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PUBLISHERS" PRETACE.

The oxtmordinary- success of the Stories published in this little bosk-—of whieh mere than
40,000 copies were sold, within ten days after publication in their original form-—can only le ne-
. counted for, by the peculiar fecling which just now agitates the community at large, and from
Batered, acoording to Aot of Congress, in the year 1854, by Graves & Wesrox, in the Clerk’s Ofice of the the fact that the leading story gives a history of the czuses which led to the burning of the Nun-

Distriet Court of the District of Massachusetts, nery at Charlestown, in 1834, The concleding story, by the same pen, is of & far move exciting
and humorous churacter, and will deoply interest every veader. The book has been earefully re-
vised and corrected by the author, who has not drawn upon his imagination for facts. Having
had a sister, (who is now u Roman Catholic,) in the Convent at Charlestown, he has the hest pos-
ble menns of knowing the truth of every statement which he gives his readers. In answer to
heavy orders from the trade, and to mest the wishes of the reading community, this Fifth Edition
of two of the most successful Convent stories of the day, is now presented to the public, in an im-
proved form, by -

TILH PUBLISIIERS,




T FHE
K. X. FRATERNITY
FAROUGHOUT THE TNITED ETATES, THE FOLLOWING RIMPLE BUT TIUTHIUL SETTCHES TROX REAL LIFE, ARE
BESPECTFULLY DEDICATED, 1Y
THEE AUTHOR.

THE CONVENT'S DOOM.

CEHAPTER 1.
"HE DYING FATHER."

In o room, vielly furnished, in the town. of
Cherlestown, some time during the year 1834, 0n
old men was seated in an easy chair, gazing
with eyes that were dimmed with ago aud siok-
ness, toward & huge building, which was situsted
on an eminence, and overlocked the town.
Thers was an air of gloom about the place which
eaused the old man o sigh, and he turned away
his head, murmuring—

¢No, no, Helen must not go theru 3 her young
heart would break hefore three months ; yet—’

‘What was yee spakiog about, sir?’ asked o
stout, velgar-looking woman, whose accent pro-

claimed ber Irish. )
~ She had been busy making the invalid’s bed,
but the instant she heard his voice murmur some
indistinet words, she had guitted her work and
gtiole, unperceived, to the back of his chair to
listen.

‘Nothing, Bridget ; I did not call you. I was
but looliing at the Convent, and thinking what o
gloomy aspect it wore.  Not 4 soul is to be seen,
yob this bright afternoon s hould tempt many into
the open air.”

‘Ah, and it they much better employed,
sure, in their devartions and lareing, then to be
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ronning round, bringivg scandal om the holy
church. Sare, it’s the next world where they’lt
have the fine times, with 5t. Patrick, and other
blessed saints, for companiom.’ w

‘Bridgot,’ said the old man, turning lns bﬂﬂ.dg
wnd endeavoring to get a look at the girl’s face
with his dull eyes, <Bridget, I took you from the
CUonvent as my nurag 3 you have lived there many
months, and thould knew whether the inmates
are happy.”

‘Happy is it, yo mane? O, ye shounld spe the
lodies when they ere at their dovartions! Sure,
unot one of *em would lave the place. And thon
they hava the tachings of the good pricst, Father
Me€aley ; oh, he'll bo a eaint in the next’
world I’ .

«Yes, yew, Bridget,’ oried the old man, unca«
sily 3 ¢I believe him to ba a good man, and on
his recommendstion fook you for my nurse; but
he wants me to send my daughter to the Convent,
when she no longer bas & father. Iam failing
fast, Bridges, and I mmet soon mske np my
mind.”

“Sura, gir, she eould go to no better place.
Mr. McCaley would indade he a father to her;
and then the blessed Father Inglasa—the same
one who has Jst come over, at the hooly Pope's
request, to see that everythinl is corveot—would

see that she was fitted for the next world.?
& The old man did not reply, but leaned his
Lhea.d baek against the pillow the watchful Bridgd

7

-~




THE CONVENT'S DOUM.

had Jnst smoo*hcd for him, and for some moments
vemained in thought. At length he asked—
*Where is Helen t’

“Sare, you told her she had better walk out.

for a time, and she hain't returned. It's little
che thinks of her father when she’s with her
lover.’

*She has been very dutiful, but T thought her
rcheeks were growing pale, so sent her to take the
{resh air,
nearly two years; bub they must forget cach
other.’

SOF courss they must, six, hecauwse it will
benelit her entirely. O, wont she bo happy:
wlen she jines her sisters in the Convent

She would have spoKen more, but as she turaed
round, she canght o glimpso of two stern looking
wen standing at the door, listening to the con-
versation.
mzde a sign of {lhe cross on ler forehead, wnd
then exchanged rapid signals with them.

The old mun remaiced unconecious of tho pres-
ence of visitors, and still sat with closed eyes.

The visitors, alter answering Bridget's signal.
walked alowly into the room and seated them-
selves, one on each side of the invalid'a chair.
They wera dressed in blnek, and looked as solemn
a8 mutes at o funeral, Neither spukeg hut earh
% cust his eyes around the apartment, as though
' comsidering how much the farniture would bring
ot a foreed sulo.

The aick man ot length opened his eyes, and
rs he did so, his glunce enconntered that of one
of the men, who apparcntly was studying his
chateter by his fuce.

sAl, Father MeCaley, I am glad you have
visited me, for I feel very low in spirits and
Lealth,’ and the invalid extended his hand and
pressed shat of the priest with gront cordiality.

“The hely church can give relief to the spirit,
hut not health, We make death no lenger ter-
ible, but we cannot prolong life,” the priest
answered, laying his soft hand on the withered
wrist of the old man, and suffering his fingera to
feel the pulso which scarcely leat bencath their
touch, The two visitors exchanged glancea,
when Father MeCaley said~—

‘Mr. Herring, you have often heard me speak

of Father Inglass, when I have visited you.
. Phis is the gentleman, He is just from IRome,
and many times hag seen the head of the Catho-
lic church, the Pogo, whom (God preserve,” and
both priests devoutly oxossed themselves, and re-
peated tho pater noster.
+And you bave seen the Pope then ¥ cried Mr.

She has been enguged to lenry for|

In sn inetent, alie bent her head.:

IIornng, nuddenly aroused to new hfe, and turn-
ing to Father Inglosa,

The latter priest was o tall, dark featured
man, with piercing black eyes, and thin lips,
which eloged over o mouath denoting firmneas and
resolute will; yet when he amiled there was
something very faseinating in his face, and those
iin his presenes forgot that he wos a priest, and
hooked upon him as a very genial companion.
«Frequently huve I seen the holy Father and
Ihend of the” Catholic church. He is accessible
‘to his children, and they love and worship him
ay o saint, Ilo 39 veid of all affectation, and
!when erring children have been eonverted to the
true faith, he i3 the frst one to hold out his
hand and welcome them, and heap honors upen
thetn.  Wo lfalans are enthusiastic in our
i‘atmchmcnt te the churel, and do not step to
|qeliberate ns you cold-blooded Americons and
tHeghishmen do.”

¢No, no, Father, T am not ecld-blooded, bat I
wish to be convineed hefore 1 die in your faith.
Berides, 1 have a daughter to provide for, and ag
yet she hag shown ne signs of leaving the Protes-
tant religicn.’

‘Let her enter the Convent of the bles&etl
Saint Ureuline, and if she does not wish to ve
main ofter completing lier education, why of
course she can yeturn to the world and its vani
ties,” eaid Father Inglass, smiling sweetly, and
gently pressing the old man's hand,

McCaley looked at his associate with astonish-
nient, und would have spoken ; bus Inglasa made
u sign for him to remain silent,

‘But I thought Helen would he obliged to re-
main for life if sho once entorod the Convent,
and I appointed Father McCaley Ler guardion.’

“You must have misunderstood him, There
are no such rules in force. The inmates can go
or stay at all times—there is Bo compulsion ; be
they poor or rich, all fure alike.’

MeCaley looked more and more mstnnmhcd,
but wag too much under the infuence of the
Italizn to speek.

{If those are tho rules, I shall not feel such
reluctance in consigning Helen to the Convent
for @ short time=~ut loast, until she is ready to
marry.’

‘8ke is engaged, I belicve,’ seid tho Italiam,
with o slight scowl,

*She has been engaged to a very worthy young
man for more than & year, but ho is one whom
your church ealls a heretic.’

<But that need not alter your arrangsmenta

'

* for your daughter. We heve nothing to do with

affnirs of the heart, and shall hold your property

" affuir of importance i3 resolved upon.
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in truat for her when lh(‘ returns to the world,’
nnd the Italian looked towards his friend and

the one he turned and hestowed upon Mr. Her-
ring.

“Well, on those terms I consent to constitate
Mr. MceCuley guardian for Helen, and shall in the
course of a few days draw up a will to that
effect, lam ‘weary now, and feel like sleeping,’

and tho old man clused his eyes as though to
slumber.

MeCaley was ahout to rise, but on a sign {from
the Ttalian he keps lis seat.

*There is no time to be lost, sir, when cnee an
I am
gomething of a lawyor, and will, under your
direction, instontly proececed to make out the
papers,” and witheut waiting for an answer, the
Italian went to a tuble where writing materinls
were, and proceeded to draw up- the forms of
guardianghip, while McCaley busied the invalid
with conversation congerning his future state.

- *Here,” said the Tealian, at length, “is a paper
which but requires your signuture to give it
effect. It oonstitutes my brother, McCaley, your
daughter’s guardian, with diserctionary powers
regarding the property you leave; snd liere is
ancther paper which gives the whale of your
fortune, provided your daughter dies without
issue, to the Convent, which she is to cnter for o
short time as a novitiate. DBut if she chooses to
mingle again with the world, upon her marriage,
ull the property beld in trust shall be retureed to
ker, whether she marrics o member of the Cath-
olic ehurch or a Protestant. Does that euit your
mind ¥ .

iYos, yes, I think that is what I wish, but 1
grow weak. IfI sign the papers, can you prom-
ise me a happy Lereafter ” and the old man, who
was in his dotage, looked with anxiety at the

Ttalien to sce if he could promise that. '

‘Do mat feur-—sign the papers, and Futher
McCeley shall instantly give you absoletion, and
masses shall be said, even in St. Peter's at Rome,
for your soul,”.und the 1talisn placed a pen in
the old man's trembling fingers, and then brought
o amall table for him to lean upon mo that he
could affix hig signature.

“¥Wait ono moment, sir,’ said the alian, has-
tening to the hell-rope, ‘we need witmesses. 1
shall anawer for one, and your nurse for another,
He rang the beil, and in 2 second Bridget enter-
ed, having been waiting outside to be -sum-
moned.

Mr. Herring, as soon as he saw the nusse enter,

bcnt over tha tuble, nnd mt.h much dli‘iculty

;aflixed his name to the papors, and then the Ltal-
slightly smiled ; butit was a different smilo from

ian also signed thewn as a withess.  After he had
done 80, ke handed the pen to Bridget.

‘But, pluze yer rivivince, I can’s writs,” the
woman said,

‘No matter~here, take the pen in your hand
~~place it on the paper. "There, that will do.
Now begone.’

“But, pluze yer rivirinee, I jist sce DMiss Helen
and her feller coning toward the house.’

4We are ready for them. Now, MeCuley, givo
Lim the last rites of the chureh belore they ay-
rive ; be quick about it.’

‘I holieve, sir,” said Mr. McCaley, fthat he
doea not need them, for he is dead,’ nnd he raised
Mr. Herring’s hand and then lot it fall hLeavily.
The old man died a8 soon as le bod signed the
papers.

‘Ho haa saved you somne trouble then I wil
take those papers in eharge for tho present,” and
the ITtelian placed them in o pocket-book, and
looked towarde his companion with a smile,

I cannot see that they are of muech uso,” Me-
Caley mid,

‘You may not, but T do; docs it not give us
eontrol of the iwmense property he hoea left 7’ the
Italion asked, with a sncer.

*Yoa, but the lndy can have it agein when sho
leaves the Convent, and I, 08 her guardian, will
he ebliged to restoro it.”

‘Wuas there ever anything so simple; I am
almost sorry that T admitted you fe our glorious
order, which once was tho most powerful in the
world, and will be again,
fow like you in their ranks,” and tho Halian
looked coolly ot his brether pricst.

‘E will do all I can for the order, although I
admit that T am an waworthy brother, and not
suitable fo sit at the feet of one like yourself.
$t1ll 1 am an obedient momber, and if T eannot
plot I can work,”” and McCuley looked 2t his gn-
perior for a smile of approbation, but he did not
get it.

‘The girl will enter the Convent as a novitiste,
but shall never lenve it. Onee there, with o re.
lations to inquire after her, what is she to do but
devote herself to Heaven, and ler proporty to onr
socicty. You ean comprehend me now ¥’

+Yes, I understand your plan; but if the aus
thorities of the town should interfere, or her 1oy«
er create a disturbaneszwhai then ¥

“What then? Do you notknow that there are
those powerful in position who would protect us.

Because America is new, you must not think we

'

The Jesuita have but .
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have neglected her. Our society can count its
thousands here, and in o few years tho General
of the Order will make this country his head-
yuarters instead of lntriguing at Rome. If the
lover sighs, a lettor will be sent to him as though
emanating from her, and he will have no cause
1o rejoice after receiving it. My hand cun coun-
terfeit as fast ns ghe can write. .

‘And all the property goes to the Order®
asked McCaley with a sigh. :

‘All comes into my hands, ag T am your supe-
rior in this eountry, but it will be used to ad-
vance the order. Hush! Ihearsteps. Down on
your krees beside the dead man and pretend to
pray, and if you cun shed a fow tears they will
not come amiss.’

MeCaley had barely time to do as his superior
ordered, before the dvor opened. A young girl,
not over eightecn, eame into the room, followed
by & noble looking man not more than iweaty-
Eix. .

The laody was remarkably handsome, and as
ghe had just come from o long walk, the glow of
exercise was on her checks, and health beaming
in her eyes. Iler dark fair full in curls around

» her neck, where it had eseaped from the fasten-

ings when she took off her honnet, while her full
red Jips covered a set of testh as white as ivory.

Her companion was not what could be called o
handsome man, but thers was a look of good va-
turo sbout his face which wus far preferable to
beauty, and the noblenoss of his form, and high,
white forehend and thoughtful eyces, showed that
ke waa worthy of the young girl to whom he was
affianced. There wus a Jook of siwplicity in bis
dress, and an air of good breeding about bis move-
ments, which showed that Lo was well born and
wsed to good sveiety.

——

CHAPTER 1I,
THE WORKINGS OF PRIESTCRAFT.

Helen, the young girl described in the preced-
fbg chapter, stopped suddenly, when she saw whe
were in the rooin, and then eatehing sight of the
kneeling pricst, and her father’s motionless form,
ghe sprang wildly to his side, and in an instant
comprebended that she wasan orphan. Luckily,

.her lover, Henry Morton, had foll#wed her, and

caught her in his arms as she foll. He then care-
fully laid ber on her fatMer's bed, and turned to
ring for her maid, but ‘she was alrendy in the
room, sud proceeded to render such assistance ns
the cage required ; and IHenrysoon had the pleas-

lure of seeing the dark eyes of Helen open and
geek his own for consolation.

