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.. THE. TRUE WITNESS ‘AND CATHOLIC 'CHRONICLE.

 NEATNESS IN DRESS AT HOME,

The importance of neat aud tnateful house-
dregsing cannot be overestimated. The matren
ers of her family
and makes the
excuse—if, indeed, she takes the trouble to
make one nt all—that **it is 80 much more

comfortable,”” has little idea of the possible
Could she

v lexample
Jiveof ‘con-
seguencay thab will reach far beyond her own
span of life ; that her busband and sons can-
not fail to draw comparisonsbetween her dress
and that of the ladies they meet in ather
homes, and that these comparisons .cannot
fail -to decrease their respect for her, she

who appenrs before the memb
in s shabby, soiled wrapper,

consequences of such a course.
but realize that her dress is an
to her daughters, and ons prodc

might b3 indaced to give more attention to
her personal appearance.
den of care and conetant employment can
furnish a snfficient cxcuce for careless per-
sonal babits, for few thiogs are more im-
portant %o the wellbeing of a family,
There is an old ssying to the effect
that an untidy mother has Jissb.dient chil-
dren ; and while neither parcets nor children
may realize the why or wherefore of it, yet
there is always a lack of respect and an indif-
ference to the authority of n mother who takes
no pride in her personal appearance. And it
ig not the mother ulone upon whose akoulders
rests the burden of respcnsibility for home
aeatness and nider in dress ; the father has
his duties 30 look after as well, and should
pever fzil to insist upon the younger mem-
herg of the family presenting themseives with
well kep: hands, clean facer, neatly brushed
bair, azd orderly drees, at least at every
mesl where the family ussemble.—/firookiyn
Mayazinc. .
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NERVQUS DEBILITATED MEN.

Your are allowed a rrce triad of thirty days
of the use of Dr. Dye’s Celebrated Valtaie
Belt with Electric Suspensory Appliances,
for the speedy refief mnd permaneat cure of
Nervous Dehility, loes of Vitality ¢nd Man-
Booi, and all kindred treubles. Also, for
mapy other diseases. Complete restoration
to health, vigor snd manhood guaranteed.
Wo risk is incurred. lilustrated pamphlet,
with fall information, ete., mailed free by ad
dresziog Voltaic Belt Co., Marshali, Mich.

GYPSIBES A MUSICIANS.

Iu daye of yore, long ere the hills of ling-
land were tunnelled, its rivers crossed, or ita
valleys were invaded to make way for rail-
way iraine, it was swcet to listen to the
mild inueic which, cmanaliog from some
£ypey camp in a seclnded dell, mingled with
the notes of the wuightingule and othor
pirde of song, just as the sup, <n his
vermilion car, sank helow the herizon
in the distant west. Although in-

ruads nnve been made on the hannts of the [ heanty nnd wealth of color, even though the | strain her emotion.

gypsy iribee, and their muosio is not heard so
often now as formerly, the old love of it still
lingers in the tents, and lives in the hearts of
this singular people. Their home life is now
and then culivened by muric nnd dancing, es-

Not even the bur- |,

|THE TWO BRIDES.

CHAPTER XXXII—Continued.

They had both been explaining to Lucy the
sad changes which time, political ana ve-
ligious revolutions, together with the neglect
of ‘'men and the shocking bad taste of thenge,
bad wrought in the structure of the
glorious cathedral and its decorations. It
was now oll covered ineide with & coat
ot whitewash—an act of vandalism first
done, most likely, by tbe ¥rench during the
brief reign of Joseph Bonaparte. Rose bad
been describing the vast interior as it
wae in 1235 when St. Ferdinand entered it
as congueror ; the twelve bundred columns,
each of one blosk, of marbles of different
hues, reproducing ail the vivid coloys of the
rainbow ; the blue roof studded with gold
and gilver etars, from which hung hundreda
of eilver and gold [ampe, the walls and spaces
above the capitals of the pillars, wrought
like lace-worlk, inlaid with precious stones
snd marvelous tracery; osnd through the
atained-glass windows the richest tints
ever streaming on the marble pave-
ment.  Surely, when the saintly warrior-
king hud dedicated to Christ this, the most
beauliful temple of Yslam, the worshipers
who came which the dawn to the morning
gacrifice might well fancy that the brilliang
scenne which wmet their eye on entering the
koly place was nn anticipation of paradise.

So did it :eem to Lucy, as they pansed

near the portal to explore with thoeye the

moze of perspectives before them in the vich

twilight of Andalusia.

2 Shall we ever build such temples again?”

fuquired Luocy.
 Never ! (iaetun answered. *° At Jeact,
pot till the snti-Christian snd anti-social
apirit which now forms the very soul of the
triurophant Kuropesn democracy shall have
ewept away all existing iostitntions, and
Christienity begins anew to reconstruct
tke entire social order,and to reiorm Doth the
heart and miad of humanity.”

“\Yhy, Gastop, what a glcomy prophet
you are !” said- Lucy. .

* It is, in substance, what my poor Diego
wus soying, both nbout Mexico and nbout
Spain, when he came to us at Mortlake,”
IRose added. ' Aand paps was much strock
ty the truth of his propbecy.”

