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WIIATI'EVER MAY BETIDE.

I1el , me, O L o rd, to trus t i n t hee .
\t hat.vs.r inay betide ,

'i hou ghl health should fail. an
d 

r i ch
e
s flee,

'iT houg h ft enids the de are st fa t' t o m e
lBe taken ortn ms

y 
aide .

I kn ow tha t aickress , sorr ow, de ath
'

.0, in thr onw ar ld w ay ;
4. 

1
1 lte. t in tr u e-hearted faith,

s
i
lw eety to rest. luoeI" JeCult u Ith,
SStrel ngth shall be as t hy d ay. '

In all.knl
e

s Iaris.l
d

, in d
a

ng
e
rs o'er,

li ty helpe r lThou h aot been :'lhen sbun'd 1 fwr this coming hour,
I ' lhitlike l,elie'vl' Th v love a nd pow er

4 u" .upport w i ll ih
e

ld 
a

gain.

S" Th oug h i n t h at las t, t hat dar k som e g ale ;
Ldet h o ur earthly vi ew,

If ltt T' hy v oi ce, "iI e n ot afraid, "
Li e heard anmid the deLepening sh add e,
Calmly I'lljouruney througl.

i\hen th is poo r h eart o n Thee I st l y,
( i 11, a

r
th in heaeri, heg un ;

T sn • f'e hlads on from l •av to day
In duty's pat h. an d helps at ne say ,

' 'Thy will, n o t m ine, be d one .

'Thusi would'I ever trust i n T hee ,
My Comnforte r a n d (Gui de;

'or t en t h oug h t ears an d sins p reva il,
Th y lpro mises 'an never fail,
- W hta tever may betide.

SISTER ALOYSE'S REQUEST.

F ROM T IlE FiRENCII.

CHAPTER I.

How delightful it i s t o s it un d er th e gr and

o ld tr e es of th e co ur t ya rd o n th i s c har mi n g
midi sqli nuler evening! The ligh t b re e ze is re-

d ol e nt wi t h t ihe f r agr a nc e ot t h e new mown

hay, and the l eaves steen t o q u iv e r w it h j o y ill

an attuosphereheavyv w it h su nsh ine. The siiul-

l ow s pu rstue eac:h other in play w i th ashbort w i ld
cries, a n d i n thel foliage of the linden tree that
brown bird, th e ni ghtingale, t ri e s h er lbr il l ia n t
cadences, drownel d a t t i lces by the shouts of

t he ch i ld ren at t h ei r sp orts an s we r ing h e r in
th e s i le n ces , w hom withl ust .do snb t they u n der -
st o od an d a dtlnireid. The children, h ap p y a s

t he bi rds, dancte andt whirl a bou t, ju s t l ik e
thu aose tes one frequently sees r is i ng up in a
sulbs'ar.l. Thre nltl

s
, so tn

b
rhe a nd silen t ligurese,

watcl thtc a, contemlpila ting life in its fo w er

anrd careless n ess . T his courtyard w he r e t he

children play and th e , b ir d s sing bel onged
firmnerly t o a im on a ste ry of th e order of S t .
Ben o it ; b u t now to a clo ist e r b ui l t out of it s
ruins , w h er e t h e v ir t ue of an c ie n t d ay s fl o ur -
is h u n der t h e sh e lter of mnodern wal l s, wh i ch

a re ha l lo w ed by th e m e mor ies o f t h e p ast .

Son l e ytoung girls , n o l e ss plh ase d with t he
gan imbols of th e chi ldr e n, were walking i n
grout ps to and fro und e r t he vault e d arch e s
whi c h encircled th e cou rt, ta l ki n g a nd la u gh-

ing mle rr i ly ; b u t w heneve r t hey ap lro a che d a
nun rec li n in g i n a n ea sy chai r , Iby an in v ol u n-
tary impulse th e y l owered t hei r v oi c es. S h e

w as a poor in va l id, who h ad beens bro ugh t out
to. enj loy the sweet odors a nut  t he pleas ant
wa r mt h of t h e ere n in g . S he atp pear ed to be
nearing the' end o' l i fe', though stil l  o tou ng .
For the palenelr • of her cheek s, the e ma c ia t ion
of h e r b elly, an d t h e t ransplarent whiteness of
her handll , :i ll proclaimied the ravages of a l ont

and inculae illness. There l
la

I
s Ino IlllO

r
e si

il th e hol'r glassi Iino lre oil in the lamp, anid
hl' heatrt-- 

l
ik e ' a111 i 'Olnp ' ilc li lchot to sto

p
-l W a

slaking its p tl s ationil . O ti' ioil ld not h el p b u t
se, that '•st r .11 , se l ret ained a veryl poweerful
fItsinatin rn