In the meantimoe, the kneeling priest confin-
ued his prayers, and the Italian Jesuit, although
pretending to be listening to his associate, wasg
watching Helen ard her lover, and thinking how
he should commence a subject ro disagreeable ay
it must be to both. -

As soon, therefore, a8 Helen had declared her-
self better, the crafty Italian stopped his snbor-
dinate prayers, and sent him to condole with the
lady, while he Leld himsell aloof as one not ac-
quainted with the family.

‘Alas, young lady, you have indeed met with
o loss, but you have ¢ause to be. thankful that
your father died in the true faith, and his spirit
is now in company with angels. The rites of the
church were administered to him by myself and
brother Inglass.  lis last words were for
yoa.’

her hands, she sobbed bitterly, Ienry also was

‘Did Mr, Herring die o Catholie?

‘e did, young man, and ailthough I have wit-
nessed many death-bed scemesin ltaly, 1 never
saw & man die more hopeful of & blessed hereaf-
ter than this ludy's father,”” amswered the Ital-
ian, approsching the party.

Henry looked at the Jesuit. The labter bore
Lis genrching glance without vhunging & muscle
gof his features, but Morton took o dielike to Lim
fand from that moment they hated each other bit-
terly.

‘1t is but recently thut Me. Iierring manifusted
gymptons of partiality towards your religion. I
could havo wished that some of his friends had
beon present ot his death. Ifad we anticipated
that bis end was 5o near, his dunghter and my-
self would not have left him,” snd Henry turned

fort.

*Her futher wns in good hands, Mr. Morton,’
said the Iinlian, ‘and spuke of the happiness his
daughter would enjoy by contrecting & marringe
with yourself.’

‘Ile did speak of that?" cried Ienry. .

¢Certninly ho did, on one condition,’ answored
Inglasa.

‘One enndition ! name it, sir.’

“The deccased thought his davghier too young
to marry, and in the absence of any female rely-
tives, he directed that she should puss a yeor at
Mount Benediét, with the understanding that the
Lady Superior of the Convent would receive her.
At thoend of that timo sho was to be united to

Helen did not answer ; with hor face buried in *

affacted, but he wus more composed, and asked ;

to the weeping girl and whispered words of com- -
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yourself, provided you did mot change your
mind.'

sEnter a Couvent !* eried Helen, suddenly rais-
ing her face ; ‘obi, no, my father could not mean
that !’ '

‘Do not fear, denrest,” said Henry, proudly;
if you do not wish to go there, the gentlemen
will find it hard to compel you to. Woe live un-
der a free government, and papal power is harm-
less here.’

«You speal: Hke a person who thought that wo
poor ministers of Clirist had some ohjeet in wish-
ing the lady to enter the home of the blessed
Saint Ursuline. Here aro her father's commends,
and here is another paper, appointing my worthy
brother, McCaley, her guardian. The papers
were drawn by myself, but at his dictation.
Look at them, young sir, and seo if you recog-
nize Mr. WNerribg’s signature,” and the proud
Ttalian banded the papers to Morton, whoeagerly
gerutinized them, and then, without a word of]
comment, passed them to Ielen.

*Come, my friend,’” said the wily Italian, who
was a good judge of character, cthis js no place
for us.  If the child yefuses to ohcy the last com-
mands of a futher, why should we feel aggrieved.
We have the proud satisfaction of knowing we
have done our duty wnd can do no more,’ and the
Jesuit, with o look of saintly meckness, moved
towards the door.

«Qne moment,” ericd Helen, suddenly, starting
from her seat, and confronting the two priests;
if T have refused to obey the last request of xay
father, do not attribute it fo reluctance, bat to
the sudden aftietion which has befullen me. As
soon n8 the grave has covercd him from my sight
I will enter—nay, Ilenvy, do not-intorrupt me,’
ghe said, as Ilenry sought to speak ; ‘remember,
it is my father's cornmand., As soon, gentlemen,
a9 the funeral sexrvices are over, I will enter your
{Jonvent for one yenr. At the expiration of that
time I shall leave, and become my own mistress,
Do not think to make a Catholic of me, for my
mother instilled such principles in my mind that
all the reasoning of a College of Cardinals could
not change my fuith.’

She ceased speaking, and exhansted by her
efforts, sank upon the sofa, weeping bitter-
iy. EE

‘Alas, ludy,” said the Ttalian, in a low, mourn-
ful voice, ‘is our blessed religion never to be un-
derstood-—are we always to be considered as mer-
cenary and selfish! and yet daily are our lives

picees, and thus destroy all evidence of guardian-
ship.’ o

4Tell him to do 8o, Helen—oh, t21l him to do
go !’ eried the maid, u young American girl.

The dJesuit looked at the girl and smiled upon
her, but she trembled violently, and declared that
ghe felt as though she suw a snake.

“Iiclen,’ eried Ilenry, ¢if you bear me sny
love, tell these gentlemen to yield all claim upon
you. Do not, for my sake, enter the walls of
that mysterious abode, where no luw is known,
and none can reach you.’

‘Henry, you have read the papers which my
father signed, and can you ask hisv daughtor to
disregard his wish, even before his body is cold ?
Seelr to sustain me, for. indeed, I have nced of
congolation.’

The two priests exchangod looks of gratifiea-
tion, u.nd( again the Italian spoke, :

‘Tvery rite consistent with the Catholic ohureh
shall be paid to the deceased, and my brother,
Mr. McCeley, will officiate in person.’ Masses
will be snid for the repose of hissoul in ol the
Catholic chuarches in the State, and oven in Rome
his name shall not be forgotten. We will now
tako our leave, and await your orders respecting
the funeral,” and the two pricsts howed their
heads and left the reom.

¢She is ours, McCuley ; I knew L eould trust to
the love sbe boro her father, and you see I was
right., She is a levely gixl, and if ¥ wns not in
ordors I would make hey my wilo. As it is, why
when she entera the Convent, lot no ono cross my
path, for I have too much of the Italien in my
compuosition to be bafled in an affair of lovs.’

‘I certainly shull mot; but the Lady Supe-
rior 17 .

“§he is already mine, and helonga fo our glo-
vious Order. Lot us to Saint Ursuline,and make
ready for the reception of your charming ward.

CHAPTER 1L
. THE MIDNIGHT MEETING,

Three months had passed since IHerring died,
and Ielen entered the establishment of Mount
Benedict, For the firet fow wecks Henry had re-
ceived letters-rogularly from her, a8 he supposed,
through the hands of Bridget, who, for s heavy
bribe, took charge of 4he correspendence, But
bis letters never reached her, and the epistles he

perilled by visiting the sick and infected. Say
but the word, and I will tear these papers to

so joyfully kissed and read and re-read, wore
never penned by Helen’s fair hand. }She wrote
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fmquenﬂy and with groat aecreey, but the trench-
erous Bridget, u tool of the Italian’a, gave them
to her master imstead of Menry; and then the
priest would forge a note so entirely different
from the ono Helen wrote, that Henry at last was
obliged to believe she was gradually changing her
religion for that of the Convent. The uncasiness
and anxiety he suffered, ho tried to conceal from
every one ; but his failing health and pale fice
showed what was passing within, and his friends
gravely shook their heads, and whispered in low
tones their dread of what might happen should
Helen never leave Mount Beredict again to min-
gle in socicty, whieh she was so well fitted to
adorn.

Morton's fumily were rich and influential, and
the young man enjoyed o lurge furtune in hisown
right; but ho felt that riches were usoless, unless
shared with the one le loved.

One day, after receiving a lotter from Helen,
through the hands of Dridget, in which Miss
Herring spoke with more than usual seriowsness
of her intention of sssuming the black veil at the
ond of the year, and the happiness she enjoyed in
commupion with the sisters of the Convent, Hen-
ry could bear no more. ke mounted his horse
and with reckless haste rode to the Convent. 1le

walked with a frm step and thoughtful brow to
the gate, where the porter’s lodge was placed,
and rang the bell.

A long time elapsed hefore the porter unbarred
and unlocked the gate; but in the meanwhile,

Henry wes aware that his person was sharply air, and occarionally a distunt growl of thunder

scrutinized from a small window, and not unti}
a signal passed betwecn the keeper of the lodge
and the mon at the window, was the gate openced
a fow inches, und then held in its place by o
strong chnin.

‘What is wanting? demanded the porter, s
huge, six foot fellow, with a repulsive fuce.

‘I wish to seo Mies Herring, & pupil in the
Convent,” Henry answored, politely.

*Well, thin, you can't see her ; men are not
allowed within the walls,’

‘{But I must sec her; I am—"

+Am you a relation, sure 2’

*No, I—'

The gate was dashed violently to,and the
Irishman retired to his lodge, growling at heing
disturbed.

«, Twice that day did he strive to see Helen, and
as often was he baflled. Ho offered s purse filled
with gold to the porter, but the Irishman laughed
in-his face, and threantened to sct his bull-dog on
him if he ventured thero again, and completely

disheurtened, he knew not what course to pur-
sue. Ilo wrote a long and affectionate lotter that
day to Helen, and with mare gold in his pocket
to bribe the treacherous Bridget, he again mount-
ed his horse and gelloped towards Mount ene-
dict. Tt was past ten o'clock when Le crossed
Charlestown bridge. The night was dark, and
threatened to be stormy ; hub it was little heed
he paid to the weather. "1t was the evening he
was to meet Dridget, and fenrful of heing late,
he gpurred Lis horse on atb the risk of breaking
his neck ; and although people wondered what
could cause hig haste, he paid no attention to
them, and only checked Lis steed when he was
within & fow rods of Mount Benediet,

1le dismonnted and hiteled his hiorse to a tree,
and then in the darkness und falling rain, stole
furward fo the spot where ho had Lwen sceus-
tomed to mect the nurse. She was not at the
rendesvous, and anxicusly Lo gazed bownrds the

ing along the path,

Not o soul was to Lo seen; 21l was quiet, ex-
cept tho pattering of the zain an it {cll in large
drops on the gravelly path or long grass,

the gloomy Convent with not o light to be seen,
reminded Lim of some haunted castle that she
had read about, or called to hismemory the many
stories he had heard, when a hoy, about deserted
dwollings, and the freaks and [uncies of ghosts,

Bright streaks of lightnivy darted through the

gave tokena of the coming storm. &Gl Henry
stood his ground, and althongh wet to the skin,
as long as there was a chanee of meeting Bridges
he determined to endure the exposure. .\t this
inatant the town eloek struck the hour of ¢leven,
and with s sorrowlul heart hegave up all thoughts
of secing Bridget that night.

ITe quictlystole buck to Dbis horse, and the
animal welcomed him with a low neigh, but stil}
there wus an affrighted look about Lim which
Heary could not aceount for, and at exch flash
of lightning le saw thut the beast's cyes were
dilated and his ears drawn 1t to Lis Lhead. Mor-
ton spoke, and gently patted his seck, and ina
few minutes all appeorance of restiveness was
gone. Plucing one foot in the stirrup, he sprang
on Lis steed's back, and turning his head in the
direction of Boston, lightly touched the brute
with the spur, The horse snorted, hounded
wildly aside, and then reared viclently ; at the
same instant a bright, dazzling flash of lightning
revealed to Henry o gigantie man, who had seized

Convent to sce if he could discern her form com-"

The.
»| wind sighed mournfully through the trees, and
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his bridle with one hand, while he held an enor-|
mous bledgeon in the other.

The giant’s face was concealed by a slouched.
hat, but the thought instuntly struck Henry that
Le wus confronted by the Irish porter of the Con-
vend.-

lendered desperate af the thought of w‘hut
his fate might he, alone and unarmed as he wag,’
he drove his sharp spurs into his horse’s side, !
and then almed a violent blow at the man’s head
with his riding-whip.

Tha brave steed reared on hishind legs, fought

wildly with his fore feet, but the giznt kept a|

grasp like iron on the rein, and once move the
noble brute came to the ground, tremhling in
every limh, and completely conquered by that
giant’s arm.

sRelease my horse’s lwad,” Ieury said, at
ength.,

Pog 1’ cried an unknown voiee, ‘have 1 met
you at last ! for this have [ prayed, but with no
hope that my prayer would be answered.

*Vou are mistaken in the person,’ eried Hen-
ry; ‘I know you not, and never hnrmed you.
Release my bridle, aad lot me go on wy journey.’

¢ Accursed priest, do you pretend not to know
sho hrother of Alice? Liar that you are, dis-
mount or I'll k2ar you from your horse and stran-
gle you before you have time to muttera prayer,’
shouted the stranger in » rage.

*You are mistaken, sir,” Henry said. ‘Tam
no priest, but suffering liko yoursell from their
artifices.

‘Al are you not Inglasa, the eonfessor of the
Convent 1 the giant said, still keeping his hund
on the bridle, and Lolding his Mudgeon ready to
strike if hostile demonstrations were mado hy
Henry.

‘Inglasn! Me Inglasa! Curse him and all
his tribe of priesteraft. Hoze, at the next flash
of lightning, look in my face and see if I resem-
ble the Jesuit,” Henry said.

e bhdd scarcely done speaking, whon the
heavees wereilluminated by a vividflash of light-
ning and a heavy peal of thunder broke cver their
Yieadsd, shaking the ground on which they stood,
and then the sound gradually died away in the
distance and all was dark and still again, except
a convulsive sob whioh Henry heard at his side.

¢Are you satisfied ' Henry asked.at length.

e felt his bridle free of the iron gresp but he}

did mot urge-his steed onm, for in that sob e
thonght he recognized one who was bound to him
by & boud of sufforing.

“Go your way, Mr. Morton,” the giant said

,mt

at length. *In the dark I took you for the Jea-
Would to God you had ‘been then 1 should
hava heen teady to die in pence.’

‘You know me, then?” Ienry cried in surprisa
ot hearing his neme.

¢Yes, T have seen you before, and know what
attracts you to the Convent. Go howe to your
'bed—in a fow months you will feel as 1 mow
feel.’

<Ilow do you know my private griefs ¥’

‘No matter how, The time may come when
sou will wish to learn more. You aro not xeady
for revengo yet. Good night.’ )

‘Btay,’ Henry cried. *You who know so much
shonld know that 1 am ready now to revenge
myself o the acoursed order, who, by their arts
have turned the heart of & pure girl and wedded
her to their mummeries and superstition.’

‘How know you that the girl has changed?
the giant anid, again returning to the side of
h\lorton’s horse and laying one huge hand on his
arm, as though to command attention,

By leitors from tho lpdy Derself, in which she
‘requests me to forget her as her heart is turning
to the blessed lifo in the Convent.’

‘Did the letters come epenly or geovctly ¥ the
stranger nsked in a musing fono,

¢“‘Jecrotly of sourse. 1 have bribed one of the
sorvants to bring and carry letters so that no
eye except my own and EHelen’s could peruse
them.’

The giant la.ughed se(\ruf'ul]y before ho 1e-
plied : :

+Qh ! deluded young man! did you onco think
your letters reached her, and that the ones she
wrote ever eame direet to you 7

+Of courdo they did. I have them here, in
ber own hand writing, The proef is conclusive
that they are—’

Torgeries 17

‘Forgerica ! eried Henry. *No, no, you are
migtaken. The priest, would not resort to such
a trick as that,’

“They would resort to anything to obtaln pos-
session of the two hundred thousand dollars your
intended is worth., Ay, they’d even resort to
worse tricks than forgery to accomplish their
ends. You do not know the priestsas [ do, or
you would suspect them of every erime that bad
men are capable of conceiving or oxecuting.’