© Then you oll think that these bLeautiful
churches will be allowed to fall into ruin, or
L2 utterly destroyed by the spread of modern
democracy ¥’ agsin asked Lucy.

s f fear,” said (raston, '*that it shull be
destraction  before rsconmstruction, nob
merely o purification or repairing of the
exiating structures.” i _

« Ah, if we could only repuir and purify
thoroughly before the tated time !” exclaimed
ltoze. **It would be a glorious work {o ve-
store this. magaificent temple to its former

destroyer were at its gates ! .
* And the apiritua! temple ¥ Lucy in-
quired,

swered, * 1 should give n thousand lives—

‘ora of remoystion might. dawn ere the
splendid remains of former civilization and
prosperity should become n shapeless mats of
rains, undistinguishable from the yukbish of
the plain, .

5, As the morrow was to see Rose in the
haven of her new life, she exerted heraell to
make them all happy on that their last even-
ing together,  She and Linoy sang togetber
saveral of their favorite American songs, to
the great delight of the inmates of the hotel,
asg well as to that of theit own dear ones, To
see the two girls side by side, one could not
help being strock with admiration at their
beanty, so different in its style, and yot
giving to .their features and expression
go wonderful a resemblance when they sang
togother or conversed with each other with
animation, that one might have mistaken
them f.r sisters, \When they sat or stood
apart in silence, the resemblance disappeared

or ceased to be so remarkable, Are there

not flowers, naturslly differing widely in
color and formation, which. come to be like
each other in hue and shape, becauge they
heve grown up side by side—aa if the kreath-

ing ot the same air, the basking in the

same sunlight, or the vital juices drawn

from one native soil, tended to cowmpensale

for the difference of kind and color by the

superior influences of near neighborhood ?

Several of the most distinguished citizens of

Cordova, to whom the 1)’Arcys were known,

and who had neard the romantic atory

|

of Diego's love and untimely death,
called on the travelers duoring the
ovening, They were apxious to de.

tain them a httle longer, and show them
more of their city and society. But Mr,
D’ Arcy was suxious not to profong hia child'a
agcny and his own by unnscessary delays,
and, besides, Mr. Hutchinson's time was
limited,

Rose accompanied her father and Gaston
to their room when the evening was over,
She could scarcely bear to have her dear
parent out of her sight a moment, now that
the reparation was so near. Aasusual, Mr,
D'Arcy would have dismissed her with his
blessing and a few words of fatherly sifection,
But Rose would not, for this once, be satisfied
with that,

** Do not send me away yet, my precious
papa,” she said, us she clung to him fondly,

now go strikingly like thoese of her grand-
father—and the gray hair, fast becoming
whito under the wintry influence of lorg sor-
row, *¢Ol, let mestay awhil: with you and
Gaston !”

¢t Both (aston and I will be bat too bappy
to keep you a little longer with us,” Mr,
D’Avcy soid.  ** My little girl must not think
that ber father ever wearies of her preaence
by night or by dey.”

** Oh, yes, dear papa, call me your little
girl still ; let me be your little® girl of long
ago,” she suid, with a mighty eifort tore

ahe continued, *¢ you will sit on this low seut
on one side of pups, and I'll sit at his knee
on the other.” And keeping one cf her

150 with the spiritusl temple,” she an- | brother’s hands in her owx, ond puiting the)V

other in her father's, she sat looking up at

pecially whea the women have had *‘ good | dsvoting them cne ofter the other through L him with a contentment and a worshiping

Tuck,” and the men have been successiul in
their speculutions. It is then they indulge,

more than they nsually do, hoth iz «enting {some temples of the Holy Spirit, and their

and drizking. A few of *fortune's smiles”
will make them =0 light-hearted, and
they become 'so merry, that a tune on
the violin is proposed, to which all that are
dance

the slowly passing years —to make the rouls
of all who belicve as I do the pura and light.

lives the true expression of the spiritnal
beauty within, The lifeof a nation is made
up of the lives of its citizens,” .

“JItis n bavd work, I fear, denrest sister

with | mine,” eaid Gaston, preesing to his eide the | thought,

love most touching to behold.

¢ Papa, dear,” she said, afier & moment’s
silence, '* there ia but one thing that fills my
keart with sadness, aftl almost makes me
doubt of my vwn mctives, that is, to lzave
you without the care cf yocur little girL”
And the poor girl's firmness gave way at the
** GGaston now has Lucy,” ehe con-

able and so digpoeed " : e N
great hilarity, especially to that &nown} arm within his own, tinued, ** and he willnot misshis oldeabsister
ag the ** White Cockade,” any of the] #Buthy noneansa hopeless one,” suswer- | much,” : -

men dance well, and the wemen &nd giils
gencrally more lightly and elegaatly, and all
of them scem %o enjoy the pastime. The
faverite fastruments of the gypsies are the
harp, fiddle, tambourine, wnd tin whistle.
Such apt pupils in music sre nany of them,
that if they bhad proper iacilities
and cfficient tutors tirey would be
no djsgrace Jwhatever either to the most
eminent composers ¢ to the mott ae-
complished musicians, In different parts of
Burope, particularly in Ruseis and Hunzary,
mapy gypeies have Lecome very popular as
singera in cathedrals and churches, and have
often bizen employed to sing hefere princes
and feshionable assemblies, both private and
public. In Spain some cf the Gitanos are
thentricai performera, and cases are ot infre-
quent in which they khave attaized greatb efli-
clency and popularity  Ie Hungury a writer
relates of krowing several gypsy women who
were popular as public singers, and onein
particolar, whose voice wus of such ramark-
able awectnees that she was almost <onstant-
ly engaged in singing at concerts given in the
private mansions of the rick and woble for
mapy miles around, and for which she wae
always very munilizently paid.— Froviiyn
Afagaziie,
———— e e+ A
A STUDY IN LEGS

Men pgeneraily cross their legs when there
in the least pressure on sheir miods, You
will never find' & man actually cngaged in
businees with his legs ozossed.  The limbe at
ihose {imes are atraighter than at any other,
becuuse the mind and body work together.