1 
the hi:II I uty lv

h
it h heri t err i bl e

illness hild no t 'eht . 1 a bl et to he re. ]hI i dh
t
s

blue e i s sh t • ot ll t ti lh-i r fLi ii ili i se lha pl e ir '
applih, hl l.U ,. llt'r i l igt' re wash s t ill tel eg:

n
t,

see
d 

ihl e ri wt 
.
,'se thiesl| wh i ch wra p ped h er,

like a  u
pne -aO•-i e t : osl a he r viotii , ai as a

s uwee.t and aint .l ll, h is tll yhl orl tar da y s'.
At flirt -he felt a little better upoi Leing

broughalit ti t e t it th e  a l ; utl e -ctill sulllred,l

all neciteher lhe pure air nor lh," tlildtnes of ithe

beautiful tilng had revived heo f . She i a t ihl
s i nci lelC, iasrhe ld, pe rh a psi , in tyhose last

Othnn• il which she did not confide even to

herselfl, ald which, to one• ho-in.a buIt depart-
inlg, sel emi t o g ( a glimpse of those un ka~rwn

clu aut is sld e thin khing oft Of her past with-
out relorse of her future without terror t

nDoes shel reg r et anything which she has re-
omtU'ed tfr her God F Does one last thread
hole r c aptive this celestial birdy I ca nnotsay.

e ll ap e ars sisad; et her better thcomp ani ons, a lways
so affectionately attentive, do not .seem to be

surprised. For Sister Aloysl had always been
characterized, even in the more beautiful day's

of her i s ou t h, by a kind o f m el a ncholy. She
resembled an as 'gel of peace, but yet an angel

One young girl who was n'•ta lfig ui`err the-

arches regar n d her with great interest; and
finall leaving the group by whot il l  s e w as s ur-
rounded, approached the nun, dropped on her

knees i n th e g r as es b ef o re her, a nd lookpen i ng
her face, said earnestly :

" Well, my sister, are you better this even-

Sister A lyse blushed slightly, just as porce-

la h e i n isd to th e W e st, t
i ng h en

w it h a fa i nt rose co l or wt hen a

glo r yam e i s p assed behind it, and answered in a

voice sweet and low:

' Thank you, Camille! I am not well, and

I shall never be any ,better till I come into the
presence of our Lord. Look ! Does it notsedni
indeed as if the gates of heaven were opening

She pointed to the West, then filledwith the
glory and splendor of purple and gold and flame
colors. -

" Yet one cannot go t here," answered Camille
in a caressing tone.
" 0, yes! provided the great God will receive

u s. An d so mething w a rns me that_., s h al l
shortly go to liim." "

B o th now be cam e s il ent , Camille s adl y re-
garding her coinpaihion. Educated in this con-
venLt, sile had always beauen accustomed to see
Sister Aloyse there, where she was much be-
loved, She would like to have given her somec
pleasure; but what could she give, or what
could sihe say to a person so detached from
earthly things, and whose aspirations were
fixed on joys eternal I

The nun was still thinking, praying perhaps,
and after a long silence she said:

" Camille, you Iust comeiui and see nme some
time before I go away from here. But now
good night, deari"

Two nuns now caine forward to help the sis-
ter into the house, while Camille, who had
gathered sonite white roses, carried them to
Aloyse, saying,

"They are from iny own little garden my sis
ter; therefore take theLm, I pray you."
" Willingly," said Aloyse ; "and I will offer

them,, to the loly Virgin. And Camille, do not
forget to renueolber ime in your prayers to-
night.-'

CHAPTEIR I1.

" Go, my child," said the old abbess to Ca-
mille, "go to the infirmary and set Sister Aloyse;
she has something to say to you."
" Is she going to die?" asked Camille, with

tears in her ieyes.
"She will go to her eternal home soon, but

not to-day. Have un fear, child, but go and
listen carefully to, what she tells you."

