-
companied him with a heavy hearts It was noon before Ra-

phael returned, and as he was jaded and exhausted, he re- .

gnested his wife to delay the dinner beyond the eppointed
hour, while he would go and endeavor to take a little nap.
What was his surprise, howe_ver‘, to dlSGOVEI‘.IOl:l‘ﬁ]B bed 8
purse well filled with gold pieces ! - He showed it to Mari-
efte, who instantly recognized it as Detty’s, and at the same
moment. perceived her benevolent intention. ¢ 1:‘}115 is the
second purse she has given us,” said Mariette; * may sho

never know what it is to want.””

'
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‘ CHAPTER XVIIL

* TRAVELS AND IN(JIDENT&_.’

Merk the young moonlight, silver-like repusing -
Ou the glad bitlows mwm'ring in tﬁeir glee ;
And now they part, their shining; depths disclosing
The mirrores besnties of the © upper gea,”
¥

oo * ; * *
The wild simoon, with its. scoreling breath,
OPer your garden-plot has speeded,

And a degert wagle of ruin, death,
To the peaceful vale succeeded. .

__‘“Really, Ell4, you are .excoedingly provoking,' simpered
Mary Konsella, one evening in windy March, as they sat
eonversing in an eastern room of Grosvenor Mansion ; your
vageries onght to be of a less serious character.” :

* No doubt my judicions connsellor would have me believe

- 80 ;-but, most profound of reasoners, the wise man warns ns

to.Jook before we leap.” .

“Well, when properly applied,” answered Mary; *‘but
look at the mischief your are doimg-to my humble self] If
you wantonly postpone your marriage five or six monthg
longer, do you imagine that you will have Mary Kensells
for & bridesmaid 27" - : 4 . .

“In all-conscientiousness, yes;”. was the innocent reply.

‘ Here is poor Richard, returned from scross the water,
daily spending his eloquence on you in vain ;.here is your

. father, jealonsly spectlating on your chances of becoming a
_nun ; here aro.dozens of ‘devoted friends, anxious for s taste

of the wedding-cake, and hgre, last, though not least, is my-
self, impatient to witness the consummation of your happi-

. ness, and to.enter into the enjoyment of my own.”

* Row, Mary, suppose I appoint a day threce monthe
hence 7. Wouldn’t that suit you exactly, and put an end to
all forther complaints ?  Anyhow, you would never dresm
of leaving us before the close of the beautiful spring.”

“Let we see—dJune~—well, I suppose’ I must submit. It
is a pleasant time for fraveling——propitious gales, ets., to
waft uy o'er the sess.” o

When Rivali came back from Paris, he gave cheering in-
formation of Arthur.. He passed triomphantly through a
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seathing examination, and, by his gentlemanly deportment .
and suavity of manners, had irresistibly prepossessed both
students and professors in his favor. The father was flat-
tered to hear these glorious tidings; Mary Kensella was de-
lighted, and Eila was well nigh beside herself with joy.
- Richard urgently renewed his importunities; but Ella, in the
exuberance of her pleasure, put off her wnhappy lover for
another helf a year. It was this untoward deferment that-
called forth the above rebukes of her companion, who pre-
vailed upon her at length to shorten the period of her sen-
tence. T : :

The wedding passed off lile the generality of all such wed-
dings. The beauty, gallantry and literati of the city and en-
virons formd their way to Grosvenor Hall, and a thousand
bright lips and manly voices murtoured the praises of the
bride. Richard moved like a very sutocrat among the assem-
bled eoncourse, a delighted and patronizingsmile hiding itself

" in the eurves of his well formed mouth. He was prouder of
his beautiful congquest than was the Macedonian hero when

the East opened her pottals and Greece acknowledged hevself

his slave.  Ella’s commanding figure, graceful affability and

sweotly dignified eondescension, was the whispered theme

of all. And she merited the gratuitous compliments 80 wn-"

hesitatingly bestowed. - A splendid and costly garment of
white broeads unostentatiously displayed her tall but symmes
trical proportions. Then her long black ringlets swept down
in shining profusion over her covered shoulders; her large
hazel eyes; of & naturally melancholy expression, were flooded
with affection’s mellow light, and her vsvally fair complex=
fon was now of a roseate tinge. An embroidered blonde veil
was fastened on her head by a wreath of delicate nicss roscs,
and a claster of red and silver blossoms was placed on her
heaving breast, - Mary Kensella was habited in o similar fash-
ion, but not one-third as magnificently, - Mr. Kensella jfostled
among the spectators with an air of supreme exultatien. He
congregated together those who were willing to listen to his
" yeeital, and told them in confidence, all Iio knew about Ella’s
jufant life. 8he was ever his little prime favorite, and (the
deepest sttention requested ) he was her first accepted lovel
Not content with imparting this direful secret to the uncon-
eerned, he seized an wnlucky moment to poison Rivali’s cup
of happiness by revealing the same to him. o
“The majesty of the law is offended,’’ :said the bride-

-
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- groom, laughingly ; ' T shall have to take proceedings agai
e E” ngly shall have to take proceedings against

€t P . T o 3 I I
To-morrow, if you choese, you piratical knave,” replied

- the old gentleman, good-naturedly, as he dived into another

group to disseminate the scandalous tale.

< Mr. Grosvenor, on this auspicious occasion, conducted him-
self like a king. - His eaglé eye beamed proudly, and his step
martial in its stateliness, became elastic on this day. He i
lently regretted Arthur’s fate and absence, but no one would -
g;dies ssci)dl;y h!]s tf_’ace. .Ehvery guarter of an hour, Ella was
- ide, relating, with i ’ ds- thi
Bt the t%'he ;;.. Innocent gusto, the goods things

‘When the guesty had departed, Mr. Grosvenor, the bride .

and br}degroon:u Mr. Eensella and his daughter, sat them
down in a private drawing-room to discuss their future
-sche?es.u . e ‘ ‘ '

1 will have to. break up house-keeping for & cou
years at least,” suggested th%propﬁeterpofg;;ha Hall : ‘131;0?11:‘
appetite for traveling will not be sooner satisfied ; Liouis must
not he r.ecalled from school, and T will be left in my declining
years with nothing but the memory of the past.”

My wife and I have concocted an excellent stratagem,’
said Mr. Kensells, placidly stroking his beard ; « Mary is 80
anxions to leave her father and mother, that she. insists on
#tarting . in two or three days. We will paddle over the
teirific Atlantic in a steamer, and the ealeulstion is that T am
to be hack before the ¢xpiration of the present month.- These
young corsairs will remain quietly at home till then,. and you
‘mt;lt.qmtxﬁe to our house and take up your lodgings with us.”

“Lhe -three * juniors simultaneousl i '
tion ; M ,Grogvenor was silent. v a?heered tl.us propost

“Why do you not snswer, man alive ¢ interrogated Mr,

- Kensella. *Maybe you'd take it into your head to refuss:

your old friend the last request he’ll m®ke on this side of the

- grave, that is, in all probability.”

“ And the first on the other, may we not hope ?** and Mr.

‘Grosvenor smiled peculiarly. Well, 10 show you how highly

T esteem the invitation, I promise to think of it seriously.”

_* But this promise was not enough for the young cousins ;
a hot discussion ensued, and it was finally settled that Mr’
Grosvenor should accede to the propesal of his friend. )
- The ‘desire of Mary Kensella’s pure soul was satisfied,

. Bhe gave he:-s‘elf, in the bloom of her yoith, while life was
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' ili tively. to her God, and, far
i d the future smiling, entirely-to d, ang
?:;ﬁl%h:nhdme of her parents, away C{'romhher negrestef}g}:%:;
ion in a foreign land, unhonored sav :
sought her salvationina nd, uhonored St o3 the
virtues, and unkuown but for her kindn » and th
y - disposition. Her gentle mother sorrowed,
sweetness of her disposition o O ettty of:
d her father grieved; still the sacrifice w . ‘
?;éd, for the salgce of that Jesus who suffered on Calvary for
our %I\IT% will take & cursory- view of our ngtive country ,ﬁmt,
dearest Klla,” answered Rivali, to a questmg{of ?{l\znt;{?:il :;
i , ir ir steps. T
to whither they should direct their ste sella ba
o ;i h time, they concluded, to
retnrned from Hurope ; 1t was hxg“ L . ey soncluded, &
in to think of a start. < We will spen i
g?g:lllle cs)ummer in the Union, between the Lakes, Springs,

Caves, Niagaras, Hudsons, Mississippis, forests and aborigi- ..

nes. The ensuing autumn will find ws in Erin, Britain,

Scotia, snd sunny France; and in winter, the genial clime

ill shield us from nntempered blasts.” o
of Etﬁ}z;e“;ou finished ? *’ asked Ella, laughingly ; sui;ely,
if we glide through all these places, we will ‘scarcely axt%
time to breathe, and as to quiet, humble prayer, 1 sgu%:_voge rltl
* must be dispensed with till our return. What says Richa
ivall to this 77’ _ , 4 )
Rl‘vfa%h:t Ella Rivali has a protty way of her own for erect

ing imaginary diffienliies ;" and then he gave her a lucid -

ipki ' t to empley,
tion of the mode of conveyance he meant to
gﬁ;ﬁ&?ng in glowing colors, the abundance of time they

would have to perform their devotions, admire the scenery,.

i i 1 igils wera
atch with the stars of night, if such vigils
ﬁggirfﬁfg wBy main foree of eloquencs_a, I_LIIa. was convmgeg
that they could visit the countries designated in the perio
oposed. - : “ |
Er Be * * * ® ¥ # #d ; *
« Poor, suffering Ireland,”” said Ella to her husban 8 fow
days after their arrival on its shores ; * 1 some times m:mg:
ined the accounts that reachied usi1 of its dtea(it:tl{tmfn sﬁegclg‘:)rn
t now I see, alas ! that the reports were io i
?:gtd ’ h‘}"(; all they are & bright and contented-looking
) o , '
.pe(ri?l}:} saw Cork and liked it, agreeing among themse]]ive;
‘that it was a beautiful and ancient-visaged city. They walke .
among the ruins of the castles in its vicinity, and one ex&enf
ing, while leisurely straying alqng the pxctu;‘esque strand o
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Black Rock, at a sudden turning, they surprised a pale-featured,
nieditative young man, ; ‘

whose eye was resting vacantly on
the receding ocenn waves, . His elbow leant on bis knee, and
“his hand supported. his forehead. He started on perceiving
the strangers, but made a polite inclination. Richard asked
him several questions, and was rather sstonished at the
prowpt and polished answers he received. They fell into a
conversation, and were not long in discovering that he was
an’ enthusiast, who in secret fed the fires of nationality in
the bosoms of his down-trodden countrymen. He saw with
intense delight, that the two Americans were sympasthisers ;
then his wild oyes flashed, and his veins swelled out, and his
strong voiee qiiivered, as he told of his people’s wrongs.
But they do not suffer in vain,” he exclaimed, seizing

* Ravali’s willing hand ; *“ the blood and sighs of the Irish, do

not reach the feet of an omnipotent God in vain! Nol
No 1" he continned, grinding his teeth, and ‘stamping his
foot vehemently. “No, not in vain., Ancient Rome had
her martyrs ; the flower of young Christianity fell 'neath the
barbarian’s sword ; the streets of the seven-hilled city were
crimsoned with the neophyte’s pore, and the baughty < Niobe
of Nations,” -seated on her blood-red throne, exuited over
the premature grave, as she styled it, of the last of the fol-
Iowears of Christ. But were her mad rejoicings and pompous
boastings, permitted fo remain unpunished ¢ No! God
looked ‘downt from . the eminence of his power and ‘majesty,
and laughed in scorn at the weak, defiant thing; he hurled &
thundérbolt of vengeance—mercy it ‘proved ; henthen Roms
buried herself in humiliation and sackeloth, and Christian
Rome rose upon her ruins, bright, and beautiful, and fair.
And so will it be with Ifeland. When her starved and mur-
dered have gone home to Heaven; when her empurpled soil
has reached its saturation-point; when the cries of her in-
jured innocents have been turned into songs of joy in the
radlms of glory, then will be Giod’s day of retvibution ; then .

~will he look down commiseratingly from His (Christ-sup-

ported throne, and array Ireland, bleeding, holy!Ireland, in

- the beauty of a merited resurrection; then will the osk-

hearted, iron-gloved England, shake to her center with terror,
and the Bmerald Gem of the Qcean will be wrested from
her unhallowed, uwnannointed erown.’* o

There was 2 painful intensity of feeling in his manner, and
expression; as he gave vent to thesé burhing hopes of o
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restoration, . Ella listened with moistened eye to his eloquent” '

anticipations, and Richard heartily indorsed his views, but,.
of course, could not conscientionsly encourage them. Not
because they were not intrinsically perfect, but because he
clearly saw that their completion would be dated many yoars
out in the dim.futurity., He accompanied them along the

. beach, till the sun went down into the waters, when, bidding *

them a sorrowful adien, he bent his steps towarde home.
Leaving Cork, the travelets proceeded to Dublin. They

spent an lour in examining its famous Four Courts, and heard

Mass in its suporb Cathedral. Then the Giant’s Cnuseway
was to be seen. Nature made Erin-a royal present, when

‘'she planted these columns in her sea. Ella thought so, and

Richard’s opinion coincided with herg.

s« Caledonia, stern and wild,” corresponded to their pre-
conceived ideas. Kngland they found like a mermaid, half
beautiful, half foul, Aristocratic palaces and plebeian huts
of the meanest description, mortified their republican sight.
«No golden mine in England,” said Rivali; “Jet us hie to
the sunny plains of France.” Could Ella, when there, re-
sist the temptation of stepping across to Belgium and visit-

ing her beloved Namur? No! but first she would see the .

gay capital and have an interview with her brother Arthur.
Both these designs being compassed, she flew thither on the
wings of impatient longing. She beheld again her valued
teacher, Sister Angelique, the benignant Superior-General,
all her esteemed tutoresses, and among the rest%{
In Ella’s estimation these flecting moments were worth a
life-time of pleasure: she visited every familiar nook, and
wopt on each spot consecrated by olden memories. ‘Some of
her former classmates were yet in the Institution, snd ghe
was not slow to recognize Theress, who, with a pompous strut,
paraded up and down, till satisfied that she attracted attention.

«The winter is rushing on apace, Ella,” said Richard, sug-
gestingly, for he perceived that his wife was attached to the
Convent in Namur; ¢ what think you of seeking shelter un~
‘der Ttalian skies? TFlorence, Rome or Naplea—which of the
flowers do you c¢hoose "’ . ‘ S

« Rome, most decidedly ; but Richatd, can we not remain
yet a little longer. here 27" L :

« Not more than a day or two, for roaming about in this
dangerous vicinity might estrange a little heart from one whao
is t0o proud and too jealous of its possession. - :

. feclings of the'de

ary Kensella.