A man engaged in auditing accounts will
mever cross his lega, snys the Deaver Tribunc,
neither will a man who is writing sn orticle,
or whe is employed in any manner where his
brain is actively engaged. Whee ot work in
a sitting posture the iimbs noturally extend to.
the foor in a perfectly straight line.

A man may croes his legs if he is sitting in
an office chair discuering eome buainess pro-
position with another mau, but tha instant

be becomes really in earncet and perceives
something- to be gained, his limbs uncroas
quick ns o flaeh, e bends forward townrds
his npsighbor aud beging to vse his hande.
That iz » phase that I bzlieve you will al-
ways obscrve,

Men often cross their logs st public mee:-

ings, because they 5o therz Lo iistes, or to be
entertained ; they ure wot the factors in the
performance, and thiey naturnlly rlace them-
gelves in the moet comfortahie position known
to them-—namely, leaning well back in their
chairs and crossing their legz.
WA nman always crosees big legs when he
reads » newspaper, butia niore apt to lie
down when he reads a book, I3e reads the
paper, of course, to inform himeell, bub at the
same time the perusal of ites contents is re
creation for him, and his Lodyagain seekas its
position of relaxation,

When & man is readicg « wewspapel and
waiting for hia breskiaat hia logs are always
crossed, but a8 soon os the breakfast is
brought to him he puts the paper aside,
atraichtens out Lis legs and goes to work—

that is, beging to est, his mind row turning
on the duties of tho day before him.

Men crosa &heir legs in a batl room, but it
is far from an elegant tbiog to do, and it is
not done by those who have been bronght up
in good society. It is your * three-penny-
bit young man” who orosses Lis legs ot a bail,
and, would you believe it, X have seen youn
ladies do the same thing?—New Yorl
Journal,

A Most Liberal Offer.

Tar Vorraio Beur Co., Marsinll, Mich,, offer to send

- their Celebrated Yorraic Buurs and Fleotrio Appliancos
on thirty dsys' tris] to any man aflictod with Nervous
-debility .Loss bt Yitality, Manhood, &c, Tilustrated
pamphies u scaled envelopes with “full partioulsis
mailed free, Write thém ot ence,

od Rose. ** And certainly one that we can
help forward, ail of ne,” . .
“Tepch me, my own darling mistress,”
Lucy eaid to her, io u tone half-coaxing, half-
earnest, ** how Ican help to do my share in
this most blessed work,”

%Y ou are deing it already, denr,” replied
her teacher, * You ate first decpening &nd
widenicg your own heart as a receptacle for
ajl mrosy nelpful graces snd saving virtues,
By-and by, when you are back at Fairview
and Fairy Dell, you willbe sble to pour oul
sll this overflowing fullness ot all aronnd you.
Ah, we oply have to est our soulsontire
with the love of Him who is all charity, to
kindlo the flames around us everywhore.”

« Oh, Rote, my own precious dorling,”
cried Lucy, as she impetuously threw her
arms round her friend’s neck, *'1am only
beginning to understand in you that higher
and diviner seli which spurs you on to
the new life-work you have set yowraelf
to do. ’

Y ou and (;aston may do far more, a
thonsand times, at Fairy Dell than ever I
may Le able to attampt or occomplish in the
atllicted country to which I am going,” the
girl naid, thoughtfully, .
“That is true,” putin Gaston. * Yom
field of Iabor over there will be, at best, nnd for
many years to oome, like those sandy
wzstes in Southern Franco which they are
now begioning to reclaim from hopeless
stetility., 'Lhe first settlera on their confines
planted young pines and spruce where the
billows of sand were fust encroaching on the
adjacent green pastures. They planted the
snplings by the hundred, and often by the

thousand. Those furthest from the
grassy plain often perished.  DBut their
lifeless stems formed a  barrier pro-