Camille, witlh agitated heart, (for this poor
heart is so quickly stirred at sixteen years!)
ascended the staircase which led to the cells of
the nuns. She paused tirough a long corridor
out of which openeld othe little doors, all of
which, instead of a number or design, bore
somne holy image or pious inscription. At the
end of this corridor she• fi,und the infirmary, a
large room, quiet and retired, whose windows
opened upon the court and garden below. At
this moment it was almost vacatnt; she found
oily one bed occpiieliid, that of Sister Aloyse,
who, as she had no fever, ha:d been left by the
intirmarian while she attoluded vespers in the
chapel. Camille noiselessly approached the
bed, the curtains of which w•ere half drawn, so
that Aloyse could see out. She was sitting up
supported by her pillo,s s, and -her hauds were
,joined befiore her oni the cross of her rosary.
She smiled on thet young girl, who timiilly emn-
braced her; andl thlen Camille vbvry eiiruestly
asked her why she haid sent for her to come to
her bedside instead of any other of the girls,
or her friends or compauions; for she was
afraid, as one naturally dreads what, is un-
knowu. The uni tfixed upon her those search-
ing eyes which seeumed to look through and
beyond anything preslnt, and said with much
sweetness :

"Sit down, Camille; I have something to
say to you." She hesitated, but finally said,
" You have never heard any one of your family
speak of ime "
" Never," answered the child, somewhat sur-

prised.
" I have known ,omenthing of your family-

your father," she said with ani eltilrt. " But it
was a loig tillle ago, a very Iiun tillne-bel,filre
youil were hornl. I was related to your grantd-
mot lher, Mildamie elll v Iille."
" I ntl.er sawss her. Int I have seen helr great

portrait," said Catiille.
" Yes, it lhnitgs in the, red dral ing -room. ildotes

it iot "' asked Sister Aloycse, \iLth a sad slile.
" Ah! well, Ma l: hile eville reei\scd Illii inllto
hir llil ily as a ldy'.s co•ililln i-a read(r-
flr I wil poor, r i•t.•il' oL

d 
ui hllotti'. Ylour

father did not lier al In N:li \ ilh his iope I'.

Eut he canw
e 

there co r n 
f

req
u

ently.i.
Il'erell..e pTii.ed, breatlLhing willth dli ullty,

but coniti •int
ï¿½li wished to uils D- Ti UC: Mad l a mi l ville

w,' oppose.•d to it h ittisited. I saw •te Iwon.lh

dioL,' his m iother: I \wai afrlaid for him ; 1
w.•s atiiraid for n1i3 sell. So I pritedl to the goodt

lftd. lie dit niti reject miy ailicted and desio-
late heart, ibut le-the lDivinei Consoler-called
itnc into this Illitiise, and placed thitsholy vil ais

a barriter bet weni thte i orid a 'til itysell. here,
I found l p ace, lpurchased titistli.utes with hit-
ter sulil'ring, hit real ; for it illed the depths
of niy heart : it was the price of iiy sacrilice.
And I was able to see, in the clear light which
streamniltd from the Cross, hlow; all joy is deceit-
ful, and all pleasure empty auhd false. After
two years had lpassed, I catlll to consecrate ny-
self with irrevocable vows to God's service,
when the friends who now and then camne to
see me, and public report, which in our day
finds its way even into thel cloister, told me of
the only thing which had still power to afflict
nme. For Camille, your father-but what can I
say to you who bear his name! M. Reville,
anigry at my departure, and grieving for the
loss of the poor creature that I am, sought for-
getfulness iun dissipation. Undoubtedly, he
forgot me-I trust and hope he did-but he also
forgot his God ! Your father is not a Christian;
nay, he is an enemy to Christianity ! Ah ! since
the day when I first knew that our prayers did
not meet in the pathway to heaven, how have
I wept, how have I prayed, how have I done
penance ! Alas I! my tears, my, blood, my vigils,
my sufferings-all have not prevailed, and I
am 'piereed to the depths of my heart with the
terrible reflection."

She was unable to contioneo.er voice died
upon her lips, while tears, clear and burning,
rolled down her cheeks. Camille, kneeling by
her bedside, wept too; for she began to see
what this self-denying heart had suffered.