~many au hour before.”?
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They were in the seven
‘of December,

IRy o ¥ e
o ’100 }1;1'01;} c;wz Rw.hmd, we must visit & faw of this lazaret-
e .S‘{‘i ab a truly great vocation the Sister of Chare
iy b sh;g She Sttl‘;mds‘by the _bed_ of the sick and dying out-
Noraid h_w:pes he-cold perspiration from his suffering brow

g his strugglhing heart to Heaven and pouring the ofl of

I lglﬂﬂs eon. OlatIOﬂ ]IItD -hl
l el ' ons S Suﬂ'ellllg BOlﬂ. Oh! What a

" Rivali looked 4

hilled city towards the beginning

pon the beantiful and now excited ElI Y
7 : . ) ith
' epest respeot; reverent thankfuln was 1
: i‘a‘:iginﬁe Ifge}:,_azddechoing the words, # Oh | what ﬁiﬁ‘fﬂﬁf
gt +"" he anded her toa chair and seated himeelf beside
Ella’s heart was a fountai i ‘
‘ _ 1 of commiseration. It -
gt;?fg{le;léens{%elﬁst sgrmpathies to behold an afflicted ?e“lﬁ:v
) : gouts of woe and diseasa, far fr disgust]
her or destroying the equilibii or nerves, only ma s
quilibrium of her n
her grateful to Heaven for the benefits co frrad o e
, to Hx ‘ fits conferrad on h
and more fervent in h o Noration <f ¢y
disz-esses fervon }31:)10:1* appeals for the a_mehoratlon of 'the
singularly prepossessing Sister was appoi sho
Sing : oint
;}::lm j%ﬁ;qgh ﬂ:j] Iz;z:s]retto." Bhe appeared Egj gﬁi&i zgostile‘;?
‘ ing, that the travelers were veritab :
She answered their numerons. questi Vit A charmed.
he a) ; us. questions with a gracef;
bility, and told the stories of i e
t ¢ many of th el :
mgzgihatr}i%ﬁlai eould not chooge bgt wee; suflerers mo affeot-.
oo Dtep lightly now," whispered the Sister to he - andi
fg:. wo are approaching the pallet of death. Bre;tgg(};;&rls, |
—the sufferer sleeps. It is well—he has not known rest fo{r

These remarks brought them to the couch '
: of

Sng:gfir.thei‘iﬁrt :%nlg,]m;: s}?e th? {"?atures, for he“ ?a;?lezge

11, @ ae air, fell o i
cheels. The Sister knelt down to oﬂ'e: e:nhxv(:e fl};ﬁl};a; ma
tient, a..r.:d'har com,p;mimi.s followed herexamp}e but scar“pr
was their short aspirations completed, than he turned oﬂc‘}il"y‘
side, opened his black, appealing eyes, and uttered an a]mo&l:;
inandible moan. The Sister imagining that a soothing d ~i" k
would refresh the gick man, immediately v&nishedg‘ f(;i‘na

~ bedative. Mrs. Rivali grew pale as her gaze alighted on the

invalid's countenance : she leaned heavil
‘ : . : on her h y
arm, snd he, supposing that a Vsuddeny illness h;lcszlc‘i{?m:
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upon her, was hastening with her from the room, when,—
« Richard, dearest Richard,” she Toarsely whispered, permit
me to stay-—it wag only & momentary weakness."” '

Traotions were also observed to stir the awakened sleeper.
A phosphoric light blazed from his jetty eyes, as half start-
ing up, he beckoned EHa Rivali towards him. -

“You were on board the ‘Hea Eagle,””” he said, ‘‘some
five or six years ago.”’ ‘ '

T was,” Ella tremulously replied. ) ‘

He cautiously slipped his hand. under his pillow, and
thence drew forth a box of curious workmanship. Deliber-

- ately he applied his finger to a geeret spring : the lid flew
open, and drawing forth a neat, white paper, he carefully un-
folded it, and & little goldén ringlet revesled itself to view.

+ Do you recoguize thig curl 27 he demanded. :

Ells answered—*¢ Yes.” ’ )

i“Then you rémember the little Alphonsus ?7*

“Ido - ‘ L : o

« And how he suffered, and how he died, and how his-
parents grieved 2 -

“ Al

¢ Y ou recognize me ?*’

¢¢ 1 knew you instantly.”

He regarded her s moment longer, heaved & deep-drawn
sigh, and turned away from observing and observers, till
the Sister retwrned with the draught.

Slowly he sipped the mild beverage, and experiencing its
strengthening effects, again he called Eila to his side. '

“You, it was,’” he faltered, ¢ who closed the eyes of

Alphonsus when the heart-broken ‘m‘other'wa‘s unable to -

perform the sad rite: it was you who'cut off the tresses to

give them to the bereaved parents.”” .
Ella was about to inform him that the merit of the action

belonged to Mariette, but he impatiently motioned her to

"' keep silence, continuing meanwhile : It was & calm day, 1

think, that they buried the boy in the waters, snd wher the
rude coffin sailed a while on the waves, I know that- yon
wept over the little innocent’s fate. Say,’’ he added,
regarding her compassionately, “would you listen to the
story of my life?” .

The Sister approachied, and noticing his wild excitement,
gently requested him to keep quiet for the remainder of the
evening. : i .

in Rome: they saw a hundred, taper

a retrospective glance of twenty-si
-8ix hundr y
?sehhiild g':? mud-encompassed vilizga'of Rggllgﬁmﬁ?
g Kingdom of Numa Pompilius~<the Empire under.
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. L} » L ma relﬂt nr hlstor F if

I3 - v
T oiare yomlin you are too weak—you would absolutely

13 C A
will tell Bffsgtx%ytot"anfeor?ﬁw’"‘ he faintly whispered, ¢and I
et 2 r i ?
I.(Jl;{slhpu ?"S.disaouso-lnt’e mot}y;g:”lowd Alphonsus, and was
for alﬂnllgﬁc:;:zt _S%;s;outr;lded. Ella that she was speechless
. & inqui iste
whether she would visit any nth%?lggar(gn::; E]_bter’ a8 to

“ Not . to-day,” T
enoigtors ay,”” she’ responded, I have already séen

shg}ll; énf;;);;ned Rivali: that night, of the manner in which

ehie & orlne._acquamted with the stranger; of his i

pli addedm'%i ::';ty offc’au,duct; “ And often, gince th:::;f;
1ded, my feminine thoughts been ;

endeavoring to unravel the mystery %hat euv:joi)?cli) ]?ijirgiei?

and his affairs. And
d his . now s i '
minated in an almost supema?gffln:fa;rvi}’l be honorably .

CHAPTER XIX.

| ‘ A REVELATION.
Requien iernom ! the soles o 18
. iterna n acene is ‘end
i‘cl;lded in itg mother earth, the lifeless co?*g.'se, alone
S

AN the thoughtfu! throng di -
! g digpersed i '
Sorrowed o his bosom’s core, auétfiﬁtdl,n:o“;)g I}I:::mwendeﬂ,

Requaem Fdernam ! light and rest eternal

ive to those that “sleep the sl -
t cep that ki i
Let them taste of endless J}:)y in Thj? h;:msngc:r ieilga?aklngj” Lord; -

Fo
v they loved Thy Secred Law, and kept Thy Hol} Word,

Tae sun was rising over the city of the Sev’eﬁ - Hills—the

_proud, the ancient city. Richard and Ella saw St. Poter's

O - ey A

athedral tower, in its kingly glory, above all the buildings'

v o} ey saw a b ing apires shroud thems
morning misis, and the magnifi 3

of pagan antiquity around, and in the gdl;:;gix;;wle%ﬁ:;tgs

s, they

he flonr.
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Augustus—the home of the twelve Caesars—i——ihe :;)s;euﬁﬁ
mogher of genius in science, art and 7wa15~—t1§ t,wnow gl o
ions piceture alternating light with .sha_ e— 'l; - now they
rio {}?&t anclent country converted n}to the sh -p‘ o
?W & : there was thi residence .of ‘His f;bqsen'nipa senta
fve- the field of labor for myriads of_dxsmtelﬁs e  souls.
116[‘;.611—‘ thoughts of the past snd future fose fot (’il :‘: ective
ind{e of. the Americans, and the sun had 1('1111;' in oouse
]s]{l)me hours in the heavens before they prepared tor ‘
lphonsus. s

fat’%iig?ffoﬁnlzl him weak and exhausted, but calm, and 1n &
icative mood. - ted. ¢ and
co?:réxzx ?yourselves close to my pillow,” he }ilxllzcm&[’.et i
listen attentively, for 1 dcan }1:5[); sy;;eal]iztx;grym my. oy
: wirning, and, whi n g 4’
i;?z;gtag:?e;s, do ngé condemn too hastily the erring, but

. ’ o
with the grace of God, repentant prodigal child. Lady,”.

he somewhat suddenly demanded, ‘1 suppose th?.t this _1_3
our husband.”” - o o .
7 Ella answered in the afﬁrmgxtn:?. -
« And you are both O(f.thohcs.,;
‘ -ace of (rod we are. ' L
‘."%{1:36 %iisust, you will understgnd my meqr}x:ni; (ﬁ‘.
third of 8 century ago, in sn Andalusian vat}le{],‘abb;  of
some P o A ing Tovalingss encampassed. that
. arden of gurpassing lovelines ompassed. !
g&fhin? o% plenty. Fountains lung high the_a;t] t(;; glsg;z;n‘;c%t:;
nd little birds constructed their doway nests 1:11‘ 12 branches
af the orange and pomegranate. Statues of the Virgl  end
:he Child were placed at intervals in the most cor{x‘splfem
ituations. Every thing betokened the reign o ph K:
!;Jle;lge and love., The proprietor of the mansion'was & sl

cerely pious gentlerman, blessed with a numerous family,

and anxious to instruct them all in the wa?f jof.., sfx}l;lf::oni :gi
troth. ‘Awmong the rest, one gave more tw:n ?i}'k*' Ove{ o
ations of a superior intelleet, Upon this- 1b§t ; hi{n the
pi s parents immediately resolved to consecrate bim Lo
}c)}lloel serl‘)zice of religion. And he delighted to degsom ewith
ghrines of the Immaculaie Mary and her Infant Sen w

the rarest and most exquisite flowers, and nothing afforded .

i : the daily Masses in the
i ter pleasura than fo serve af n th
I\Zg?agi?awhigh ‘was not far off. He was kept at ordinary

schiool:boy duties till the commencement of his \_thirteﬂnth:
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year, when, after st’audiﬁg & vietorious examination, his
_ father dispatched him to the University of Salamancs, so
- widely and so deservedly renowned. Without pride I may

ellege that he was Jooked upon as & model for his school-
fellows. Assiduousl

¥ diligent, promptly “obedient, sand un-
deniably devout, lie merited the warmest approbation of hig
superiors ; and the hearts of his parents beat with parental
bappiness when - they received these glowing accounts, and,
blessing the Lotd, they honrly exulted in the innocent pride
of their souls, : o T
. *“Things continved thus satisfactory till the student waa
- about entering the last year of his theological course. A,
- general debility that threatened to terminate jn rapid con-
sumption, compelled him to leave off his studies, and give
relaxation to his mind, and moderate exercise to_his body.
Constant arfl close application had imparted the hue of -
death to his once clear olive complexion, and his eye wore
a dreamy and dispirited look. Traveling was preseribed as
the speediest curative ; novelty and change of air being con-
gidered as powerfol auxiliaries. And the youth left the
Alma Mater of his boyhood to return home, prior to begin-
ning a pilgrimsage that so disastr ly ended.””
The speaker’s ennnciation had®heen oriformly slow, but

- now his voice became perfeotly indistinct. Rivali noticing
ait, gontly intimated that they would be at

his ‘disposal on

the morrow, as the effort to continue was, at present, evi-

dently too great. _ :
. The sick man looked his thanks, s clasping' Rivali's
hand between his attenuated: fingers ; ‘

“May you never know the pangs of & broken heart,” he
earnestly exclsimed, “nor the stinging, sometimes nearly
hopeless, morrow of the penitent.’t -

Do not say nearly hopeless,” said Ella, with the deap-

est emotion, ““for there iy a bright hope for the penitent
beyond ‘the tomb, Jesus died f

or the sinner—God will
forget and forgive.” , .
** The sufferer regarded her for a moment with a placid -
smile, then eclosed bis eyes and bowed his head as if to -
sleep. ' ‘ " .

OPn the afternoon of that. sawe day. they stood in the
Christian Rotunda. Faintly, through the immense and sol-
itary window in the eeiling, crept the. feoklo rays of & De-
cotuber sun. Oh! the mystical feeling that stole over the
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‘ st had
lowly worshipers as they thought of the reverses tkat '

yrious temple - ‘ 7
markol the G%};ﬁ:ﬁ}oi&iﬁﬂgﬁiﬂ;‘:? exclaipmed Ella, stxd t"il:&
tér:{krggozlo;; the msfgniﬁcenzopoit:f::l,r;&:ngthac;g:zhwi,cken
e e ﬁgﬁmgm{ etaig ;gw’er of the hes.t]_len A:r;cfm%?:;
o }?'c ample tool. Speaking chronon:teter of the
e ;n:ere well it is that the trne God is w;)ig é; d
oader :{:a eoverf; now—well it is that thon dmé‘}l{e:eme?”"
ltlil:)ie:o t}};e injured majesty of t}le ggn;‘}llf,l”-saig me
i P thoggﬁ;: * ﬁl}fec&lﬁz %agtheoﬁ were not conie?rgzg
g sors of St. Peter to perform its presen Zz od
Ry s would, in all probability, be gazng on e
ek, A it’fis & noble attestor of the mag%u G nea
i wreck.h 1 ys;he bowed to the will of her ﬁlstelg1 -~
o Rozme N 3 the son-in-law of Aungustus was hmerlained
Eﬁ?ﬁ:ﬁ:;tm;n the hands of Providence Whenr e plann
instr _the ha ‘
am‘l‘ gﬁcltei,\:g:scggfihned, Eila, ¢ la}lgunge fa}i%s,t at?{;iathogﬁl;
melts into chaos, a8 T Jook upon ;;11:;3- -gf-a;;;c}n p:@ }l:end.wha_t y
: .feeﬁng %iénilﬁﬁia?&éiii of ,God”s beautii’ql creation,
:ﬂ;ge;giﬁieglam of man’s wonderful works.’

. . | . ,it%
They minutely examined the- portico of the edifice

i | quailed
lumns and its immense, round bulk. It not only equaile
¢olu \

the ]degl t hel[f |||]ag ”iﬂi 1008 llﬂ, pw!‘,nted but B 1% ]al ¥ Bur-
it d '] 41X} i 1
\FIB € 12 1ng i :j l" t D! bl gl:ﬂm p81

ildi i - dark and
ded the interior of the building, for it was a da
vaae )

7 ive in Ttalian clime, and
\ thought, to live in an :
samvz?g;ilj;;i:i‘lr?zmewa%d ;narch to the mu'swa.l gound of n
they ; SO TR
i fizzlitle rain. - . . ablo
conhnuouﬁly dlz'e pgzceftﬂly enscounced in their co?fgt;} :. lo
S ey vi&. cheerful five sent 1its th}11 blufa cg_ 'l ms of
apm;mzx:}is'inm the foggy air; the pattering ram-arops
- emoke 3

,‘ i) e i Hik: :El !ﬁ
1 |} 3 a 1bh 1
moo llI ag alﬂgt thE Wllldow anes alld 8 :R, 1Y ii all(! 1

ity si i -sudden inspiration secemed to
et dreamﬁt{: 1{%?-11?31"; 111?;1({‘: Abruptly E«;E}:ingl{lghi:rzxﬁug}l;
flash upon Wt his favorite guitar, and, s‘mxhng mlf‘)‘c ie me;n-
e sm}g‘k a few preliminary chords, w.qndgmigh oun-
nth%“aifs?h‘:remem‘ner’ed any of the serenading he had given
while,

her 1 ago. While her thonghts were actively engsged
or long ago.
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he again swept his fingers over the reverberating strin
in hig own rich tenor, sdng the following premeditated
Oh! who could fove the cheerlogs TayS :
The clowded sun lets fyl}
pon the carth on rainy days; *
Like silver round a patl 22
"T'is true cur fangies wild can make
- The rain-lrops crystals bo— .
And we cag think the mertngida take
These crystals to the sea, '
We may imagine that they grace
 With them their ocean cells,
And pass them through their curls, and place
hem head-like round theit shells,
Bui.ahi the sky js always gad,
The sun seen through 4 haze,— -
And I am seldom ever glad ’
- Upon these raing days,