tecting the kindred growth behind them ;
while those that survived covered the earth
around them with o coating of the
leaves they shed.  Aud thus, by degrees, the
paticnt labers of man aiding the slow but
sure process of nature, the area of vegetation
was enlarged ot the cost of  the neighboring
desert. Life, verdure, benuty, fertility, be-
pan to incloze in circles that went on narrow-
ing yearly the dead sandy waste, until the
ontire degert was covered with the green
forest. "'
** And so you think,” loso enid, ** we shall
succeed by our labors, and by multiplyiog
our colonies of deveted women and men, in
reconquering, from the moral waste, $racts
formerly covered with lifc and beauty 7"
“ S0 will charity in action, and the resist-
less power of livos ot self-sacrifice, ever suc-
ceed in transforming the meat (3nd.forsaken
land into somcthing as besutiful as the Gar-
den of God.”
“ Ah, there spoke my brother, my own
Gaston,” Rose #aid, as she kissed again and
agnin the dear. face, still so beautifal in its
disfigurement, ]
This conversation was held on their return
to their own rooms in the posadsa, and while
waltiug for Mr, D'Arcy and Mr. and Mra,
Hutchinson, .
 You are beginning to nmake me think,
both of you,” said Lucy, with a mock air of
pettishness, * that I have not chosen the
better part. Thal is cruel of you, Gaston.”
* My darling,” (iaston said, ** werse I con-
vinced that you wore called from on high to
follow Ilose in ber divine mission of cbarity
and regeneration, I should bid you go,
though the effort were to brealt my heart on
the gpot, *
s 1t i8 too clear to me, and to others, that
you are made for each other,” Rose here in-
terposed. ‘' Remember how [God brought
yon to Gaston, and gave you charge over him,
The love which is of such a growtk is God- |
sent, 1t will enable you both to be micsion-
arles among your own people.’’.

Just then thelr parentsiarrived, and all
were. busy compadng notes,—all agreeing
that everything around them was marked

‘¢ Is that kind of you, Roee ¥ Gaston said,
* Father kknows me Latter then yvou,—for he
knows that Lucy's love, most precious as it is
to me, and much as I thank Ged for it, is not
the love of my sister,—of my littie Rose, my
second self.”

It isall God's will, my darling,” Mr

D'Arcy said, *“‘and 1 shall not withstand
His choice. He has been plensed to epare
my oldest boy, to briog bim back to wme
from the jaws of death. Andif He pess of
me to give up my oldest daughter, shall I
refuge her to Him, even though she be—as
He knows she is—-the very light of my eyes?
No, my love,” he continued, in a volce g0
solemn and so tender, that both Gaston and
Rose wept as their father spoke; “‘mo! I
must do alone what your dear mother would
have helped me to Qo, were she by my aide—
take you, the decareet of all my treasures,
and give you up to Him who wiil know how
to make youa joy ond & blessipg to thous-
snds of souls now unhlessed and joyless.”

*¢ My only comfort is that Lucy will be to
yon what I could net have been, had Diego
lived,” she said, struggling with her tears,
¢ My union with him meant life-long separa.
tion fiom you, dearest papa. Lucy’s union
with Gaston means that the heing who, out.
gidle of my own family, loved you and me
most devotedly, ia now to live with you as
your doughter,”

Thank you for that, deareet Rose,” said
Gaston, drawing her to bim, and kis:ing her
tenderly. She remained passive in her
DLrother’s emblrace, while their father, per-
haps unconsciously, folded his arms round
the pair, It wasa toushing spectacle,—that
venerable parent with moist eyes, prayiug
sllently for all best gifts oo these his two
oldent children, about to be sundered by a
voluntary and sublime asacrifice. Thus Mr,
Hutchinson found them as he chanced to
come to Mr. D'Arcy’s room to make some
necessary inquiries about their route on the
morrow.

And so Hose bade all three good night, and
was gocn locked in Lucy’s sisterly embrace,
The two girls knelt and prayed together, the
fervent praycr ot pure and generous henris,

% Thyice Llest whoae lives are faithful prayers,
Whose loves in higher love endqre ;

What souls poesess themselvea so pure,

Or is there blessedness like theirs 27

CHAPTER XXXIII
ROSE"S BRIDALS.

Madame Barat’s daughters, inSeville, were
glad to ses Rose, though but for a short hour’s
space. Their venerated mother’s letter, an-
nouncing her coming, had already reached
them, apd with their whole hearts they en-
courasred her to pergevere in her noble enter-
rise. They had scub a messnge to the
Sisters of Charity to inform them of Rose's
choice, and congratulating them on their
bsing about to possess one so tried by snffer-
ing, so capable of great things, and go highin
the csteem of the world.  Se, with most
affectionate farewells to her old friends, and
loaded with their best wiches and blessings,
Rose went to her new home,

We pass over the parting with Lucy, who,
howaver, was promised oy her father that
she should bo allowed %o retnrn to Seville
when her friend was to veceive the veil, By
degress Luoy was brought to understand that
all was not =0 terrible in the life of abnega-
tion embraced by Rote. The latter was un
eloquent teacher of the unearthly aa well ag
of the earthly wisdom, _

And so Lucy went away iromSeville with new
sspirationa in her sonl, and ideas of moral
p>rfection she kad not till then dreamed of, It
was with infinite diffioulty that she could ;be
‘persunded to' .leave Gaston almost alone
among strangers, And DMrs, Hutohin-
80, in this, shared her daughter’s opinione,
She strongly urged Gaston to return with
them, But Gastonand hisfatber were given

with decay or negleot, and” hoping that the

very comfortable apartments in Lo Qarided,

and looked into the beuutiful features— |-
st S il Sl entered ccrdinlly into her views,

dollar of thz fortune she brought with

the Spanish housee.
all should be deveted to the distont mis-
sion of which they approved.
Roee, a chogen band of Sisters, selected from
among the noblest-born and the most ad-
vanced in virtue, was to accompsny her.
Without delay passage was secured for thom
all to Punama, and thence to their destina-
tien, while the period of first probation for
our novice was shertened at the suggestion of

« Come, Gaeton, dear,” | the Archhishop,

into the Sisterhood,
receive the babit of the order and the white

Rose’s resolution in that light.
did not favor such a lifc of selt-denial: and
her motherly heart made her wish that Rose,
even at the last hour, could be made to
listen to the pleadings of poor irank, Lucy,
who understood and adwmired her friend's
self-sacrifice, could not, however, help yearn-
ing for the sweet companionship that had
veen the felicity of her life.