“You have suffered by their arts then

‘T have, but I cannot bear it tamely. I bave
gworn an oath on the Bible which my mother
gave me on her denth bed, to be revenged on yon-
dor nocursed Convent and priests, and Il keep




AT

Sh g g

e e

1
1

ITHE CONVENTS DOOM.

my oath, though all the Jesuits in the State kept
guard over the plaes.’

*Why not apply to the authorities of the town
for redress " Henry arked.

*And do you think I should obtain it? FTama
poor man and Jesuit gold is powerfui.’

¢But if you have heen wronged they would in-
stitizte a search in the building or have the one
who injured you, arrested.’

“Of course they would,’ the giant answered
with a bitter laugh, ‘but word would first be
sent to the Convent that a party intended to visit
the place and do you suppose they have no seoret
chambers to hide those they wish to concoal.
have tried it, and was treated like & madman be-
cause I dared to bring eharges against the pious
wonks of St. Ursuline,’

*Urn it be possible ¥ Henry nsked.

‘Well may you inquire if' such things are pos-
sible. Do you suppose our fathers foeght on
yonder hill to give their country to priesternft
and nunneries

‘No, they thouglit not that within sight of
Bunker Hill, wheze the blood of heroes flowed, a
Convent would be established, and their grand-
daughters become ite inmates,” Henry said, look-
ing in the diroction of the hill, which became vis-
ible aa a flash of lightning darted through the
houvons.

Both remained sileat for a few minutea, The
rain had ceased falling, and the dark clouds over
head had broken away and given placs to star.
light. By this lleary examined the gigantic
man st his side. e was tall, with shoulders
like o Hercules, and as he remeved his hat and
shook the rain from his clothes, Ienry suw that
he was good featured and blessed with an excel-
lent head of hair, which foll in a mass down his
gtout throat, and gave himn & wild, singular ap-
penrance. A coarse, common frock, such as are

usnally worn by teamaters, was confined to his
waist by a broad belt, the skirt falling to the
knees. Menry had barely time to complste his

survoy of the man, when he asked,

¢Hove you any objections to hear how I suffor-

od by priesteraft?’

“You appoar to know how I have suffored;
there is a bond of sympathy botween us, and
perhaps by relating your case we may devise some

means of retribution,’ Henry answered.

* ¢Then dismount from your horss and seat your-

verse 1’ Henry asked as he dismounted,

“There is no cceasion for & name, hut for the
want of a better, you may eall me the <Graxz
Trvckuan.”’ ;

CHAPIER 1V,
TIE BROTHER'S WRONG,

*One year ago, Mr. Morton,” said the Giant
Truckman, ‘there were few happier families in
Charlestown than the one which looked to me ay
the head, My father died thres years since, and
left & younger sister and my mother to support.
ife also followed the ocenpation of a truckman,
and when ! was old encugh 1 engaged in the sama
husiness and soon raised soffieicnt money to buy
me & gpan of horses and o truck. I was fortu-
nate, but the whole burden of taking care of my
mother and sister fell upon myself, as my father
wad nddicted to the use of stimulating drink,

provide for the house, he seldom troubled himeell
about coming near us. )

‘When he died, however, we rather felb reliev-
ed a8 from a burden ; although we mourned for
him sincerely. Yei during the last years of his
life ke had not scemed like a fathor to me or
Alice, my sister,

T workeu ard, and felt happy, when the day's
toil wag done, to sit of an evening and talk with
my sister and mother about the future, when
Alice would murry somoe good man and T could
go and five with her; The future is different
from what we anticipated and my dreams were
fancies to be blown aside by the first selfish feel-
ing of love.

‘After my mother died, Alice kept house for
me. She had prown singularly beautiful, so
mauch so, that T ahnost wished she was married
and out of danger ; yot, when I alluded to the
subject, she would laugh my fears away, and de-
clare that I was getting tired of her company.
I tired of Alise, whom Eloved betber thon any-
thing in the world, and she knew it, only she
liked to plague mo with her pranks.

‘Fearful that my sister would not acquire a
good education, [ sent her to & school in this
town, and it was while sequiring a koowledge of

gelf on this rock. 1 will not be long relating|hooks that she learned she had & lieart.

my wrongs, because [am a man of sction not

worda.’

She had frequently teld me of a davk, gentle-
manly man, who had walked by her side when.

JE NN

At this instant the town clock struck twelve.|she yeturned from school, but she could not learn

‘What name am 1 to call you while we con~

and when he saw that I could and was willing to .
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kis name or occupation ; and although I watched sister with the fatel white veil on, and frantio
time after time to cafeh him when he spoke tolwith rage and grief, I rushed towards her, beg-
Alice, yob somehow he never appeared when Ilging she wonld accompany me home, and that
was on tho lookout, and 1 at last began to think all wounld be forgiven.

she was tenzing me to make me jealous.

‘1 will not tirs you by relating everything

which came to my knowledgo, during six months,
and kow [ at last discovered that the man who
had made himsell o agreeable to my sister, was
Inglasa, a Catholie priest and o Jesuit., T taxed
Alice with hor imprudence, but she only laughed
and deelured that she know he was a priest, and
Loud no regard for him whatever-—that 1 need
give myself no unensiness, nashe would not see
him again.

+I rested easy upon this, for Alice had never

“To my surprise she answered me coldly—told
me I had violated the senetity of the Convent,

aud that I must instently rotire.
son with her, but she waived me off, and as I
turned I caught sight of the face of the Italian,
as he gtood at the altar, dressed in the robes of
1 would have killed him then, but
I hoped he wounld get terrified at my proceedings,
and send the girl home.

I tried to ren-

*Finding it useless to endenvor to persuade
Alige to return, I slowly left the hnll. DBut the
Italian had been busy while I wes pleading with

told me o lie; but, O God! ghe already lovedimy sister, and & dozon officers threw themsolves

the Jesuit hetter than Lier brother, and to sereen

upon me. Ag fast ns [ shook off ome, another

her from wy rage, she did not seruple to ntter altook his place, until wearied with tho unequal

falsehood.

combat, I gubitted, and wus hurried slong in

One night T come home from my work, tired|trinmph to jail on a charge of making an assnult

and hungry, and was thinking of the warm wel

-lon the members of the Convent, and for sttempt-

Ccome Alice would give me. As I neared the/ing to abduet one of the nuos,
house I was surprised to see no lights gleaming

‘T Iay for a long time in prison, but when X

from the windows as usual, where thoy had al-|had my trial and the facts became known, { was
wuys been welcomed by me with 28 much joy as|acquitted, although the expenses obliged me to
@ enilor welcomes the light which he knows indi-jsell my korees and truck, and I emerged from
cates the port where safety is to be found for the|the dungeon pennyless.

tempest toss'd bark.

‘I quickly found work, however, and once

‘Surprised and alarmed, 1 hurried into the more applied myself to my avocation, but not
house and found it deserted. T called for Alice,]with the sume spirit that formerly animated me.
but received no answer, I lighted lamps and|T will not detain you by telling how one night 1
looked in every room, but Alice was gone, and|returned home and found Alice there, ready to
left o letter suying thrat she bade me good by, and{ask her brother’s pardon for the injury she had
hoped 1 would not grieve for her, as she had longidona him, and to tell him of all the indignities

contemplated entering the Convent at Mount

she had suffored nt the hands of the Itulian, un-

Benediet, and that she had only waited till she/til rendored desperate, she had burst her bonds,

was of age, to accompligh her olject.

and was free ; no longer tho same artless Alice,

‘In the first moments of my wrath, if I conld with a spirit pore and true; but » ruined woman,
have reached her, Tshould have strangled her, plotting rovenge for her injinies.

even if it had heen at the foot of the altar ; but

¢Sho has been with me more than a month,

reason cume to my essistuneo, and I determined’ and from. her Ilearned the means employed to

the next day to apply to the authorities to re-
cover her, although I hardly expected she would
e &g pure as when she left her home ; but I still
loved her, and love her yot.

‘The same night I went to the Convent, but
was refused admission. I told who I was, but
wes still. denied, and then I became furious. T
dashed in the doors with a huge log, and although
haif a dozen strong men tried to bor my way, 1
cleared them from my path, and ut last reached
the hall where the nuns were at their devotiona,
and the accursed Jesui, the Italian priest, was
spying mass. Among the gitls I recognized my

make Miss lerring helicve you was engaged io

another lady, and had forgotten her, while all

letters you receive aro full of praises of the Con-

vent of St. Ureuline, and no encouragement iy

given to your pasgsion.’ _ )
*By Heaven !’ eried Henry, starting to his foct,

“this is infamous, and shall be exposed. T will

at once lay my complaint before the authorities,

and have the affulr investignted.’

Softly my friend,’ replied the Truckman, ‘was

you appointed guardisn of the Jndy ¥’

+No, but I am Her afianced husband.’

‘And ghe is bound to stay there one year. Ak
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the end of that time, if she ie still alive, you
can claim her,” the Truckman apsawered com-
posedly-

It still alive I’ cried Henry with amazement,
*is there any danger that sho will ot live through
the year?’

*My young friend,’ snswered the Truckman,
rising from his seat, and laying his huge, bony
hand on the impatient young man's arnn, °1 have
it direct from Alice, go there can be no mistake
in the matter. Your intended is pining for the
want of fresh air and happy fuces; in that
gloomy buiiding & heavy penance is inflicted if
the inmutes indulge in a smile, #ud how long,
think you, can Miss Herring live in such eom-
pany ¥’

‘Poor, dear Tlelen,” paid Henry mournfully.
‘can nothing be done to get you frem amongst
such n nest of serpents ! Let them take her fur-
tune, but restore her to me in all her purity, and
the gold may go and weleome. I huve enough
for hoth.’

‘Do not hope too much for the latter—remen-
ber there ie an Italian Jesuit in the Convent,
and thiok of the wrongs of my aister, und then
wonder whether Miss Horring can hope to cs-

cape.” '

“Truckman !* ghouted Henry, ‘you'll drive me
mad with your suspicions.
saving Helen, and nume your reward.’

1 want no reward—! want revenge, and that
Tt have. For four weoks have 1 lingered around

this Convent during the night, in hopes of secing

the seducer of my sister, but without success.

pear alaying you instead of the priest.
new idea astrikea me.

Show me a way of

come to me for more, ‘Do not seruple,’ he added,
a8 the Truckman put it baek with kis hand, ‘re-
member, it is for cur muiaal revenge.’ ‘

sFur to promote that I take it. Now, I have
another pieee of news for you. To-morrow night
is appointed for tha meeting of o secret society
to which I belung. The object is the downfall
of the Convent, and no one can become & mem-
ber unless he has suffsred by priesteraft. There
are hut eleven of us, yot by their means, T intend
to astonish the world. Would you like to be
present? I will tale the respcnsibility of intro-.
ducing you. Believe me, your name is frequently
mentioned at our mectings, for we keep an 2
count of every one wronged.’

¢I will be present. Where shall I meet you?’
+Near tho square ; at ten precisely.’

*1 will be there. Ilark, the elock is just strik-
ing two,” said Ienry, moanting his horse.

*And it’s time I was home. Alice will be con-
cerned about me. Good night. We'll not go
together for fear of being observed.’

«Good wight,” answered Ilenry, and lie dashed
his spurs into kis horse's sides and vode home,
happy to think that Ielen would soon be [res.

CHAPTER Y.

TitE SECRET SOCIETY.

The old town clock struck the hour of ten, the
next night, ag Ilenry pansed in hig hurried walk
To-night 1 thought God had heard iy prayers,|ucross the bridge, and gazed along the nearly de-
and placed him in my power; but I find 1 eame sorted streets for the Truekman ; but shortly after

Now, althe clock struck, the burly form of the man he
Lot us cxterminato the|had met the preceding night on Mount Benedict,

brood and light up such a fire, that priests here- jemerged from an alley and stood beside him.

after will point in terror to Mount Benediet,

when a Convent is named.’
‘Can I save Helen by the msans?
‘It is the only menns we have to save her

*You are punctual, Mr. Morton, and that
argues favorably. Arve you of the same mind
you wero this morning at twe o’clock ¥’
+] g more eager now than T was then, bacause

Strike fiercely and suddenly, or we lose all hope |l have pondered on the subject nll day, and it ie
for ravengo, A failure would be fatel, and Miss the ouly course left for me to pursue,” Henry

Herring lost to you forever.

*Then I join with you heart and hand, and

angwered.
“Then follow withont delay,’ replied the giant,

pledge my fortune and best energies for the leading up o street in the direction of Mount

accomplishment of our ohject.’

Benediet, and although Morton was & ‘smart

*Goud. I'll work also, and as long a8 onelwylker, he found he was obliged to run or lose

* gtone remning upon snother, my revenge will no
be satiafied.’

tlsight of his new friend.
To Henry's relief, however, he at length stop-

‘Here,” cried Henry, drawing his purse filled|ped before a large, old-fashioned briek house,

with gold, which ho bad intended for Bridget,jand then, carefully looking up and down the
‘uso fresly of this, and when ib is exhousted, |atreet, to oo if they were watched, the Truckman
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“opened the door, and bidding Henry follow, en-
tered, and closed it after him.
Thers was no light in the entry, nor any ap-
pearance of the house being inhabited, but the
Truckman raising his foot, struck four distinet
times with the heel of his heavy boot upon the
floor.  As the last sound died away, the faint
gleaming of & light at the head ef the steirs in
frout of them, proved thak they had awalkened
some one.
“What's wanting at this time of night?* cried

a shrill voico.
‘Coime down, Adam, if thon wert the first
man,’ replied the Trackman, as he saw an old
man peering over the banister, endenvoring to
get & look at those benenth kim,
“Ab, is it you, giant that youare? Come up,

I have a fow friends who ure anxious to see

you,’
The Truckman made no reply, but followed by
Morton, ascended the steps and stood before the
old man, who held his lght up to Henry’s face,
and then looked inguiringly at the Truckman,
‘It is alf right, Adam—1"11 vouch for him and
give the reusons.’ ’
*We can't be teo esroful, you koow, and re-
member—'

Herc the old man whispered something in the
eir of the Truckman, the latter bending his huge
body to listen, and thon Morton heard the giant
mention his own name, 2nd the old man cast an
approving glance at Henry, as he muttered,

‘I am glad to seo bim here; but he must wait.
You know it's against the rules.

‘Mr. Morton, you will be obliged to remain in
o room alone for a short time,” Mr, Adam suid,
and he led the way to o chamber handsomely
furnished.

Henry howed and seated himself, and the old;
man leaving o light, hureied out of the voom and
closed the deor. There was a numbesr of paint-
ings bavging on the wall, and Morton, wishing
to pass away the time, took the lamp and pro-
ceeded to esamine them. The first one he came
to wns the portrait of a young givl, so beautiful,
that Henry almost forgot he was looking at s
pioee of canvas, and thought ha was standiog in!
the presence of an angel.  As he moved the lamp;
hack and forth tuo get & nearer view, he saw a
piece of paper fastened to the frame, and on it
WaE written,

‘DEAD—ENTERED A CoNVENT,

Morton started back in horror, and as he did
80, he perceived that the old man had entered

*Can it be possible one so young and lovely,
entered a Convent ?’ Xenry asked. :

‘She did. Through the accursed arts of a
priest, T was rendered childless. But come; they
are waiting for you, and it will not do for me to
fialk about my injuries.’