There was something like' s twinkle of defiance’in Rivali’s
" bright eye, as. the’ last

words of his ditty died away In an
echo faintly prolonged. Ella persuaded her interior self that
she studied the rules of composition and versifiecation. for
nothing, if she could not respond to the volunteer strain,
Avting on this maidenly conviction; she gnietly went over
to the plano, and litfing the heavy hd, paused an instant to
frame a suitable reply. . Lightly her fingers sped over the
ivory keys, and while Richard was employed in chaotic cone
Jectures, she rather demurely began: -
: Oh! T can love the misty rays
The trewbling sun lets fall
Tpon the earth, on rainy days,
ike white f‘rin%a round a pul,
But not because t

bees & mermaids bear
Our diamonds to the deep,

And on their snowy temples wear |
A glittering rainy wreath,
Bat ah ! becaunse the rainy day
Reflections captive talke,
Azd then the voice of conseience may
Is revelations make,
The rainkiow in the sky appears  * -
+ Lmerging from the sea j—
he rainy day with all its tears
Bag bedms of hope for me,

“Capital | upan my honor!* shouted Richard, as Ella
in gentle triumph regained her seat, ¢ In simple truth, you
haye shamed me ont.of the little self-opinion that I hitherto
possessed.”’ S ‘

T fear that of the littls some yemaineth,” she. returned,
with a winning smile; but I am thinking of the father of

BOnZ T
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Alp‘honsus. Oh! the miseries of the world that are hidden
r 23 . L.
rom our heedless view, . )
fm'i‘?aars rose unbidden in her eyes ; _her basgm het::;f‘ﬁl : ar'{xlen;f
ories were thickening around her, and it rae(%1 d ot ot
Riv;.lf’s‘ poteat influence, to soothe her agl_ta{.;fa Itflthe"even- ‘
aded, for he never failed, and the remaindér o eyer
?::;csms f)assed in sweet and pleasa%]t ;onversatmn.ﬂicharﬁ
3 i ile the hours away—hic ‘
o gay companions to whi ¢ hon ] P
::flde]%]lr; i%uid sufficient society and earthly happiness-in
' th?f%_-si?%ing fast,” said ‘the inyalid; \jvhen, on the f?lllc::w:;
ing mording they were ushered into his presence. o
mgt so'ournamuch loneer in this woeful Valley of tem;_s‘. thg
!(li?od ﬁave mercy on e, and may Mary shield me from
: : indignant Son.” ) o
‘Vlit}\l?\ﬁ(fﬁlhif ri;nno%; perhaps, be too muph for you tolrel?;:;
the sequel at present ? 7 demanded Ella compasm(}ém.t: y:mld
shz sa%v that he was weakly, ané_l she feared the effort w d
sion pain. ) . )
pc???‘ggrr;ot when I feel indisposed, Twill have nofdlﬁ‘iczfitlyef
in avowing i-.t,” and something like a shadow .(.) taﬁ; o,
E}ltted over his emaciated ga,?e, “ At what petiod . ¥
rative did I discontinme 2™ s
naifa:itﬂ'lgf i'lere speaking of your depm-tu?e frc:n} t]heﬁgn'x’ver
gity, and stated that you intend(ad 8 pias_;sn}g ‘v;i:fatli(;u el
B o ! N C - - . ]ma ¢
“ Thrue,”” the sick man feplied, as his : ;
(:nTt‘]?: ’th:e:?i. ¢« My memary is not so 1-:atennve B'.S_H_: wag
up:mt to be. Hand me that goblet, please.”” 1 afier
w Flla hastened to comply with . the r_eqmsu:um, :\‘ Sfter
quatling a refréshing draught, he continued in & trem ;
tolfi[ fond and gentle mother, it would app‘ear,siﬁad tzs;f;(i'
deﬁnitg foreknowledge of the impending evil, ep

o i impressive
me to her bosem tenderly and long, and in sweet, imp

i danger e likely to beset

med me of the daugers that were likel A
languagle, wlmpnaerted {from my home with bright annt{patlto:xns,
;‘1011}-7 };r: trath my fancy was ever tich, and I was to direct my

iful is ravs honored its brave
icily, the beautiful isle. I always ‘
Eiﬁ&i@;toanszsc 1'1)’1, planned the most splendid adventures among

ita mountain-hights. Etpe was .tlne_l.oaqgtong off ntlglr u?i?i%;
inats The sloping hill in its interior—its fertile & H
’?)?;f:ii with vineyards, and dotted with villages, possesse
c

indescribable charms for my mind, I stood at-the foot of
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the mountain, and, having my portmantean well stored with
provisions, looked exultingly ahead. Ignoring guidésand fre-
quented passes, I shaped my course along a lonesome, un-
beaten way. The scenery entranced me; I stopped like a
child at every stone and pebble—examining the lava and mold-
with the eutiosity of a well-read geologist. Evening stole on
imperceptibly, and with it, & modified sirocco whealed tem- -
pestuonsly from above, stunning me completety by its sud-
den rush. - When it had passed away, I vainly looked about
for a cottage. No habitation to be discovered ; the acclivity
was steep, and I cast glances abont for a trysting. Under
the shelter of a stunted tree, I'laid me down to sleep. 'The
cold night-wind chilled me, but on the morrow I determined
to ascend, for sigus of cultivation appearved beyond, and I
augured that o dwelling must necessarily be near. Nor was.
it & mistaken idea. A neat white cottage, trellised with
vines, and almost hidden in shrubbery, burst upon my sight..
A benevolent elderly-looking matron, respended to my sum-
mons, and cordially invited me to refreshment and Teposa ;.
but noticing my wan countenance and the bewildered express-
ion of my eye, she reproved me mildly, for wandering from
the coremon tracks, and sleeping in the air.””

“ Which last was. unavoidably under existing circumstan-

~ces,* said Ella, filing up & pause of unusus} length,

I was too much exhansted to think of setiing out imme-
diately, and in the course of an hour, I exhibited symptoms
of a malignant type. My hostess viewed them with alarm,.
not because she dreaded sickness, or was inexperienced, but
T would be compelled -to lodge beneath her roof, which she -
considered was not & fitting residonce for one of my apparent.

“rank.. But thers was no alternative—] was confined to my:

chamber 2 month. My constaut and vigilant ‘nurse, was the
matron's daughter, a prepossessing maiden of nineteen or-
more. $he was assiduous in her attentions, anticipating my
slightest wish, and some times singing me to repose. 1 did .
not mind her at first. T never thought of her save when she
was netually before me, and then only 2¢ a kind and oblig-
Ing nurse, When perfectly vestored, I took leave of the
family ; T.was startléd to notice' a tesr in young issballa’s,
eye. However, I was unconscions of any ether feeling than
that of gratituds, and I thought the tear excited my pity. -
Ah! never did a passion steal into the human hegrt, as noiser..
lessly as did the passion of love into mine. I hummed a
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tutie betimes, but to my uiter astonishment, I would find it
to be one of Isabella’s simple songs. There was an image
in my mind, thin and wnsibstantial ag a dream. o

¢\When I returned home after two or three months rambl ing,
the fivst evil symtom that developed itself, was apathy during
prayer. Tha sweet, whole-sounled fervor of former days had
vanished, In the course of time I dropped my extra devo-
tions, but so gradually that I hardly perceived it myself.

Phen it was remarked that L grew remisgs in my. studies.

Flinging aside my classical and theological books, I read,
firat, real Spanish literatuve, but afterwards romances and
tales. This was not done ib a ﬁay,_but 8O gradu'al,wa,s the
transition, that I entertained no serious alarms till I exam-
ined my conscience for confession, and even then, the subtle,
plausible enemy, would throw his veil over my eyes, and
persuade me that my indifferent sf?,te of health rendergt}
sli I dissipation a necessity. ]
bh%-‘ult);relfrll‘tine iu:nt?j impertinent,” :{nterrl}pted Rivali, “1f9 ’I’
ask were you bound by orders to the service of the Church ?
¢« Ah! there is the tonchstone! ™ he returned, with visible
emotion, I was alveady deacon, and in my. fervent boy’:
hood, had consecrated myself by a vow of chastity to Grod.
Richard and Ella regarded each other in affright : the nar- -
rator wag silent for a considerable time. L
¢ The watchful eye of my mother,”” he at llength continuned,
« perceived the growing change. She advised me sweetly,
but I assured her that hor scruples were imaginary. She
was my gosrdian angel Often 1 missed my .poisonous
romanées, and would aceidently discover that my mother had
consigned them to the flames. My father was not uneasy
about me. I was the pride of his heart—all I performed
was perfection. In order to avoid the vigilance oﬂf wmy
motber, and satisfy my appetite for fiction, 1 }?1’00111'@51 l*repch
and Euglish poetry, and thus indulged it without inewrring
cepsure. 'They were making hasty prepavalions for my

return to-college, when my mother sickened snd died. My.

grief was unbounded, for T loved her as few sons loved a
raother, and often I spent hours of the night sobbing over
the earth. that covered her dear remains.”

Tears gushed into the eyes of the patient, and he did not -
geek to conceal them. After another draught and a consxd-'

erable pause, he resumed : 7 o \ )
o1 Eﬂld my surviving parent that I would travel again.
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)

He coriceded {0 my ‘desires, and even now I remember his
' 8ad face and choked utternnce as he bade me adiew. Tt was

the last I saw of 1oy father, and the wild- prayer I breathed
over my mother’s grave, has never been repeated over the
same consecrated spot. ~"The tempter took my thoughts to the
family in the mountain cottage. 'Why not g6 back, he sag-
gested, and renew your expression of thanks ?  The ides
was welcome—the ronte. yomantic—but not to enter the de-
tails of a trial that charred my soul, T went-—1 wooed my
Isabella ; I mrarried her, forgetting Grod and my vow ! It
was a terrible deed.”” e ,
His countenance assumed an intensely painful expression—
busy memory was at work. - : '
““ When the marriage was consummated, T became the
vietim of 4 racking remorse. My bride was alarmed, and
innocently attributed my eonduet to want of dutifulness on
her part. I assured her of the comtrary, but I could not re-
main in & country so near to my native land. Wae took pas-
sage for the United States, where freedom reigned, and where,
I was happy to-think, no soul would recoguize the former
cleric. I engaged in mercantile business and succeeded well,
but pesce was a stranger to my heart. Three babes were
born and died in infancy. I acknowledge it was a scourge
from Geod. I confided all to my wife, and her agony was
inténse. At longth Alphonsus was ushered into existence.
“We forgot our grief in the sweet child’s caresses, but with-
out any apparent eanse Ty business rapidly declined. My

:

partner decemped with money, bonds, ete., and I was left '

nothing but some houses and the stock. Under thesa
circrnstances we resolved to leave the country of our adop-
tion. ©Our boy was entering his fourth summer—our happi-
ness was centered on him. But you know how our flower
was blighted on board that fatal ship. When.I recovered

" from the llness consequent on his death, I began to entertain-

a right idea of ‘my manifold tergiversations. My wife and I
agreed to make all the veparation in our power. T was kind
to her. [ tried to concedl my anguish, for 1 considered my-

self boundto render her lot as endurable as I possibly coulds -

Bat poor Isabella died in France ere two months.came to an
end, Rhe promised to pray for me in Hesven, and sinee that

- period T am wandering like Cain, with the mark of repro-

bation on my brow.”’

He closed his eyes, crossed his hauds on his bosom snd -
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breathed a few minutes, heavily and loud. Then dﬁmtlﬁ;ge
from under his pillow the box of curious workmax}ts ig. e
carefully removed Alphonsus’s trless:.J and dqudqr it lay &
y d with the most scrupulous regard. - -
PaR%e?;dfhe;l lines,”” he said, handing the paper to dEuﬁ ;
« yead them attentively, and yr{m will then zﬁflxgnmgc g
lla loved them so well. Her voice wad -
ggabebu&t peculiarly so when sha sang these words to ankexc.:eafu
ingiy plaintive air. Those verses and this httfle lock are

that T value of earth.” _
Mzrs. Rivali began aloud:

FRAGMENTARY, b
: of thig life of anguish;
! ni[;v:g:“k;u ?:uled, and my noon f8 gone-- _
Niglht has descended, and I pine and languish
or thee, my Jesus, and the Pilgrim’s Home.

'mt wenry, Jeans, of this world of sorrew ; N
! mI 5RW 'L’\y sun rise, and that sun go down
For me the future hides no radiant merrow,

1 am, my Jesus, in my grief alone.

i . . iling - -
] & me, Jesus, if the voice of wailing
rﬂgg‘:nds on griev’es thee, or nceasions pf}m—r .
But peace has vanished, and hope's star is paling ;
So pardon, Jesus, Timplore agaio.

" ing,
som heaveth, aud mine eyes wre Weeping,
M{&‘rﬁ visions darklly dimly pags before-— .
Bui here, my Jesus, i may not be sleeping ; '
The struggler sighs for yon receding shore

, Jasus, to thy distant dwelling;
@ !Mt;liﬁul:? eis wear} of this earthly night—
1 would T were among the angel,s telling bt
" Thy sweetness, Jesus, Heaven's sole delight.

i isty iding,
me sometimes, misty phantoms gliding,
'Belsger\?nal # country rich in pearts and ga{céj—
There lilies dwell, and purple buds are hiding,
And erimson blosssms fo the eye unfold.

h! call me, Jegus, to that fertile valley,
O- Fcn:3 I am \’vaary of this world of woe—
My sinking spirils, dearest Saviour, rally,
“And I am teady, Jesua mine, to go. y

il

- Alfter suitable commendations, she returned him the valaed

¢ Fragmentary.”

inquir invalid « why T came to die
“ know,” inquired the invalid ¢ why
in ngfnggu I could nat go to my Maker with my b,rpkaz;
vow, without the papal sbsolution. Oh! that broken vow

Oh! that lost vocation!™
# * * . ® »
* * . _

#*
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- To the Colisenmn," directed’ Rivali, speaking to the pos-
tillion ; *no delays, and drive as fast as posaible.”” "

The curriage stopped ; Richard and Tila stood in the cen-
ter of the Eternal City, and beneath the broken shadow of :
the wonderful structure that the Emperor Vespasian planned
and commenced, and which Titus, the destroyer of Jerusalem,
finished and dedicated. The hand of time wad laid heavily
on the oval Colisenm, and the barbarian had. aided him in
his ruthless work, till Catholicity, as its champion,cama for-
ward.. She presented her breast as a shield; to ward off the
blows from a building rendered sacred by the blood of her
martyred saints, ‘ '

. They entered reverently—the soil was holy woil. By
means of the fourfoen altars: placed around the interior of
the structure, they figuratively followed Jesus to the mount of
Hiy ignominious Crucifixion, and prayed, oh | how fervently,

- before the shrine of our Sorrowful Lady. Live on, thou

sanctified Colisenm, to remind the future generations of the
power of our Emanuel ; live on, a perpetual memorial of the
direful tragedies that have been enacted vnder thy roof,
Daily the travelers visited the father of Alphonsus, They
saw with unbounded delight, that a tranguil pesce had taken
possession of his soul, and that at any moment his purified
spitit was willing to wing its flight. The much-desireq papal
absolution had been granted ; & zealous clergyman watched
almost continually by his pillow ; he died, retaining his con-
seiousness to the last, and blessing his gentle nurse, his
patient confessor, and his devoted well-wishers, Richard and -
Bila Rivalt. 'They followed his remains to their last humble

resting-place, and several times afterward visited it to pray -

for the vepose of his soul,
* Florence is the cradla of the arts,” exclaimed Rivali,
Joyfully ; < I look for golden pleasures in that tity, so beau-

* tiful and.s0 renowned. = Aze you not nursing some glorioug

anticipations, Ella 7’ he asked, with a genial smile.

““None !” she archly answered, “I have hopelessly for- .
. gotton the dates. This Juxarious climate, this Italian sky,

these southern breezes, and abortive attempts &b frost, over-
tnin my chronological ideas entirely, Are we assuredly in
January ? for in fact 1 miss the snow visitations, and the
biting frosts of our move northern clime.”
It ig time to leave, Ella, when matters have came to this,
I will ba sorry when the gates of Rome close all Rome but
< 15 ‘

T

R
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&t Peter’s, from 1y sight ; and you? Bat I need not in-

nire—you would Jive forever in Rome.” Llove better
. Not forever, Richard, There is a city that 1 lov et

than Rome on the other sida of the grave.”

i

CHAPTER XX.
A HISTORY.

