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~ LOVE AND MONEY.

o A TALE.

A -ery rang {brough the air ‘which made him
_pasten back to Italy. Nationahty, natrrotism,
mdependence,'are great words, and demand our
respect when uttered by brave and good men.

Love of couctry e mast praiseworthy, and
Jittle deserving of honor 1s he who does not pos-
sessit. What excites to deeds. of daring and
reaown more powerfully than love of country?
Cosmopohitans are seldom liitle else than men of
.weak usderstanding and gma!l heart. . \:Vhy
should not every one love the.land of their pirth,
the soil upon Which hg first trod ? Why shmfld
pot every one work might and main to add to its
glory 7 Patriotism is the soul of the arts and
stiences. Really talented men have always been
proud of the couotry of their nativity, an_d have
striven to raise ts character, Yet this word
pairictism bas been often borne aloit as a s(?nd
f i by cowardly assassins and blood-thirsty
,mantacs, whose only thoupbt is pIunde.r and how
they may elevate themselves on the ruins of or-
der. Anareby, moral deprasity, lcentiouspess,
B yeisgloriousness can march. beneath 1t; but,
§ thotgh unchecked at first, they must eventually
ise way before justice, when the sa_cred e.mblem
i will take 1ts proper position. Sardima cried out
sTadependencs” with a lusty toogue, and Lhe
soldiers of its tyrani-king rushed to the gates of
Naples for the purpose of relieving 1ts citizens
§ from the yoke which they averred could be
8 nothiog else than gallisg, seeiog that thewr ruler
§ was not Victor Emasuvel.  Tae armed legions
W without ond ‘the few bribed partizans wi.thm
8 created mieh clamonr, and Frdneis was obliged
tofly. But the evil current of revolutionism did
& oot stop here. Rome, the city of the Popes,

should be changed into the seat of the successful
] robber-kiog. Pius IX. should be displaced.~—
§.Meo of progress and enlightenment demanded
‘the downfail of the beacon of learmung. The
peaceJIovfing, ‘eweel-seuled pontill was sbaoxivus
% 1o certaip persons. Tbe poor, the lowly of
Rome and of 1ls provioces laoked to him 2s to a
father, - Trutb snd evangelical punty toroughout
§ Christendom turoed-to bim for protection ; guile-
fl Tulaess scoffed at him, and, catching-up patriotisi
§ asits enmgn, waved 1t night skiltolly in the air,
¥ coas to meet 1he eve of the ussuspecting and
f caaly duped. But the right-bearted rose up
§-also, and went forth to “meet. the cowardly foe,
§ Pius waoted no'soldiers 1o awe .his own people
§ 1uto subjection, for they, excepting the emissaries
§ of hell-begotten clubs, .were vowed to support
his cause, not ‘alone for the sake of hrm, whom
they respected and revered, but for the sake of
the Chburch, of which he was, and we hope will
be for many years, the wisible head. Demago-
gues harangued, functionaries rel_)elled_, lovers qf
“change said the papacy bad bad its.reign, that it
was a grey-haired, babbling old fool, and should
"be swept from the world ; but they were oniy a
very few. when compared to the.mass, who loudly
‘proclaimed that it- bad stood the test of lie,
that the popedom was. the coraer-stone of the
enfire Buropean fabric, and, but for 1ts presiding
iflence 1n the ages of storm, fraud, and vio-
lence, the nattons which now -stand the civihzers
and orpameunts of the world - could nut but bave
beén desiroyed by the flood either of barbaric

bordes or Islam sepsyabists, 0 0
. Again the _crusaders’ shodt  wis heard on all
sules 3. again brave..Chnstians selzgql ke sword
tn fight for the: m‘amtenance"%nsl’s vicer of
‘the small: -patch - of land whicid selfish king-
eoveted ;' again hirdy soos ' were founil to brave
all dangers, ta-gndure all fatigues 3 again fatbers
and mothers sent~forth tie. eidest born, the dear
ones ‘of “their household, 1o defend ‘the sacred
land from T spoliatiog ‘touch -of - Victer Ewm-
manvel and bis “laiwless agents, to prove in the
face;of heaven that') 1bere were.yet some wiiling
1o die “lor” the. fath. which- 2 Man-God bed
preached;’and for which noble’ ln_lagp'y'rs:had;‘,gv_.en'
their hyes in all, umes:”’ True, Pivs 1X. had too
paternal a beart to wish, the death ‘of sny of bis
Shidren,  He- koew.:that . tbe;;wrath .~0,f,"‘Godl
could visit that ‘sacrilegious winvader.. who " had-
dared’to pojnt - lis ™ earsed finget at the territory

