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" PHE CAPUCHIN OF BRUGES.
N

THREE CUAPTERS.
CHAPTRR I

& Three wonk? sat by a logwood fire ~ |

Bare were their crowns, and theic garwments grey ;1
(lose 33t they by that bogwood fire,

Wesshing the wicket till break of day.”

Bawtap Porrex,
Saving the colar ol their garments, whick, m-
stead of grey, were of a dark brown, and the
omission of any aliusion to their long flowiog
beards, the abave lunes convey us accurate an
ilea, s any words could, ot the parties thai oc-
cupied the spacions suest-chamber of 1he Capu- |
ciin convenl of Bruges, on the Jast night of Oc- ]
tober, 1708. ;

Seated rouad the capactous hearth on which,
without aid of grate, cheerfully blazed a pile of

dark gnavled logs uip from the fens, which w the
days of Cawsar, were shaded by the dense forests
of Flanders, three lay brothers of the order lept
watch for uny wayfarer that might requre hos-
pitality or information, on the evenmng in ques- !
won.  Thetr coovent stood—and a portion of 1t
stitl stanids~-u¢ the southern extrewity of the
town, close beside the present railway station.—
But Bruges was got, a century and u bl ago,
what it is to-day. War, and the receat dechne
of its ancient commerce, rendered 1f, at the
point o which we write, anytiang bat a safe or
attractive Jocality for either tourist or commer-
cial traveller to visit.  There was vo ¥ Hotel
de Flandre’ or ¢ Fleur de Ble, or even ¢ Singe
4°Or’ far the weary thocrand te seck refreshment
or tadging. Neiber were gens-d’armes in the
streets, nor aftakle shopkeepers i thar gas-Int
M@ sasing, as ut present, to whon the bepighted
stranger might apply for iofermalion regarding
he Yocality we which his frieuds resided. The
couvenls aml monasteries, bowever, with winch |
Belgiuni wos then, as now, stirdded, were ever
opep to lhe traveler, be his rank or condition
what it aigh, aud pre-emineat for their hospital-
ity were the Capuchin Fathers.

The night was a wild one 5 amd the dying
hlasts of October seemed benton a vigorous
srugale ere they expired.

¢ What an awlul storm I” excleiined Brother
Ausel, rising to secure the buge oak window
shutters that seemed, as if in terrar, every nio-
ment 1eady 10 start from their strong iron fasten-
ings.

‘Gad preserve us! but *tis fearful,? replied
me of his companions, Brother Benaventure,
*and what dreadful lightnisg

Peal after peal of thunder resaunded through
the spacious halt and adjoinmg corridors § and,
then, again came the wiid beating the rain, 18
forreuts, against door and cusement, and com
pletely drowning the chimes of the Carllon,
though the markel-place, where the bellry stood,
was close heside thern.  Still not » word escaped
their third cowpanion, Brother Francis, a vener-
able wld min who sat nearer than Ius younger
brethren to the ample fire-place.  He contmued
sitently reeiting ¢ Ave’ after ¢ Ave’ on the beads
of the Jarge rosary attached to Ins girdle, and
seemed, 10 the excess of his devotion, utterly un-
cansclous of the storn that howled without.

A loud koocking at the outer gate, followed
quickly by the ringing of the stranger’s bell, al
length, annouuced the arrival of some guest. o
n instant, the old man let bis beads fali to thawr
accustomed place by his side—lor the rule of
St, Francis gave charily towards the neighbor a
frst place among us spiritual abservances—and
Lastened, us eagerly as his younger brothers, to
adinit the poor traveler, who must be sore  dis-
trait on such an awful night,

Inghting a lantern, they proceeded, thraugh
the conrl, to the outer porel, and drawing back
the shile that cavered a small grated aperture in
the wicket, demanded who the waylarer mught
e, The gleam of the famyp fell upon the uui-
lorms of o mditary men, who seemed engaged
W supjiorting a third between thém, while their
harses stood neighing in terror, and pawig ihe
ground beside them, In a secoud,the gate was
Wbarred, and three of Vendoome’s troopers en-
tered the court-yard ; two of them still suppori-
g Ueir comrade, who had beea badly wounded
i a skiemish with Maclborough®s troeps, near Au-
denarde, that moraing. Leaving Aunselm with
the 11w other soldiers 1o look after the horses,
Brothers Francis and Bonaventure led the
wotnded man into the convent. He scemed
weak and faint ; but ike cheerful Waze of the
fre, and the refreshment speedily administered
by the wood brothers, soon rtestored him some-
what, though he still suffered acutely feom lus
wound, and was niterly unable’ to stand without
the aid of suppart.