Morton followed the old man up another flight
of stairs, and then his guide stopped ot a door
and knocked. A short delay, and the door was
opened; and Morton found himsell in a room,
with ten resolute looking men siiting ab a long
table, and two vacant chairs,

‘Weleome, Mr, Morton,” dried the President,
ag he arose and motioned to o chair; and os
Henry passed along, hands were thrust out and
smiling faces greeted him.

‘¥We will now come to order again.’

In on instant, there was a breathloss silence,
when the president suid—

¢‘Gentlemen, you know the object of our meet-
ing, We are pledged to combaé priesteraft, and
to engure fidelity, no ono is admitted to our erder
but those who have suffered by their arts. Not
one of us but could relate o tale of wrong., Yon-
der old man, our host, hug seen an only daughter
incarcerated for life-—this honest man on my
right hus o sister’s virtue to revenge—I mourn
for a wile—another brother sees his hetrothed
hurried from his presence, and lost to him for-
ever. Yo have applied for redress, but there is
no Jaw to help us, and now I think the timo has
come for us to Lelp ourselves. For four weeks
has the Truckman waited night alter night near
the Convent walls to got sight of Ingluss, bat
without success, This ke has done on his own
account, and without the sanction of' the society.
Wo wish to accomplish our vengeance openly,
and the Truckman is now willing to join with us
and lend his influence. The socicty is willing to
hear the views of ite membexs.”

The president sat down, and ‘then tho Truck-
man slowly rose, and said—

“The reason 1 wished to tuke the law in my own
hands was beesuse I thowght you had grown
lukewarm in the eause ; but now that [ find my-
self mistaken, ¥ am ready to be guided as the so-
ciety may gee fit ; only let mo inform you, Mr,
President, there is no time to be lost.  The peo-
ple are impatient, and will not wait long.’
‘There is & new member to be initiated, Mr.
Prevident,’ seid the gentleman who sat next to
Henry.

kY

‘I am gware of it, sir, and now wewill prooeed
to that duty. Mr. Morton, you have guffered

the room, and was calmly looking at him.

from the effects of priesteraft t’
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‘T have,’ Henry answered.

*Do you solemuly swear, then, to use all your
influence, and to combat Catholicity wherdier it
may rear its head, and to preserve striet silence
in regard to all doings of this society, and bo give
frecly of money when you may be called upon,
and to do in your power to relieve a brother when
in danger ¥’

‘T swear.’

*Then, with the power which the constitution
of this society invests in me, I declare you a mem-
ber of our order.’

More buginess was discussed, and it was a late
hour when the society broke up. Fach member
had received his orders,and all knew how to act.
Aa they wero leaving the room, the Truckman
suddenly turned to the president, and asked—

*What day of the month is it, sir?’

‘1t is the tenth day of August; why do you
ask

“Then let the night of the eleventh of Augnat,
1834, be a memorable one in the history of Mas-
sachusetts. Let o ory go forth whick shall
frighten priesteraft, and its echo even startls
Rome from her slumbers, and ull Protestant Ea-
rope will know we have not forgotten the lessons
of our grandsires.

*Amen !’ eried every voice, and they quictly

separated, Morton and tho Truckman leaving in

company.

‘Be near Mount Benedict by eight o’cloek, and
above all things put on some old clothes and a
glouched hat,’ the Truckman said.

¢And there i no prospect of a failure, is there '
Henry asked.

‘Failure! I will bring men to-morrow night
who would laugh at the idea. Twenty-Tour
hours hence you will have Miss Herring in your
arms, and 1 shall be avenged.’

The Trackman strode moodily away, and his
giant form was soon lost in the darkness, while
Henry thoughtfully wended his way home.

lform of the glant, could be sesn wherever there
iwag a gathering, and hig appenrance wos the sig-
.nal for silence. The crowd would group round
‘him and listen to his orders with the deepest at-
tention, and then quietly disperse. Lverywhere
;’wa.s he known-—sometimes sheking Lands with
}tha rich banker on Stabe street, and then grasp.
[ing the hard fist of a coul heaver. It appeared to
make no difference with the giant whether the
‘man was rich or poor. He bestowed the same
lattention on one he did on the other, Sometimes
!mysterious questions woubd be asked the Truck-
man, and he would answer equally as seeretly,
and then puss on to soine other purs of the city,
The sun went down withous a clond to hide
his blushes, and the stars cume out one hy one,
and twinkled as though they were winking ab
the scenes of commotion below, and had agreed
'not to tell on any sccount.

It was near eight o'clock when Ienry left his
home in Boston, and walked briskly towards the
bridge. Ile had heen busy all duy, and had had
frequent interviews with the Truckman and other
members of the secret order to which ho be-
longed.

As he renched the bridge, he was surprised to
olserve the number of people erosving to Charles-
town, and it was with dilfieulty he conld nrge his
way along. Fearing to be teo luto he huiled a
earriage. ‘Fhe driver promptly sprang from his
igeat, and asked for directions.

“T'o Mount Benediet.”

The conchman looked at him suspicionsly. A
length he asked-—

‘For or agsinst-—Protestant or Catholie ¥’

‘Protestant,” llenry answered, remcmbering
:the instruetions the Truckman had given him,
tGood I T wag afraid you was going to stop
the sport. 1’1l drive you there in a jifly,” and
ithe coachman sprang on his box, and with a yell
fto the pedestrians to clear bis path, whipped his
horses into a gallop.

Morton then for the first time remembered that

he had forgotten to change his clothes as divected ;
{but he consoled himself with the reflection that
ihc wore 8 cap, and that would eereen his foa-
‘fured,

Tt was just dusk when the earriaga stopped a
On the 11th of August, 1334, amall parties of short distance from Mount Benedict, and as Hen-

workmen were seen discussing some subjoet ot‘%ry alighted he caught sight of his friend, the

CHAPTER VI.

RETRILUTION.

. great secreoy, in various parts of the city. Tho!Lruckman, talking carnestly to an old man,

trackmen stopped their teams and conversed|whom he recognized as the one called Adam,and
&part, and men wers gathercd around the engineithe futher of the beautiful zirl whose porirait he
houses, apparently in expectation of a fire, yet saw in the chamber.

there was no slarm. Al duy long the hugel Ilenry paid the coachman, and he was about

e e

THE CONVENT'S DOOM. _ 17

to drive off, when he thought he wonld retain his
earriage for the night, and the driver, nothing
loth, readily agrecd to place it at hisdisposal. A

{from o hundred different directions, and as tho
gzmswer was re-echoed, tho Truckraan seized a
!huge gledge which & man had brought to him,

gecure position being found, the man pmmisedir and bidding Henry to keep close to him, and ¢n

to vemain there for further orders, nnd then Mor.
ton went in quest of his friend the fruckman,
who was still talking with the old man.

sYou are ready, I ses,’ the Truckman gaid,
thut it is too early to begin yet. Llelp me per-
suade Father Adam to return to his home. He
is too old to bo heve.’

f am old, and it does not need my weuk and
trembling hands to remind me of it, but aged as
1 am, I wiil assist in the grent work, and try to
releass my dwughter, and then oncs more I Bﬁwl
fesl young, for I know that my only child will
¢loss my eyes and weep for me when I am
gone.’ .
+(OF what servies eould you be! ¥You would
be trampled under fot by the erowd. No, go
home and leave tho work tu us young men,’ the
Truckman said,

“Pruckman I* cried the old man, fiercely, ‘on
yonder height oy futher foll fighting beside War.
ren. He waz as oid as I ae, but did he shrink
from Lis dety T No, bo wiclded his musket until
it broke into a hundred pieces, and then ho died,
and T ean do the sawme !’

But the casz is diflerent now,’ Morton suid ;
we do nek come here to kill or wound, We,
wish to open the doors of o female prison, and
let the inmates escape ; for to do that thera will
be o sailivient numboer of us, but should we want

re-inforcements we can call oo you.’

$\Well, well, you may be right ; but who will
look for my daughter?’

<I, or some of our order,” anawered tho Truck-
wan ; ‘and if you will go to Mr. Morton’s car-
risga, she shall e placed in your arms.’

This satistied the old man, end with many
promises that they would call on him if they
wanted help, he eatercd the ecarriage, while

|no account to soparate, he advanced to the gatbes
of the Convent—the same ones whero Morton
was repulsed a few days bofore.

The Truckman tried the gotes,hut they wers
fastoned. Raising his heavy sledge, he donlt
them ponderous blows, until at lnst they gave
way, and the crowd rushed into the garden,

‘Remember,” shouted the Truckman, ‘ho wo-
man is to be injured. The man who wrongs a
girl will answer to me. Light the tar-barrels,
and give the signal that wo ]HWG‘ colnmenqod
wark.’

sBus the light will erente an aluris, and briog
the fire department,’ Henry said.

“The firemen are with us heart and hond.
Four of the membors of our socisty are inflnen-
tinl men, and hold high pesitions in the depart-
ment. It is the signal agreed upon.’

As he spoke, & dozen harrels were act fire to,
land tho dark flames and thicl smoke roso highin
ithe air, and throw its gloomy voil ovor the faee
of the crowd. Still there wero o sigus of life
in the Convent.

“On, Truckmoan !” eried a shabby dressed man,
whom Ienry know lielonged to the society he had
met with the night before. .

Onward swept the crowd, the giant loading
the way, with Morton by his side. 'They rcach-
ed the solid oaken doors of the building, but
they were secured, and all the blows of the heavy
isledge were powerless.

‘Make way for tho battering ram !’ cried the
crowd, and tho giant stood one side, while forty -
stout fellows ron o6 the door with o largs timd
ber.

The shock was too mach for the ivon hinges,
;ard with o loud crash the doors fell forwnrd, and:
.the entranes was freo,

Henry ood his giant friend slowly walked to-] ¢ Back, men !’ shouted the giant, springing to.

gether towards the Convent, wheto 1ot a light the entrance, and raisiog his ponderous sledge in

was to bo ecen, nox any person in view near the'y threatsning manner ; ‘you oannot enter here

building. | yet; the women must escape first, then givo the
The crowd were receiving largn additions every building to the flames.’ -

minuts, from Baston and the neighhoring townﬁ,! Stationing a guard of twenty stout men to keep

and as they arrived shey would be formed in'the erowd back, the Truckmarn seized o torch,

‘squares by some sceret emissary and then wait and followed by Henry and another member of

patiently for the word of commnnd. {the socieky, rapidly darted towards the wnain hall,

The evening wore quistly away; but just as where they expected to find the inmatesof the
ihe old olock struck the bour of éleven, the Convent. They opened the door and looked in,
Trackman plaecd a whistle to Lis lips and blew:hut all wes dork, and they again burried to
ashrill blast. In un instant it was repeated other perts of the building; but nobody .was
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sgen, and the party atopped bo conalder whereJ

they should next look.

“They have fled to the sammer-house,’ eried.
the Truckman's companion ; ‘there is an under-
ground passage leading to the building, and there
we shall ind them.’

‘Go then, and with & few frusty men take enre’

that they come to no harm,’ and the stranger
darted off to fulfil his orders.

+*Let us also hasten,” Nenry eried ;
be there, and need assistance.”

tAlter I have examined the Italian’s room ; it
in near at hand, and he may be there,” and the
Teuckman sprang down eome stono steps, and
after traversing a long passage, torned to the
left, and stopped before a door.

The lock wus tried, but it was found fastened,
and at the same time a call for help was heard
within,

‘Down with the door—quick, T'rackman! 1
know that voicc—it is Helen's I’

The gaint raised his stedge, and with one blow
doshed the door from its hinges, and the two
rushed in. {

‘Helen may

‘Back, on your lives!’ shouted o man in the
ehamber; and as he spoke, the report of a pistol
waa heard, but the ball whistled harmlessly past
the Truckman, and Indged in the wall.

By heaven, itis ho wo seck—it is the Italian ¥’
eried tho Truockman, and he threw bimeelf on
the priest, and dashed him to the Hoor as though
he were an infant.

Henry had entered with his companion, but
his eyes were in search of a different person. In
one corner of the room stood o feruale, pale with
terror. With an exclamation of Joy. Hemry

rang towards her, reponsing her name; the
Elghtenad girl locked up, recognized him, and
in an inatant was sobbing in his arms.

sHas yonder villain dared—?'

He could not find words to convey his mean-
ing, but bis form trembled like n person with the
ague a8 ho waited for her answer.

*No, no, Henry!” she cried, as she buried her
fauco on his bosom ; ‘no, no; but God be praised
you came just in time ! The villain told e he
would show me to a place where I could eseape,
and he brought me to his room,’ and she clung
$0 Henry in terror.

. - In the meantime, the Truckman was coolly ex-
“amining the pockets of the insensible priest.
tHere, Mr. Morton,” the giant said, ‘I have
found the papers which gave these devils eontrol
-of your intended. The rest I restore to bim;
our objeot is not robbery, but vengeance.®

’l‘here was o loud shout outside the -bll-il;i}}:g,
and the trampling of many feet overhead. At
the same instant a bright light shone along the

dark pasage they had traversed bet a le“ nin-
utes before.

“The Convent is on fire !” cried Henry; ‘let us
escape, or we shall perish in the building.’

The wood-work even then was cracking and
burning, and the room flling with smoke,

‘Away with you! Save the ludy and yourself,
and leave me to settle with the Jesuit.”

+Are you mad? Thero’s no time to be lost,
What would Alice do without her brother °

‘Right; bat let me have a word with this
degfl.  Dog that you are, do you know ma I’

‘Merey! merey!" groaned the Itulinn, who
“ully understood bis danger, and knew that iy
would be better to be humble than proud in the
present crisis.

‘Do you deserve mercy &bt my hasds? thun-
dered the Truckman., i

*Alas, no, but I will make every atonement in
|my power, Spare me, and I will pray for jou
night and morn.’ '

‘Dare to mention my name i your prayera,

and I'll hurl you into the flumes, hypocrite that
you are.’

There was a loud cragh overhead, and the roar-
ing fhames conld be distinetly henrd as they burst
from the windows, and crept down the stairways
und along the passages.

*Another moment’s delay, and we are losh ’
cried Ilenry, clasping the hulf unconscious form
of Helen in his arms, and leaving the room.

*No, no, not thut way, Morton—follow me as
quick ae possille,” eried the Truckman, darting
from the room,

‘But'the priest?’

¢Ile knows the way out, and if he does not, let
him get & tuste of what he is to receive hereaf-
ter,’ the Truckman answered.

Henry glaneed back, and snw the Jesuit watcha

knew how to provide for his own safety, und he

,did ; for when the Truckman was out of sight,

he darted to a trap-door and disappeared. Thag
night he reached the house of o friend in safoty,
and tock the first ship for Burope, perfectly con-
vinced that this was not the country for building
up the order of Jesuita.