" My child,!
' 
finally said the sister after a

long silence, "I shall soon die, and there will
then be no one to pray for him, since your

mother, who ought especially so to do, is dead.
You love your father, don't you I"

Yes, with all my heart!'
"Well, then, promise me thAt you will un-

ceosingly pray for his conversion-that you
will offer for him your every action and your
every pain ; promise that there shall always be
a suppliant voice to take the place of poor
Aloyse's, which will soon be hushed in death,
to cry 'mercy!' Think of whht it is to have a
soul and an eternity,- and that soul your
father's!"

She had seized the hands of the child in hoth
her own, and fixed upon her a look in which
the last forces of her life were concentrated.
" Promise !" said she. Camille' thought a mo-
nient-her young face wore a gra•o and stern
expression. Finally, raising one arm toward
the crucifix, she said in adistinct voice: " I sol-
euonly promise you, my sister, I will continue
what you have conmmenced. I will pray,
I will labor all ify lif, for his conver-
sion." A ray of hinavenly light illumined Sis-
ter Aloyse's countenance, and she anulk back
upon her pillows, murmuring, " I canll die now."

Two tlha"s later she passed away, with a peace
and serenity worthy of the blamelessness of
hrt whole life, though in breathing tier last
she cried, " Have mercy !" 

-
Was it of herself she thought ?

CIIAPTER I II .

Many years have passed away. The grass
grows thick and green upon the bed of clay
where sleeps Aloyso. Camille, grown into a
fine young woman, keeps house for her father.
She has traveled with him, she has seen the
world, its balls and its routs, but she has never
forgotten the promise made to Sister Aloyse.
This promise has banished the strength of her
limbs and of her youth. She has become seri-
ous all at once. She has givein to her life but
one aim, and that sublime and difficult; and
from that moment when the struggle which
had animated the life of Aloyse passed into her
own, all her actions, all her thoughts, had been
devoted to the redemption of one soul. At
first, overflowing ' with the thoughtless and on-
thusiastic zeal of youth, she would talk to hium
of that religion- whose arguments her heart
found so natural, and which seemed to her so
irresistible. 1Her father would laugh at her,
and she would cry; she would persist, how-
ever, until he became so angry that she was
frightened. Finally she decided to be more

-luiet in the future, and to leave to God the
conduct of her cause. lint with what vigils,
with what prayers, what sighs,; what agony of
heart, and with what fervent desire ilidl sheask
God for that precious soul! And w'hat vows
did she make to the precious Mrther! What
flowers she offered upon her altar! What
prayers, in which she thanked God for the
kindness that had given mortals this all-pow-
erful Mediatrix! Her father's guardian angel,
what careful conversation did she hold with
hint! How she labored and prayed for that of
which he never thought!

As years pass, Camille's piety becomes more
rigid ; self-denial joins itself to acts of earnest
charity, in their turn supplcemented by gener-
otis alnis.

One would naturally ask why Ca:ille,. rich
and young, charming and nd admired, should rise

ou early in the u uorunig, houldt apted lo many
hiurs iiupon her knees in church Why sheli
went with tthe Sisters of Ciharity to visit the
sick, whiy her attire was so plain ulii simple,
whyl her room was .s, little orlinamentecl d; why
site liab.ore.d without any r aaxation, and final-
ly, why V ith so initeiresting :tiln alpetuila.l•ne at
,o n viii:ati':l site pr e 'hrred so severi. a lit.'

toill's •
s

t i t the ,arrditan sOt •o.l atgl ih '.i h•s
f. Illel
'  

illt it s Ijeet h i
e

rf' ll l re I•.1a t llt .i f t
h  I ii.