_Tor the first time Brother- Francis broke
silence.  From the moment he caught a distiact
view of the stranger’s face, as he sat in the light
of 1he fire, his gaze seemed riveted upon Inm ;
and an observer might -have nnticed: the -old
wan's” lip quiver dnd bis face grow paler, miglit
bave even observed o téar steal down bis cheelk,
4 he continued for 2 while to grze n slence oo '

.

length he addressed hun, not in French or Flew-
ish, but in language which to Diother Donaven-
ture was foreign.

"The stranger’s face brightenwd at the sound
of s owa tougue, and he readidy made answer
to the few hurried questions put 1o hia by the
old monk. Their conversation was af very brief
duration ; but 1ts result scemed astounding.  For
when Asselm returied with the soldiers, he found

- Bonaventure and the stranger chafing the old

man’s temples as e lay in a swoon, on the beuch
hefore them.

To their inquiries as 19 ihe cuuse of this
strarge cceurrence, Aunsehn eovld give no de-
finite apswer. Al he koew was, thal slihough
be couid pot understand what passed betiween
Brother Francis and therr comrade, the gonvee-
sation seemed to preduce 3 wonderfn! effect un
the former. e trembled froin Lexd to foot,
and then smiled, and secined about to grasp the
stranger 10 his arms, when he suddealy fell back
on the benel as they aow saw hin,  The youny
soldier—he was almost a boy, and strikingly
handsomie — was equally purzled.  Drother
Francis had merely asked hin it he were Josh;
and wien he agswered ¢ Yes,—if' ins name was
Herbert, and if 1t was Gerald Herbert, and if
his futher amd grandfather were lrish 5 and when
he replied that bis name was Geraid Walter
Herbert aud that bis grandfutber was not Lrish,
but ¥rghsh, the old man wmuttered something
which be could not cateh, and funted. ‘Chat
was 2l he could tell them ; but what had that to
do with Brother Franeis’s ft st remamed a
mystery.

Fora considerable time the aged monk lay
senseless and almost motionless—the only syrap-
tams of acimation he preseated being thave al-
forded by the convulsive throbbiag of his keart,
and an occasicnai deep-drawn sigh.  His bro-
thers seemed deeply afllicied, and sought by
every means i their power to restore bup ; for
Franeis, though few knew auything of his history
was, notwilbstanding the favori'e of the whale
rouunuly .

Towurds mideight the old man revived, and
his hest roquiry was for the young soldier. He
now embraced him, and, as he pressed him again
and again lo his beart, with tears and blessiogs
called him ¢ his son,” * s dear child.> Brothers
Anselm aud Bonaveature looked ot each other in
mufe astopishment, They feared that thewr dear
old friend, the patriarch of the lay-brothers, was
fosing Lis reason.  ‘Lhey knew that for thirty
years zt least he bad Yeen an inmate of the cluis-
ter, while the party whom b2 thus loviagly called
his son could at furthest number twenty birth
duys, if indeed he conid count so maoy. Sull
greater, however, was their sorprise, when, on a
closer scruting, they couid aet fail (o observe a
warked famuly likenesy between theic aged bro-
ther and the individeal oo whom all hies affections
seemed now centred.