The ginnt led the way for some distance along
a narrow peesage, and then emerged into a loxge
square hall. The instent he opened the door of
s room, 8 sheet of flames burst forth, driving
him back with singed hoir and scorched skin.

ing them with great compesure, and thought he |
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«There i3 but one retreat le('t'. for na, Morton,’
the Truckman said, ‘and we've no tims to lose.
Zive me the lady, and then follow.””

He waited not for words, but snoatched Ifelen
¥rom Henry's arms, and sprang down & stairway
which led in an opposite direction, closely fol-
lowed hy Morton. Cn went the Trackmen tarn-
fng first to the right, and then apparently ro-
tracing his steps until he came to o door.  With
a kick of his foot he shattersd it to pieces, and
they had the pleasure of finding they stood in
the open air, surrcunded by thousands of spee-
tubors.

The whole fire department were there with
their engines, but the tiremen were calmly look-
{ug a4 the bureing Convent, and did no$ offer to
check the flames. )

Follow cloze, Morton,” the Truckman said.
and he led the way towaxd the carriege.’

The erowd opered to the right and left, and
the Trockman with Helen ju his arms, strode
along without exchanging » word in reply to the
gheers which greeted him, and enly when he
had reached the coach and consigned the girl to
Morton's willing arms did he epeak.

{If you canm wait a few minutes I will return

.and find Adam’s (ngh!:er, although I am afraid

i am late.” £

{f you mean the daughter of the old man you
deft in sy coach, why they ezme and got him,

‘and he drove off with her o quarter of' an hour
ago,’ the driver said.

‘Then there’s no occasion for you to wait, and
T suppose you have enough te eay to ench other
without desiring the presence of & third party.
Good night. My work will not be finished until
only & mass of cinders shows where 1he Convent
of 8t. Ursuline once stood.

Before Henry conld reply, be had left them,
and his tall form could be seen by the light of
the burning building issuing directions to the
trowd, and at last Honry gave the word for home,
erd had the satisfnetion of placing the weeping
Helen in his mother’s arme ; but her tears were
those of joy, not sorvow, and in & fow weeks ghe

again shed tears when they called her Henry's
wife.

Father Adam recovered his daughter, and had
the pleasure of seeing hor marry the one who ros-
cued her on thet eventful night, while the Truck-
man who had refused to be called by any other
title s long ns his sister’s disgrace was une.
vengcd onoe more assumed his proper name, and
is sgain fourishing in his old business through
Morton’s means.

Father MoColey and the treacherous Bridget
fied to Uanada, whero thoy entered o Convent in
Montreal, and where they intend to remain, ag
they were too much frightened that night $o ever
woburn to the United States agoio.

*
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* walk, ever and anon listening, a8 though expeet-

_through the narrow, deserted etreets of Boston,

" ocurtains were so nrranged that not a breath of
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CHAPTER L

THE GNSCRUPULOUS POLITICIAN.

The elock on the O1d Bouth Church struck the
hour of eluven, and although the snow was fall-
ing fest, and the wind howled mournfully

cauging the shnttors fo groan and ereak, and the
slates on the roofs to work Tooge and dash on the
pavements or sidewalks helow, or elso soar away
on a voyage of discovery, and startle some half-
glesping invalid from o momentaty forgetiulnass
of his misery, by erashing through o window,
admitting a stream of cold nir and drifting
&DoW.
The sound of the elock st.nkmg, was henrd by
# man, past the prime of Yifo, as he was seated
in a library, handsomely fornighed, in an old,
aristocratie looking building, not zo far from the
church but that he could hear the sound of the
hatl, in spito of the wind, which was blowing a
fearful gale.
There was an air of comfort about the room
ticularly plensing on much a night. The
rato wes filled with buraing coal, and sent forth
a glowing heat, which penstrated to the most
romote parts of the room, and the heavy window

cold air could enter to cause unensiness to
the inmate of the library.

The gentleman, who was tha owner of the
mansion, and was seated alone In the apartment,
laid down & letter he had been attentively perun-

, and then arose and walked back and forth,

tly meditating on some subjeet which

#ive himArouble, for ke would vecasionally stop
pnd mautter to himeelf, and then continue his

ng A& visitor ; nor was he disappointed, for
while his back was turned, the dooropemed noise-
lomsly, and a pala, dark-featured man atood at
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pair of black eyea whieh luirly glowed like eonle
of firoe. He did not speak, but waited there
until the other person turned towards bim, whes
he snnvonced hig presence by tfemoving bis hat
and eatering the room.

s Ah, Father McFaley, I am giad to sce you.
I was fearful you would not come, the night iz
so stormy. Lot me take your hat, and now Lave
a seat near the fire,” tho host eaid, shaking
hunds with the priest, and then, witlh ofiicious
zeal plaeing o ¢chair near the grate.

o] thank you, 3lr. ALbot, for your kindness.
But to business. I reccived your letter this after-
noon, and should have heen here prcmsely at the
hour agreed upon, had T not heen éalled sway o
*| give absolution to a dying Catholie, anid our re-
ligion will no? adwit of that,duty heing dispen-
sed with,’’ the prieat said, tm" himself, and
then Jooking around the apartment as though
watching for listoners; at the snme time he wos
studying the expression of his host's face.

“Your religion is a noble one, Father, and I
have ofton wished that I wers o Catholic, but
circumstances have prevented me. I remember
when T was at Romeoe, with what devotion I kins-
ed the toe of the Dblessod Pope, snd with what
paternal kindness he eonversed with me,”* Mr,
Abbot replied, seating himsell opposite the
pricst, ond endeavoring to read his cold, impass
sive face.

A glance, quick aa lightning, exprossive of the
deepeat coniempt, pussed over the fuze of the
priest, when Mr. Abbot had remeved his eyes,
and then all was cold as before.

“In your letter you atate that yon wished to
geo mo on particular business, If there [ds no
ons within hearing, I am rendy to listen to it
without further delay,” the Father said.

“Ah, yes, 1 forget minor matters when talking
with one of your fuith. Pat ag you say, to busi-
nesa,’’

Mr. Abbot arove, went to the door, opened it,
aud looked outside to sce if any one was listen~

the entrancs, looking at ihe gentleman with a

ing, then closed it, turned the key,and agnio
seated himself epposite the pricss.

" far Governow of this State, but ot the same time
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i dn Wmh tu soe you on business, and thum

too, of the most particular kind. This letter in-
forme me that ¥ have reecived the nomination

it fells me that my election iy considered-very
doubtiul, unless I van secure the votes of for-
eigners. 1 need not tell you how snxious I am
to be electsd, nor the exertions [ have made to
got the nominution. I have been liberal with
my money, sud will be still more so, provided [
can obtain the Cutholic vote. You have been
recommended to me as having o large share of
influence with the Irish population, und there-
fore to you 1 coufidently appeul to help me in 1y
hour of trial, Will you du =0l”

¢ And what am [ to receive for my sorvieea?"’
McFaley =aid, without appearing in the Ieast
surprised ab the proposition,

«f Lam elected, name your reward,” cried
Abbot engerly.

“T wish for no reward for myself. My objoet
ig to build up the Church of Rome in thig coun-
try, and the sooner it is wccomplished the sooner
will tho people reap tie benelfits of sound rolig-
ious instruetion.”

«Then you will assist me ?** eried Abbot, lay-
ing one hund on that of the priest, and drawing
his chair nearer.

#Solely, my friend, T have not promised yet.
1f I do as you request me, [ must have some surer
guaranteo than caths., Bosides, did you not once
belong to the so-culled Native American party,
which flourished some yoars sinee?’” and the priest
drew & thick volume from Lis pocket, and scunned
the names which were written therein closely. -

#Yeog, I did belong to that party; but 1 have
bitterly repented of my folly, and let me hope
that ail is now forgotten,’” Mr. Abbob oried.

**You were the author of & string of resolu-
tions, denouncing foreigners, and presided once
over a mecting at Faneuil Hall, where the Irish
were callod brutes, U think,” the priest eaid, still
scanning the pages of the book. )

“For heaven sake, Father, how did you hear
of that ¥’* Abbot eried in alarm.

“‘Begause each priest in orders is obliged to
keep an aceurate acvount of the doings of the
public men in the United States, whether fur
or against Popery. This book containg the
nawes and doingy of every man in this State who
had held a public office, or mada a public speech. 1
roport to the hishep, the hishep to the archbish-
op, and from him we receive orders how to act.”’

“Then there I8 no hope for me 2"’ cried Abbot,

“I did not say 803 buh I must have good gecu-
rity of your sorrow for the errove you have com-
wmitted, before I should 'dare to guin the consent
of the bishop to inferest myself in your be-
half.”

+I will write & letter to the bishop, denying
that 1 have over heen partial to the native

4

cause.”” e W

+«That will be uscless. To has a capy of the
book, and can see for himself.”? .

“Then what can I do to seenre yout influence?
Name the amounb of money you wish, and it
shall be yours. Do you want an office? say
what one, and I will promise it to you or your
friends, Comwand me in any way,” cried
Abbot, pacing the room, and then stopping to
1#00 what effest his words wonld huve on the cat-
tions priest.

“I have an office—it s tho office of admins-
tering consolation to ginners, and do not oure to
mingle in énrthly affeirs ; bub I know wmany tal-’
ented men of my eountry who would be glud to
carn an honest livelihood by prometing the affuira
of the Stato. UWere iz a list of them, with the
office they wish opposite each name, Can you
promisz me they will be appointed?” and she
priest wasched the countenance of Abbot esTo
read them earefally.

#But here is a name T never heard of for tﬁ‘g
State Treasuror's berth.”
*No matter ; I know him to be a good man;
hesides, ke iz o cousin of the bishop, and you
must conciliato him by any moana.”

“Then I consent ; bat there will be pn awiul
uproar in the party,” Abbob said, thoughtfully.

#:Lot them murmur until they are tired ; you
will be secure of your clection, and can clwoaeh
whom you pleess. Now for the other conditions:™
yout will recolleet that rome yours ago u mo of
vile heretice destroyed the Convent of S, Uk~
ling, and every year weo havo pcmtmned Tor ve-
meneration without success; you must pledge
yoarself to use all the means in your power to
grant ug a {ull cquivalent for the losses sustained
by the Catholice, and even srnction the building
of wnother nunnéry, should the bishop be so die-
posed.”” : ‘
«That T also promise ; T heve recently thought
your order should be paid. for the dumage dono
on that occnsion, and a nunnery. will be usalul
a8 3 place of education for young ladies. Wera
there one mow, I would show iy sincerity by
sending my dapghter, Agves, t0 completa her
education,” Mr. Abbotsaid.

in despair,

1t gives me plensure to heosr you say thab,
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and I will put your since;it}_-{a the test. Send|

your daughter to the convent of the Bleedmg
Heart, in Montreal, until all of your promises
are fulfilied, and then I’ll set to work with ener-
gy, aud do all in my power to secure your elec-

tion to the rule. She had long known & young
man nawed Justin Peoples, and as his name de-
notes, he wag a man of the people. Inheriting
no property by the death of relatives, he had
come to Boston when quite yeung, and bound

tion,” and the priest closely watched the face of himeelf an appentice to 2 pianc forte manufac-

Abbot, as he made the proposition.
““What! send Agnes to o convent ?

no auch%thing.

cried, with indignation,

turer, and when his time had expired he was

I shull do!taken into partnership by his old master, and all
It is no place for her,”” Abbot|the business entrusied to bis hands, and s¢ well

had he looked after the interest of the firm that

T understood you to say but just now that it they were enabled to build a large factory and
was & very proper place for girls; but I muy be ¢mploy hundreds of workmen, and he was soun
mistaken,” the priest eaid, drily, tuking his hat{accounted one of the most premising and pros-

from the table and buttoning up hiscoat prepura-
tory to going.

“Do not go, Father,
to copsider of the plan,” and the miserable
father wrang his handa in agony,

“There is not much time needed I should
think,?’-the priest said coolly.

= “And how long would she be obliged to stay
thera befors returning home 17 ;

“Uniil after you are Governor of the State and
all of your promises fulfilled.
security for your pledges.”

“If I do s, can you warrant me an election 1’
Mbbot demanded with trembling eagerness.

I can and will do so.

perous young men in the eity, until he fell in
love with Agnes, and then he was observed to

Give me but o moment!pay moro attention to his dress and often to full

into fits of wusing which were very unusial
things for bim.

Agnes wont into his salesroom one day, to
choose a piano, and whetlier she took a fancy to
the young man that time or not, I can’t say, but
Justin was eminently well gualified to win a
young girl’s heart, for he had fine, regulur fon-

We claim her as{tures, and a well formed person, besides being

provided with brains, and intelligence enongh to
converee on any subject. At any rate, Agnes did
not find a piano to sait her that dayand promised

1 will instruct everyitoecall again, which she did, and then agsin and

*tho\ic voter in the ity to cast his vote for you, again, until the acquaintance was formed and they

and in two months T shall address you ag Iis Ex-
cellency. What prouder title can you desiro?”
the cunning priest replied.

S*Then I consent, but oh! keep hor not from

understood ench other ; and Justin oely waited
untilhe could find himself wozih a hundred thon-
sand dollars, to call upon the aristocratic Mr.
Abbot and formally propose for the hand of his

me long, for 1 love her dearly, but alas, I love| daughtor—and got refused us all lovers expect to

fame more.”’
The gale which had lulled for o short time,

again commenc.d, and shook tho 6ld stone house;
%0 ita very foundation as thuugh it would havo!
ennulled the unholy compact entered into betw een

the priest and father.

For & long time they eat there, the politician
gnd priest, and when the latter rose to go, the
Old South clock struck the hour of twe, und

Agnes' fate had been decided.

CUAPTER H.

ACNES AND HER LOYER.

All young girls have o beau, and Agnes Abbot,
the handsome, graceful blonde, whose appearance

ba.

Three days after the iaterview between Me.
Abbot and Father McFaley, the weather became
ipleasant, and Washington street wasin a blaze
twith besuty. Justin had been expecting Agnes
all the afternoon, and when he saw her handsome
faco, with her large blue eyes, which looked so
pure and innocent, entering the store, he thought
liow very beautiful she was, and how happy he
should be if he could become the husband of so
much lovelivess,  He hastened to meet her and.
then condueted her one side to have o friendly
talk, but before she spoke o word he knew that
something was wrong, and he feared that she had
received orders not to see him again.

“You have been weeping, Agues,”” Justin said
at lengtli,

#¢And I have cause for my tears,’” she replied.
“#Let me shars your sorrow, Agnes,”’ Justin

on Washington street was the signal for every cried, with an anxious look.

gallant to show off his best points, was no exeep-

“I do not know that I should feel so very sor-

v
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rowful a1 am to be beneﬁthcd but then 1 don’t ing I manifest is sincere, and you will acknowl-

wish to leave the city,” Agoes said.

+Youo leave the eity, Agnes?’? Juatin cried in

astonishment,

edge it before three months have passed.’
+1 do not doubt it, Justin, but you look so
woe-begone that I must Iaugh, although I felt

¢¢Yes, Justin, father thinks that my education|more liko crying when I came in here,”” Agnes
is not completed and I am to go to Montresl and said, her eyes filling with tears which sho tried

study for a fow months.

a child-like simplicity and innocence. ‘
“1 shall dio without you, Agnes.

from your presence I have no wish to live.”’
“0h, but you'll soon eee.me again, "Tis no

Buanished

Do you think you shalijte hide by turning away her face.
miss me much T** and she logked in his face with

“And when does your futher propose thiit you
leave, Agnes "’

“To-morrow.”