1l 11• bt. e a%• ma't t l t h, it-l n ltil••t. althoui 'h the

t ots were ln- t Iu herself', thni gt l shii' tmain-
lt\vedi tl h 

,  
ii, . til aI , tI hpiety miH I ilei tu i" h ir

tndI a t l etion at. Ii ii, hr l hi. tlt di - It'l o e.
lo ;l •.u :t . •lt io llivi "l 'i iI , t iu u -I. l i ii ' l hl tui id

sm
t
iles ofcl 

I
ris hibld . Th e  tnste th

r
" 'kmlluslement,

t
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h
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a
itt tr

o
iu' with a p

u
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loit l, thel Ihiel il n holy t i gs. I hly iii ll Ii i lyt

thii asihes of ipleosir; anti,- like many lother
chlildrein of li, age, ie haidl neglectedll to li'e-
lieve throu

n
gh fear o(' be

i 
t_ co

m
np ell e d to h

e
g'iloi. li il socieiy and hal literature a llecom-

pleted - lie work of headlong dissipatilon' ilid
neither marriage nor piaternity had relaimedi
llim. is birth, hrtii , ani indishputable tal-

ligion. The seminaries; the Brothers of the
Christian octrine; the Sisters, hiospitallers or
teachers; the free establishmients; the Carme-
lites, who ask nothing dof a person ; the Claris-
sme, who ask only a piece of bread; the Little
Sisters of the Poor, who gathered food for their
old men; the foreign missions; the sermons in
Lent in the parish; the general indulgences
granted by the Pope ; the Cardinals in the Sen-
ate; and the Capuehins who went barefooted
-ere all equally the objects of f hie stron g
aversion. Ha e read continually the Journal des
Debate, the Bere des Deux Mondee, and the lib-
eral journal of his department-of that depart-
ment in which he played a prominent part.
Shall we say, in excuse for him, that his imple-
t-y had never been tried by adversity; and that
lie had found the world so delightful that he
had wibshed to live for ever in it In youth he
had lived in the midst of noisy pleasures. In
more advanced life he lived for comfort, for his
hose-cool in summer, warm In winter, splen-
did at all times-for his grand dinners, 'his
good wine, his fine horses and elegant equi-
pages. Hle enjoyed exquisitely those ex-
cellent thirs which the puoblic -ener-

ally esteem, but in whipf divine grace
does not much appear. -The memories of
youth he did not often recall. lile now scarce-
ly recollected the Wh6ie of that pour cousin
whom he had loved' so passionately, but who
had never forgotten him, who, even in the
arms of deat, had displayed an angelicJove.
One day F, nille spoke of Sister Aloyse, and
added, "

"WVas she not related to us, father I"
"rYes, yes-a romantic affair! She threw

herself into a convent; she became weary even
there!"

lie took several turns through the room with
a preoccupied air, and finally stopping before
the picture of his mother-a withered and
haughty figure--he said,

"My mother did not love this poor Aloyse
much! Poor girl! - W hat a charming voice
she had! A voice which ought to astonish the
convent wvheu she chants the Miserere. She
will sing no more ; she has a pain in her chest !
Zounds. Thedisciplineof theconvent! What
a pity for this pretty Aloyse to heburied alive!
On the stage she would equal Malibran !"

And this was all! The remembrauiee of
Aloyse was only that of a young girl whd could
sing charmingly, and who, perhaps, "might
have commanded a situation in a theatre!

lie loved his daughter; but, for all that,
she troubled him, and he was aiuxious that she
should marry, so that he nlight be relieved from
the care and responsibility. She did not op-
pose his wishes, for she did not feel that God
had not appointed her to lead the lifeof anun;
but she wished her husband to be a Christian,
and said so to her father. He only shrugged
his shoulders, and cried:

"Still these absurd ideas!"
The Christian, however, presented himself,

and at twenty-two Camille Reville became
Madame do Lavel.

CHAPTER IV.

Camille is now no longer twenty. Her youth
has passed on swift wings, and white is begin-
ning to streak her dark hair; but her pleasant
face preserves the repose of former days. She
has been blessed with mixed and imperfect
happiness, such as every one tastes in this
world. For in this life the black squares are
never far distant from the white ones; and in
its tangled skein dark threads are woven in by
the side of brighter colors. She hadjived most
happily with her husband. Together they h
laughed over their little children's gambls,
and together wept over them in sickness. They
had brought them up with the labor and care
which, in our day especially, accompanies all
true Christian edu ion. Their eldest daugh-
ter, Amelia, had been married about a year;
and they *ere now very happy in expectation
of her approaching maternity; the second
daughter was finishing her education in the
same convent of Benedictines where her mother
had been in her youthful days; their son Andre.
was in a polytechnic school; and their youngest,
Maurice, was pursuing his Latin studies in his
native village.