Tur Rivalis were in Florence. While retumingd o‘ne doag;
from the tomb of the Medicis, that unfinished won dem, nfzt o .
like a fanciful temple of art than s monument for th‘e f:lZ?(;us; y,
Flla’e attention was arrested by a ft'el_m.d}e;{got&as;?wg uly

wadine her way. She was not atfired Lk e ) A

::i?:ii:ig brown zeﬂ effectually co¥ereni }mr fe;.tu;esir‘ialzlt; ﬂﬁi‘[i

' i T8 rriage that s id
'ns something in her person and carriag b s
:su;;;ﬁlizi'l; f?»mi]iar. The weavied thlough e}a}a&:}c stgg gggei
T an indefinable recoliection | !

up & vag T fided this perplexing little
. she had known. She econfide g lict
Hgftliiiulty to her husband, but he laughed at the L,h.lidlbh

conea id, i ice of raillery ; “some artist’s

€ h !’ he said, in a voice of wailiery ; ° S ’

\\;ifePli};}illiﬁg from th’e United States, auct1 hnpu}g to ﬁmiin;l;
Fior’enee # name and enough to eat., Beel ghe ﬁ%{pig mto
that hwbérdasber’s shop, perhaps to purchage embellishm

: ‘ LI
‘or herself and her  other-half. , ‘
101‘ ‘h Z:::Sl does not your heart open when you meet 1“ p?:,l?t?ﬁ
from your native land ?  Let ws wall, Rm}mr}d; gtb e?: kT
¢ iocht diseover her abode.

‘ es out, and then we mig ode.  1f
El}te ;?e‘c::{s assi;tance—her habiliments, once. fine, :?119. thlh;f:(l
T) ‘:'e-—wc should be happy to have wherewith to ve ‘Leviu‘s 31-:
Dao be lod Lv me ounce, for 1 'ha.ve,hopes of being Owa.i e -
vice, and we will proceed very leisurely, 50 as not to awake

" s " .

Su%?%looxi: philosophy, dear E_i]a_;neitlxer menﬁai;xﬂc::lr;af:z;:i:

i » philanthropy, are avs g
etical—and your philan ¢

]tJiI::tusl.)mI am subdued—Y acknowladge myself a disciple of

- veform seheol.”’ )
yOti}lifezf;]i}:rtf;l:ded'alowl.y, ant they stopped, when a reason

£
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. able pretext presented itself, either to admire or to by, In

s few minutes the woman brushed hastily past them. Her veil
wag more closely drawn, but her step was lighter and fréar.
Thay quickened their pace to keep her in view, if possible,

- but after rounding several corners, a rickety and dilapidated

 building suddenly opened: to receive her, like the enchanted

Cave Besame, that opened at the bandit’s word, . = . :

A week elapsed, and Ella obtained not s ghimpse of the -
stranger. She had often loitered about that obscure locality
for no other purpose than to cateh & sight of the oceupant of

- the crumbling house, and now she résolved to dispel all mys-

tery by personally inquiring. Aceordingly, she' proceeded-
alone one hazy February morning, and tapping gently at the.
door, was answered by a burly Floventinisn, Perceiving that
she had a visitor of ladylike appearance, the woman curtsied
low, and respectfully invited her into & room that boasted a
few mutilated chairs, a decrepit table, and a solitary window,
disfignred by unseemly panes. ° -

“You are mistress of the house,” said Ella, in the Italian
language.

“* Yes, Signora,’ replied hor entertainer, assuming s grace-
3

“ful stand,

“Have you not a foreigner in one of your. apartments,’”
she queried, fearing an unfavorable angwer, yet hoping for the

“best.

““Yes, Signora,” the obliging woman rejoined, “she comes
from & country farther than the Adriatic Gulf and beyond the
Mediterranean Sea.” ‘

“ Could I see her do you think 2 demanded Ella, pledsed‘

- at this evidence of her hostess’ geographical tastes,-

“Yes, Signora, although she is siek she will not olject to .

a call from a lady, that is, T think she will not.”
. With this, after divers apologies, she led her up a ruined:
stairway, which maliciously threatened to. give way beneath

- the united prossure of their feet, On the third landing the

guide flung open a door, and pointing Ella in was abotit to.
retire, when ghe marvyellously found herself undisputed pos-
sestor of a pigce of gold. ‘ ‘

A scene of misery greeted Rer vision. A broken 's_ky-lighb

‘admitted the uncertain beams of a wintry sun, and by their

feeble glcaming Mus. Rivali perceived one chair and air article

~intended for a table, on which were deposited some pieces of.
- the coarsest delf.. The scantily furnished bed was oceupied by

+
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a pale and worn woman, who clutched an iufant to her breast.
No fire burned in the desolate hearth. A sleep troubled by
dreams had sealed the lids of the visited. She was pleading
for her babe or reasoning aggressors away, for ber Tips maved.
rapidly ; she held the child convulsively, and sometimes ex-
tonded her arms as if to protect it from danger. Hlla drew
the lonely chair close to the edge of the pallet, determined to
await the slumbaerer’s walking, but no soosier had her eye
alighted on the woman’s conntonance than a pallor overspread -

her face. 'To whom could that anbum hair, that once beatn~

tiful but pettish mouth, that full farehead, those marked fea-
tures belong, to whom but to Mariette Austin} ¢ Ah!” she.
murmured sorrowfully, ¢ this then iz the form I saw; thisis
the step that was once 80 buoyant and elastic ! thisis the cheek
that was softer than the peach’s down! Oh!l Mariette Ans-
tin| school-friend, bosom-friend, how has it come t0 this ?
The voice that was only the echo of gladness now utters hut
accents of woe. Mariette Austin, Mariette Austin, how has
jt eome to this!” - '
‘While speaking she had fallen on her knees and buried her
face in her hauds. The nams of Mariette Austin, her {former
name, vapeated so mowrnfuily, aroused the sleeper from her.
rest. Starting from her couch; she looked in wild astenish-
rment upon the richly appareled suppliant, whom she did not
yecognize, till Hila arose from her prayer, and in an instant
after they were clasped in each othery’ embrace. ‘
« Yoa have found me, Elia Grosvenor, reaping the bitter
harvest of my sowing. . I would .to Grod we had not met.
My friend,” said Mariette, in a tone of sach rending grief

that Eila Rivali wept. “* My friend, we are not eguals now.”

« And becaunse misfortune has overtaken you, will you not

therefore acknowledge the companion of your happier days ?-

Mariette, dear Mariette, believe that T am not changed.” .
« Not you, Ella Girosvenor, not yon, but L.”

They spoke of former times, and forgetting the present

were Tiurriad once again into the past.
«¥oun are doubtless astonished to see me thus reduoeed,

dearest Ella—I will call you as of yore”—said Mariette,

trying to put cheerfulness in her tone, * but when you hear

my stovy you will cease to be surprised.””
« And who is this little stranger, Mariette, asked Ella, an
¢he dallied with the child, and where did she steal those

eyes, the gweet decoyer ; they ave a very reflection of my own.”’

PR DA SN SR o
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(13 ‘ |
Russsefhl\?a I;;ses?gra%ﬂg;; eyesi] dear Ella, she has Rgpimel- ‘
Wt)‘\‘nriis were ppensd aﬁ'esh-gus ed -mto& ]?lEl‘-OWH? and recent

. arz p;g:-l ];tgie ;ﬁnqﬁng will perish in this chilling room ;
ba e . arlette‘,‘ta leave your comfortiess

“HFor five days 1 ri : ;o

¥3 I have onl g : '
toa o Bive y risen to prepare s
ood. I think that helplessness, weakxfesg:' an?lu}szllzzleii:;

s0rrow are my only complaints. When you come hack to
Ob! racking tor-

morrow, Blla, T will eideavo ‘

‘ ' rio e
tmﬁscgnﬂ‘?_ my broken heart.’’ . o el
i ;ﬁi:;- g%“a:;ﬁtﬁi) fealzi;‘e.—t-g.hese expressions do not Hecoma
ha;/;, e s ! y aith.  You suffer now, but you will

arietto did not broach the subje
7 ( o subject of th icti ir
ﬁ:ﬁtﬁfs that had ifrought.her é]o low, ang “%}it}:ﬁl ::)1‘;
touch d L%vah of faeling to Inquire into the particulars of
bt i;r.omisede?o iﬁﬁ ‘}:':fhlea‘iu_ng, however, Mariette volun-

1 s s her history on the ensuin
IimB};ialz wtstmtt;l_'cepted at the foot of the stairs by tghg ég;’ 2~
Hmbe t;1§3?1 tefuf landlady, who instantly commenced pouri%w
ot & toneat '26 l;i;m;ks:i _She presented her with money, re-
questin pend, it .fm' the comfort of hér destituse
mr,y?irgg;d;ia“zﬁ;eﬁgtuﬂ.ls, dan];i nié.&ical atiendance, if necés-
th;ﬁnothing piructed, and be kind enough yourself to gee

avictte was astonished when h
1 er hostess be ‘
l;e;;lili fzil::)%; th:;: arrangement of haey apai‘tmegt? ; 1:1(;1'};“?(:
hen s fire blazed in a portable eharcoal furnace, st
7iands appeared, and wmore i emineat phosiny
- 2 ‘ s i fci
vmlt%II her humble abode. o sl whenan ermient physician
“ Wonderful are the ways i arke
: the ways of Providence,” res :
to her husband on reaching home, I have cli?;ﬁg?;feﬂd]ﬂtﬂg

retreat of Mariette Austin.”

18 it possible, Ellie, th o he - ‘
5 ] 3 , that she has been hiding, &

. - 1YY - . r ! n] f
z:dﬁeliitﬂgg ;ggu&re;’l 1 sa}:d llqhmh with il cfnceaﬁedo:nz‘}éit
s he e 6 Liusted cheeks and hurried delivery of ;
mﬂl{t}: is no s:d‘b']get. for joking, Riehard,” ;he a;::g:é EHa.
roft eh vou}:e, my dear old acquaintance is in actnal d’istr’e;: 3
an i e re .atgd all that fell under her observation not. fo ,

g to moralize soundly on the transitoriness of ea,rthly g;ogfg;"

 *Two years ago,” sh}: continued, ** who would have thought

3
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this of Mariette Austin! She was the gay, flattered, and.
admired child of fortune ; weslth and pleasuve strewed her
flower-scented path; her smile was fascination—hundrads
were in her train—and to-day she is a forsaken stranger in a
forsign land. Poor Mariette ! this accounts for my unan-
swered letters—yon kuow Richard, how often I have written
and nevér received a reply.” .

« Shall T accompany you, Ella, to the house of your dis«
tressed companion 27" asked Rivali on the following morning,
when Eila was preparing to depatt.

“Yeos, to the house, dear Richard,” she answered, *“ but
no farther. It would not be gentlemanly to thrust yourself
in upon Mariette Russell, and she happily ignorant that such
a giant exists ; moreover, I am to learn her history.”’

Mariette was expecting her friend, Ella could hardly
realize that the changed and haggard individual before her,
was reslly the light-hearted, laughing girl of former days.
A deep fiush mounted to her sallow cheek when Mrs. Rivali
entered ; she was conscious that she was. indebted to her for
all that she now enjoyed, and, galling as it was to her sensi-
tive nature, she would have fallen on her knees and thanked
her, but for the prompt generosity of Ella, who, pefceiving

her intention, caught her in her arms, and kissing her, led

her to the chair. 'The babe, a beautiful infant seven or eight
months old, was sleeping still, and its thin litéle hands and
face bore evidence to the mother's want. ‘

« Tlla Grosvenor,” said Mariette, when both were seated
before the fire, *time has wrought many changes in the
associate of your sehool-day joys. I have lived to repent
the romareing folly of my gilhood, and to see a fond old
grandfather numbered among the dead, becanse is nnworthy
child forsook him in the evening of his life. I have lived
to know that a mother . mourns over her evring child, and
that my father has gevered me from his heart. And friends,
too, weep for her that disrégarded their affection. ~ Ah! Ella,
1 have known sarrow, and trouble, and want ; the pampered
favorite of luxury has needed the necessities of life. "What
harrowing recollections are -connected with the last. two
years; but tell me, Ellie, of yourself, and of those that I
formesly loved.” ‘

fommencing with the period of Mariette’s visit to the

Hall, Ella gave a graphic description of every subsequent

event. Her introduction to Father Dominick, conversations
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;;?t?h M%;[y Kensella, the conversion and voeation of her
an?i _etar, fary Kensell.a’s'beautifnl choice of a state of lifa
i ;0201;;{;1}1:131: adoption, how Rivali wooed and won, their
poip aoross ¢ e ece:an, the father of Alphonsug and his sorow-
“Ah " murmured Mari intis .
1 arm etle, plaintively,
Eiﬁ;f:;ioa:ffgi hiséfo;' \@?_ca:; liiraqe our misfortunes to a'nearly -
ce.. Grod visited him with tempors! chastis
because he disregarded hi i ————"
) : g call and broke & solemn vow 3 '
;11116}1}[(:{ pur};shes ‘becaunse I digobeyed his 'commandm:::;; :ﬁg
B she fvn b headlong precipitation into the phantom-gars
etésil o };dle enemy and Hstened to his siren voige.” 8
. dg tt;m related her experiendes and trials until the event-
e }?y‘l 1at she encountered Mrs. Riveli in the street. She
b(; 1(13 gln dm:; isl’r:f: hm}l é!u;'nfd into pleasure ; attended concerts
b 'ees, led fashion and neglected her duties; :
iloiiw tt_amorse sometimes would steal in upon her mom?rfzsbsf :
ﬁ‘?{}_e?tl{:n and coil its poisonous fangs, ae she chose to con-
er taem, around her uphraiding soul ; how she was fascin-

b .
“ my history may

, ated by Raphael, their elopement, life in the woods, Mrs

‘ i?;?é-a unexpecteq visit, and the ungenial reception she re-
“ 8he bagan the work of reformation withi
wtlllen she departed I quietly sat under m;rv }g:tigi-sm ;és?x?a' ib%l;.t
phael perceived that a woodland lifs, after all the beautif, i
surroundings with which his fancy had embellished it tllllr:][:i
ou{t} gontvxe s reality in the end, PI(ﬁ]gHﬁlg, sowing, r,eapihe‘
;1; Stee ,:;}f’;i‘gfl“g vt::;%c; t;ldlfohqnd iminently distasteful. ‘TE;
red him, he was 50 weak and -
used to work ; and as the shrill winds of the ching
zlv;;i;e:;s c::f;patb gt{;stlgyd thr%ugh‘_ 1I;he native fm‘ests?gxl: c{)séii;ﬁg
. ] acted, and, as I thought, morose, I
;n‘zqume i_m}?applly after the novelty of my situitiotll’ g:z:zg
a {'ael (;xdh nobody with whom to communicate except
b phael, and he who_had promised to be all in oll to me,
owfw‘as s.-tub.bmfr.lly silent, sullenly rejecting my attempts tc;
g;mé ;)}11 t him in his woe. Besides, I had nothing to read ex-
Itpl' ¢ works of Voltaire in the original, translations of the
al lan radieals; Rousseau, Tom Phaine, and. & number of
%tl) umes. on Materialism, and all the horribleisms extant
Lhis collection, as yon may well suppose, I most contempt
wously eschewed. Even were § desirons of becoming aI;n ?n:
fidel, may the Lord be between us and harm, ¥ could never
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persuade myself to imbibe those putrid waters. I certsinly
did read a little in each, at Raphael’s earnest desire, but it
was only to turn with loathing and nauses away from the
fetid odors, and to long with gasping intensity for the pure
streams and fragrant fountains that I had so unfortunately
ghunned. )
«This was » source of great uneasiness to Raphael, and
a principsl resson why he treated me with such disregard.
Happily, I discovered a Following of Christ packed away ina
corner of my carpet-bag; with it I commenced an’ attack on
Raphael's favorite unbelief, He would not suffer this, and
gently asking for the book, I unsuspiciously gave it, but what
was my indignant surprise when he coolly held it over the
flames, and, before I had time to interfere for its rescus, flung
it into the heart of the fire. I stormed e little and wept, but
he frostily assured me that he had no idea of harboring such
nonsense in Ais house. And matterg-stood thus a month aflter
Betty’s departure. November was drearily advs.acing, but its
dismal loneliness and sorrowful decay were nothing to the
loneliness and darkness in my heart. The signs and tokens
of approaching winter had no terrors, for me. 1 was worked
into & pitch of - wretchedness, and nursed a vague suspicion
that it would be arelief to die. Death, I argued, was pre-
. ferable to this frightful solitude ; but the lofty voice of Faith
rose out of the dark ruin of my conscience, and sternly de~
manded what could I expect from death? I shuddered, and
wished for it noe more. , ‘
«Perhaps it was compaasion for my evident sufferings that
again attracted Raphsel. He soon became as affectionate as
formerly ; condemned himself most unsparingly, and with
all the tender attention in the world endeavored to restore mo

to myself. From first.to last I was never proof against his

sallies of sffectiop, and so I' became as buoyant and con-
fiding as of yore. o ' o

« Whenever he was in extra good humor he infallibly
played, and when 1 would see him thuy fired up with the
wiid genins within, I felt a superior pleasure in the acknowl-
edgment that X was his slave. After execnting a splendid
cavating one frizid evening, he took his seat by my gide :

¢ s Mariette,” he said © you are sad/ ‘

« T agsured him of the contrary.

