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cuaprTER Xt.—{(Continued.)

Now 1t so happened tlat Dirs. Burke was by
po means an unkind, unamiable woman,—quite
tae reverse. It would be very hard to imagine
that the owner of that fawr, good-tempered face,
always beaminz With a kindly smile, was other-
wise than a good, well-inteutioned woman. OM
enough, too, was sbe for the discharge of ber
duties as a stepmother, for Mr. Burke had net
oven pamn to his daughters by putting over them
2 woman but little older than themselves, for the
lady had passed ber fortieth year : but,if the
fact must be spoken, she was sunply obnoxious
vecause she stood in the place of the beloved
mother whom these guls with thewr strong Irish
afections and warm impulsive natures had idol-
1sed ia life, and whose memory they reverenced
11 death. We take 1t to be a thankless office
that assumed by the new Mrs. Burke; yet there
were inany things which should have _operared n
her favor, and nsured for her a happier bome, in
<o far, that by age she was calculated to act in
the place of a motler to those motherless girls.
By nature she was far oo kind to gire'pam to
any human thing ; nor was ber unmion with Mr.
Burke marked by any of those circumstances
which often fatally militate against domeslic hap-
piness ; she had a comfortable competeacy of
ber own bequeathed her by ber Qeceased bus-
band ; her daughter was also provided for ; and
from her second marniage no young family had
sprung to draw the afiections of the father from the
children of the first. How mischievous are these
cecond marriages, when the children of the first
bavo.already passed their girlhood.  Mrs. Burke
worthy, good; amiable as she was, bad made to
berself an unhappy bowe. She had vainly tried
10 sound the depth of her stepdaughters’ hearts,
to see if there was no unawakeoed cord which
would respond to the affection she bad been pre-
pared to bestow upon them,—it the hearts of
these giris, amiable, warm-hearted as they were,
would always rema as a sealed book to her.

But the good lady was at length perforce’

obliged to abandon the task. Qutwardly, che

was treated with a cold civility, pamful enough.
to the sensitive woman who yearaed for affection-

which never perhaps might be hers. No, never;

for the two girls, Kathleen and Ellen,— the one.

nieteen, the other seventeen years old,~con-
sidered her 1 the light of an intruder, and noth-
ing else.

Her own daughter belped to aggravate the
unkindly feeling that prevailed+: for Miuna’s un-
petuous temper rose at the injustice, as she
(zemed 1t, which was exercised by the daughters
of ber stepfather towards a mother whomn she
dearly loved.

Such was the aspect of things when the ser-
vices of Marion were required for the two half-
sisters as general ostructress, and to leach pant-
ing to the elder daughter, who bad passed some
time at Canley. ]

A very few days was sufficient to let DMarion
into the secret. You see, these very unreserved
girls would of course each enlighten her on the
subject, and Marion speedily found herself oc-
cupying tbat most painful of all positions, the
confidant of a divided family.

She guessed not, however, that her newly-
made intimacy was to help much to heal the
scre.

Kathleen bad a secret of her own, which was
soon commucicated to Maricn. She was re-
solved to marry and have a home of her own, i
which no stepmother’s mfluence would be brought
1o bear.

¢ And will not you marry, Miss Craig 7 asked
the young lady. ¢Ob how wretchedly dull your
li'e must be with no companion but the poor old
gentleman whom we saw when we called at
Sandy Mount P

¢Tam not dull, deas Miss Burke, repiied
Marion, with a Jeugh. f No one can be really
whose time 1s occupied like my own.’ .

" ¢But you have not replied to bolb my ques-
tions; do you not intend'to marry ¥

¢ T shall never marry,” was the reply, and the
fair head drooped still lower over the sketch of
Lier pupil, to which she was giviog the last finish-
ing touches. ¢ But when it shall pleise God to
call my father to Fimsell, L shall, if considered
worthy, - become. a nun amongst the Sisters of
Notre Dame.” : ‘ :

¢ But, dear Miss Craig, your father is not so
very old, * Suppose be were to live twenty years
longer—you keow people Do live till they are
ninety. and upwords—what would you do then ?
you would .be more than forty years old, wouldn’t
you %that would: be rather old to go, would it
not Picontioned the catecbist.

Something hke a shudder passed torough the

frame of the devoted davghter as Kathleen ram-
bled lightly on ; it was but for one moment, as
the thought flitted across her mind that her life
might after all be always passed as new.—
She quickly recovered herself, however, and re-
plied—

¢ Yes, it would be rather o!d, Kathieen; and
perhaps things might so turn out that,if 1 were
obliged to live in the world for twenty long
years, T might never go at all. But ove tmust
pot look forward, for ¢ sufficient for the day 1s the
evil thereof.’ There 15 nothing to be done but
quietly to accomplish the work before us, and
which for the time being reason and religion
alonc allke show ts our work, and leave all the
rest to our heavenly Father, lor whilst we pro-

pose, God oftentimes disposes .