*80 soon 17?
t| *Yea, Mr. McTaley anys that there is no time

like put,ms 10[-(,7@1- and when I leave the Con-|to lose if I wish to enter for the winter term, and

vent, "

a8 father is very busy with politics he wants e

“Convent ¥" cried Justin, starting back in as-|out of the way. Only think, Justin, I may coms

tonishments

“Yes, Juslin ; ’tis thers where 1 am going to

atudy.”!

“¢Then you are lost to me forever,” he said

mourntully.

back a tiovernor's danghter.”
“Your father will never he Governor, Agnes.”
“Why do you think so "’
“Boeause, dear, in his leifer of acoeptanee, ho
extols the foreignors at the expensc of Americans.

“Why you silly man, T am not going t0 take| That will ruin bim.”

the veil, bat become a pupil, so that when you

I should think from your remarks you had

elaim mic us your wife, you'll have no cause tosome secret method of nsceltmnmg pubhc opin-
be ashamed of my ignorance, Don’t you see thelion,’’ Agnes said in o tone of pigue.

diffurence,’
sho saw lier lover would feel her loes so keenly.

] can see nothing but your becoming an in.
mate of owe ol thoso instibutions'where every

word and aet is watched with joalous vigilance.

' and she beeame quite cheerful when

«:Perhaps I rave, dear,’’ bo answerced caroless-
ly, ““but that necd vot separate us:  But tell me,
what says your mother to this arrangement "’

“+She te opposed to it, and has tried in vain to
et my tuthor to thmge his mind, -but that Me.

Oh! Agnes, have mercy and give up this dread- Fuley seems to have more influence than my

ful projoct.
mistress, and I shall be forgetten.”

You will no longer be your own|motheror myself.”

. “That McFaley you spenk of, Agnes, isa pricst

#No, no, Justin, not forgotten, and T pledge and your father ia only pandering to him to ob-

my word that if you do not sce or liews from me!tain the Trish votes.

Shame on the man who

in two monthe' time you may eome in search of{would thus consign hiis daughter to a living towmb

" me, like & knight errant of old, and if you find for the sake of power.”
me snd rescue mo from the enchuntment you nve

+Hugh, Justin ! remember "tis of my father

8o much afrvaid of, I will reward you with myjyou speak, and I know yon do Lim injustice. To
kand, if you think that is a suficient recom-|me he has alwayy been kind."!

pense {or yonr dangers,” and she leid her small
‘loved hand in Lis own, and her lurge blue eyes' for your sake,” and Justin pressed the hand thak

looked wmore trusting und innocent than ever,

“Then thero is no way of proventing this un-
fortunate journey, Agnes?” Justin said, glane-

“Fargive me, dear, I will think well of him

he still hold, and wished the peopls who wero in
the salesroom to Jericho,

+I have already staid longer then I should,”

ing around the salesrcom, and finding that no one Agnes gaid, at length, glancing at her watch.

wag noticing them, he forgot to release her hand.

¢1 think not. I wish there wuaas.

“'Fo-morrow I leave under the care of o gentleman,

There was!an acquaintance of McFaley's, whom Inow fairly
a gentleman at the house last night, a Mr, Me-; hate.

T will write to you rogularly and you must

Faley, who speaks in the highest terms of the|answer my letters without o mement's delay. 1f
Bleeding Heart, and from him Iam $) receivo|at the expiration of two months you do not hear

letters of introduction to the lady saperior.
Bleeding Ifenrt! What a funny pame.

The|frow ma, then come and search for me.
It is|good by,”” and she dropped her veil over her face

Now,

emblematic of yours after my depnrture, I sup-|andloft the stove, scarcely more affected than Jus.

poge.”’
Do not jest, denr, at my sufferings.

tin himself. He tried to call her back, but his

The fecl-ivoice was dyowned by the noise, and ke felt
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ashamed to run mto the streat wuth hig eyes fill-
ed with tears. Sad, dispirited, and lonely, he
went to hig private room and tried to practice
Tesignation.

CHAPTER IIL
A YANKEE ALROAD,

1t wus mid winter. Snow covered the ground
and gay equipages, with prancing horses and
Jingling bells, dushed merrily through the streets,
the sleighs filled with happy men and laughing
girls. Two months and wmore had passed awsy
vinee Agnee left Boston, and not a word had Jus
tin heard coneeraing her. The eleekion had
taken place, and, as Peoples Lad predicted, Mr.j
Abbot was defeated by an immense mujority, al

I have no doubt of it, gir "’
*Yon ain't got any relations up in them parts
have you?” the Vermounter said, atill plying his

_ {knife and fork with a ecascless enoryy.

“No, sir, 1 came on husiness.”

“You didn't want to buy any sking, mayhap,
did you 1"

«No, my business 18 in a different Hoe.”

wWall, 1 wos going to say you'd get awlully
cheated. I'm in that Jine mysell. and I got
gucked in some tiwos, although I ain’t slow at
cheating, 1 ain’t.”

] gm glad to hear you muke so honest a con-
fossion, beecause Emizhé want to trade with you,”’
Juatin said, laughing.

“Wail, 'm ready for a trade or & swap any
Bat you're a stranger in these parts, ain't

time,
ou 1

“'T13 my first visit to this part of the countey,

though it was noticed as o signifiennt fact that
all the Catholic votes in the city were cast in Lis!
favor. Yet it was of no avuil, and the proud!
ambitiong man, who was willing to sell his State
for foreign wid, retived from political life, and
shut himself up in his room, with eavy gnawingi[
at his heart, and spite aud mulice working in Lis,
brain.

Justin, who had waited patiently for lelters
or some tidings of Agnes, at longth convluded on

- going to Montreal and seeing if he esuld learn

anything concerning her by inquiry, at the Bleed-
ing Heart, MolFaley had disappeared from the
city after the eleetion, or Justin would have en-!
deavored to extort some information from him.
Agnes' father he did not dare to intrude upon,
80 one morning ho took tho Fitchburg ears, and
the nest day was in Montreal, the city that con-
taized all he held dear. Ife stopped at a
hotel, and by pretending that he came on busi-
nees connected with his own firm, managed to es-
cape many questions.

The morning nfter his arrival, while seated at!

and if it is always as cold as it ia to-day, 1 hope
my last.” .

+1ts a fact, they do have some tarnation cold
weather Lere, and no wistake., Treeze o man to
death Lere in just about no time, and then they
thaw them out in tho summer as good as new,
Fucet—seen it done myself, You don't stay long
in thess parts, do you?”’

“Not if you tell such hard storics.”

«Wall, I'll be more careful, "canse 1 like com~
pany, and if Tcan sarve you in any way, Jist sy
the word.”

“You are well nequainted here then 2 Justin
8aid.

I have bin dickerin® in furs here for the last
ten winters, and 1 should think I had ought to
know the plies by this time.” -

¢ Perhaps then you ean tofl ma where the Con-
vent of the Bleeding Heort 31"

The Yankes Inid down his knife and fork, and

glanced anxiously arcand the room. The waiter
wag busy at the farther end of tha tahle, and ali
tho gucsts had eaton their breakfust and departed,

the hreakfast tuble, he found he hnd for a neigh- ‘(‘\(‘eptmg Justin and the Yunkoe, sn no one over-
bor & genuine specimen of the Yankeao—ono of beard the rquestion. The Vermonter after satisfy-
the inquisitive, cunning kind, who find out pl1,ing himself that nohody was listening, whispered,

they can and tell nothing themselves unless 80|
disposed. The Yunkee eyed Justio keenly, and.
ut luat broko the silence by saying :
“T rather guess you'rs a countryman of mine,

ain’t you, Mister 1"’

* ©Yam a native of Massnchusetts, gir !'* Justin
said politely.
- #Wall, that's near enough. I ama Var-!
mounter, a State that can raise handsome gals and
more hossea thau any other in the Union.’

!

“H'you ve pot anything to suy or do with that
ore establishment let me advise you to speak low,
that's all.”’

“Why, what harm can there be in my asking
such a question?”’” Justin demanded in surprise,

“Every man in these parts is a Catholie, and

{every stranger ie watched. They used to watch me,

but Geod bless you, they got tired of it at Inet.”’
“But T wish o seo the Convent in question tor
something very particular.”
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««Then don't talk abont it to'any one bur ms.
I'm to be trusted and co one elge.”

«“Pub how do I knov that you cun be trasted.
You may be a Cathoae yourself,” Justin sald,
luughingly.

¢Lnok hern, friend, did you ever hear of a Var-
mounter turring Cutholic? Jist answer me that.”

#No, [ never did.”’

< Wall, then, don’s wound my feelings by any
such insinivation, But come to my room. There's
smnething In the wind, and 'm the bey to lend
you & hand,™ and the Vermonter, who was tall
snd lank, got up from the table and led the way
to his apartiment, where, wfter looking under tie

bed to seo if there was anybody conceuled, he

lecked the door, seated Limself by the fire,
and invited Jusiin to do the sune,

“Now, then, strenger, lot’s kuow what's going
on, and perhaps 1 ean aid you?”

Justin thought fur a fow minutes, and careful-
ly weighed the chanees he had of ohtuiving an
interview with Agnes, providieg she was in the
Convent, and then concloded to trust to the Yan-
kee's sagacity to help him, e, therefore, told
bim the prineipal facts, and when he bad con-
cluded, Le wadeed fov advioca.

“You've got o tarnation teugh job before you,
gteanger, and no mistake,  As for your trying
to get o lebtor to her or thinkin' of receiving one
from her, it's all gwnmon. They do things up
different there, and if the gal has writ, why the
lady soperior has kep 'em back.”

“Bub wlhut am I to do?! T shall go tothe Con.
vent and inquire for Agnes, at any rate.”?

+No you won's, ‘eauss that are would be use-
Iess. That’s u tarnntion prety ehain you've got.
Is it veul giuuine gold or only plated °? and the
Vermonter reached out hiz hand, and examined
the fol cbain whick Justin wore, with grewt 1mi-
nuteness.

I hought it for’ gold. But how shall T find
‘out whether the lady is still an inmate of the Con-

vent?"?

+Wall, I reckon we ean find weans to got the
information. Whet did you say youw paid for
that are chain 17

“Never mind $he chain. If you ean get news
of Miss Abhott, I will wake you a present, of i,”
Justin said impatiently.

*“You will? Then hy hokey I'll doit; but
let me tell you it's no easy matter. Howsumever,
I'm known us a buyer of furs. and sometimes I've
bought thum of the Convent's people. They drive
en all fired hard hargin et me jist tell you, but 1
cau shave them a little ; jist & lttle you know.”

~Then for Heaven's sake go there at onoe,’

L Justin erted.

Seand you'll wait here withowt speaking fo a
soul ¥ the Vermouter demandud

Yoyt

#WWall then T'm off, but It me jist have anoth-
er luok at that are chain,  Ttsa real beauty, aint
it? Gaod-bye, und mum's the word,” and the
Yankes pulled on his hewvy bear skin overcost,
and strode away.

CIIAPTER IV.
THE TWO GUOSTS.

Nearly three hours passed before Justin heard
the Yeavy tread of the Vermonter sseending tho
stairs.  Ile bad Decome quite impatient at the
detay, and was about to sally forth in senrch of
the Yankee, when he receguised his fontateps, und
with a beating heart rescated himself, and waited
tur the newa.

“Rather bleakish out, Peoples,” the Vermoni-

Jor suid, as he entered the room and’ commenced

removing his coat and leggings. ¢ Rather cool
gy ‘This is one of them ore days T wos telling
youxuhout, when a man would freezo in ro time,”?

“Well, have you heard from the ludy ? iy sho
there? isshe well? Tell me sumething about her,””

| Justin eried. .

#1'D be darned to darnation, il you don’t pub
me in mind of my gal that 've got nway off in
Windsor county. lver hin there? Ttsu great
county for fisling 3 one ti.me I woent, and 11l e
darned if [—"

Jostin was in despair, when he suddenly recol-
teeted thie chindn, and hetd it bofore him.

©(h, yes, I'd furgot oIl about that ere ebain,
Waull, you may give it to me. Thoe gal is thore
at the Bieeding Heart, and no mistake.”

wTake the ehzin,”” eried Justin, “Now tcll
me, is ahe well 2

«XNot over and above, T should reckon.’

“Iow did you obtain your ml’urm.ztlon ™ Jus.
tin eried.

“*Waull, you see,” said the Vermonter, pretend-
ing to bo attentively examining lis chuin, and
looking sheepish, 1 made love to one of the gals
there, while the priest had gone to geb the fura
ho wanted to sell, The way I talked tho soft
goap to her was g eaation, Shesced I wos a good
looking man, and kinder liked to hear me.”

%VWas sho one of the nwns?’ Justin asked,
fenring to laugh.
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told ma she was the cook of the establishment,

““No, I guess not. In fact | rather think she!themselses to death with their gurtess, It's

fact. They couldn’t stand the.confinement and

She said she hadn’t sced & man inside the place so the poor things up and done it. Wall, ever
there, except theprieats, for six montle. Sy, iflsince then the Cogvent hus been haunted, and
it wasn't for thuse priest fellows it wouldn't be a'devil a nun or priest dure show their heads out of
bad place to put a wife, in ease you was golng tojtheir cells, uniess they go in company of three ar

be absant from her a long time, would it 1"’

four. They have used up over a h gshead of

“Tell rao every word she aaid ahout Miss Ab- holy water to muke the nuns stay in the ground,

hot,  Don’t miss a syltable,’’

**Wall, she anid 28 how Misa Abhot was dread-
ful homesiek, and would have heen sent to Tos.

ton hadn't it been for the arrival of & Father Me.

Faley, who insisted that she should take the voil

bat they won't do it."”

“But do you believe such a ridiculous story 17
Justin said,

“Ididn’t say I believed it, did 17" the ¥ankee
replicd, drawing out a long nine and lighting it

and remain for life, "cuuse he said Lier father wus|at the fire, and then pufling away at the weed as

rich, and when he died the Convent would come
in for a preity good share of money. That’s all
1 lurnt, for jiat then the priest cane back with o
lot of furs, and I wont to dickering for them.”

“I am & thousand times obliged to you,” Jus-
tin suid, “but I havemore favors to ask.”

**Wall lets hear them.”?

+Miss Abbot must escape from the Convent,
and this very night is the time,”

“Whew !” whistled the Yankes. ¢t "pears
ta me you are rather rushing things, ain’t you!"

“*Will you help me got her from the Cunvent 1"
Justin asked.

“There’s considerable to be thought of before
you could do thatare,” the Vermonter said,
thoughtfully. If I should assist in anything of
that kingd, I conld never come back here to trade,
sud that you know would be quite & loss to me.”’

*But I will give you u thousand dollars the in-
stant wa cross the Canady frontier and enter Vor-
mont, taking the lady with us, of course.”

“Of eourse,’ echoed the Vermonter,and he fe-
mained buried in thought fura fow minntes, dur-
ing which time Justin studiously watched hLis
faco to sco what effect the offer had on o man of
his ksennesd,

“I'll do it, by Jerusalem,” the Yankee said at
length, “but you must promise to be guided by

me, snd pay me in good Varmount money if we
succeed.”!