Through the disappointments and joy of her
life, through days of rain and days of sunshine,
Camille had pursued one thought faithfully-
the grand aim which she had proposed to her-
self in early life, her father's conversion. As
a young wife asherad prayed awithherlan•hanud,
for his heart beat in unison with hers. As a
young mother, she had taught her children to
pray with her. And now, having reached the
autumn of life, she still prayed--prayed con-
stantly; but as yet her prayers had receivesi
to answer.

The ohl man lived with her; :aild every
itoitiiiet she surrounded him with care and
tenderness. She watched him, and brooded
over hitn more like a mother than like a dauigh-
ter. And it was hard indeed for her, that this
told iani of sixty-six years would not listen to
ia1y serious col(versation, would only rail at
i oly thigs, and would learn, no lesson from
Sither lifti or death. And she was ever obliged

ito tourn his words from their real meaning, and
til terlruet his jaerrs and sariastim, so that they

would nt(t1 sthoek hiet innicent little clhillen.
At this omeneut we lIun Cam(ille inl the

drawting-romi, wsith her father, wlhi is hl:fl
:sleep b e fIi tore a great lire, with the lebat' at
his tait. She is sewing on some linenv for the
cointuig bhly; hIt twice stops to read two
,short letters received that monrniing froti two

of herabilent children. After a thou•santd dle-
tails about boarding, tiupon the eomupositions in
Ilstoiry, upon the new piece of tapestry which
Cluthilde had just begun, upon the sermons de-
livered by a new father whoso name slhe did
not know, she went on to say: " I never forget,
dear mother, to pray with yon-you-kaow why !
It seems to me that the moment is approaching
when the gentle God will answer us-as if
grandpapa was going to be astonished that he
had been able to live so long without thinking
of God !"

The second letter was from Andre, and would
have been unintelligible to any one who did
not possess the key to a school-boy's language.
But at the end there was a passage which
Camille kissed often: " Dear mamma, I love
you, and I always pray with you, just like
yon." A stick of wood which just now rolled
dlown with a great noise, quickly awoke M.
Reville, who, after rubbing his eyes, asked his
daughter: " Where is Maurice •"

H" e is skating. Do you wish me to take his
place, and do anything to amuse you 1"

"No, thank you. But stop, you may read
instead; read this discussion In the Chambers

upon the military law."
Camille took the paper aid read slowly;

and the old man's eyes were still closed, when
the violent ringing of the door-bell woke him
op completely, and made Madame de Laval
start.

"What is the matter with you 1" asked her

"I do not know; onl y t h e sudden ringing
frighteneod pe."

hl tie jumped up and ran iuto the hall, and at
the same instant her hbdsband entered from the
street. She movet-towards him, but suddenly
stoipped, froze -vith an inexplicable horror.M.-ale Lavel's face was of an ashy paleness-he
tried to p tsk, he stammered, the words died
upon his lips, and his wife, in oneof those quick
transitions which thought makes, believed he
w-as going to fall dead.at her feet.

" What alls you t" she cried, reaching out
her arms towards him.

"Do not be frightened, Camille," said he;
" Ibut Manrice-"

He was unable to finish.
" Manrice!" she echoed. " Where is he I

Why does he not come home O great God !
be is dead-he is drowned I"

M. de Laval had now somewhat recovered
himself, and he explained : "He rescued a
child who was drowning, and was wounded in
the head. They are bringing him omre. My
dear Camille, keep up heart! tie lives God
will restore him to ns !"

She staggered and looked at her husband
with fixed eyes.

" Have courage," he cried.
The servants, already called together by the

sad news, had opened the gates to the relatives
and friends who were coming in every direction,
and also to those who were bringing Maurice.
They bore him on a litter, covered with a mat-
tress, and his head, all bloody, with eyes wide
open, rested on a- pillow made of the coats of
the brave men; while behind the litter walked
a man all covered with blood. He was the
father of the child whom Maurice had saved at
the price of his own life.