But this was no time for the wduigeace of
curiesity. The two troopers, dresched aud
travel-staiued, must be atlended to, aad the
wound of their comrade iooked after. K-
tunately their convent numbered among its in-
mates one of the best leeches in all West
Flanders, e had been already summoned to
the aid of Brather Francis,and now that ke no
longer required his service, he directed his at-
tention to the olker invalid, whose case seemed
lhe less urgent of the two. In a shert time bis
skillful hand extracted a spent ball from the suf-
ferer’s knee, and by the application ot a soothing
poultice, restored hitn to comparative ease.—
Nor were Brothers Aaselm and Bonaveuture idle
wmeanwhile.  Piles of well-buttered tariines,
made of wholemeal bread baked in the convent,
with plentiful dishes of rashers aad cuelets, and
flagon or two of foaming Louvain beer, soon
covered the table.  Cold meats, too, of wvarious
kinds, were cerved up in sbundance ; and the
two dragoons were sadn busdy esgaged v satis-
fying appetites good at all times, but now con-
silerably sharprened by a hard ride and a loog
fast. 1t was the first peacefu) meal they enjoy-
ed since the Dulke of Burgundy got eommand ;
and they Uleszed their stars for bavieg been se-
lceted to wscoct young Herbert to the rear.—
Having completed the bandaging of s wound,
and udministered such medicinn as he decmed
best caleufated to inakce to tmake up for the pa-
tieat’s lass of Dlood. the Infictoaran led hun to
the chawmber prepared for bis reception’ and
Brother Feancis begged to be ailowed to take
charge of mm.  Iha request waa grantad, bat oo
the sele condition that wo conversation of na cx-
citing nature should take place betmween hun and
the mvalid, Uil such time as all feverish and -
flamatory symptoms bhad sabsided. Daj alter
day, and night -after night, the old man watcaed
in stnet silenen, beside the siranger’s coush
and all were in smazemeat at such assidusty aud
atiention on the part of one who, as lang as any
remembered him, seemned utterly deiacked from
al} earthly alfections. They even saw him iningle
tears with his proyers, as he kaelt beside the
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At | pillow of the sleeper.

Tt was whispered that the
Guardian kaew something about the mautter ; for
he, too, now came frequently, ood looked with
evident interest on the wvalid. No one else
ventured to speak to Brother Franus oa the
subject, for though generally kind and gentle,
and commuaicative as a child, there were times
when he beeame sad and teserved—and this
secrned une of them,

Ten duys passed on, asd the nvalid made
such rapid proeress, that the Iofirinavian and his
staff proacunced him quite out of danper, in no
further need of mcdical trestmest, and only re-
quuring the aid of the cook to recover compivte-
Iy bis wouted vigor. The interdict was now
removed, and Brother Franeis seemed bappy.—
He could, henceforth, speak as hie pleased to his
protege. The latter feli equally delighted ; for
he felt, ke kuew not why, a sort of unaccount-
able attachmeat — it was cectainly more than
were gratitude—towards the old man, grewing
daily stroager and stronger within bim, Aud
then Brother Francis ecalled bum %y son’—
bat, perhapy, a3 an old man, that was the name
by whicl he addressed all poungsters, At all

Levents bz itoved the eld mouk 55 3 child loves a

father, and always felt sad when the duties of bis
rule >hlized bis vegerable (viend to lenve him for
a tune,

¢ Aad <0 you telf me you have no recollection |

of your father said Brother Francis, with a sigh
ag they sat together one evenmng-—it was the eve
of St. Martis—n the samne apartment where we
first introduced them to ous readers.

 None whatever,® replied his companion,—
¢ He Jeft Hrance as a volunteer with 1’Usson’s
division, and was killed at Lumerick when ! was
but three yearseld, So I often heard wmy mo-
ther say,’

The speakee did not remark the shudder that
ran through the old man's frime at mention of
Limerick j but only paid aftention fo bis next
guestion, which rapidly followed,

* Aad your father’s father "—

* Was, as I hsve already said, ao Eoglshman
~but be, toa, died in the wars long ago.” They
say he felt in Bpain.

The old man cauld uo longer cestymn bis foel-
wgs, Bursting isto tears, and clasping  fes
yosog ccmpanion (o bic hosom, as he had done
on the night of their frst meeting, he said :—

‘No, my child—yaur grandfather, Walter
Herbert, is not dead, but ret survives to give
you that Messing whieh your cwn pooer fatber
conld sot besiow ow you il las parting breath
~he stapds befoce you ¥’

It was a'touching seene o witness—that old
Capuchin mouk, with i sy white beacd, and
cosrse dark gown, and (cathern cinelure, and
bare sandutfed feer, locked in the fond embrace
of the young soldier of ¢ the Brigade, ou the
eve of St. Martin, 10 the old convent of Bruges !
We do not mean to intrude on the sacred
privacy of domestic feeling, but leaving parent
and child to cotumune with each olher in the
fullness of their Bearts, will, with our readers’
kind permission assume for the nonce, the pro-
viace of the Senachic, and brwefly retate as much
of their hisiory as we have ourselves learned,
Outre Mer—and s stil oftenlimes related on
long winter evemngs by the brothers who have
fuceeeded—literally stepped wto the sandsls-—
of Brotber Fraucis and bis comrades,

THE CAPUCHIN'S STORY.