“I'lt agroe to all of your propositions ; let ma
hear them,'? Fustin said.

“Wall, then, in thd fref place we must go
there as ghosts,”

*“As ghosts I cried Justin in surprise.

““Yes, as ghosts! and to do that we shall have
%0 borror the sheots off of the beds, and I'm
afraid they mever will got returned.”

“But why go as ghosts 1

“‘Beoanse two or three old codgers killed them-
selves in the Comvent, and thres nuns choked

though biy life depended on flling the room full
of smoke as quick us possible.

' Well, if weo get the lady out of the Convont,
how are we to escape without the nid of horses
and a good sleigh 77 Justin asked,

*You promised 16 leave all tome, didn't you t”*

“Yes, "

+*Wall, then, do so; 1 ain’t going to lose that
erg thousand dollars, If thar isa chance of earn-
ing it. Yes, leave all to me, except paying the
billa, and that L'll leave to you. When you come
to puy your bill to night for board, you may as
well scttle mine, toe.’? '

“But will they not mistrust by our leaving in
the evering

“Not il they see me going with you ; I'm ton
well known to excite suspicion, and shall leave a
few furs behind, and tell ’em I will call for "em
to-morrow.”?

¢But how are we to enter the Convent?"’ Jus-
tin demanded.

“By means of that are cook,’ the Yankee suid,
slightly blushing.

8o you are going to make love on your own
secount 1" Justin eried, laughingly. -

“I've got to airn that ore thousand doliave
gome way or other, and the cook must help me,
Bat I can't siay here talking all day, when
there's 8o much work tv do. Do you stay bere,
und suy nothing to nobody. I'll have things
fixed up all right,” and the Vermonter pui on
his overcoat and stalked thoughtfully away.

CHAPTER V.

HOW TiE TWO CHOSTS FRIGHTENED THE INMATES
OF THE CONVENT. )

The day passed slowly with Justin, Hoe tried
in vain to fix his attontion on a hook ; but hiz
thoughts would wander, and at last he threw the
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volume down, and packed his carpet-bag ready%i'uxes, sat & diminutive driver, mufiled up to the
to start at 2 moment’s notice. royes in a bear-skin over-cont.

Al Qay long was the Vermonter absent from| *Jump in, Peoples,” the Yankee muid; “we

the botel, and the thought that his new foundihzwe no time to lose,” and as he spoke, he. t_cuk
friend hud played him false fashed across his, ¢he vacant seat beside the driver, and the spirited

mind; but Justin determined, if such wus thehorses dushod down the street st o full gallop,

¢ase, to make the attempt ab resouing Agnemburncd a corner, and then stopped under the

alone the noxt day. {elindow of & huge tree, whose friendly branches
‘ leomple i etn 1) ight. '
At tea, however, Peoples was rcjoiced to Eee!can:plcte?ly hid the_tl’ﬂ'm from mET
the lank form of the Vermunter entering hel’ The night was bitter eold, with not a eloud to
dining-room, and proceed to eat his supper withlﬁbe seen. 'The streets had long since been desert-
the greatest :':om osare snd zest,  Although unx-ied’ and only a few lights glenmed from 1_she dycel-
gre v 3 jings, All was silent and still, a8 Justin follow-

ions o learn the news, Justin did not dare toi
make a remark on the subjeet nearest his heart,;

and he watched with eagerness until ho saw his,
|

friend swallow the lagt mouthful, and then make,

1 sign for him to follow to his room. .

«Well * eried Justin, “is all arranged?  Asre
we likely to sacceed in our undertaking?”’

“There's no telling ; I've dvne all 1 could, but
gtill we may fuil.” '

+*Have you secn your friend, the cook "’

«Wall, I gness | have; she's all right, and
has agreed to admit me ot o small door at the
north end of the building.”

+Then our success is ceriain.”

It depends altegether whether our trick sue-
ceeds or nob, IF you play your part well, I
reckon we'll do the job.”

“When do we start?”’

¢ Precisely nt ten.”’

s And its only nine now.”

 "Znetly ; you'd better go to the bar and set-

tle the bills, and, if you like, pay for these ere

two sheeta I am going to borror,” and the Ver-
monter deliberately took the linen from the hed
and rollgd it up and thrust it in his wooden bex,
which heearricd in place of a trank.

Justin-did as his friend advised, and merely
telling the book-keeper he was going with the
Vermonter to n neighboring town, no questions

were asked, and almost before he was aware of as they moved forward.

it, the clock had struck ten, and at the same in-
stant the jingle of bells were heard at the door,
und the Yankee, with his wooden box and short
rifle, descended the stairs, and declared their
team wua rendy.

Drowing oo his heavy overcoat, and taking his
carpet-bag, Justin followed his friend to the
team, at the door. Two small, hardy looking
Canadian ponies were standing in front of the
hotel, stamping the hard-irodden snow with their
iron-shod hoofs, impatiently, while, perched on
the front seat of & comfortable looking sleigh,
well filled with buffalo robes .and the skins of

cd his friend, after giving the driver orders to
remove the bells from the horse’s neck and awalt
theie return, )

«Doea the driver know our errand "' Justin
whispered, as they walked along.

“Not he. Itold him you was going to tun

off with a rich gal. If he thought it was one of
them are nuns, he'd pench.”

“But will he waib there until we return "’

«lhat ere fellow would wait all night for the
twenty dollars L eaid ﬁuu'd give him after the job's
done. Bat he mustn’t know we are after o pun,”

A fow minutes® walk brought them in sight of
In dark, gloomy building, with not a light nor
!amy sign of life within.

“That's what they eall the Bleeding Heart.
| Don’t it make your henrt bleed to Jovk at it, it's w0
|solemn and melanchely like.  Tewun if 1 had a
gzal thar'T guess 1 should try to get her out too.”
| Justin did not reply, but stood gasing ub the
. Convgpt with feelings of awe. The huge stone
buj ?ng Jooked a8 cold and cheerless us the walls
ofdprison, and grasping the arm of the Ver-
monter he cried : :

+Let us loge no time. Lvery moment Agnes re-
mains in that place, is like years of misery and sor-
row, and T fear to find her young heart broken.”

©No fear of that, Peoples,’” the Vermonter said,
*Lord bless you; in my
wild days, the gals used to say I should be the
death of 'em, I wos so awful eruel and cold.
But some how they always gob over it,and ina
little whils took another fellow. No fear of a gal's
heart breaking, Peoples, It's all moonshine.”

Juatin did not feel in the vein for talking, and
walked silently beside the Vermonter, who strode
on o short distance farther and then stopped sud-
:denly belore a small iron door set in o high wall,
surmpunted with sharp steel pickots.

“Here we ave, Peoples. Do you stand one
side while I talk to that are cook, and get her to
jconsent to let you in,” and while Justin did ae
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directed, the Vermonter gave half w denea light|

taps on the duar, and then sent foréh o low burk
like the ery of & hungry fux.

Twica did he repoat the signal, and a3 the last
sound died away in low, prolonged echoes,
through the clear, cold air, 2 key was suftly
turned on the ingide of the door, and a woman's
hend thrust out.

“By jingo, Dolle, 'm most froze, you kept me

wattiog eo long,’” the Yankee suid, cdging his!

lank form in the narrow opaning, und familiarly
plucing an arm around her substantial waist,

*Vot for ekull you call me Volly, ven wy name
skall Be Theresa ! the woman said, without
masking mnch resistance to his tenderness.

“1t’s all the same, Dully.  You is jist as hand-
8omo wibth one nume as t'other. But I've gota
friend here, and he must come in or I can't.”

“Muric! Yot you bring von man here vor 1
the Frenchwymun said, ik her broken English,

“Don't get frightencd, Dolly, he's perfectly
harmless. 1'll protect you if he wmakes unas
sault on your churms,” gud the Vermonter whis-
pered sumething in her ear and stols a kiss ut
the same time,

tVell, den, let him come in,”” shesaid, ““Dhut you
must he quiet, ur de holy fathers will lear youo.”

“We will be as quiet as two miee in n Ver-
mont cheess,” the Yankee sald, bockoning to Jas-
tin to follow, ahd keeping close to the heels of
the Frenchwoman, they passed thirowgh o narrow
passage way and emerged into the kitchen, where
a large fire was burning in the fire place, rod the
fumes of the contonts of u hu're iron put wera ssnd
ing forth a delicious smetl, which cansed thffi¥er-
mwonter to enuff the air lke o man who had b
fed on bread and water for a month,

“84y, Peoples,” said the Yankee, ‘the old
codgers know how to live, don’t they?! 1'll het
there's o stew of chickens and potatoes and a
slight sprinkling of inyuns in that ere pot, and
' bound to try em,” and without waiting for
an invitution, the Vermonter seized a ladle and
commenced transferving o portion of the contonta
of the kettln to % large tin dish, which he fopnd
Iying en a table,

“Holy graciouns,” eried the cook, in alarm
“ivot gkall the man ba doing. Monster, 'tis for
the holy priest’s breakfaat.”*

S And I'm going to take some for my supper,
Dolly. It is s good for me as thera.  Say, Dol-

“iy." he continued, o he shovelled the boiling
mess into his expocicus mouth, T should kinder
like to be taster to this cre establishment and
have you for the cook. Come, sit down, Peoples,
apd try a dish. It's devilish good.”

“You is von brute and this skull be von shen-
tlewan. You no come here to eat,’” said the in-
dignant cook, whe found her charms were likely
to be negiected by the ravenous Yunkee, and
therefore wae inclined to listen to Justin, had he
been so disposed.

«You make love to lier, Peoples, while I do
tho eating, and after I get through with the cun-
tents of this pot, U'll take your place and give
you o spell .

“#Glutton I shoutad the indignant Frenchwo-
man, *vos it vor dis I stay out of bed all night 1*°

s {{ush,’” whispered Justin, +1 hear fooisteps.
Some onc is approaching.”’ )

“Ths devil you do,” eried the Yankee. I
{nuppose it's some of thosa Jolly old ghosts wan-
dering ronnd.  Perhaps they smell this ere stew
and gomo to get u shave,”’ .

“Fly, ran, get away,” said the cook in alarm,
it is one of the holy futhera. Ile+ill be here
in u minate,”

«Thunderation! You don’t swyso. Where
shall wa go, Dolly, dear?” eried the Vermonter,
dropping his plate, and seizing a small bundle he
had hrought with him.

*Leave do house—be quick.””

e will not Jeave the Convent until we have
aecomplished our purpose,’” Justin said firmly.

“No, Dolly, we cunt leave yet awhile. Put
us in a room where we'll be out of sight.'”

#¢Oh, deur, vob shall Ldo, Dere’sno room but
mine:bed rovm, amd you vouldn't go dare 1"
“Wouldn't 11 Just try me onee,” and the

v

looked in.

“Ire man i= mad,” eried the eook in despair,

“(ome in Peoples; it’s all right—this is her
oo’

Justin 4id not wait for & second invitailon,
but darted aoross the kitchen and entered the
small bed-roon of the cook, jout as a priest with
a lighted eandle, opsned a door which led o the
long hall above. ' :

< thought 1 henrd voices,'” the Father said, as
ha looked around the apartment.

roplied, speaking in her native language,

#Perhaps I was; but why are you uwp at this
Late hour?"

“Cooking your reveremce’s breaklist. The
chickens were so tough I was fearful they would
not agreo with you unless weil boiled.”

#The szerilegions wreteh who sent them shell
do penanee. DBut go, dawghter, go to thy bed.
I'1l watch the stew.”

+Oh, please your reverence, I couldn’t think

Yaukeo, sprang towards a door, opened it, and

+Your revarence must be inistaken,’’ Thercsp .
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of putting you to the trouble. Mo, I'Hl sit here
and count my beads and meditate,’” cried the
000k, who had no idea of going to her room while
two men were there.

«’'Tis well, daughter ; but are you not afraid
of seeing Topeful sights? Tt isnow tho time when
spirits are said to walk, and strange tales are
told of the Convent.”

“1 have often heard strange noises, Father,
but & good conseierce malkes me not timid.”

+'Tig a good thing to have, daughter.”

The priest stopped suddenly, for a slight ndise
wag heard, and the couk’s bed-room door slowly
opened, and a tall, gnunt form, clothed in white,
with a ghastly, pals countonance; noiselessly
atalked into the kitchen, and then another being
followed also looking like a corpsa just risen from
the grave. . ,

“The Holy Virgin protect me!”” mutlered the
frightened pricsty and with a loud erash, the
Treary iron candlestick which be bore, fell to the
ground, and with trembling hands the Father
sought his beads and tiied to mutter a prayer,
but his tongne was tied' with terror, and with
eyes starting from their sockets he gazed at that
tall, gaunt form as it slowly and solemnly ap-
proached bim.

Newrer and neaver came the spectro, when sud- | loved.
denly a jet of pale, blue flame, issued from the search of her, true to his word and vow,

" ¢¥ou bs von wean man,” cried the indignant

TDolly. ¢“(five me de muoncy and, let me gu too,

‘and I vill vhow you where sho is.” :

#Quick, then, for we bave no time to loss,”
pnd Justin foreed the purss into her band and

‘urged her towards the halk above. °

| iStop 131l L lock this door,” the Yankee said.

1#The Father may recover und ruise o row.

i Assoon as thiz woas done, all three started for
tha dooy, the cook leading the way with the cun-
dle the pricst had dropped. The party pawed
up u flight of broad; osken steps, and then turp-

reé an onglo and entered the dining hall. Al

i wis gquict ond not » sound was to bo heard, ox-

‘gept the besting of their own heerts. '

“1is vay, dis vay,”" whispered the Frenchwo-
man, ascending another fight of steps, and Jua.
tin wnd bis friend, still clothed in the white shoets
land the ehalk unrubbed from their fuces, follow-
led closo. She passed moiselessly and rapidly
along a coriidor, with small doors on each side,
whish entered iuto the rooms of the nuns.: At
one of these she stoppod, nnd whispered to Justin,

**Afiss Agoes i3 duve. 1 go in and veke her,
hey 1

“Yes, yes,”” cried Peoples, with trembling
engerness to think he wus so near one le dearly

#Go and tell her that Justin has eome in -

Bid her

mouth of the first ghost, overspread his fuce andhlastcn for now thers is an opportunity to cscape.’’

evon gleamed from his ayes, which appeared to
bo sunk deep into their sockets.

The Fronewomnn smiled and then entered the
room of Agnes and cloeed the door, leaving the

1t i3 3aten! may the Virgin preserve me,’ and; two men in the dark,

with a ery of horror duwn fell the priest in a fit,

. “Thunderstion!*” whispored the Yankee, ¢'it

In the mean time the smaller ghost, who wasappears they aint much afraid of robhers, for
no other than Juatin, had stood staring at thothe nuns don’t even lock the doors at night. 1°d
cook, uncertain whether she was terrified nnd)like to see how one of ‘em looked sleeping, and
going to faint, or langh, but when the priest fell'luve a great mind to get got up a leetle fun on
she started up and-ran to hin assistence, vndis-) my ewn ateount,”’

raeyed by the atill gleamivg phosphorus which the

“Don’t move from this spot, ir you do I'H

Vermonter had so plentifully rabbed on his face. | write to your girl in Vermont and toll ber of your
sJorusnlem ] Wasn't the old fellow frighten-|doings.”

ed,’’ clckled the Yankee.