¢« You are lonesome.”

T

St

it i

]

e Wot* T a3 . . . -, -
ety b answer@, *as )long 88 you cqut;n\%e likse your-
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“*T have token 4 disgust't'o t};e ¢
.  taker _ ountry.”
. i[ gsga"d"fdhim with blank surprise. i ' D
. ¢ could not survive thig wintei N i
K confmatory | not s rvive this wintér here,” he added with
*4s ere, then, shall we g0 ?° T dem |
here, t] 7 ? anded ; * 3
ha::eBno intention of retumil?g to the city again ‘?:’[ hope you
““;m lﬁ tﬁ)ld me that he had, and I objected vehemently,
b ould he take me back to my former companions, to
(‘.‘oge ;m Ic{ﬁ'g(;lec(‘. of seorn and contempt 7 ‘ T
. ““He looked wounded snd sorrowful ; a sudden I
Ezon seized me, and flinging my arms round hiiggle%?ei
egged him to forget what 1 had said. ' "o
* He seemed relieved. : '

T8 [y ¢ 4 X . .
. * ¢ Mariette,” ke answéred, ¢ your words implied that your

© eonnection with me debased yon.! . '

“I hastened to assurs him that no- ions i
eve e{z[l‘;;lered'?layddlitiful o b [;u lf,a no such __odxons idea had
%< Then why do you objéct,” he asked, <to 1 his av
wilderness, which will b 5 nfortably a owful
b winter’sets ioh, will e doubly unfomfortgblg a8 500N a8
-4 ¥ replied that my objections: rani [ was 1
eplie: objections had vanished ; T was res
:ged:iﬁli 1};*;11; ]tie lavished caresses and commendatio;esagi
' "t 2ec. care: mmenda
me commongmn. consider that I was more fortunate than

¢ What;" 1, exclaimed, triuniphantly, ;db I care for the

- frowns of the powerful ?  Irma told me that they were all-

miserable, b
Juiserable, because nonel of them loved, and I am happy
“This pleased him, and he reve i -
o m, an aled his plans. :
b ‘I have been brooding,” he said, ¢ ovgr my echances of
Haﬁmlgfg"h:nd {aﬁx;guﬁe!qenil from the manager of -the Opera
. culty 14, that my name iz a stra
multitude ; but ought not this civenmstanse. ix e e bat
! ; 1t nd \ numstanse. inecline the bal-
ance in my favor? T will play and sing for hi rat
;nd fanrlessly bide the consequences. - fnd ;'f Il?ma:ezgi{*:;Fe’
o‘?gAhffi to be, Mariette, what then do you think I will do ;“: '
el‘ 5 N i 3 ane,u
tantiy o ég?;s‘smg all sorts of 1mprobab1ht1es, I_vgary relue-

¢+ Why, we will go to Earope, and spend the sunniest

life that it is ever possible to conceive.’

ig
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_ «“You know, dear Ella, that with all my levity, thera is &

vein of sense running through my cemposition, se I prop-
erly objécted to this shadowy plot, as no. more than a beaun-
i enm. : ; L
tlﬁ'l‘l lgwﬁahe silenced opposition by vividly describing his
future snccessas, the heaps of money he intended to amass,
and having amassed them, he addefi, what more natural than
that I should spend them like a prince ? .

#This was & telling climax, and he k!}aw it by my eye.

« Qur only diffienlty was about the disposal of our wood-
land dwelling. Woe held a grand council on this momentous
question, and, in the absence of purchasers, we resolved to
abandon it to its fate. I also moved that we should leave
his rubbish of books behind us, which unwelcomsé proposition

oceasioned a serious rupture. .

ah?‘o(s)tn a clear, frosty morning, towards the middle of
November, the wagon that was to convey -ourselves and
chattels stopped cheerily. before the door. We were pretty
well supplied with money, for Betty Carey had gn_fen1 me ;
purse from my mother immediately upon her arrival, an

the dear, generous soul left her own, unknown to us, when
she set ont again. . ) ) . "

¢ Raphael was all joy during our cityward journey—a

joy and anticipation. The manager of the opera c?rpsﬂ
yeceived him gladly on the terms that himself proposed; he.
saw his peculiar merits at a glance, and he kuew that the
bait wauld take. Raphsel procured respectable lodgings.in
= respactable quarter, and was soon 80 intensely occupied in
studying and practicing, that 1 was necessarily left greatly
to myself. Then a longing desire came over we to revisit
my childhood’s home, but I dared not do it openly. I would
steal out in the dim twilight, wrapt wp 1n a great clqak., and
veiled closely, and pass and repass before the paternal (_Ioo?.
T would linger under the windows to.ca‘t,ch, if possnbl_g, the
sweet, familiar veices of the beloved within ; ‘:md sometimes,
Ellie, I would faney I saw my pensive mother, and my ngb]:i
father, forming the center of a sorvowful group. Rap e
disapproved of these stealthy excursions, but 1 persevered.
The people were fascinated with his_performances and his
magnificent voice ; his successes exceeded his wildest expecta-
tions, literally, he reaped a harvest of gold. Bo J!Jblial.)t
was he on Dhis retwrn from the entertainments, that he did

not notice my melancholy moods. I had time and oppor- -

EARLY FRIENDS AND FRIENDSHIPS, | 179

tunity for reflection and repentance, for during the da ; ha
was 80 busily engaged, that he did not remark whether I was
in or out. If his meals were rogularly served, he was in Y
model humor.™ - ' : : :
. ““And fell me, Mariette, how did you succeed in the culs
inary department 7 I do confess to an honorable curiosity,
on that delicate point.” . : o
“To be candid with you, T was woefully awkward in the
beginning, Great white blisters coated the palms of my.

“hands when I swept or did mannal labor, and as for the coole-

ing ! how it was conducted I léave you to conceive. How-

-ever, I will say, that I do not understand how we managed

to support our lives. We were not like the regular farm
settlers who were Dblessed with an sbundance of tTops ; we

‘depended solely on our distant meighbors for TeCessary supe.

plies ; and when the supplies arrived, there I stood in bewil-
dered astonishment, conternplating them with vexed surprise,
In fact, the dreadful truth that T was a bona fide housekesper
only then flashed upon my mind. I moaned mentally, and

- concluded I had mistaken my vocation, but notwithstanding,
- I endeavored to make the best of the worst. T essayed a

pie one morning, Kllie, but came off with scorched wrists,
and burned fingers. My next stiempt was less ambitious,

_but equally disastrous. Raphael perceiving my despairing per-

plexity, compassionately set to work to teach me how to copk.
Having been his own housekeeper for & number of years pre-
viously, he was quakiied to be my instructer, and under his
able wardenship, I was assured that I rapidly progressed.

Ella Rivali smiled solemnly as the grotesque picture pre-
gented itself to her mind. ) -

* ““But to return to my story.© These stolen visits were the
pavents of indescribable sensations, just as if my heart were the
prey of two vultures teaving in opposite directions. Birange
a8 it may -appear, dear Kllie, these conflicting emotions
dragged me to, the chnrch, and finally to the sacred confes-
sional. Good Father Beechinor remembered me when I told
my sorrowful tale, and his saintly advices are treasured in
my memory still, .

‘“He encouraged me to séek a reconeilistion with my
parents, as I never could have an easy conscience with the
weight of their displeasure on my head. I was of the same
opinion ; and summoning all my courage, T was nshered into

my mother’s room one frosty afternoon. "'Without mentioning
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all that T did and said, T will tell you how I Was received-—
like another prodigal, with caresses and with joy. Ilw}a;s‘
overpowered with a humiliated bliss. Betty Carey and the
children were sent for, and I felt ag if the past was a fright~
fol unreality, in all save that my heart yet ached for Raplﬁae’l,
the author of my woes. The only drawback was my fat! eg 8
absence, and when I questioned about: %nm, their tarIy
answers led me to expect that I had nothing to hope. In
fact my mother admitted that my name was a forbidden
topic, and that since Betty’s relwrn, he was more 'stem'ly_ in~
clined than before. I informed thew of Raplhael’'s brilliant
successes, and said we were going to Hurope, but my motht}a;
entreated me not to givo ear to such o desperately unten.ab 6
scheme. To go to Europe, was to 'be rtined ! And I prom-
fzed her to dissuade him if it was im my power. |
s Raphael was highly indignant at my protracted ahﬂseulce,
and rather snappishly demanded the wherefore and the w 113;.
I innocently related the interview with my‘molther, but Q
was mortally scandalized at my want of becoming decorum.
Ho did not care about cultivating the acquuintance of my
family, snd requested me not to call at Aome again. I rea-
soned, and lie reasoned, but neither c_ouvmee.d the ot-her,‘ 80
he determined to settle the matter by the ¢ inexorable logic
t', -
Of‘?‘fﬁ;riette,' said he, tyou are obstinate, and’ your obsti-
nacy will bring me to disgrace. You know that your parelnts
lonk down on me, and, although they may forgive you, they
will never acknowledge me. 'This is the xiecomi week of my
* engagement, and the proprietors have Kindly cans_ent?dtio
set. apart to-morrow evening for my heneﬁt: and. with it te
engagement closes at my own request, Lo put a stop to

further unpleasantness, Mariette, we will take passage the |

llowing day.’ . . ;
fo «]T wfs pe);fectly dumb-founded ; 1 represented to him ﬂgat
we were in the middle of December; the prospect ot a
stormy voyage, and twenty-ong start'hng things, but all wag
© of no avail. I was to witness his triumph on the even;;ng o
his benefit and appear in the hight of the fashion, sot e_en{i
tire day was hopelessly taken up in purchasing no‘hogs al;d
arranging my dress. The sceds of vanity were not ué:nef
out of my. composition yet, and I felt not s little proud o

i i ‘ ‘riage Dy, one of
my exterior, as I was handed into the carriage by ,
Rgphael’s artistic friends. 'The hall was crowd,ec} to excess
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and the andience were genuinely enthusiastic. T thought of -
Apollo, Orphens, the Muses, the (rages, the handsome
Alcibiades, and 'of every thing beautiful and poetical that ever
1 stadied or knew, when Raphael came, forward on the stage,’
And to my imagination he surpassed them all. He looked
80 noble in lis antiquely elegant costume; his dark, glossy.
curls were so tastefully disposed, and his marble, white cSun-
tenance seemed to be irradiated by the light from his mellow

- eyes, Moteover he glanced at me and swiled ; I was in rhap-

-sodies, and late that evening I gave vent to all my admira-
tion and regard. I became suddenly as anxious as himself to
try our fortune in Burope. A great golden mist blinded our
glorious futuve, and as for the past—we tatisly let it glide.

“ Qur destination was Italy.” Raphael was bent upon Italy,
And I nnhesitatingly seconded his plans. *Certainly,’ I
voted, ‘Ttaly is the mother of the arts, and she will receive
you, Raphael, ss a favorite child,’

““ You pause, dear Mariette,” snid Ella in a gentle tone,

- “‘no doubt your visions were ntot realized, but behind the cur-

tain we tmust notice the hand of God.”

" You say truly, Ella, they were hollow dreams, but Grod
was merciful to us. 'We arrived with the new year in Flor-
ence, to find, alas, that there was unemployed talent at home .
equal, if not superior,«to Raphael’s. He grew exceedingly
despondent, but not in the least unkind; on the contrary, he
made me the repository of his secret thoughts, the sharer of
his sorrows and his joys. He composed an entire opera, but
failed to effect a sale, and I have it now in my trunk, to-
gether with a pile of poems which he oceasionally dashed
off under the pressure of varying emotions.” -

Mariette went over to her trunk, and taking forth a manu-

" geript, returned with it in her hand. “One evening .in
. particular, Blla, Raphael was unusually sad. He sat over
.against the writing-desk, lead-pencil in hand, his melancholy

eye resting in dreary space. Quietly walking up to him I
kissed his pallid cheek and jocularly asked if an elegy was
the burden of his thoughts ? :

‘« ¢ Bomething like it, I beliove,” he answered with o ghastly
vmile, *it is an almost involuntary effusion, for I am think-
'ng ol other things than the adornment of my final home.’

“+ Lot me hear the effusion,” I said, ‘before I pronounce an
“pinion,”—and he read to me, Ella, some verses to which [
Javite your atfention.” : '
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PASSING THOUGHTE.

W’hef T am gone 0 the silent vala
That opes from the eourt of death ;

Whan the eye ig dim, and the cheek is pale,
And the brow is heavy set; - .

Oh! whowill mourn, with the funeral wail,
The unhappy sleeper's fate?

Wha will plant the myrile ahove my grave
And see that the rose die not,

Who will teach the graceful lily lo wave
Oter that dark, mysterious spol?

Will the weeping boughs of the willow lave

The mound where I lie forgot?

1 will pags away like a breath &f air
O'er a smooth and siivery sea; -

Like a {ransient eloud in the summey fair,
Or grass on the wariog lea:

And fame, wy fame, which, with treasured care
I kept, will expire with me.

Ah! what is life buta moeking dreans,
A dream: of feverish haste—

We grasp at a shadow and foolishly deem
Phat of sweetest joys we fasta.

Bui the shadow melia in the difh anseen—
We are left in a weary waste,

«T regard this poem as sacred, Klla, on account of the .

consequences that followed it_; -am} alt_hough hg has written
many superior in literary merit, this will ever be my favorite
piece. . : . .

« After i% conclusion he silently awaited my judgment,
Dbut I dubiously shook my head, and found fault that its sen-
timents were not consistent with the tenor of his belief.

ss«Tn the first two lines,” I ohjected, ¢ you admit that theve
i8 a hereafter—how can you reconcile that with your avowed
infidelity and your maxim that death is the end of man.’

«¢Tgn’t it strange,” he indivectly answered, ¢ that as long

as we ate living together you never inguived about my ante-

codents, parentage, or friends 7 Now, dear Mariette, for your
most unworaanly forbearance, I shall favor you with s history
‘of my life. ) .

« Expressing an ardent desive to hear it, I thrust myselt
into a ecomfortable position by his side. ‘

« « Perhaps,” he continued, ¢ you huve already asked youor-
gelf why I selected Florence as my residence in preference to
50 many other cities equally inviting, and some, doubtless,
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mora agreeable to our tastes 7 The resson is thet Florencs is
my rative place.’ Lo : .