The boy was quickly placed upon the bed,
and the physicians were soon by is side, fol-
lowed by the parish priest. Casmille, kneeling
beside hint, saw, as in an evil dream, the
surgeon dress the wound which Maurice he'
in tie temple, ande ft -
manner to the other physicians behind ath
curtain. She saw the priest go up to Maurice,
and, after talking to him in a low voice, bend
over him and raise his hands in the benediction
of the dying, and- immediately after give him
the holy oils. As- in a dream she heard ifer
husband's voice, saying, " Dear wife, the good
God wants him ! Look at our Maurice.t"

She then looked at him. Maurice, aroused
by the words of the riiiest, had regained comn
plete consclousnese, and knew that he was
dying. He seenl•e4..uro than tranquil-happy;
ared, looking around oncall present, said :

" Good-bye, papet-- I only did what you
taught ma"

H- e then discovered the father of the rescued
child, who had concealed himself behind M.
de Laval. "Give my love to your little boy,"
said he.

His eyes then sought for his mother. She
got up, and, bending over him, took him in her
arms. t Dear mamma, make me an offering
for grandpapa's conversion. Say to him-"
He stopped. His mother saw the light fade
from his eyes, and knew that- his breath was
hushed in death. For a long time she remained
holding him in her arms, like that most des-
olate of mothers, bathing him with her tears,
and unable to listen to the comforting words
of either husband or father both of whom
were overwhelmed w itTi gri• -a-l. a t Tier
piety, those religious stutiments which had
always animated her life, prevailed, and she
said aloud :

-
" Yes, my God ! I accept the sacrifice, and I

sacrifice hiim for my father. Save hiln, Lord,
save him!"

Two days latier they l,uried pogr Maurice,
the whol village attending his-funeral.

Thle hant eviening the priest, who had been
with hin in his last moments, presented him-
self to Madame do Laval, and said:

" You are, altlicted, but your prayers are
heard. Divine grace has pursued your father,
and this very morning, when the body of yonr
child was yet in the house, Le called tme to him
and nalcde his confession, lie enulld hold out
no longer, he said to me. Rejoice, then,

ladami, in the minist of your grief."'
She did indeed rtejice, though she still

welt.
"' Aloyse," said she, "and my dear Maurice!

They are t hen taken away, b itt at what apriead"
" llhank Gno !" cried the priest. " He sep-

arates a family hero only to reunite them in
eternity!"

REGINALD CARDINAL POLE.

(Concluded.)
From this time until the death of Edward

VI., the career of Cardinal Pole became com-
Iparatively unimportant to the student of his-
tory, except that he was nearly elected Pope,
in acknowledgment of his ability and attain-
mnunt. The accession of Queen Mary in 1553
made the Cardinal a very important personage,
for, no doubt, moved by conslderatons of, his
relationship to the Queen anti personal popu-
larity with many in England, theoPope at ones
appointed hlu-isgate to EBgland. But his ap-
pearance in this capacity too suddenly was•by
Mary and her advisers, considered to be fraught
with danger, and he was requested to take up
his abode at Dilliugen till public opinion could
be sounded and steps taken to makeoppefitio.
harmless.- By Judicious steps which hatdokI to disarm oDposition, especially by publishing
i the Pope's acquiescence i the sales of ecess{-

astical property that had taken place, he grad-
ually overcame all opposition, received a per-
feet ovation on his landing as Papal legate,
and received from Queen And Parliamen) theirI submission to the Holy See. We quote Dr.

Hook's account of this proceeding, because ther Catholic reader will kaow how to make the

necessary allowences for Protestant prejudice:

" A prouder position than thba• .n o iby Reginald Pole as an Individual, of aoe
degrading to the nation, cap scaresly e issglne4. OI ithe ' asietsbli he moms

b ie sea t. flo re hi m k n elt he Queen fland and her husband, the eo of theE4
the -nation, represented by the
Par liment, wag onit knee, asmit e
le mtuisteirof foreign pptsutte.

teties,e as nddividuals "n
the schism, were t he sup pliants ation soliciting for slavewt.-P ,e

marked: * Much, indeed, has this
lion to thank the Almighty fo
to t is fo'd. Once againb t Glod give a
if His special favor to torealm; tr
nation, in the time of the psmiltlw
was the firat to be called owt of the
of hesthenism, so nowhave tbe
to whom God has given grace to
schism and if their repentance be
bow w i ll the angels rejole at the ea
a single sinner, and triumph at th
a great and noble people ' The

Queen returned to-their throes.
soinething approaching to thecalmness disp•asyed on this