“You wouldn’t do that, would you?"’

“You be von brute. Do holy futher is dead,’’] “Hush! I lear Agnes' voice!” Jusiin said,

cried tho conk with evident alarm.

“No, no, he has only fainted. Iere, assist
me to carry him o the cook's room,"” said Justin
harriedly. ]

The Yankee readily lent his powerful aid, and
hotween the two the priest was eafely depomited
on the bed. -

*Now tell me, Theresa,’” oried Justin, *“where
sholl I find Miss Abbet ! Speak quick, nud here
is & purse of gold for you-”

“Thunderation! don’s give it all to her. Of-
for her half first and see if she wont take it.”

and he listened attentively.

++1t is useless, Mr, McFuley, I can nover con-
sent to beeome o nun for life. Lot mo return to
my parents and I will be grateful, but eh ! urpe
me no more.”’

“She is dreaming,’” Justin said, “and thinka
the villain is urging her to take the veil.”’

There was & breathless silence for a few min-
utes, and then a loud, pierclog screom, startled
the Hateners and awoke the inmates of the Convent
to life. Voices were heard in the different cham-
hers and ihe trawmp of feet proved that the Fa-
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thors of the Bleeding Heart were awake and ad-
vancing to the rescue.

«The Convent in alarmed 1"’ cried the ¥ankee.
*tapd the old codgers will be around us like a
Bock of bees near two roses in the month of June.
In, Peoples, and grab the gal. No matter if she
is bot hoif dressed. You are going to marry her
you know, so it will be all right in the end.”

Justin waited to hear no more, but dashing
open the door, sprang into the room. The sight
which met his eyes was well caleulated fo make
him pauee; but he did not. Agnes had, nppar-
ently, just awakened from o sound sleep, and be-
gan to comprehend the tidings which Thoresa had
to tell, and with ber arme around the Frenchwo-
man’s neck, she was sobbing with joy.

Luckily she was partially dressed i but whew
whe saw e strange form enter her room, clothed
in white, she released her arms from around The
resa's neck and barried her head in the quilts,
and again nttered & soream which rang wildly
through the corrider and was taken up and ro-
peated by the nuns in the various rooms.

«Agnen,”* cried dustin, ¢“’tis your lover. DBe
oot alarmed.”

+No time to lose, Peoples,” naid the Vermont-
er, who was peeping in &t the door. *‘Here they
vome like hungry rats.”

The Yankee cpoke in as cool o tone as ¥ he
was at a ball waiting for a partner.

tEeep the coast clear and we'll baflle thom yet.
Agnes, in another moment we ore lost. Pardon
my wont of cersmony,” and without another
word of apology he lifted her, quilts and =ll, io
his strong arma, and followed by the Frenchwoman
und the Vermonter, darted towards the stairway,
down the steps of which he sprang with his now
lifelens burden in his arms.

On he went, closely followed by the ccek and
Yankes, until he gained the secret passage by

which he entered. Hao could hear the tramp of

many feet overhead, and voices sheuting direc-
tions, bat atill he 8ed swiftly onward and reached
the small open door leading to the street. In an-
other instant he stood outside the Convent walls,
with the pure, cool air blowing on his henated
forehand, and the happiness of thinking thet part
of the diffioult work wua done.

mdaitte.

CHAPTER VI.

THE PURSUIT.

Justin did not wait for the Vermonter and
Fronehwoman, but ran «s awift as possible in the

Jirection of the slexgh, whmh he reached almost
exhausted with his desperate exertions,

The driver still sat on his ecat, and merely
gave a grant of satisfoction when Justin ap-
peared, and while the latter was husy arranging
the soft furs arcund Agnes, who still remained in
a state of insensibility, the heevy tramp of the
Vermonter wag heard, desliog along ab o elashe
ing pave, but he wes alone.

ssJerusnlem, People’s, am you alive and safe?’?

+¥es, but where ia Thereaat”’

“#Dolly got esught. I gouldn’t save her, al-
thoagh I tried. But we’ll talk as we go elong.
On, driver, give them ere hosses the ﬂfring, and
remember the reward.” %

31} double it it he croseed the river St. Law-
rence in safety. he ice must be ztrong enough
hy this time to travel on. Urge your horses, man,
and win your reward.”’

The Canadian necded no further induceinents,
but giving froe reins to his hardy aniwals, thoy
golloped alopg at & rapid rato,

Instend of following the direct rond fo the
river, the driver, by the Vermonter’s directions,
pursued a northeasterly course by an uofrequent.
od road, so ns to sirike the St. Lawrence nbout
fifteen miles above Montreal, thinking by this te
bafile pursuit.

Juatin'a prinnipﬂ care was to wateh for the
firat signe of returning life in the young girl he
held in his arms so tenderly, and he seon had the
satisfaction ef finding that she bhegan to realize
her situation.

“«Dy you know me, Apnes?” Justin whis
pered. IIo had taken the preeaution to remove
the olislk from his fuoe, and cast aside the whibe
sheet which he had worn when he 60 unceremos
niously entered her reom.

She passed her hand before her oyes, and
rubbed them as though awakening from a deep
sleep, and then realizing her situation, she atart-
ed from the young man’s arme, and gased eagerly
in his fuce.

«J know you now, Justin, and ¢h ! how giad £
am to ace you once more. I was fearful I should
never behold you again,” nnd ghe laid her fair
head against his breust, and wept like & child.

*You are safo now, Agnes. All the priests in
Canada shail not tear you from my arms. Bus
why, dear, did you pot write to me?”

“{ wrote every week, and my heart died withe
in me when no anawers oame.’’

+ And 1, desr, never received your letters, and
I thought Agnes had forgotten me, and was wods
ded to a Convent's life.”

] have thought of you, Justin. daily, hourly
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I might say.  But I would sooner have died than

boen buried in that gloomy Convent a year long-
er,and ob ! fam &0 glad you came to sive me.
‘Tha priest, McFaley, made desperate attempts to
force me to take the black veil, and even put
me on a diet of bread and water to break my
gpirit, but 1 firmly refused, ulthough at times I
have been nearly starved.”

. #Tha villain shall suffer for that if Tever meet
him in Boston. DBut are you nof cold, dear "’

“No, I am quite warm. 1 have been doing
penance for the last wuel, and was obliged to
sleep in my clothes so that I could get up every
hour and kneel on the cold stone floor, and say
cerdnin number of prayers. Bat I always ad-
dressed my petitions to God direct and not to
their virging whom they worship.*’

“’Poara to me you are getting along there
mighty stmooth, Peoples. 1 wonder what they'll
40 with Dolly ¥ the Vermonter smid. He had
mounted beside the driver when they startod, and
now tarned to have a chat with Justin,

“The poor womnn will have to sulfer for pssist-
ing us. Could you not save her?” Justin ugked.

**No, 2 big, fut prieat groabhed her as she was
going down the first hight of ataire. But I paid
Tem for it

“How?? Agnes asked, after Justin had, in a
whisper, told her the service ho had been to him.

«Wall, you see,” and the Vermonter lowered
his voico to o whisper, and nodded his head to-
wards the driver, who still sat mute, urging Lis
horses along at a rapid rato, “‘when I found it
was a gone case with Dolly, | junzped down aftor
you, Deople's, and seed you was all right, and
then a8 quick 28 chain Jightning [ grahbed the
hig iron pot from the fire, and st it on the stairs.
Jerusalem! didn’t one of the old codgers how,
when he came down in a hurry, and stepped his
foot in the stow, and then the other, who was
jiab back of him, tumbled over thecld fellow, and
both rolled down the stairs with the pot; somo.
times the pot would be on top, and then the
priests, and betwixt ‘em both 1 think they have
had stew enough to laat ‘em for a month.”’

it woas nearly daylight when they approached
the banks of the St. Lawrenee river, and the dri-
vor dismounted and went forward fo ezamine
whether the fve had formed thick enough to ad-
mit of their erossing in the sleigh. He soon re-
turned, and reported that be thought they could
venture, wher the quick eyes of the Yankee
caught a glimpse of sume dark ohjeot rapidly ad-
vanding towards them over the rond which they
had just pussed. .

¢*Lhere they come, Peoples,” the Vemonter

raoolly said, reach:{g down and oarefully | placing
his riflo where it could be found if needed.

“You are right. "iea four horse teamn and
they are coming on like the wind. Up, driver,
und urgs on your beasts,” dustin eried.

At thut instant, Agnes turned to look at their
pursuers, and in doing so she displaced the robes
and the fatal blaok oross, worked in her drens,
met the Canadian’s oye.

“Wretches,” he shouted, '*you have stolen
away & nun from tho Bleeding Heert. Surrender,
for here comes the Convent's team in pursnit.”

“Surrender, did yousny !’ shouted the Yankee,
“who ever heard toll of a Varmounter's surrender=
ing when there was not more than ten to ono ™

“Thon quit my team, or 1 shall be sternully
eursged,” the man said.

*You'll be eternally cussed as it in, and 'l do |
the swearing, 'fore long, if yon don’t drive on,™
the Yankee replied, with perfoot covlnens,

The men did not reply, but sprang to his
horazs’ heads to hold them. The Vermonter
loaped lightly from his seat, and with one blew
of his huge fist he struck thenun sonseloss; then
throwing him to the side of the read, ho sprang
into the sleigh, seized tho reins, andwith a loud
cheer of defiance, started the horses into o rhn.

The Yanikeo’s cry was heard by the pursucra,
aed they answered it with another shout of exuls
tutionsat the prospect of eoon overtaking tho
fugitives, and so near were the Convent’s horses,
they could bo distinetly seen, with milk' white
coats, which rivalled the snow in purity.

“Do you know the road?” Justin agked, a8
they dashed down the banka of the St. Lawrence,
and reached the hard, slippery i wo, neither party
guining an ineh.

“Ireckon I can find it; I've bin this way
"fore,"” and the Vermonter coolly cast his eyes over
his ghoulder and measured the distancs which
separated him from the pursners, ne though Le
had other resources if they came teo elose.

“Do not spare the’ horses; Agnes must not
fall inio the hands of those priests again.’?

“Glod forbid that X should, Justin,”?

“Don't be nlarmed, mum ; we can take care
of em if they come too close. Say, Justin, I'mn
going to sing out ‘stew,” to make ’em mind.”

“Suy nothing, my good fellow, but urge on the '
horses.””

1 rather oaleulate thoy is going some now 4
hut here comes daylight, and those fellows are
rather grining, ain’t they 1"

‘*Faster, in meroy, fastor I’ shrieked Agnes,
clinging to Justin *seo, there are five men in the

Convent's sleigh, and one of them is MoFulay.”
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- The pursuers were iudeed gaining on them
fost. The stout ponies which ‘the Vermonter
drove were becoming fatigued with drawing so
heavy a load, and-their sides were bathed with
perspiration, which quickly froze and glistened
in the morning light like globes of erystal.

“3top, sacrilegious wretches, and yeturn the
pun, Agnes, whom you have stolen !*” thundered
& voice in the parsuing eleigh,

«That is the voice of McFuley,”” Agnes said,
with a shudder.

Justin started to his feet, and suatched at the
rie which lay beside the Vermunter; bub the
iatter was too quick for him, and placcd it be-
yond hia rench.

+What wounld you do?"” the Yankes asked,
stersly.

“Shoot yondcr v1le prmat ) sttm oried,
fierecly. -

«+There’s no oceasion for mmder yet Here,
take the reins, and'if you wisgh the parsuit stop-
ped, I'll do it at once, altheugh I must Bsny,l
rather like t‘.hls ere kind of: spoxk.?* -

Justin took the reios, snd with- & cry emcour-|

aged the horses to keep up their gpoed, while the
Yankee coolly raisod his rifte and fired.

One of the laa,dmg milk white horses of the
Convent sprang suddenly one side, reared fenrful.
Iy, and then with & loud crnsh, fell-heavily on.the
inmutes of the slpigh, brenking the vehiclo into &
thousend pieces, nnd hadly injuring the pursuers

“ hated to do it, "cause I love a loes as well
we | can any Dbeast, and they locked so kinder
handsome, stretching out on a run. DBut it bad
to be done,” and the Vermonter, with a sovrow-
ful faee, proceeded to re-load his rifle.

The pursacrs raised a shout of vengeance,
which the Yookee replied fo, and once more
taking the reims from Justin, he guidsd the
woaried ponics up the banke of the river, and
then, looking back, and seeing that the pursuers
were attending to their wounded, ha struck on 2
goad road, and once more encouraged the horees
to put forth their best speed.

——

CONCLUSION,

At the next village, Justin left the Canadian's

team, and hired ancther. He merely stopped
long encugh to provide some refreshments for
Agnes, and to oblain a suitable dress for Ler.
All day long be continued his. journey,snd by
obtaining fkesh’ bovees svery faw miles, he régth-
. i the frontisy of Verniont just at sindown, and
~ ‘was.no lodger feaxful.of pursait,

oI suy, Justin, now that you've got the gal,
what are you goin’ to do with her ¥’ the Vers
monter said, an they were nearing a viliuge i
the Green Mounisin State. .

¢ Tuke her.to her futher, of. course.”

+¥Whew! yow don't say shat?”’

“That is what I mean to-do.””

¢What, without tying the Lnoft" the Ver-
monter said, with a look of astonishment.

¢ What say you, Agnes, to our friend’s ques-
tion ¥’

Agnes looked up in his fuce with one of her
child-like, innocent glances, and said vothing.

“Aro you willing to marry me, Agnes ¥’ Jug~
tin whispered. '

$¥ug,?

«When, dear 1"

W henover you think propor »

«'T'hen to-night cur wedding shall take place.
Drive to a ministor’'s house, Me. what
shall I esll your nadie ! T have forgotten to ask.”

“My pameis Dana Amsden ; 1 wmeant to have
told yoa hefore. So sho'a consonted, has she

#he hes, my friend,”

+'Then, by Jorusalem, I'll pay the mmlster 8
fec out of my own pocket, Get up, ye tarnal
crittera—the gentleman is to be married, and is
in o hurry,” and with every expression of joy,
Amaden drew up before a neat white houss, and
informed Jusiin that they had mnved ot a
preacher’s.

1t did not take long to perform the ceremony,
and in & few minotes Agnos had bound herself
forever to the man of her heart, while the Vers -
monter, with approving nods and, winky, signi-
fied his approbation of the ceremony.

Justin and his young brido remnined for nearly |
a week ot the residence of the minister; and in |
the meantime, Agnes wrote to her father, ag- -
guainting bhim with her escape and marriage,
and .the next mail brought an znswer, full of |
kind egpressions, and o hope that sho would soon |
be clasped in her parent’s arms. Her father had
been too much humbled by his defent to cherish -
nristocratic feelings any longer, and he looked
apon her marriage with one of the people asa

‘| blessing and not & misfortune..

The Vermanter still resides in Windsor county, |
whero he has o farm, o wife, and two children,
e often comes to the city, and whea he does, he
stops with hia friend, Pecples, always sure of & “-
warm weleoms from himself nnd wife. 1

* The priest, MoFaley. hed hiv'collar bone brnken
by the horse falling into the- sleigh, and for- X
long time he was @ cripple, but finully reeevered,w
anid ssttted perminently in Montreal.'” g L