S« Raphael ! T ejaculated with the deepest surprise, -

My father was an Finglishman who obtained a situation
as Italian correspondent for a London journal, and thus he
came to establish *“his court ”’ at Florence. He was a brave
gay Islander, was Everton Russell, and with his careless, en-
snating ways he stole the heart of the Jtalian Beatrix. My
mother died when I was véry young—al} that I can remember
of her are liquid eyes flooded with affection, 8 beaming face
and a loving manner of folding me to -her breast. Her
decease was o great grief to niy father : he flung up his situa-
tion and passed over to the Western world in search of dis-
traction and a home. But he found meither; misfortunes
never come singly ;. and after a fow years, struggle and sgony
he, too, died, leaving me a portionless orphan, dependent on
the bounty of a faw unfeeling filends. - Irma’s mother wai my
father’s sister, and to'her he confided his little Ltalian boy.
As long as good Aunt-de Percherers lived I was troated as
ono of her children. The talent for music, which I inherited
from my-mother, was assiduously oultivated, and my youth-
ful proficiency commanded universal applause.” I believe I
wag doomed from my birth. My aunt slopt the slesp of
death when T was in my eleventh summer, and my worthy
uncle, desming he had done more than his duty, twned me
adrift on the hostile world, to fight its fierce battles by my-
self.’ ‘ . '

I wept on Raphael’s bosom. - o

¢ Great as wera.my abilities, nobody needed my services,
I had to earn my bread, so I hived myself as ervaud-boy in a
bookseller’s shop. T was unfortunately eaten up with the
dream of making myself distinguished, and my absent-mind-
edness and frequent nnpunctuality proeured my ignominions
dismissal. ‘After vainly traversing the city in search of an-
other situstion, I despairingly coneclnded that it would be a
glorious thing to die in a quiet corner, and then my wild,
untutored spirit would be forever at rest: But 'as fate would
have it, I eventually stumbled on a music-stdre, and, having
given & spacimen of my ability, I was employed both to de-

liver packages, and fo delight the custorers by my skill. I

remained there a long time, till I concluded I was too large
for such ‘menial occupations, and with my savings, T deter--
miped to start a like business for myself, I commenced
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humbly, for-my means were limited, but it appeared from
the beginning that I had not much trafficking tact. At the
end of s year I closed, everybody’s  debtor, and the creditor
of half the people in town. I was reduced to the utmost
want, not having wherewith to procure me lodgings. After-
wards I entered into an engagement with a musie-publisher,
to furnish original music at prices, varying, according to the
mevits of the work., I wrote day and night, toiled Iate and
early, and yet it would seem that no more than an average
of one piecé a month was sccording to the popular taste.
8till I lived in hope, believing that the futwre would reward
me. Unecle de Percherere was dead : his daughter received
me at her house, privately, but refused to acknowledge our
consanguinity. - I felt deeply hurt, but as onr opinions agreed
on many important points, and as I had no friendly compan-
ions, I visited her, from time to time, in a quiet, cousiniy
way. It was she who introduced us, Ma_riet.te,-mand-now you
have the history of an aimless, useless hife. :

# And then I asked him a question : :

s ¢ Raphael,” said I, ‘how is it possible that you, with
your warn: tem perardent, your love of the beantiful, and your

longing aspirations after immortal fame, could be impreg- -

nated with the horrible doctrine of the atheist? Your

mother was a Catholic, and you have a perverted Catholic’

heart.’ ]
* Had T said this at any other time, he would have scowled
like & thunder-cloud, but now, with the thought of death

upon kim, his old prejudices seemed Droken up, and he -

smiled a sorrowful smile, as he answered ip asorrowfullway :

¢TI searcely remember my mother—she did not live to
teach me, and my father was an Euglish free-thinker. He
believed that every thing in nature could be accounted for by

natural causes ; he rejected the ides of a God or a hereafter,

and carefully brought me up in the same comprehensive
ereed. Hostile to every religion, his animesity was princi-
pally directed against the Catholic Church. He taught me
tp comsider its priests 28 the most accomph_sl_xed impostera
. in the universe, and its people as the most pitiable dupes to
be found. He put the works of modern infidels aud skeptics
in my hands as soon as I was able to read, The do Per-
chereres were ag infidel ss my father, but the females of the
family, to save appearances, attached themselves to the Uni-

wersalist Church, Tt is net reputable for women to hold

et e
o
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themselves aloof from congregations, but I maintain that this
abominable hypoerisy. is worse than the most ridiculous be-
lief. My maxiyp is—live.decently according to ncknowledged
convictions.’ ' :

“ ¢ Why, then, dear Raphael,’ I questioned, ¢ have you so
persistently interfered with my convietions? You have
taken practical ground against the motto you say you prize.

¢«Not in theleast,” he answered. fl held—you know I
have not interfered Iatterly-—that your reason was not
convinced ; that it could not be convinced with your wildly
improbable theories; thervefore, Mariette, I set to work to.
combat your false belief.” - ‘

‘¢« You are really tolerant, Raphael,’ I responded, for some-"
how I began to see that I conld argbe with him if I choose
--='and did you suppose that by drawing me away from the
fervent faith of the Catholie, that you would better my con-
dition?. Would it make me happy to think that patient
suffering brought no reward ? ~Then why not grumble the
livelong day, and spend my time in repining ? It would be
more congenial to my peevish disposition. If you could
prevail on me to believe that death is the end of man, what .
principlo is there to keep me back from whatever may please

‘my whims ? I would naturally take up the code of the Epi-

cureans and revel in pleasure, while I might——you understand, -
Raphael, there would beno hereafter, and the meens would
not matter a jot. - : ,

“«But we owe it to society that we should keep within rea-
sonable limits, and do nothing that would be disgraceful,’
he maintained. : :

“*Then why not make a virtue of necessity,” T answered,
‘and be virtuous to be eternally rewarded ? If we came into
the world by chance, and will take our exit from it like an
animal, the least we ¢can do'is have our own way. untram-
meled by society’s demands, If we reject the voice of God,
it is not clear to me that we should obey the commands of-
man.’ . R '

- “Well, Ellie, poot Raphael’s courage and spirits were
rapidly sinking. Consumption was long at its work, and
the sea-voyage had hastened the crjsis of his disease. Ha
knew that he must die, and I knew it. Iun the midst of our
anxiety and misery, this- poor little wanderer was born, and
I had it baptized, with Raphael’s consent, in the magnificent
Baptisery of Florence. The thought of parting with Mary
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i 2 rwhelmed Raphael with

ix and me, for all efernity, overwhe : !
B:ii? He loved the child with a concentrated intensity of
E{’Fect-ion that almost amounted to distractions I prayed utn-: |
ceasingly for his eonversion. I;}very tgmgGsainI?[ 1!1::‘% hllt‘ }i;
insignifi X he ides that, nnder (od,
insignificance, except the Ly tied_ thoughts

s of saving his immortal soul. - ] !

3%GS$?arilahonghts of Beatrix. His salvatul)&u wa;.} t]ia_lor}g;

' i o 1 ‘Mary Beatrix,
tone of m desxres—-—peu:sh all else, even Mary |
gh?a fv.ouid go to Heaven, if Raphael might be savec;l. d;ﬁ_&d
my unworthy petitions were granted. Jesus touche -

phael’s heart, and the seraphic_change that instantly took .

i stonishment of awe.
place makes me yet bow my head in an a

« When I'had explained as well as I could the principal -

igi i d pastors
ies of religion, we called in one of the good p ‘
g]fyssf;:;ltis(_!rm:e, %.nd under his saintly eultivation, the d|esr;:.t
soul of my Raphaei began to bloon;l like thedrofs;e. hi(r);l' t‘f{ :
ifal change ! I knew his mother prayed lor -
;ieg:lvtc:dulike a%urna.ce of love; t]{& mO.l‘l)‘ld fear of death w::}i
turned into a sweet desire of being united in Heave;]l wi
Jesng, and he entertained a ehefa\-m% prese::t‘:.l;li;nioteﬁrgg
1d join him soon. He cantioned me. strl 8
:;3; terfdel' Dlossom, our little Beatrix, as a bud t-aemsp}}anta@
from Paradise, aud the idea of & speedy regnion in the wuns

' difficulties
ble land of the blest, smoqthed_tha fow
glmi?ifeiaﬁ :1;(‘ tinctured his eup with bliss. I thought that

1y heart would burst, Ella, when 1 congidered that every

day he was drawing nearer the port ; but as I gazed on his

: il five that slnm-
d lovely countenance, on the tranguil . m-
gﬁ-fiiai?l his jef,yty eve. 1 felt it would bea erying sin to desire.
him on earth. C o ]

to }f eSg ﬂie 91st of November last, the Feast rth the Pres?r;:
ation of our Lady, my Raphsel presented himself at-the
foot of the Father's throne, a purified and- beautified ‘Spm"ﬁ

T have stroggled since with my sorrow and iy poverty i

ou in my way.” . . . -
Gol(ﬂilis: rl‘)tes;rtowed ally the sympathy in her power on her 'Pmi:‘,
disconsolate friend. Tha Lright little infant, .unuﬁe.qhtc;‘rziz
ial fire, was making hopeless attempts to react i >
%iglfmvly crib, until her dlsappqlr}_ted ws}xl, attracted f,};e at
tention of the seniors, called Ella in a minute to b?" suf. 1
«She is a Florentine,” said the- mother, -SIIngiTE_, 1:;!1(1
; i is Y - ral in this land.
g that the sight of & five is not very general m

léno%wmust have n%ticed the curious fact, Ella, that each has
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his tiny charcoal furnace, and it goes with him wherever he
goes,” ‘

It was agreed between them, that Richard should be intro-
duced on the morrow, and they parted with real regret that

* the day was thus far epent, -

After much ado. and a positive determination to take no
refusal, the Rivali’s at length prevailed upon Mariette to
make her residence with them. Early in March they were
to prepare for their homeward voyage. Mariette ad no in-
tention of returning to the American shores ; she would stay
in Ttaly, and honorably earn a livelihosd for herself and her
child, which would anly be a feeble means of atoning for
some of her favlts; .
~ But Ella and Richard ressoned with her on the impossi-
bility of such a scheme, In the first place, the language of
the peninsula- war ‘slmost unknown to her; secondly, the
Italians were capable and willing to perforin their own work.

.. Her chances of sn honest independence in the United
States were twenty against one in Italy. She had & decided
talent for fancy-work, and if she would Jocate in Philadelphia,
she would receive move employment than she sould possibly
attend to. To satisfy her, they agreed to accept an indemi-

fication as soon as she would be ‘able to earn it, bat with a
mental reservation to bestow it again in presents on Beatrix
and herself, . . :

!

CHAPTER XXL
A DISASTER.

- The gems were set—the crown twas made—

The angel smiled-—his wark was dons s—

My vision thraugh the island siray'd, |

- But when I tarned my guide was gone |

T looked olbf, when Il énwreath'd,
In silver clouds, T gaw himrise:

The crown wag in a halo sheath’d
He took it home beyond the wkiea|

“Paral papal” cried young Louis Grosvenor, rushing
like & whirlwind into his father’s library, « they aro coming 1
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g | hasten, or Mr. Kensella will be first in the

they are comin

ﬁe}‘(‘i%hy whit is the meaning of this,” gaid Mr. Groave-’

i ‘ i otting strange, like
- rising leisurely. ¢ L.ouis, yom are g , lik
:1](1);’12::!:)%‘ the v’vo¥1c1, I believe. Why, my boy, are you 11'1
ery ag this 777 . Co
Bu‘f}lga}l;:q’yrgturned the lad reproachlfuliy, “thageyy;ou Afc::d ‘
a ‘ ‘ o-day ?
ichard and Ella were to be here ay ! And
e e Ko re he will greet them fivst.
ere is Mr. Kensella, I am sure he Wil ; .
t,h?l:%;spzrleut smiled as the impatient boy sh.pf:;ed inasn?::.li
under his arm, and led him to the carriage at an o
Pa??ii‘irqt come first served,” said Mr. Kensella, iiuugllutl}:g
‘ ot j renor nigh—**
sarti oticed Mr. Grosvenor drawing |
he!?‘llng;gia?gh:s —* but before he had ’&mm Eo c(émplete
:ﬁ:a ynot'a'tion, Ella was locked in her father’s '-({mil:ﬁe'merry
I?Ollis appeared & trifle erestfullen as he marked |
e is bitter di i t when his sister
' his bitter disappointmen i :
mangg;dhfi;?nst: n}fe\: heart. Rivall was- v\'relcom(_a(i m‘ﬁiwﬁg
g::mly by the mutual friends; and Ma;ittaéadte;s 1;1h:v§0youa |
ith downoast gaze, Was press a8 0y 0us
.“',eﬁd‘:l?: %;‘3 paid them 2 flying visit some time _ago,uvlbf;gei
f U’[‘l The junior Kensellas were like o band of su:géx;e;f nt-
i:réies fluttering in imu;lcent glesof:m?mggfe?%? por of the
128, -, with -the exception, h » of the 5
%Irgrlga;ohﬁ;zth:&o had scorned to exhibit such volatile symp
tm?‘%%in?%t'ﬁ. here, children,” he whisﬁered, as soon a8 the
elders scemed lost in absorbing conversation.
and hear my advice. I want to kno
manners in the nursery this mornmg,“Y e e
bles 9" 'The tiny culprits laughed. 0 behave like 23
(;n. barbarians, so many Hottentots, o¥ Zea a.nf e}s,ﬁve L
mou )n;o not amend, you will have to go to bed b: ?1?:1 e
«What is this 77" inguired Mr, Keusella—r.mum;sgmore
denly around and confronting the abashed h (;;:?inies? ,
“are youagaln constituting yourself master o
Warn you, | : Ly on v
3 le awake is apt to find o xtval. " .
Alﬁeﬂf;a tgl;:a?l‘y too bad,”” interrupted Bllie, with :fmzckt bllt;e
cerity « trying to palm off the imported article for stap

‘you littls wngoverna-

manufactory. 1f Thomas More remembers how he nsed to

fed twinkles leaping from M. Kensella's eye, but he -

© . inal interpolations.