Walter Herbert, or, as he ias called ia reli-
gion, Brother Francis, was the only ohild of an
ancient family v Notlinghamshire, atering
the acmy at an earcly age, he found bimself sta-
lineed, with b regiment, io Limecick, when the
ariny of the * Confecerates” sat down belore
that cily, ia the summer of 1642. Ile was then
io fits tyrentieth year. Forming part of Court-
ensy’s compang, when the city opened (s gates
to Garrat Basry aod Liord Muskerry, he retired,

‘with Ivs commsnder, to King Joln’s castle,

where, taough closely besieged, they resolutely
beld out il St. Johns Ive, when Ceurtenay
was obliged to capitulate,

In the course of the attack cn the castle, a
wine was sprong by the besiegiag pacty, and a
turret, in which Elerbert was stationed, fell to
the ground with a terrific erash.  For weeks be
lay delirious 5 and whea st tength be awoke to
conscicusness, he found himsell the oceupant of
a handsomely-ficted chamber looking out on the
Chureh of St. Nicholas, s host was a and-
dle aged, peat'emanly-loaking person, of grave
yet atlabie manners. He was a widower, and
b housebold ceasisted of himself, an aged
bousekeeper, (wo sons, and an only daughter.—
The latter—Edy O'Brien—was the sick man’s
principal nur<e, aud no Swuter of Merey could
biave bestowed more care on a suffermyg avalid

-than she did on Walter ¥erbert—stranger tho’

he wax to her creed and eountry.  Frowm fenpth-
ened and alioact contnual jutercourse,a feeling of
mutual affection sprueg up between the young
people.  Gratitude on (Le one hand, and sympa:
thy for the suflerings of the hindsome yaung of-

-

ficer on the other, heightened this feeli g tif it
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grew into deep and lusting love.  Like
tnona, she loved i ¢ for the daugers he lad
passed ;7 and ke loved ber, © that she did pay
them.” Bul av insurmountable obstacie to their
unico fay in their difference of religion. 1fer-
bert was a Protestant ; and old Connor O'Brien
would never bear of any chilit of his being unted
te one of that creed which, in its strugale for
ascendency, he beliesed to be the canse of s

cther impedunent whatever existed. A private
marriage was, lhus, their only alternative, and
to this, io un evil hour, poor Xily cou-ented.
Moaths rolled on—mouths of bliss to Walter
aad Fily—but thew separation was at hand.—

a moment’s notice. He hoped, however, that
his absence would be of no lengthened duration,
and that e would sova retarn 10 publicly clum
bis beawtiful Bily as his wife, Dut
bopes were doomed 10 sad and bitter disappoint-
ment.

Oa Lis arrival w Englond, he fonud the entice
couniry w arms ; and as it bevame fapossiale to
remain neutrat, or 10 retarn to {reland, he wus
forced to joiu the newly-formed corps junt rmsed

A
alae ! s

1w bis valive county, by Henvy Ireton, s fa-
thee's landlord.  Oues ander military diseipline
there was 50 refreating ; and thongh ol his
thoughts were turred to freland, ke was doomed
to maddening suspense regarding ber who aloue
made Lreland dear to ki, AN commumention
between the two countries was now sipended.
At Fdgelnl] and Newbury he retreated before
the king’s {roops—and at Dlarston, Noor and
Naseby, bad a shore in defeating them.  13ut
victory or defeat was alike voud of interest 1o
tun. [ was even with mdillerence he heasd of
his promotion for having saved his general’s life
at Nuoseby, 'The sole, coprossing thought of s
existenve was how 1o get back 1o Yameriek.--
Tbat leng-songht for cpportunity at last arrived ;
but whee 1t did, t scarcely brought jay to Ifes-

Parliarentary force ; and, when ke valled 1o
mind the fierce fanatics who were la by lis
fellow-scldiers, love made L tremble for the
i Lrishry.