Lefore tho ceremony?”
asked as they were about to retire.

Lk R R >
where Rose was permitted to visit them
daily, and whera (+aston received from’ the
Sisterhood e}l the cara whioh usbounded
charity and a long experience in, minjstering
to the sick and infirm rendered so efficient
and go weloome,

It was in yain that our old scquaintances,
the Duke snd Dachess, pressed Mr. D’Arcy to
accept their own palace a8 his residence while
in Seville. D at the palace was to
him, on account Of its connection with his
wife and father, and most grateful ‘as Lie was
to his noble friends, no place on earth could
draw him away from the side of the child
near whom he was privileged - to stoy for so
short a while, , )

Every imsginable mark of respect snd sym-
pathy was paid by the most distinguished
citizens to their American visitors, Their
connection with the lamented Lebrijas
cansed them to be looked upon as
olmost Spanjards. And. to -them. the

. Spanish character was now manifested in its

noblest attributes. Even the Sevillian ladies,
who, a few years bafore, had eavied Rose ag
‘the betrothed of cue of their most brilliant
grandees, were now ‘loud and mnanimous in
praisc of her generous self-racritice. She
wasg devoting the aplendid fortune bequeathed
to her—and devoting her own lite with it—
to the " service of a distant, half-
civilized population she had never
seen, and that Decause the moral misery
of their condition had sppesled powerfully
to the sympathies of the man of her choice,
The few ladyiriends who -were admitted
to seo Roso in her religious retreat de-
clared she was ten times niore lovely,—soft-
ened and hallowed as her youthful bLeauty
was by much suffering,—thae when zhe for-
merly shone supreme awmong their fairest by
the ride of Don Diego de Lebrija. How

could they help admiring so much generority
in onc whom the great world around them
was ready t> worship as nn idol? They were
equully just in praising Madame Baratond her
associates for the magnanimity shown in
sending away from their own doors one go
desirablo as Rose to n bady of teachers and
missionarics among the heathen, and onz whe,
together with bicth wund rava talents and un.
common accomplishments, brought the wealth
80 necessary to found and maintain great
establishments,

The Sisters of Charity, in nccepting Rose,
Not obe

applied to the need of
They resolved that

er was to be

And, with

About two mooths after Roee's first entry
she was allowed to

eil of novices,
Mr. IMArcy went to Madrid to meet Mres.

Hutchinzon and her daughter, Frank remain-
ing in the capital till the ceremony was over.

One of the ladies who were to accompany
Iloge to Americn was also to pronounce her
last vows on the same cccasion,

The  Dulke and Duchess, with their

df.ughtére, were allowed to be preseat, with
avlra,
latter visited their friend on the eve of
(k:lhe day appoiated.

Hutchingon and Lucy, when the

The ngble Spanish ludy
nd Deen a great comfort to Kose during

these two mouths of anxious preparation,
just as she hiad been to her dear mother be-
fore,
duughter & more loving solicitude than this
true hearted woman.
turaing Roase away from her purpose,
the contrary, she praised and encouraged her,
animpting her, cach time they met, to per-
severe aud aim high, and b9 in the New
World another Teresa,

No parent could lavish on her dearest

She had no thought of
On

Mra. Halchinson could not view her dear
Her religion

¢ Shall we nut see vou te-morrow morning
Mra. Hutchinson
' Ian-

“JI fear not,” Rose anawered.

-deed, 1 know you cannot; sv you must not

Y.
** And ia this the end of the old life 2 Mra.

Hutchinson said again,

' Mamma, ‘dear, we are only distressing

12oee,” sxid Lucy, forgetting her owa inferior
suffering in the agony this conversation
wai making Rese es welt as Mre, [VArcy
endure.
tinued, embracing her friead, *'l, who am buat
a little heretic, can only say, ¢ God bless you.’
Anl that I do with all my heart.”

““My own brave darling,” she con-

The morrow came at length. Au ecarly

hour, ag is the custom in Catholic conntries,
was fixed for the ceremony.
Andaluosia were in the church, come there to
do honor to both father and daughter.
many & gallant young ncbleman, who bad.
formerly vied with Diego de Lebrija in pay-

ing homage to Rese D'Arcy, altended divine

gervice cn that morning more for the purpose

of bsholding the tall and soldierly form of her

brother, and of looking on his scarred face

and sightless eyes, than of seeing her for the

last time on the threshold cf her new exist-

ence. :

All the dlite of
And

The infirm inmates of the hospitil were

also there in gooGly number, and so were
many of Rose's old friends from the tobacco
manufactory, und from the neediest districts
of the