given 10.1be good and true ot his world to coun,
teract the-influences of . tke- wicked. . For that,
feason iid he permit< Laworiciere-10- head-za
army which; thouphsmall, ‘siil Tervédito show
that be would. not subimit witliout profest; to rob-
bery from physical: force. . .*Pa.arms,:to arms ",
thouted Catbolics:of s all_nations: “¢<To:arms,as
enlreaties ‘@re' ‘vain’j to'arnis in defence of -the
grand constitutjon which' ba$ Heen a model 1 all,
25 {0 all free! [ b ;support of the;

1o LW
825°to all free mates; to arin,s;- i;tne
bieddiof the Christizn-republic,in support of: the
Yluminating ceetre: :of literature,”,~Justice has:
been outragedi? . Tiils 6l 'was heard.by Robert.

g B T T e e .
20d "t angwered , 1t . Bi degyre:to
aid agy besty he * could;-th .religion,.he:
Went to'Tepe):the attackm de uponit-under: the
Dypnentical ‘guise: ofpatrigtism, 5:s == 1’;{. L
iS0me years bad' elppeed:, since! the :time*that
Alice’iad Yentered " Frande, Y8 laded mih
DTN Aoy T s, e T
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fruit which she availed berself of. Louvis Girot
was nawearying in his care of her; he w-s con-
tinually watchiag her ; imcessantly teaching her,
m bis simple merry way, He tock 2 trip (o
Cork to seek out her father; but ke was nol to
be found, Lows came back not very discoaso-
late, for be promised bimself that all would tura
up well yet., He never stralled thraugh the
boulevards that be was ot on the look out for
Robert. Bemng 1o the babit of composieg feuil-
letons, he conld not divest hunself of the idea
that though the end of Alice’s adventures might
be delayed for long, stll that 1t would come at
last. That it was to be a bappy ead, a grand
Bourish of trumpets, he had no doubt, aod that
it was allotted to bira to lead back her old sweet-
beart, and renew the friendship betweea them
was his task. Louis followed every foreign-
looking person that be saw in the streels, kept
sentinel st the doors of cafes for hours together,
thinking he might chance to meet with Robert.
He had Alice’s deseription of hum writtea 1o his
pocket-hook, and he had several little boys ea-
gaged te apprise him if they met with this gen-
tleman. Robert bad been m Pans while tins
search was on foat, not aware that two sweet-
meat shops were thriving on the money Louis
speat in the purchase of bon-bons for the chil-
dren who were bound by comtract to make
koown the arrival of an Irish gentleman in the
city. We must confess that the brave doclor
bad » partality tor boa-boas ; there was wota
pocket in which he hod not some, and the young
folkk knew this, and perhaps they cheated the
unsuspecting httle fellow, and elated his hopes
as to nitimate suecess.

Alice had, after some wavering and ndecision
followed the beat of her good inclinanions, and
become a Catholic. This was not ewiog 1n aay
way to Lowis. Many a year had she thonght
on the subject, for that which her mother bad
written before ber death recurred to her often.
Those words which she bad read were not tar-
gotten by her. They were too ardent, bore too
much of a heavenly spirit, were written by too
loviag a parent for her to forget them. They
were seeds which an the days when the sun shone
vaclouded, when gaiety surrounded hber, when
men aod womea called the (airest and bnghtest
child of earth’s fair childrep, she hitle beeded.
They were buried deep, but when the time of
affiiction came, when sorrow dimmed the lustre
of bereyes, when her step had lost miueb of its
elasticity, when she saw the world as it'1s seen
ooty by tew, nothing can be gained by its flatter
ing us, they grew, for the tears which sbe bad
shed seemed to have strengthened -and enriched
them. The ibought-spring of her scul was
cleared, and, away from contaminating nfinence,
she was agaio inclined to listen to the voice of
copscience, All her doubts she referred to
Louis, and he was ‘the best guide for her. He
ouserved her keenly, and he saw with pleasure
that she had a wish to keow the Truth. He al-
lowed her, if we might say so, to swmim abous,
watchiog her movements from the shore. At
intervals he would urge ber by that all-meaning
word of his, ¢ Courage.,” * Valorous hitle Girot