He had learned in Italy the value of

theatre. H e r emained sitting. 1W
secretary to read the balls and brdieE
he was commissioned to aot, and by w
was invested with.h peower of atiary. Probably. onai s an
documents was read; bpt•Yven fo
some lengthi of time~nslt have
fore the. legate hfmself JIke,
time he could oootemplate 8 i o
the nation reg•red by him {
triumph of religion. The KiEa :n
might bave regarded their pat as
ed, for the absolaution about tO e
had no direct referiees to

onaAheat knees. Then. e Q

the three esta ,
solved a ut..a

That the Cardin ,I td nogmore important part .lt th
6

'ransaeti ess -Mary's reign, and prevent it--e he woulet
done-from being the rep in tOt-
Licism that it is, was due toh i hisiling ith
le did what be could to restrai thep
of heretics, and Dr. Hook shown s OL
did not stand alonefor that
archy as a body set tamslvees ag
of the Parliament-for the extirpation of he.On this sulject the remarks of Dr. Hok'wfl
be read with great interest.

" 8o dear to our hearts," he remarks, a'rs
the interests of commerce, that, withia eusa:
memory, Fauntleroy was hanged for 1fo gs "
so viilant were our fathers In theirs 1ithe rights of property, that mansy ai seifellow creature has been condewmnld tot 4 -
for sheep stealing ;so satredare the gami•]a*
that men are killed like vermlanwho eoanot bi
made to understand that the rights of pees -

ty exteril over birds or beasts whish th re-
gard as being wild.. We" must mate Ott sis
same measures to •l.-andtoNJaty: they • :
that the country would cease to be a COlristle
land if men were permitted to exercise their
rivate inalnsment n rellgions mattsrasr at ~-

to the deciselon of those counells which wmYe
r •llrans .'. vr ingt. the, ,nas niesoef flhvl

tendom. We are, at the same time, to remem-
ber that, undet the cruel code then in aettao
existence, great as was the number of those
who suffered in the cause of religion, it sir ss
nothing in comparison with the number bof
those consigned, without compunction, to a
dlath if possible more cruel, for polticeal o5
fences. IHundreds were condemned for qitS- "
ing sentiments which we should nowrFridh--
patriotic, but which were at that tilthtre n-iiM
able. For one person executed inis reign fo
religion there were a hundr utehered for
treason; that is, for a conte on on behalf of
civil liberty against an i lerable despotism.
We express disgust d we are justilled in
doin g so, at the - eelin g co arseness of Bon-
nier; ibut surely ,'We onght to feel equal disgust-- -
at.r~lting lli a sentoncoas .the following :.
'The Quern granted ageneral pardon to the'
people "'p Kent, after having caused five sooer
of ted miuost guilty to be'executed.' The sea-
ter~e occurs in a letter from Ronard to thegli-,eror. This is not said to palliate the law's
extreme severity, but to account for the tht,
that neither Mary nor Pole, nor any other
nmember of the Privy Counacil, ever felt any co ---
punctious vjsitings of conscience ftr havng' -
permitted the.law-to taki its course To exe-
cute flie siore was considered an act 'of-isf -and in sparing the other guilty persons leiy
felt entitled to call he'tMdrmerolcll and rey
merclful persons ,will admit the @lda ot'ciE-o
these palliating and explanatory eaiesar
stances, and, in my desire to do justoe to al l
persons, I have alluded to them more than
once."

Of the provocation received too from 'the
"reformers," the candid deiFnlexires a very vat_
nable record, following in that the able ui -"
exhaustive work of the late librarian to
Archbishop of Canterbury, Dr. Maitland, is bC r-
Reformation: -

" Tolerant as we are said ahiive bes0ae is \
the 19th century we must admit that -
were done by the set-diesm remesm • .• ,
sixteezq5rdentnry which u Gover-met ed -3
tolerat, if it be the duty Oib ge t SM
protect the weak ia nistlteoton Wbe

to eminslt aounht mto tsR to la J .f.
chapel, might, if we appelo oat r -petse li
admit of a ustlon bt- evm atoe •. teem - -
_ede the pefit, that It was tim ,r th ,_

meat to nterfere when, at 8t.aM i
ehaelpin was shot it; mnd WWnio mml', .
been clerk of the eomsel tin t.e Ee 4l a.-
relgn, attempted himself, oand ugtd othese .

dlemisasa s:.a e t hiirrW -t e