D’Arcy
pre-

suburbs. Mr.,
heen careful to

Triana

and Gastcn  had

pare themselves to kneel together that
morning at the Tuble of the Lamb, and to
partake with Rose of the bread which is the
foretaste of the ecternal banquet.
in the thronged church a deep silence whon

There was

the organ and choir {rom the cloister within
broke forth in joyous triumphal strains, and

from the depthsof the monasterya hridal
procession came forth—a troop of noble

maidens in virgin white, and crowned
with flowers, followed by TRose in her
full and magnifcent bridal rohes, sup-
ported by the Dachess and her oldest

daughter, and followed by Mr. D'Arcy be-

tween the Duke aad Gaston, Thero wae on
the girl’a angelic features a glow that was
more than the healthinl color of pure yonng
blood;—there was & light which wos not of
earth, and which moved the hoart of every
beholder to the love of better things,

With a firm atep.she advanced to the altar,
whore the Archbishop and the Lady Superior
awaited her,—the brilliant cortege of ladies
dividing on each side to let her psss, and
Hose hergelf pausing o moment to take her
father’s arm, while with her free hand she
ook that of her brother, And thus she stood
beforo the altar-steps. But to the interior
penaee she seomed standing before the Altar
of the Lamb on high, amid the splendars of
the Heavenly Jerugalem,~—and to Him alone,
who appeared to be senwibly present to tho
eye of falth, she had come to betroth harself
for time and eternity. On her finger spurkled

the preéolous eapphire ring given her by
Diego, She .waathere to give to tha Most

>
I

pledged to-'an earthly lover. And was ke
nof amobg:the happy multitude that sur.
rounded the heavenly altar and throne ¢
~In this spirit she gnswered with 2 firm und
musioal voice the queations of the officiatiog
prelate. *“ Yeu V" ghe nsked to devebs bher
life to chast!ty, poveity, cobzdience, and to
serving Christ in thée prescnce of the sick,
the poor, and this ignorant, . ¢ Yes?” she was
there of her own free will, impelled by none,
and given to God by the nobla father, whaose
beart never ceased to ache thenceforward for
.hZ q_lasenlnlce ofh his darling, : :

ud then that doating and widowed fathei
surrendered thohand of his chifd to the Iffde;‘
Saperior. She was to ba his ‘no. longer to
have in his home and near hia. heart in its
sore need..~ And while he and Gaston with-
drew to where the Duxe was sianding, the
bridal procession formed anew, while the
organ aad choir sang a more triumphant
anthem, and they led the lovely bride in her
radiant robes back to the cl.ister,
Presently they retorned, this time a train
of nuns preceding the Superior, with Rose at
her right hand, habited no lomger in her
wedding robes, but wearing the poor ;and
modest dress of her new profession, ¢
Again sbe knelt, whila the Lady Snperior
cut off the loog rich auburn locks, and hound
on her head the white veil, thesymbhol of that
innocence and purity of soul which is the in-
dispensible condition toward a lifs of per-
eevering self-sacrifice.  For the pure heart is
ever the strong heart,
And now, i her changed bridal robes
together with her compsnion, Rose falls
prostrate before tho altar steps, the Superior
and her ossistuntn spreading over the pras.
trate forms e funersl pall.  Thenceforth
they are dead to the old life, und the new
life begins.
JA thrill of irrosistiblo emotion prsses
turough the vast nudience; and amid the
unrepressed sobs of the women, and the silent
tears of more thin orc man, the choir intone
the e Profundis. Aye, ‘*{rom the depths”
of sin and misery the Almighty hand can lift
up the sinner and suf’erer to freedom from
gnilt, and tothe realties of blissfal enjoyment,
Bus, oh, to what heighta of beroism and holi-
oees of moral grandewr and glorious uaeful-
ness to otherd does nat that same All-Power-
ful Gooduenss lift up the willing, innocent soul
from the depths of its own unutive weakness
and helpleseness !
And thep, when thetublime psalm of David
—the cry of his Lemit in his utter need to
his Divine lielper—had ceased, Roze was
lifted from her prestrate positicn. Her new
mother opened her srms to her, and folded
her in o loving embraco, and presented . her
succeseively to each member of the fumily
she had choscn, white sweeter, more melting,
more soul stirring than wll the preceding
melodies, pealed torth the Fece quam bonum
et quam jucwndum,—** Behold how good and
how plesssat it is for Lrethren to dwell to-
gether in unity.”
Poor Lucy almost sobbed aloud while the
Duchess, who bnd taken ber seat by her side,
strove to soothe her with all the most endear-
ing terms she vould employ. Mr. D'Avey
asd Gasten had remmined with the Dnke
in the sacristy, oll throe yielding to-.an
emotion of which @heir manhood did not feel
ssheamed. -
_And o, a5 Louis D’Arcy bethought him of
his half-deeolate home, far awsy beyond the

Atlantie,  be  felt, with a keea
pang at his heart, that his darling
would never ngain  gladden it with

her presence, His little ** Fairy Qucen”
would nevcr ngain resume her loved sway
over the becuteous veatm that had obeyed
in silence sicco childhood. Hers was to ba the
toilsome life of one building a precarious home
amid the inhospitable solitudes of the Colot-
ade desert, laboring to bring, trom the deep
bosom of the earth, the waters that should
fertiliza. the sandy waste around her, and
consuming her cxistonce without secing, per-
haps, any of the fruits of her eelf-sacrifice,
Still, he bad giver her to God willingly, joy-
ously ; and, docile as he knew her to be to all
the holiest inapirations of zeal and charity,
she would, he hopad, bz in the divine hand
on inslrument cf mighty efficacy for good.