¥

- was not afraid to cast lmselfinlo the waters for

the purpose of bringing her safe to shore. Why
shovld he? He had read every book upon
-Choreh lustory, he was fully conversant with the
rrritings of the fathers; he was one wpon whom
not the emallest iola of wformation could be
lost ; but, at'the same time, he did not wish ta
draw Alee to the faith brough- the mere force
of lus intellect. He kogw that if he expressed
his decided antipathy to her remaioing a Protest-
ant she would bave consented. to embrace his
helief without bewsg . exactly convinced as to the
correctness- of  the change. Alice would go to
any leogth to: gratify: any person to whom she
owed a debt of gratitide. Louws would not
have it thus, Hs argued iwith ber ; that is, be
strove to do 5o, but finding she was usable to oy-
pose bim in-any way, be changed bis arguments
into advice,and nfter a lengthy course” of  exer-
cisés, dlter he had proved 1o 'his perfect satisfac-
tion tbat she understood everything, be enlarged
his discourses, and at lasl: the wish of Ius heart
was - fulfilled:  alice, convinced; entered - the
Chusehs " SR )
Sooa afterwards, Liouis-went to |
dizal officer, the army of the Pope.:

o, as a me-
Irishmen were flocking' to: Rowme, and Louis
always remembered to look at’ edch one be met,
very scratioizingly, ‘and ioquire. their names,
boping, to meet with Robert Power-:. for. though
baving been told by Alice that when she last saw
him Ve was a Protestant; still he: said 16° himself

<'Who kiows whal might -have occurred to. him

since  then? A .good .number. of years’ bave:
passed.; aod if, as Alicé!affirms, he was a youog

mian-of wisdom -beyond his years, andattanments’

of no iean: order, why “should be [oot :have be-
come'a Catholic? * Then, if so, why inight hé not
come to defend tbe Father of s Church 22

*** Liouis was ‘conioually:begging a place tn-some.
battalion, biit, tost unaccountably, he;was never
officially “3ppointed ; 50" taking” bis ‘walise, and
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strapping it on s back, he went forward to Pe-
rugia. There be bad something to do n a few
days, for the resistance of its defenders to Geq-
eral Fanti was the cause of much bloodshed. —
Whilst the - fighting lasted, Louis was about,
sword in hand, to attempt ta stop the progress of
the invadiog troops; but they were too macy,
and at length be had to retire, inte the fortress,
which surrendered towards evening. e couid
hardly control himself, and show a bold froet,
when be found that he was a prisoner, without
even a scar. Epmeshed n the web which the
Kiog of Sardinia had woven of his own soldiers
and the home malconients, he found himself to-
tally impotent, and all his efforts useless, for,as
we have satd, the garrison had to surrender.—
Maoy a brave man besides Lows felt bumbied
at (s ; but there was no help for it ; they were
compelled to submit. Foreigners were to be
sent to the frontier; so Lows, with others, was
ordered to proceed to Genoa. . '

Meanswhile, the troops under Lamoriciere were
hemmed in on all sides, and the capture of Spoleto
{ollowed that of Perugia. The Insh and Fran-
co-Belgians sought o hold it, and they acted
with the greatest bravery. The fire was ~pened
at eight o’clock in the morning from four bat.
teries, which poured an incessant rain of shot and
shell.  After three hours’ bombardment, the
Archbishop came to ask the garrison to yield.
This appeal was iz vain, for the answer returned
was, Irishmen do not know how to surrender;
and then the deadly fire recommenced, and coa-
tinved for four bours., At three o’clock the
Piedmontese column advanced, sheltered by in-
sumerable rifle-men, and began the assault.—
Tbey were driven back, suffering severe loss, and
fiading the place was not to be won in this way,
they aow relied entirely upon the destructive ef-
lects of their guns. Tae defenders could not
return these destructive volleys, for their last
cartridge was supended, By every metbod they
tried to ieduce .the Piedmontese to come again
to a hand-to band fight, but they obstinately kept
to therr artillery, kaowing that in the end it
would dismantle the fortress. Twice the maga-
zipe was on fire, and 1ts walls and gate being

cour, the terms offered by the besiegeis wére ac-
cepted, In this fortress was Robert Power, un-
surpassed in cool and undavaied bravesy,