«Come hither
w if you all left your. -

Tom, to be pretty strictly on your guard—Young

r
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climb the rocks of the Giant’s Cnuseway when he was as
*large as 4 bed,’ and how ho used fo rifle the eagles’ nests on
the summits of the fomantic motntains of Glengariff, it is
this land of rivers.” ‘ ‘ :

Muriette laughingly demanded an explanation of the
enigua, whereupon Richard Rivali gave a description of the
various accomplishments possessed by, or attributed to, the
miniature prodigy Thomas. He was in fact a curious boy,
quite.the reverse of his play-fellow: Louis Girosvenor. The
Iatter was & sedate, reflective little chap, who generally
avoided the society of frolicsomne youthis, and apent his spatre
moments in reading or in dreamy thought. Thomas Mora
Kensella never lost & minute of recreation in studying, His
chief happiness was to command the movements of a volun-
teer corps of companions, or gather them around him to
listen to his imaginury exploits. He was not seropulously
diligent, but his memory was excellent, and he possessed an
‘uncommon facility for supplying gaps in his lessons by ovig- -
Ambition was a prominent feature of
his character. He confidentially informed s few selected
friends, that he would begin his flight low, but sosrin time
to the dizzy pinnacle of fama, )

On the following day-the doors of Grosvenor Hall wers
Joyously flung open.  The high old chambers regchosd oncd’
more Eila’s familiar voice; superannuated domestics came
thronging to rewelcome their mistress, and Mr. Grosvenor

. hardly fair, I infer, that he should be Igrandgd as a seion of

- was in s happy, genial mood. Changes had crept into the

family circle~—truc—~but changes are inevitable. Neither
wealth, nor talent; nor might ¢an oppose the decrees of the
Almighty. - They flew from room to room as if to the em-
brace of former friends, and visited the gardens and the
arbors, Each familiar spot was consecrated ‘by sweet recol-
lections, each tiny, sheliered nook recalled some mewory of
the past. ~ C ' Co

“eith the assistance of Ella, Mariette succeeded in finding
a neat white cottage which exactly answered her purposes,
It contained three cheerful apartments, had & grassy plot in
front, and an abundance of heautiful ereepers running riet
over the roof of the house. Besides, it was in the heart of
the city, and the rent wae decidedly low. And ther she was
well patronized, for, besides being s master-hind at orna-
mental needle work, her modest demeanor and superiotr
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manners sttracted many who would othermﬁﬁ;u:::ﬁ lgi;to :::1';1;
ustom in more pretentious stores. Her e S
€l pright, heatty, and mischievous ; she had. s\rlea g)‘ non
‘i]egsonsg in ’ﬁs;ﬁng, but notvgth?flangmg;ﬂ; léiaat;{nghic: o hung
o ther's heart. Could she only
?Veri\t:;:&io she thought she would again know ﬁ)eaca; of tho
orﬂ was August. The lengthy twilight Of'tt}eee;ver the
Assumption ran its lightsome shadow o;rml ilde‘her snd
the hills as Mariettﬁ was attun%“;oe;sl}:;eai l?fffanf.'s e
a eatrix was I ni’s placid
. :{ge bi?‘or;mdlﬁ[s igw mother’s anxious. gaze roiastell o_ntus :il:e
e ¢ features, she cast an involantary glance 1.111(10 the
nl?cezlled fl?hll‘ﬁ: T Oh'!* she murmured, ** if thlls_ chi C%odi
fxm:md treated me as I have treated my }‘Q’?!l'entssizgméyu e izi"
hgw just but how terrible the retribution ! . }I;]a.ckened
hr;!qn of apprehensiveness, ag her vivid al;w}.yI R
:}r:e c?ist1§1cting pisture, and when.- her thpughtﬁe\i 1 colored
it to an appaliing degree, she cast herself on .11 as, and
: lored the Blessed Virgin to shield the child mlli he
t::gg‘;ri} her love. The prayer brm;ght }fhefnfogagg o
| ience ; “purple flush of excitemen \
dﬂl&t‘i CiO;i.S f::?\ffai ﬁg:,gmiplthe- thick, 1'ab(.n‘ed breathf—ngf:)z:;
}?ef013‘11d by & free respiration. 'Springing Budden_y‘t.n :
gEICCEe (ane {)f supplication, she went directly to thelv.yn 1r eﬁ
herkpos & drawing forth pen, ink and paper, she w f}]slll}e ds
9‘&8 : ant be done—this instant I will write to my fat gll;t. .
Hh' rlin:fd trembled as she penned the first few h-nles:,d b it
beil:a.m: steadier as she proceeded. When complete

latter read thu_s_ —

«My JusTLy INDIGRANT EATHM;: _ .
m.I"f[‘he'oﬂ’ending one has suffered—-—sh_e found ‘heé ?1;;1(1)51-}313
ent here—sha has drained the cup of bitterness A tl ?or rse

il she is a widow with an only child. dCmn y(::;l g;ers ; ]%eep

he i 4 weary wanderer; stra

her? Bhe is a lone an 4 , stungers leep

. fliow when sickness con er to b

Wat?}}: O%G:ﬂ}:'r v:IrJhen you know that the angel of ‘et-“bl:frfrt

ﬁzlébl;oul'ed'his, red vial on my head, when you are a

that jugtice bas brandished his exterminating sword, when -

v ] - 'h_
ou arbltold that the thorn of agony festers In your dang
fer’s sotil, will you still withhoh}l 3;011\1' iczg:;e;c;ﬁifl ostions
£ not ask to recover that pla you '
whic]l; Iohave_ forever forfeited—I do not purpose to return

At AN

" God?

. escaped from her livid lips in tone
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6 the homs where I was born and bred—all T demand iy
Jorgivensss. - Welcome penury, contempt, and a nameless
grave, with the sweet assurance that no bitter recollections
of the past linger in the. souls of my parents. I will cheer-
. fully drag out an unknown existence, -when confident that
you pity the erring one, and pardon her black offense,
I am tortured with forsbodings and terrible doubts. Write,
my father, and say that you do forgive—peace maay then
perheps retwin to the sorrowed heart of your unworthy
daughter, ‘ Maprre Rossrin.”

She read it over twice, sealed it with nervous haste, and
seribbled the directions with unsteady speed. Casting a fond
. glance on the uneonscious infant, and snatching a hurvied
 kiss, she threw her shawl over her shoulders, and, started o
go to the post-office. It was scarcely six squares from her
dwelling, yet who can penetrate the designs of. an Infinite
When she returned her little homestead was in a.
blaze. The alarm bells were sounded just a8 she deposited
the missive, but, without the slightest apprehension, she
leisurely rotreaded her course. What was her consternation,
her agony, her frantic apprehensions, when the appalling
spectacle burst upon her view ? “My child, my child,”
s of rending angnish, and
before any body present conld begin to conceive her intentions,
she madly plunged through the angry flames-snd into the
-room where her sleeping daughter lay: One wild ejaculation
of thanksgiving and again she bounded ont, bearing the
frightened, Lut otherwise uninjured babe, securely in her
grasp. -Crowds of sympathizing witnesses clustered around to
offer their congratulations, but the shoek shereceived was too
great ; she fpinted, and it required the benevolent assistance
of some good Samaritans to recall her to the realities of life.
. Not an article of her furniture was reseqed. The devour-
ing tongues of the fire demanded all within the shell-Lke
cottage t0 appease the wrath of their destructive appetite,
and Mariette was thrown again upon the charity of her untir-
ing friends, How the fire originated was never satisfactorily
ascertained. It could hardly result from negligence, for she
was unconscious of having left any combustible matter jn
the vicinity of the stove, and the ides that it was the work
of an incendigry was infeasible in the extreme. '
~ * Would you be s0.kind as to lead me to the residence of
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. Mr. Kensella 7" asked Marjette, of an eldeérly wosr&zz :::H;

w;;z anxiously scrutinizing h?t&“éeeg;: t;?s‘gto%li:sehment oy
p exclamation o gepes! it an

zngfc(}ljgg;ldaiiterjection, with a forcible, ¢ Wall neow ! wio

: . 1
would ha’ ever thonght that you was the eritter- yeourselfl’ .

i dl; ht
“Mariette was nonplussed until the goodly dsme broug

home to her memory some incidents of her forest life, Bhe

. g
as 110 other than the native pioneer at w.lmls)e]; hl;:?tléll:;;;: Y
o Betty Carey had been so-very hospita gr tertained,
510(;1 who was now on a visit to Phﬂadel;ﬁuz 'ct’, i(:; e
o iri ister, “And 1
f an expiring s18 ] '
1:?; ‘m?[mflgtlf’toknow npothing about the residence of Mr
gelf

these regions
i in’ as how I'm a stranger i ions
'ngs}x en??-'ufeiiu:akes me greatly to see yeo¥ m’thes?t fm;:)au
myviel " Du tell bow yeou ha’ bin-since 1 ha’ seed ¥y
arts. . |
“ !V:/ell thank God,” snswered Mariette s‘portﬁg;.u Sfos:::es;x;
8 extre'mely desivous of retiring from the dlsa:,w us scons.
:Yai o b haplgy t{;‘d meﬁta;uys?:d a:fo:v nt trust, how-
it, but L am weak and exn 5
mor_u'{;lat yourself and your fnm_lly are }vell..  all very wall
emﬂ"Wa}l yaas }” was the satish{adil lte;:m?ﬁér :n’ very wa'l
i kotched a cold last wintern ‘ !
:zfelr):afe? gfé -ovgeit yit. There’s my little gerl Suz Mandy,
) ;

why she’s growd quite big, and poor nabor Zebedy, he's lost

i rh tt.”’ ‘ . ; .
hlﬁr{]{;gli;?-g i?:?telligence waB con:;}muqua:;t;azi :{:et:l fi;gﬂieg;e;d
interest inable, and not overhurriedly ¢ , ool
———— 1&:&22& ?reely after the enunciation <ﬁ' Bvil;ya‘r‘;x%l;?g
woutmn toly for Mariette, Thomas More Kensella w; s smong
the “mbei‘f of those who had hastened to thefr;a}s  of the
2&2&:;? He immediately espied hﬁf, a}ildu;gan &:?hg' };ﬂ.eg ed

‘ ‘ the instant te his house. a8

t(; %?n&::cteiﬁ?;l? ta:mi bidding adieu to her guondam acquain
f ;cey she thitherward bent her steps.‘h ¢ the coming mor-
* Dutin rayer that night she thought Oh o O rvgin
ulth;cr %*)‘east.‘of the Assumption of t e glo e Vg
Tow, Lhé Mother,” she murmured, a8 the tears o Jevotion
M'ari{l. d down her whitened cheeks, ** you toa were D
tﬂ:!i ;our Divine Son had not w_hereot;t to re(];t;ls? e i
e ‘ : orier. ith
refuge, my supporter. :

he: d: fo?t?l:i ::r?m?:xyg of 1if(; is far spent,’ in BOTTOW and trib

me,

iner oyager's polar
ulation. Mary, the mariner’s moos, the voyag ]

R p——— T O

TER

-an unworthy child, but she should ha
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-star, 16t thy pure beams illum
and stranded barqne.”? . -
When Hila heard of the accident, her soul was filled with
grief. ¢ Alas! poor Mariette,” she: exclaimed, “ bitter in-
deed has been the fruit of your repentance.” ‘
* Now,” said she on the following day, accosting th
pationt sufferer, ¢ I will hear of no excuse. ~ You must accom.»
pany me home to-night, and remain with me if it were only
for & couple of months, I assure you I somstimes feel very

fonesome when Papa and Richard are away, 80 you see that
seltishness has a part in my request. No apologies, Mariotte,
I will not be gainsayed.” ‘

Mariette consented, to * troubls her” until she could sne-
eead m re‘éstahlishing herself again,

inate the courss of my wrocked

CHAPTER XXII, .

FINALE,

Mz, Austin received his danghter’s letter
evening in the parlor, and looking on the
clouds that undulated in the western sky.
contents with a countenance betraying his e

otions,  Anon,
the stern expression would fade from his softened e

while sitting one
waeves of crimson
He perused ity

: ve, and
the: beholder would fondly imagine that parental affection

was triumphing over slighted autherity, but the delusion
was of short- daration; in a moment tumerous wrinkles
would cut deep into his massive forehead, and hig proud,
scornfuul lips would eurl with a disdainful smile. o

“ Well,” he soliloguized bitterly, « may she st-jrle hersell

! ve added-that she was
nlso disehedient. I wonder what does' she mean. about the
exterminating sword ? Perhaps it is a poetical allusion to
the death of Her unfortunate husband. “Any way, I never
knew a woman yet that could pen a few sensible nes, - Jf
they can at all, they are bound to give flowers of rhetorie,
She, theught this would be highly effective, but I.declaze she
was mightily mistaken. She brought down her wmisery on
terself, sotting warnings and threats at defisnce.’”
17
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in: the:sociable, and was silent. for
r. Anstin leaned back in: the sociable, & silent. for
a ﬁ;iﬁéﬁble time. Almost imiggrcép_i:tl?l){)rtimi ?;{:ilgx ‘;:aés
~ L : Sab - X
abstracted from his expreseion, his greas & | ndlor
' i i ted his compressed lips.
and g faint, relenting smile par iy
a : Mariette,”” he mutter‘ed, somewhat sorrov » <
kas i%‘giedaher" share of lifo’s ills. What advantage uggai _
ain by refusing her pardon?- Will it m;\kq me a.l ;vgirk.e or
Emn, or satisfy gn upbraiding conscience = I would ' N

di 1. I
ses my little grandehild. Nonsense | what did I say

- t Russell. He.
i ror, we were Tather cruel 10 t‘n't). L
begzew’o};ogsa?siok}y—but, without going -into the. Eent;z
ff thgocase, 1 must consult my wife—I will follow Awmy
-Rdélti?;ling $nto the retired nursery, he placed f,he ,%Plstles;:;
Mus. Austin’s hand. Recognizing the fam:lli'al wri mg,;,mn
read it with a palpitating heart, zvh;‘le t?ﬂn?:)%h}i; :;:rwm ﬁ
5 forced themselves up from the jountatns.o !
;giles fo'll‘(:(avofd the ohservation of the children, she accom
) in into o neighboring room.
pa&l%gﬁr. Iﬁ;srt;x]:cg:’*oé?m siid, th answer to his que‘stwnmgt
lances « what is your final de.cision-u? For along attin;z I})ea:;
%have "been haunted with terrible day‘-drezms, ar:) L e,
~withbut being superstitious, that they bo"}ctl} no %t]i L _—
will recall her instantly, isn’t it !A VX ow xm : an. only
hild} Oh| let her speedily return: A8 We1 an not exon
irate ourselves from blame, Laurence, it is only jus .
[ ends.” . . ‘ . .
sh?:l Tltis:l‘flﬁ: Z]::ided by you, Amy,” he responded mda sgo.t{:a
ing tone, * your instincts ave better than mine, an m:t g"l g
:;E%re saf;ﬂy followed. Although she has nﬂ"e(i':dadhqésrmscﬁu Yi
i bitterly, and she iz our daughte - 1
:}r!i?l 1:‘::)3 tsouifgze?ibmry irzr_xmediately, a:md forward - her & favor

able reply.”

v Do not, T beseech you, neglect: to urge her to return
¥

; i : d pleass, Lan-

; our ‘are open to receive her. And please, Lz
?;ﬁ:'t?;eﬁ“m Belt)ty Carey until I sequaint. .1’1@11 with

* . i ‘ 4 |
thesevf\?gt}sl.ave heard from poor Mariette,’thtty,:l' s:;gl‘l}#f;ga
) : i 1am ‘modestly, hid-

2l thé hearty Irishwoman approac ed ¥, b
..AI}S;'I;I; gzugh-encragted hands under her snowy aprﬁn deon
e, b thin, glory be to God,” she returned, devoutly A?r'\
ping on lllxe{' E{mees, « Lut this is the joyful intilligence. _

a
tell e, achres, Mis, Austin, is mavourneen happy an well ?
' .

. manded Biddy, in ainazement.

- was married to the Prodesdan.”
~ are hearty and strong. Yes, T-remember Miss A ustin,

© tions, but she was unfortunately too easily influenced.”

[
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she looked with an earnest; hopeful look into Mrs, Anstin’s
face, : S T
- ¢ Bhe is a widow, Betty, and has an only child.” '

~ *“ Betty listoned with clasped hands, and a countenance of
bewildered astonishment. - ) ‘ S \

A widdy 1 she huskily repeated. An tell me, asthore,
wag her finé young husband cut off in the prime of his life ¢
Ochone ! Ochone!- May God be wid 2 in yer trouble, Miss
Ettie, achree, and lighten the load of yor cross. - An is she
near us at all, Mrs. Austin, .or did she go over the says ¢*
_““Bhe is-now in Philadeiphia, in probable distress, and
Mr. Austin is writing to recall her.’’ ‘

The latter information overpowered poor Betty with joy.
The tears gushed out from her henest heart, as she returned
her simple thanks, and entreatéd -the Almighty to spare her
until * Miss Eitie * would return to her home.

- Biddy O’Brady, acushla;’ exclaimed Betty, in delighted
accents, as, arrayed in her Sunday regalis, she rushed into 4
kitchen in the rear. “Biddy, acushla, clap on yer bonnet;
an coms down with me this minit to the priest’s. Shure we
recaived famous noos, Isn't it herself, the darlint, that’y .
going to come back to the hounse,” : :

“ Why thin now, an' who are you manin at 5117” de-

““An are you for lnggim me
afther you down to Father Beochinor’s house? You'r the
curious woman entirely, and me in the wash tub to-day.”