‘The fourtesnth of June suw hin on e bue-
te-field of Nuseby-—the following au i found
bim sailivg wp the Shancon—and, ere the clese
of the year, he was paziug on the sizepls ol Si,
Mary’s oud the towwers of Limeriek from the
bat® ments of Bunratty, which had fatlen e
the baads of the Parhiamentariavs. e had fan-
cted he vould even sce the very house o which
he Liud spent so mavy bappy days.  BBut beyond
fancy be could not go. "o reach the eity wis
utterly stnpossible.  All be could learn, {rom au
Abbey fisberman whoin they bad taken priscier,
was that Consor O'Bren was stifl abive, and ihn

ful little boy.  ¥Who her husband was his nlor-
mant could not say : but he thougit e was on
officer in Earl Glamorgan’s arny. Herbert,
however, well knew who be was, and le would
have risked worlds to send back his prisoner
salety, with even one line to Lamerick. Bul
Lord Inchiquin’s troops were too vigilant 1o ul-
fow of uny communication with the eity, v
this intellizence, scanty though 1t was, afforded
lim some consolation.  He knew fus wife wus
sate, and snable any longer to endure the Tan-
tafus-like position m which he was placed, he
found means of retursing agan to England.

His gext and last visit to Iveland was in the
sumines of sixteen bundred and fifty. e was
then pretiy high in command, and had hapes, as
he sat down, with Wauller’s army of inve-tmuut
before Limesick, in the July of that year, tiut
should he be only able to effect an entrance fuo
the towa, his authordy would be suflicieat 1q
protect whomsoever he pleased, But the year
passed away, and stitl the eity held out,  Aud,
had he but his wife and chidd without it wills,
be would have counseifed its burghers to hold
out even stli more manfully, for be well kuew
the iron heart and bloody tand of the execrabie
Hardress Wallar.

The spring of the sext year found bim stiil
before Limerick ; anc could he but communtcate
with any of its gallant defeaders, his hatred of
treachery would have urged him to expmse to
thew the perfily of one of their own whom they
had raised to the rank of Colonel. T'his wrereh:
was named Fenoell ; and, for his treason m sell-
ing the passes of the Shannon at Killaloe, thewr
commuander-in-chief Cromwell, had promised him
and Dis descendants many a tair cere in Tipperary.
By this pass Ireton and Ins inyprmidons cros-ed
tie river into Clare ; and wiik them passed Wal-
ter Horbert.  Stil bis beart was full of hope
of saving all he held dear w the leaguered city.
Spring passed away, and summer again came j—
and stll the assailing host made no progress to-
wards ilie capture of the town which Ireton and
tus fatber-m-law regarded as the key of sll the
Munsier territorics. In the burping heat. of
July, while pestilence daily thinped the ranks ot

the besieged, an assault wys ordered on the al-

Desde-

much suffermg to his conntry, eren though ne !

Important tetters called Herbeet away, almost ot |

bert. He was ordered Lo join m the invading !

his duughter was married snd had a fiue heanu- ‘

Nao. 31.

P most defenceluss keep that guarded the northern
i extremiiy of the salmon weir, aud EHerbert was
reluctautiy obtized to form one of the storing
party.  Llis immediate semor 1 command was n
[person uamed Puthill—oue of those beartless
! hypoerites whoe could preach and pray while hiy
brutal soldiery were niassacring the wives wad
sehildren of the brave mea whom the cliances of
cwar made s cichms, The fort was carried by
overwhelniag unmbers 5 awi Herbert was doom-
vd 1o witness, witt borror, the burclery of the
P sueviving defenders meredessly ordered by Late
hill—-an order whieh e had nutapprly ad co
pewer of counteriambing, but t the exccation
of wiieh betook va parte Sl ihe city beld
outy though the *leaguer sickness? was rapidly
decimatibg its brave gastizon.  The north for-
tress of Thowoot bridge was wext earpied by
assandeo but to e wore purpose. The tnwos-
Lanen sneeicrded i braking dewi G ol arches
end thas cuttiog off ol wpproach o the city in
that quarier, and in rezi-ting the aartie, theee hou-
dred of theie awsailamts pershial. Wiater wis
aws [ast approschinig. and the plague exteadg
Bom the edtyyin which iy of 4y victuns were
Prow dady mfeoed, commenecd to thin the rocks
P of the besiegers thenpselvess Traton had sepons
i thauahis of raiamgy te sz s and b would, be-
P yomd al) question, bizver doite ~o, were it et for
trenchery.  Wenaudi, the traitor of Killudoe, was
fagainut work ~this tnpe, unforiupaiely, withia
Cthie walls of the ety el