Tie prisoners from Spoleto arrived n Genoa
shortly after those ot Perugia. Some ot the
former h2d already gone on ship-board, whilst
others remained votil they were futnished with
the means of returnieg to their homes,

Ta one of the hospitals m Genoa Louis met
with several of the prsoners,aud one day, by
following up with a careful examinaticn a few
remarks made by one o1 them, lie discovered
Robert Power. The following day he went, and,
finding the patient betier, he dropped some hints
ahout Alice, not exactly mentioning her name,
but seerming as if he had divined bistory.

By degrees be drew the curtaa slowly, geatly,
cautiously, until, growing tired of a disgnise, he
told Robert that he knew Aiice; that she was

Paris, well, but not bappy,~not happy, be-
cause that she bad wronged him. The hero of
Spoleto,—~the man who had faced all dangers,
who bad met the foe wilha firm front,—now
- tinking of his youth, of the elm with its merry
choristers and happy group beneath,—thinking
of ber who had stofen the ‘key of his beart, and
baving locked 1t up to all love but bers, then
turped and smided upon another, grew weak and
child-like, and tears fell upon his besrd. Lows,
being a knowing fellow, took this momeat zs the
best for saying that, if he came to Pars, Alice
would receive him with dehght,—would heal up
the wound which she bad .inflicted. So Robert
had ventured to hope. . . :

The old year was dying: out, the new one was
comidg in. Much rejoicimg, much lavghter, ‘much
music filled the air. Yoo see thathouse on
Patrisx’s Hill,. - We way as. well go 1 aod make
one of the party, for the inmates are old friends
of ours, and it is but a family re-union. With a
‘'serious look upen her facesits Alice,and opposite
bier is a_man who, haviog seen he world, to.use

1a worn-out phrase, was not contested until' he

‘was married to Alice ia a church near Paris afier
the -Ttakian ‘campargn. = And there, pear’ the
bright fire sits Heory Meorton, with a listless ex-
pression, save when gow and then he takes.some-
thing from his pocket, and looks at it earnesily ;
thea Ing gaze iy fized, and he-sniles disagrecably.
We will tarn from ' 1hat figure, for 1t does not
please us: we. think of-former tmes. Poor.
Morton, be has been rescued-from a- death in-a.
lunatic. asylom by Mrs. -Wilhams; who-miet’ Alice
in the'streets a cotple of days ago, and lold her
where her father was, Ay ! apd'we have Louis
‘Girat”.bere also, 20d , be 15 looking sad. > We
come:in at:a:bad-moment, Therethe béll rings
‘out.' Alice runs to* the window; flings’ it up,
distens to the sounds ag;they dre borne to ber ear,
‘byitbe wind. Her husband goes to het .a1d

wind. D8 e,
"Liouis stands’ attention... - .
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destroyed ; and then there being no hope of suc- |

[in the hat, noisy, beartless city.

i T‘ "
!

¢ How. beautiful cries,’ Ahce, fa New Year
for ug all.?

¢ A New Year of love and happiness,” answers
Robert. ¢TI often told you, Madame Alce,
that it would be all right some day, and [ was
prophetic.” ¢ Liouis, we owe you much,’ Robert
sajs. ‘Very much. We can pever be sufli-
ciently grateful to you.”

The bells are ringing merrily now. A HAPPY
New Pear FOR US ALL

O’Briex.
THE END,

PROTECTING PROVIDENCE.

She was beautifui, despite the gray worn look
of care that had sectled wpon that once provd
and radiant face; queenly, despite the poverty of
the cheap print gown and faded shawl that were
draped around her graceful form, and the old
worn straw hat that shaded the masses of her
luxurigot bair.  The room was bare 2nd com-
fortless, its meagre furniture consisting of two
rickety deal chairs, barrowed from the landlady,
and a poor, stained bedstead in one corner, on
the bad, straw stuffed mattress of which lay all
that was left of Margaret Dinsmore’s only friend
in this world,—all that was lelt to the triecdless
gul of her mother, save a bitter memory. .