- ¥ Yes, Biddy, they got & lether yestherday evening, an
the craythar, it seems, iz in disthress. But Mr. Austin, God
bless him, wrote back to her to come home, where she’s ag
welcome as the flowers of May.” : o

Mrs. O’'Brady immedidtely commenced the preparations
of the toilet, in which she was ably assisted by Betty. .

““Good morrow, yer Riverence,” said Betty, when she

“was hdmitted into the pastor's room; “and may be ver Riv-
eronce. remimbers Miss Austin, be the. same token that she

“Yout are full of your subject, Mrs. Carey, but T see you
Tava
you heard from her of late? She had very good -disposis

, Betty, with the greatest gusto, related the glad informa-
hion, not forgetting to add that she was sure she attended

“her duty. The priest listened paliently to her tale, but
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abstained from expressing an opinion. In the coursa of the
conversation he inquired of Mrs, O'Brady how the young
Tmmigrants Tared ¢ :
«TFaix thin, yer Riverence, tis gloriously they're getting
along. Patsey, may God be good to him, is the finest car-
penter you'd meet in s long day’s thravel, an besides that,
he’s ag innocent as the unboin babe. Mag is a nate hanfi at
the needle ; sheis airning an imminsity of money, and sinds
the most of it home to her good old father and mother.
An as for Joney, she is doin dashin work wid a farmer, She
had no taste for the city, yer Riverence, an bein always used
to the eounthry, she hired out, a few miles beyond here, to
attind to the dairy work. There’s talk of her bein married
to  lashin young fellow who has a good farm of land. He
is n_iligant Irishman, an very studdy wid that, at all events
it would be an even match.” : ‘
«The teachers inform me that your children are improv-
ing rapidly, and besides that, are the models for their respect-
ive schools.” ' :

«Qh! thin, thanks to yerself, yer Riverence, for that same.

Shure twas you, may the Heavens reward you, that tould
the craythures how to behave themselves, an larned thim
their catechisms an the rudeyments of all they knows.”
After this grateful acknowledgment, they spoke of divers
inatters, and when the twain were taking their departure, Betty

voluntarily promised to lead Mrs, Russell to Father Beechi- .

nor the moment she would arrive. :
Co* * * * # % *

““The sweetest intelligence from Arthur, Marieite,”
Ella, rashing into her room, and delightedly brandishing a
letter; * you miay read it—every word. 1 dssure you it 1s
perlectly exhilavating.” : .

« AL ! Kllie,” said Mariette, sadly, «“although it is more
than a month since I have written, I have received no answer
from home. Perhaps, alas! my father is inexorable still.”

She perused the document handed. by her friend with
pleasure in every linesment. .-

« How,” inquived Ella, as she carefully refolded the Jetter,
“do you like its tone and spirit? He is an embryo-mis-
sionary already ; you will not deny that-he is a saint.”

. Mariette Russell smiled. . -

“ Yes Ellie,”” she responded, **Arthur is a blaze Pf' zeal,

But the idea of epending his life suiong the Indians, is it not

eried -
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rather strange? Tn a erowded and-popular city his eloquence .
and exemplary piety might win numberless souls to the Fold,
while others, less gifted in the natural order, might labor ad- -
vantageously for the salvation of -the forest’s sons.”

“*“Let him hearken to the voice of his conscience,” an-

- swered Ella, while her dark eyes flashed with a noble pride; -

“If it commands him to live for the sake of the despised
and hunted Red Mag, let him find a holy joy in lesding these
unsophisticated ones to God. Oh! Arthur Grosvenor, may
Jesus assist you in maturing these illustrious designs! Woell
may your father be prond of the span of your intellect,

- and well may your sister regard you with reverence and .

unspeakable awe."

““You are right, dearest Ellio,” answered Mariette, * but
my spirit is broken, and -my vision is dim. Time was when

‘such unselfishness were glorious in my estimation—when I

would have thought yomr generous brother deserving of the
wildest admiration and esteem. But the cold world has laid
its chilly hand upon me, and alas!—I am so changed ! .

‘“ Just look at the elfish Beatrix awakened from an angel’s
droam,” exclaimed Ella, with gentle animation, "The convere
sation hed taken a sorrowful turn and she wished to direct it
back intp a joyful course. “Isn’t there s mine of intelli-
genee in her dusky southern eye! Come, little Mary Beatrix,
we are in for a beautiful romp 1 - ™ )

The child attempted to rise from'its.cradle in compliance -
with the pleasurable request; Elia snatched her up in her
armg and cast a glance of triumph at the mother, who was
sitting near. . ' :

“You are really formidable, Ellie,” said Maviette, with a

‘genisl Inugh as she patted the baby’s cheek ; * I have serious

doubts whather she would as readily cote to me,”

“We are off for the riverward arbor,” suggested Ella, in
an intimidating voice; “Mary Beatrix and I are going to see
who will be vietor. Mariette, prepare——we are going—we ara-
golng—we are—gona’’—and away she flew through the halls
and corridors, into the cpen garden and down through the

" winding paths, Mariette, once as light as the free gazelle,
. followed rather leisurely, smiling soberly anon, st Ella’s

childish zest. - .

“Now, you little fairy,”” said Ella, exultingly, ns the
delighted Beatrix commenced pulling at bier streaming eurls ;
*‘ a8 you are an incontestable conqueror, that is, as nobody can
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dispute your title to that name, T am straightwiy determined -

to lay you on a bed of vines,” and she deposited her: glee- -
some burden on a grassy, tendril-covered mound. '
T remember the time, my dear Ettie,” she continued, as
Marictte arrived at the trysting; “that I wouldn’t even
dream of contending with you in s race, and now we have
beaten you brown !  Sit over here, if* you please—~the pros-
pect is unmistakably magnificent.” )
It was the indentical arbor in which Rivali had so deli-
" eately revealed his love. , o :

« A romantic trio, really,” exclatmed Richard, unexpect-
edly standing before them ; *but I knew it was in some such
a nook as this that T would be likely to find the schoolmates.”

«Jsn’t Richard problematically deep 77 asked his wife,
with s musical laugh. ¢ He sincerely thinks that his last
hint is worth & mine of golden ere.  Wouldn’t you join us-
in our sylvan retirement,” she added, shaking her jetty ring-
lets and looking him archly in the face. ‘I think we can
manage to sccommodate you with a couple of- feet of room.”

“You are invariably obliging, dearest Ella,” answered
Richard, gazing fondly on her joy-lit countenacne, and seat-
ing himself by her side; “Dbut I did not come hither exapty-
handed. I am the bearer of who guesses what 77

«Mennyson’s latest 977 < A toy for the baby?’’ “A

aper of sweet-meats 777 ¢ Bulwer's or Dickens’ last 77

“Why, that shower is enough to storm any sinner’s confi-
dence,” replied he, sagely and pleasantly,” but it unfortu-
nately happens that neither of you struck the mark. I have
a letter for Mrs. Russel, the veriest truant that ever fonnd
place in a mail, Tt is directed, you perceiv_'g, to the little
house that was burned. 'The carrier, discovering no tracs of
the owner, returned it to the post-office, and this is the third

time that it has been advertised, By the mevest chance to-

dny I ran over the ladies’ list; and seeing the name, I imme-

diately releaged it for you.” : L.
Mariette received the straying messenger with brimming

eye and eager grasp.  Seiziug the child in her arms, “‘excuse

my presence, my benefactors,”” she paurmured, < but oh ! this
letter is from home.” : . o

Hastily she sped over the verdant pathways into her seclu-
ded room and, with & wildly palpitating heart devonred the
epistle’s contents. ¢ My Gfod, I thank thee !’ she fervently
ejacnlated, after drinking in its precious meaning ; “‘thig s a
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- token of reconciliation between Thee and me-—a harbinger of

-peaco to my mind. * To-morrow I depart, aguin to.seek my
fathet’s house.” R L
- Bhe resought the Rivali’s, -

(-

“Read it,”” she said; * thers is hope. at fhlvéngth;fol‘ 't"ﬁal‘

despairing, a sheltering harbor for the wrecked.*
“ You shall:not leave us so suddenly, Mariatte,” answersd
Ella, when Mariette urged the necessity of departing on . the

following day. L« You wonld not desert us so soon’; or have
we.done any thing to- offend you?” she asked, as the large -

tears gathered in her eyes and she affectionately laid her hand
on her companion’s shoulder. . :

_ “Oh ! Ellie, for Heaven’s sake, do not ask me such a guos-
tion as that ; your kindness has almost beon tha cayse of my
ruin, Instead of treating me as e disgraced and unworthy.
child, you have looked upon me as the friend of your girl-
icod : you have snatched me from the jaws of fathine snd
supplied me, not only with the necessities, but alsolwith the

_ luxuries of life. When the proud, cold world passed a fallen

idel unhe?diugly, your remembered the friendship of other
days, and in the arms of your Christian charity embraced one

* who merited more than she suffered. Mr. Rivali,” she con- -

tinued, abraptly turning to Richard,  you have found a jewel

more precicus than diamonds.and all the Orient’s wealth. .

You are ‘worthy of your fortune, but carefully “treasure your

- gem. God and man will bless you, and thers is one broken-

hearted who will nightly pray for your prosperity and suc-
cess, o - - ro

Ella grasped the hand of the excited Mariotte ; Richard
stood respectfully silent, a little distance from them both,

“A week—prolong yeur stay for 8 week——only for a week,
;learest Ettie,” pleaded the former, gazing earnestly jn hor
n08. ‘ S .

- ““And permit me to indorse the petition, said Rivali,
frankly, thie noble expression of his features lighted up with

sincore regard. . :
- Mariette, overpowered with emeotions, sank for a minute

to a seat, - -
-#God,” she made answer, *will richly reward your ho«

nevolence. I comply, truest, best of friends, with your

- desirg—and listen~my heart is furrowed with the remem-

brance of your kindly deeds. Yes, finrowed, bocause Lam

undeserviug_; but the oil of Heavenly consolstion is now.
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p;;mred over the yawning wounds, The prayers of the peni-

tent thief were mercifully heeded by Jesus, so, I tr:ust; will- .

be those of the no less guilty Mariette Russell. -
L * * C® *  ® * *
The variegated thread of five years was spun by the weaver

Time, into the many-colored texture of the Past. -How.

noiselessly the grim presider operated at his ponderous
loom | hgw ceaselessly he plied his shuttle | Many startling

events had happened in that brief period; many a dramal :

had been enacted, many & tragedy closed. L
Mariette Russell was slumbering tranquilly by the side of

the grand-father who loved her 50 tenderly and so well. The.
beatings of her fond but misguided heart were stilled forever .

in desth. Those who gazed upon the chastened beauty of

her countenance when she was laid out in her burial shroud,

could hardly persuade themselves that. the penitont spirit had -

flown. Hor cheeks were palé and pure as the petals iof &
lily ; the eyelids weve placidly cloged ; the rich brown hair

clustered shiningly over her temples and face, and her waxen -

hands were folded cross-wise upon her breast. And ‘they
placed in the fingers of Mariette a passion flower, symbolical
of the sufferings she underwent.

"1t looked more like the repose of an innocent infant than.

sleep from which nobody wakes. ‘
th%IarypBeatrix' grew up & cherished blossom among her
uncles and aunts. She was lovely, was the little ltalian,
with her olive complexion, her flashing eyes, her jetty ring-
lets and her graceful form. Her spirit was proud and impe-
rious ; but Mr. and Mrs. Austin, from sad experience, knew
how to train the shooting vine. Won by the examples

. and persuasions of their daughter, they began to examine -

the grounds of the Catholic Kaith. Father Bechinor zeal-

ously undertook to guide them through the brambles of un- .

certainty ; to lesd them to tho pasture of the. one Giood
Shepherd, and to introduce them among his united flock.
Refore Mariette expired, her parents ackqowledge_d themselves
childven of the infallible Church; their offspring were n-
structed in its tenets, and she went to her home in eternity

with the sweeb conviction that her child would be educated -

in the Faith that-the holy Apostles had taught.

Betty Carey spent her happy old age with the converted -
Aust'mi; her?as;?ecial favorite and the object of her tenderest

" love being the engsging Beatrix Russell,
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Among the aborigines of the West, a second” Francis .
Xavier was lsboring. - The Cross of the Orucified was
exalted in the occidentsl wilds, and ‘sanstified manhood by
its side was instructing the children of the forest. . Like
dew on the bosom of the flowers, sank his words-of thrilling
eloguence on the souls of his rude but fervid hearers. " He
spoke to-them, in their own beautifully figurative maomer,
of the Great Spirit, who was enthroned in power and glory,
*in the land of the kereafter ;’* of his munificence and ten-
derness, and how -they would reign with him; and of the -
spotless, potent Virgin, who would love them more than ever
mother loved a child. - Asthur Grosvenor worked assiduously -
for the salvation of his Axneriean Indians, and he found n
super-human happiness in viewing the countless numbers

. who heard the Word, and believad.

Three' little children, the oldest a. sunny boy nearly five
years old, were joyously sporting on the grounds of Girosve-
nor Hall. Louis, now a stripling of seventeen, was de-
lightedly watehing their manenvers; almost continually

. applauding and oceasionally joining in their play. They

were Arthur, Richard and Ella Rivali, and were doing their
tiny ntmost to entertain ** Unele Louis ** during his summer
vacation. Theiv inother was in the studio, busily engaged
in writing—and to whom ? if we may inguire. Ah! it was
to good  Sister Angelique, bidding her make roow in & few
years more for another Ells, but one, she hoped, that would
give her more satisfaction than her wnwoithy predecessor.
Mary Kenasella, in religion, Sister Julin, was formally noti-’

" fied in a postseript, that she was convicted of unparalelled.

neglect ; tried by a- jury of unprejndiced feelings, was found
guilty, and most unanimously condemned ; that there was

only one way of appessing the indignant justice of the Court
. of Friendship, and that was, to answer her last communica-

tion immediately, and give every%iifling particular relating
to her erratic self. -

Richard Rivali, happy in his wife and children, was the
most-celebrated lawyer in Philadelphia. His eloquence was
proverbial, his probity and disintevestedness by-words. His
smbition was to leave behind him a spotless name, and to

‘ba a fitting model of imitation. for the little ones whom God

had given him to rear.
Mr, Grosvenor.and Mr. Kensella continued the warmest

friends. The former steadfastly refused to hear en expiana~
18 : :




202 MYRTLE LEAVES IN SPRING TIME,

tion of the  Roman Creed.” He would die, he said, in the

faith which & long line of ancestors had beagneathed to him,

and, up to the period of theclosing of our narrative, he kept
his youngest.son at & strietly Protestant University. Thomas

More Kensella was also at school——a Catholie College, stie-

cessfully cultivating his rave abilities, Wken his anxions

parent questioned him g ,5 to the profession -he would choose
to adopt, he declared that he abhorred the law, detested med-
icine, and had a wholesome, Christian hovior for both the
army and navy; and after a modest hesitation, he ventured
further to confess that he would leave the professions to
themselvea.

«Upon my honor,” cried his fathet in astonishment, *but -
this iz pretty open and rather cool. Tell me, you ingeniouns -

rascal, do you suppose you will have ine all your life 77

¢ Buch; sir, I8 my most pleasing expectation,”” was the
humble and deferential response. ‘“But who can count the
roads to Parnassus 2 ‘What would you say, my dear father,
~ if I turned my thoughts in a literary direction ? - It is only
a hint, you know, and I merely solicit your advice.”

“Ha'l runs the rabbit in theso troublesome quarters. Tom,
my boy, yon will have more than nuts to erack, for the world
ig a troubilesome customer in that disreputable line. How-
ever, persevere, for the acorn grows to the oak.”” The
delight of the good man’s heart was visible on his merry
countenance, although he sought to conceal it by uttering
cautions words.

Father Dominick aud Father Beschinor laboved falthany
in their respective diocesses, bright but unconscious oxam-
ples of the religion they professed to teach.

THE END.
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