So, lifting up his sou! to the triumphant
throng of the Blessed,—while the atrains of
the T'¢ Dewm were sounding throughont the
church, and verse after veras was sung alter

nately, and with heartfelt devotion, by
choir and congregation,—he would leave his
child to the Providence that had ao wondey-
fully guwided her, nor mourn for the blessed
years during which he poseessed her and her
mother, nor cesass t> hope for Lotter times in
Fairy Deoll, His was the faith that could
enable him to say, in hia heort of heavta :

4 \Tlt‘l:_thnuk!ul, {rue content, I know this is ¢he botter
e no::yu faithful splrit mine—mice stikl at clo:c of

‘?M will my foolish heart ropine
For thut bright irorning dream of mine."

A fow duys sfterward, Mr, D’Arcy and
Gaston, together with Mre, and Miss Hutch-
inson, accompanied Sister Roge and his com-
panions to Cadiz, where the steamer awaited
tho devoted inissionaries. IRose sppeared to
be supremely happy in her vocation, In
truth, the prospect of the good she hoped to
achieve, and the uphesitating reaolve to ac-
complish it, with the Divine aid, did
1ift her msoul above every depressing
thought and care. Nor did ber father and
brother, in their conversntion with her on the
way, allow one werd to escape them that
might domp the ardor of her spirit, On the
contrary, their every word tended to feed,
more and more, in that privileged soul the
holy Hame with which it burned. ‘The Duke
and Duchess, with their daughters also,

fnsisted on geeing Rose and her litile
band at Cadiz. Indeed, the Duke
it was who had himself taken pas-

gage for them, and insisted on paying
their fare all the way to Panama, This was
to be, he seid, Dona Teresa’s contribution to,
their mission.

They arrived at Cadiz late in the evening,
and were to embark at an early hour the
next mornieg. Bofore dawn, however, Roee
had the consolation of kneeling for the last
time at the communion-talle with her dear
father and brother and Dona Teresa, As Mr,
D’Arcy was about to leave the church, he
was met ot the door by a tall figure half-
concenled in the wide folds of o Spanish
cloak, What was his astonishmoent to re-
cognize in the stranger Colouel Butchinaon,
 Why, Frank, what has brought you all
the way to Cadiz 7’ Mr, D’Aroy inquired,
after the first greetings were over,

¢ [ thought I might come down quietly,”
he eaid, **and, without letting the ladies
know of my presence, wait here till the
teamer gailed. 1 know, too, that you and
Gaeton: will need my help then.”

“That is most kind of you, dear Frank,”
Mr. D'Arey sald, as they walked into the open
air, and he had an opportunity to see how
pale and haggard poor Hutchinson looked.
¢ But why conceal your presence?” he ask-

od.

44 Dh, I do not-want to dietreas ker by even
the sight of me,” he answered. f*AndI
want to have one last look at her dear face
before she goes fram us forever.”

* Bat, my dear boy, Rose will be jost aa
well pleased to 2ep you here as she {n to see
Gaston, OI courge you are too sensible and
too manly to renew your suit now. She knows
that., So you must come and take breakfast
with your mother and aiater."”

. ¥ Pray donot ask me to do eo,” plended

Holy God thé Heatt and the life she hed

‘of the’r Order.

the poor fellow. * And yef,- T
the Duke and Duchess s;vel'l’l Iﬁ:up
onough to see me here,”

. "', Of courie they will,”
D’Arey,' * By the way,
heifelf.k So now there iz

- krank wes introduced
fake he oould either replyt::r])o:)1
received him most kindly ; afd
gethurbwelitflo the hotel, "I‘h
nrus brankinsted at the i
they hhd. spent the night, &'l;vltfrts B
son aud’ Luoy Frank’s arrival wy He
w_elcom_e and timely boor, S, theal; .
bim with every demongtration o{ e
Yeu_ they bt_)th doubted the propri e
again speaking to Rase. Thiy dik}ietye
so%:I: ptg,zn end to, hewever, sy
n rcy, as soon

hastened to the cmven: :oh?: f:?:}:rﬁi}km
ter of what bad happened. Sno’ i 82
neither aurprise nor iy lea s

poe
dig >

be fur;
8 Tere
Bwg r,
they o

but natural, denr papa,” s;::u:.aid ““
the  pocr  fellow  ghoylq desiele
see us off. He will map, omr“i
parly more complete, And—if g may
prees one hope to you, papa, while T:

with you—it wiil
Hutchinson firm to his
trust him like & Bom, and make bim I,
sec:.fx your company and open his heart tov
5 I understand you, my love," he)
{eﬁﬁg sha.g aio as you desire. [fe isa
; and deserv ie in (2

and T ag shom hi:: 311 the friendship (34

‘¢ Thank you, deareat
will be a grest comfort
Lucy’s brother will be
you, especially,
going.”