Nota tear softened those durk, strong, de-
spairing eyes, as she foided the patched coverlet
over the thio and wasted frame of the dead,—as
she covered the pinched wan face, so shll, so
cold to her now 5 but a great sobbing groan la-
bored in her breast, though the tears were so
frozen around her heart she could not weep,—
That mother bad died of want, and starvation
was the inheritance she bad left her cluld.

Margaret had bravely toiled day and might,
but the poor pittacce her needle won barely sot-
ticed to earn their daly bread, and the poor attic
that gave them sbelter. Many times she had
been forced to go all Jay without a morsel, that
ber mother might have the lttle bread she could
purchase 5 and now i1 was tbree days since she
had tasted food, and her litlle purse Was empty ;
for she could not leave the dywp bed of that poor
sufferer to go in search of work.

With tender care she folded the pale thin
bands, and covered the poor, sad, patient face,
ere she donned her bonnet, and went softly ouf,
and down the dark, creaking stawrs, No need of
treading with stealtby step pow, Margaret; she
will not nwaken. Those wistful, hungry eyes
will ot unclase, aad loffow you with a mute ap
peal for bread. She sleeps so deeply, bunger
witl not find ber out,

Presently the young girl returned with a
coarse-featured, rough man, who, without moving
bis hit, walked up to the bed, grasped the post,
ant shaock it. )

¢ Is this ere the article P be grufily demanded,

Margaret basved.

The man wiustled softly as he looked at 1t
wilk a critical eye ; shook it agais, and poked
bus fingers 10to the straw matltress.

* Rickety,~—good tor nothrag,” he pronounced

Margaret’s cheek paled, and she asked anx.
iously,— .

* But you will give me somethiag for t 7

¢ Why, *tain’t worth nothin’ ; zot lots of this
kind a farniture cheap as dirt.  Ne call for %em
neither)’ .

¢ For Heaven’s sake, dou’t refuse to take it P
exclaimed the poor girl; ¢it s all 1 have in the
world to get a collin for 2e7 with! It must be
worth something ¥ B

# Well, I can tuke it in the way o trade, and
knock together a pine box for ye, | 8’pose,’ said
the man, stowly, ¢ ?Tain’c worth t, thougl.’

Andso it was agreed that he should fiad a
coffin, aud take for his.pay the bed on winch the
dead wag laid.. 14 came in the afternoon, and
Margaret fotlowed her mother’s corpse, on oot
acd alone, to’ the. green grave down near the
shore, two miles away from that desolale attic
Still tearless;
she crept back the long, dreary way, and' up the
dark star's to that lonely, lonely room, "~ -

and cheerless chamber, lighted.. only. by the dim
rays that struggied in through the parrow, disgy
pane of the little window wm the -roof.:  Impelled
by the incessont gnawings of liunger, she looked
around in eager search of some’little articie that
bad been overlooked; but vaialy,—there was
‘vothing left to pawn.. RECRECEEL TN
¢ To-morrow T must work or starse;’ sbie “mur-
muréd; drearily. ¢ All is gone but ihig useless
hfe ;.and, Heaven may.see fit to take this, too.”

.- Casting ofl ber bonuet, she: staggered (orward
‘towards the borrowed ‘chairs, diew: them toge
‘ther; and wrapping heér thio shawl“around ber;
;extended ber weary limbs on the miserable couch,
and’slepts . - . ’

N LT IR
sed in ber loog-but rest-.

She moaned and tos

_The bed was gone, and ste stood in the bare |

search of work, which alore would briog her the-
coveted bread’; passed stalls spread with tempt-.
ing fruit; passed saloons from wheace issued
odours of generous food ; passed ladies, flaunting
like butterflies, in gay silk, and rich laces and
ribboos ;——a moneyless, friendless, sturving, oul-
cast. Ab! what a lovely lady swept by her
then, gathericg in her .lamtily-gloved hand the
heavy folds of her rich silkkea rube, lest it should
by chance brush agaiost (hat meau, coarse print {
Yes! aud the very darsy nestling 1n the blonde
of her French hat, that alone would have pur-
chased bread encugh to have saved the poor girl's
life a week. '

"Alas! human'life is valued [learfully cheap in
these dease, crowded cities—they are so packed
with misery and woe.