C A e of some days wis agreed op: and
! Flervert was one of these appainted 1o treat with
i the townspeople. 'Fhe deputies met an newtral
vround, mudway between the ety and cawp, and
| within range of the riesl batteriwes, s heart
| wax now full of greater bupes than vver. Conld
;he bl megt with any wember of iy’ fawily,
L he boped that bis love bor ber wachb aiduer them
o bsten 1o bis eounnsels.  T3ut fare, 55 would
seein, had Teagued all elanees azamst iy, Had
he et them, be moant to pt them on ther
guard agamst Penvells trearhecy, and, without
abselutely breaking trast, give them sach & key
1o lrvtow’s fears and reidivess Yo make conces-
aons, as wanld, e hoped, lead to an bagorahle
caprinlanion, =md prevert the boodshed which,
from the shutiered state of the town walls, aad
D sabditinnal viwocnl of traachery within those
Iw.\il.~. be now judged o be inevitable, saless
they cunt to terns witle Ireton, Buw oue
iiq:" them appesred: for the tratter fad fnd his
Prtuns deeply, and suceeeded o diverting them
Pand the cleowal party, to whicl they  Sathiully
adnered, from soything like a compronnse,  He
Pwished that the seie merit ood reward of surrep-
{ dering the city should be his own.  Aud he sue-
teeeded. I'he canference ended fruitlessly § and
{ Hecbert returied to the camp well nigh broken-
Phewpted.

fhiel

CHAPTER 1.
| Tae plagee eontinued ity ravages meanwhile
Jaad, day oftee day, within the cily, the dying
were brought by their relatives to the tomb of
Cornelius O’[Veq, where many, it was helieved,
| were restored to health, through the intercession
Uof That saiutly prelate, who lay buried io the ¢ea-
i thedeal. s effects were visibly traced 1w the
Lranks of the besieing army.  Sull Ireton, re-
tlying on tirason withio, pressed o the siege.—
"By a hride ol p.ntoons le succeeded 1o cop-
i neciiug the Thomend side of the river with the
) King’s L-land, where e now planted a formida-
Pble battery, tu play on the castern side of the
fc_-.ny. Tferbert lud fortunately escaped witness-
ving the harrors of Drogheda sed Wexlosd 5 but
a sight alost as appaling now met his eye. Tn
the smoke of the cannonade crowds of plague-
stricken victims—principally women and children
—ventured owsde the oty wails to eatch ere
puie breath of aic from the Shannon, ou ¢ the
Lafuud® buvk —and there lie down and die.  But
when this was discovered, the heartless Waller
farbade even this short respite lrom suffering. —
[y b orders, those unhappy bewngs, who could
ibave no share i protracting the siepe, were
Lmercilessly fogged back by th: soldiery into the
plague-ierking ey —and such as refused 1o re-
turn were, by the some pitiless mandate,Aanged
witbin sight of their fellow-towusmen.

The deily sight of this revolting butchery was
sickening to the noble beart and refined feelings
of Herbert. DBut suffering for him had vot yet
veached its elimax. As he was sealed in hus
tent, cue evemng towards the close of Ouiober,
fatigued after a long fornging excursion to the
Meehick mountains, and musing sadly on the
fate of hier wha was almost within sight of him,
and yet vhom, by what seemed 10 him an almost
supernatural -combination  of adverse circum-
stapces, he bad not seen for years, bis attemiion
was arrested by the cries of a Jemale who szemed
strugghaeg with her captors. .. His manhood was
aroused- by such'an outrage—comuitled . almost
in bis very yresence—aud he rose ‘at;once te
rescue ‘the victm from herassailants.” Bar, hor-
«vor,of horrors ! at the 'very door. of "his tent; and
in the grasp of an afmed riffan, lay’ the fanting
and all but twseuwasate form of s mfe!l To