At the convent gate thej i
them. Rose and hef compai:irouir:::?’
olling in the wcll-luéown and popu[“-at

0 I'rank, as Lj
reeted on the préup, was sta;ﬂ:{; c{ltma
Kose in this strange garb, and he :
deuthly pale, asif the transforniation gh
uod :rgone made her bzing of angthers i
apd placed her forever beyond hia reuc)p ;
met him, neverthelese,” wisl her \:' '
bright smile and cordial manner ’

*“ This is kind of yor,” ghe sajd, « 4
lenve dear papa and Gaston with l'eaa T
tha‘t I shall know them to boe with you,”

b | bc;m_xld_not treai!t the temptatiop
woe beginding %o say. 8 N
quick for him.g v Bub she wi
*¢ It makes us all 5o much Lapni
you with us nt the last memcntl?',‘) :l:etc:\
in her sweeteet tones.

Oaceon the steamer, Mr. D'Arcy jy,
'leg‘:!in?tthm i;:k_ing leave of his chilg,
4 at the strain was i

ot phat becoming 130 plliky
““ You will find everything mado g
you, on your arrivalat Havana, suid the ]
88 ho bade Rlose farewell. **T.o (ol
Gencral has reccived orders to g
yoar cominrt, and to provide you with
guards till you reash Fanama, Moy
fullill every wish of yonr heart, deur §
Rose " he ndded, Lissing her hand J
cotly.

* llew can I, how con we all, ever
you and Dona Teresa for sl your |
kindness ' gajd Rose, us the tearsje
and fast down her cheeks, ¢ Oh, uy ig
wy second mother, my comicrting ay
shc sobbed out as she hung on the yy
the Duchess, herself utterly ocvergi
¢ Lucy, my sweet siater,” she auid g
weepiog girl, whose agony touched the i
of all, * Lucy, will you not be strory
take care of Gaston and papa 7 1 lcuye i
baoth to you. Dear Mre. Hutcainsor, e
have loved me as if I were your ownlas
your image poes with me, cherished63
revered to the end of my life. Goo
dear Frank,” she said, you know 1t
ehall pray for you. God muke - ¢
the glories of our country " He caul
keep the cold hand between both of i
look long and intensely into the swed

a8 i]t' he wighed it to be photographed;
sonl, - i
Not one word osuld Mr, D'Arcy ey, [l
strained his darling to his heart, *(j
owa, own precious darling,” she sid,s
kissed .the dear face ngain nnd dgain, w
our gaod God tless you for this®" J:. k"'
forgot the words, nor the look of nog: i
tenderness and gratitude with whici [l
werc accompsnied.

‘' Rose, darling,” said Gnston, us Ley
his hands over the quaint headdress and
face he could not mee, ‘*Rose, the dif
gister ever given to brother,” he wea
‘¢ will you not sak for me patience iy
aftliction and grace to do all the good
to thoge around me?"

1 will, indeed,” she znswered
Gaston, your own good (lod will make
youin a thousand ways this drendful
tion. Lucy ! ” ghe added, *I give l
you.’ You will be to him far more {
could ever be.”

Lucy took thez hand placed within her
and led Gaston away.. The Jact bl
eoanding, warning strangers to depart.
sorrowfully, one by one, Rose’s friends
over the great ship’s side, She was 1l
in motion, Her dork hull rose abe
dancing waves of the Atlantic, and her
end rigeing were projected against the
bluc of the sky, rendered still more b
the. contrast of the black volumes of
that ehe sent up into the morning air.

For nearly an hour Mr. D'Arcyre
motionless, gazing at the resediug ves,
rather at the group of six female (Y
draped in gray, as they stood motionl
the quarter-deck, one, taller than the ot
waving a white handkerchief unceasing ity
all faded in the distance. The hifwn
heart found not one word to utter to #oto
-around, It only prayed, silently sndgfw.
vently, fer the prectous oue, going on bt
vine errand of mercy, , Gaston, sented g
father and holding his hand, while Lucg
ered.the gther with her kisscs and her JR..
—Gasforr kept his face steadily fixed ity
dircction the steamship bad taken, the gkt -
jor sense endeavoring to follow and "m
the picture Lucy’s words were paistil
him, But he nuswered not ono word, [
down his cheeks, ot lepgth, tears tr
and fell into the salt sea,—more bitteq
than the intenso bitterness of ita wattx
most acceptable to Heaven, nucomity
the hidden fount of purest brothetly lc
unbounded- resignation to tho will ol Y,
Father, v

e
0

elp to heep C
good purposs, if

papa, for thgt
to me to knoy
thus held (e
And now we i
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4 Tb be continued.)

. - 3 . 8
COMSUMPTION CURED ’:5

An old physician, retired {rom Mg an
haviog had placed in his hands bysque ua

India missionary the formuls of o & fl‘e:
vegetable romedy for the speedy a:d ¢

bit

(il

nent care of Consumption, Broabi
tarrh, Asthma and all throat ﬂ,‘]
Affections, also a positive and rsich
for Nervous Debility and all Ner®
plaints, after having tested its ™)
ourstive powers in thonsands of 0atéh 4
it his duty to'make it known u.w'lmﬂlr1
fellows, Actuated by this n_wtwel“,
‘sive .to veliove human suffering >’}
free of charge, to- all who destre 8
oipe, in German, French or Engl
full directiona for preparing and uﬂﬂ&n,
by mail by addressing with stamhy
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