Night came: auother day without work—
without food. Margaret turned famtingly home-
ward, with despaic blackening out all hope in her
heart. As she passed the grand salean, not far
from ber obscure lodging, the lamp that swung in
the arch above the entrance to that gilded halk
of vice and sin, gleamed full in her baggard but
still rarely beautiful face. A group of loungers.
stood upon the marble threshold, and one among
them set bis evil eyes upon ber; one who was
well versed in the black arts of the world, and
bad taken Ins degree in sin. e knew well what
the despair in those dark wild eyes meant; be
had seen and profited by it in many a fair young
face, before Margaret crossed bis path; and be
followed ber with a bad smile on his Iips, and
crime in Ins black heart.

He found ber halt fainiing, lyicg across the
tkreshold of her room; and raising her lenderly,,
with words of pity, that fell lke balm on her-
sore and bruised heart, he bore her in lis arms.
to a eharr. He spoke kindly, with the sorrowful.
interest of a friend seat by Heaven to her relief -
he drew from her trembling lips the story of her
suffering, and, strong and evil as he wag, shud-.
desed whep he heard she was actually starving..

But his evil eyes gloated cn the rich, pertect
beauty of ber form—the splendid lovelness of Ler
dark, proud face, and radiant eyes ; he took her
little warm hand in his own, and m a soft voice,,
full of tenderness, he breathed into her ear words
so strange, the bewildered girl scarcely dreamed’
theic meaning, What a home he paiated for- -
ber ! —~what luxury, ease, and splendor, in ex-
change for that bare rcom, famine, and a paus
per’s grave! Then—gloss it over as he wigbt,
with the honeyed tloquence s fafse hips had
uttered ; and, alas! too often not in vam —the
horror of that gilded hie suddenly broke upon
her, and with a moan sie baried ber face away
from lus sight, and shudderingly gasped :

‘Oh.my God! hast Thou forsakea me 2

it, he murmured in her ear.

She only maaued, and called on God to save
her in her great peril.© Sull he whispered at her
ear; he ofiered her food, and she has (asted
nothing for four days !  What erime is theie g
starving wrelch will not commit for food 7—
Have not men been known to prey human fesh,
to drivk warm humar bleod, to allay the gaawing
pangs of hunger? : . o

Margaret sat alove, - The tempter had gane ;
but he would soon return with' food, del!,'fOOd;.
She almost raved, How loug the momeits.
seemed ! But he would come—~be would brins
ber bread—and then? The moment she haa
tasted she was lost—sold !  That moment would X

thai mother die from waat. Should she now sel}
herself to eternal death, to save 2 lite henceforth
Laccursed T Nao/ better death than that,’
To her exeited brain, it seemed as if a face,
long losed and fost, of one she bad wept as dead, .
arose pale and sad before' her, and that the me-.
lzncholy eyes watched- and wailed .ner -nex! re-. -
solve, She cried oul, - her pitiful helplessiess, -
on the name of the Fatiier of :
a voice seemed to ring through the fooin as the

-

‘pafe (ace faded’

¢ In the day-that {
surely diel> . -
- Wuh g new eoergy, the strength of her mo-
mentary ganity; Margacet fled wildly, fearfully,. .
down the dangercus stairs, into (he street, any--
where—she cared not; so that she BRed from him -
so far that be could not find her
hes to her own destructiop,

hou ‘eatest thereof thau 'shalb

-
1

wandered, unmolested, until she found: herselfr o «

eod feli] plﬂag_ﬁi{:‘,@f{ﬁ?ﬁﬁnﬂ»-}be blac
g v-.l bk “1id

g

0a'a.coil.7of srope,.clabp
,pler;’»"a"n_g-f}lp‘olzqd.jstéiii.l ily:
o7

T

out, aad temipt

" Throdgh dark lanes, and proy:'tfgd st‘r‘ee;ls;k.asﬁ;;‘ .

He gentlp sirove to toke ker hand, he kissed

seal ber separation from the mother who bad: ;-
prayed for, and loved her forever, = She had let

thé fatl.erless; agd™ - -
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the silent wharfs, lookiog down: mto-tthe’bright -
rippling: waters:- Therr murmurs;’as “fhejrose !
. Totten prers,.. -,

“séemed tollullithe” fever seething in her brai,. .
and:to saothesher troutlédihenrt, ;1 Shesat.down sz
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