Whilst Marion bad been speaking thus, her
bead still beat over the drawing, and a tear trem
bling in her eye, Minna and Ellen, the young
ladies whose feuds were npeither few nor far be-
tween, were gaziag at Ler intently ; and the for-
mer exclasmed,—

“One of these days, T think I should like to
go into a convent ; nay, Ellen, you need not quiz
we so, ¥ am quite in earpest, 1 assure you; and
who koews, perbaps you may eater the same no-
vitiate with me. But T was gong to ask you,
Muiss Craig, to tell me sometbing of the early
foundation of the Order of Notre Dame ; Kath-
leen, you kanow, was not mapy mounths at Cauley,
and 1 canoot get anything out of her.”

¢ But our tune is nearly up, said Marion,
glancing at the timepiece ; ¢ what if you walk
part of the way home with me when studies are
over, and then I will gladly tell you the htile
that I know ? Nay, I will ask Mrs, Burke to
allow you all to spend the evening with me.’

The initation was gladly accepted ; aud, re-
vived after theiwr long walk by a refreshing cup
of tea, Marion drew the girls around her, and
commenced as follows :—

7 am going to tell you sometling about the
Sisters of Notre Dame and their foundress, an
account of which I read wiist 1n London.

¢ Julia Bulliart, then, intimately lcnown as Mo-
ther Julia, and foundress of the order, was born
at Cuvilly, near Compiegne, and wasa young
woman of rare mend, ardent zeal, and solid and
enlightened virtve. She was born in the year
1731, aed was the davghter of parents but poorly
favored by the gifts of fortune ; but from a very
early age God had drawn to Himselt in a spectal
manner ths child of benediction.

¢ At the age of seven years she used to as-
semble around her the children of the parish to
teach them the Catechism, which she was ai-
ready able o explain with a wonderful intells
gence,

¢ The Cure of the parish failed not to notice
the treasures hidden ta this privileged one. He
lavished oa her every care. As she advanced in
ege, she advaoced also in virtue ; and God, who
mtended her to do great things for Hs glory,
prepared ber by willing (hat she should fiest pass
tbrough the crucible of tribulatiov. She be-
came very ill ; her malady withstood every re-
medy, and [eft ber-at tke age of tbirty years de-
prived of the use of both legs. She constantly
suflered the greatest pain, and a violent contrac-
tion of the nerves of the jawbone took from her
the possibility of speaking in an intelligible mac-
ner. The good cure, who had contioued to
direct her, brought her the holy communion datly ;
and Julia was fastened for twenty-two entire
years to this bed of suffering, witbout the power
of making a single step ; and many ladies of po-
sition. brought by the venerable cure, came to
seek from Julia examples of patience and resig-
nation, and gave 1o her lestimories of therr af-
fectionate sympathy. DBut tius tried soul was
shortly to be deprived of these cousolaticns, for
the cure and the noble ladies were obliged to
flee 1o order to escape the revalutionary perse-
culion,

* Mo more sacraments j; 00 more COMMUNIODS ;
no kiad friends to comfert and console ; and she
now felt oppressed by the weight of Ler trialsu—
But God, who suffers us not to be tempted above
our strength, shortly restored her to peace and
bappiness. Julia’s reputation for piety caused
ber 1o be suspected by the revolutionary party,
and they endeavored to seize upon her person in
order to subject her to shameful outrage ; but
she passed by sa the mudst of them, hidden in
the bottom of a carriage, without being per-
ceived,

¢ This was in 1794 ; and one of the ladies who
had been wtimate with Julia had taken reluge at
Amiens, and she she immediately wrote to her
to persuade her. to take up ber abode n a smali

apartment in the Hotel Blin, in which she ber- |-

self dweit.

¢ Mademoiselle Marie Froncoise Vicomtesse
Blia de Bourdon, whom God designed to labor
with Julid for the salvation of souls, had also
passed tbrough a stormy life. She had come
forth from the prison in which she bad been de-

‘tamned with ber. famly, they having been con-

demned to perish on the scaffold, but were re-

stored to liberty at the moment 6f the fall of
Robespierre ; and she then resolved to renounce
the world, and depriving Lerself of the advan-
tages which her birth and fortune might have
laid at her feet, she resolved to coosecrate her
whole hife to prayer and works,

¢ Julia bad no sooner been brought to Made-
meiselle Blia, than the latter made 1t a point of
duty to take care of the suffering invalid whom
Heaven had sent to ber,and lavished upoa ler
the ettentions of a sick-nurse. Tn spite of the
little attraction attending this charitable office,
seeing that she did not even understand the lan-
guage of the sick person, it established between
the two one of those holy and strong friend-
ships, the bonrds of which death itself can only
break.

¢ About the same time Julia received one of
those conselations which her soul was always
eagerly looging for. A virtuous priest also came
to reside with the Vicomptesse Biin. He said
Mass 1 the invalid’s chamber, gave her the holy
communion daily, and presided at the religious
exercises of many youny persons who gathered
themselves around Juha, giving to her the name
of mother., The good priest was, however,
sought atter by the enemies of religion; and, io
order to shelter bLimself from thesr domicihary
visits, he took refuge at Bethencourt, in a cha-
teaw belongiog to two of the ladies who formed
a portion of the society at the Hotel Blin.—
"T'hitber mother Julia was removed, and Made-
maiselle Blin de Bourdon resolved te follow her.

¢ They then undertook to teach young gicls to
read and write and kmt, but still without think-
iog ef consecrating themselves te the education
of youth. The entire village soon became
changed, and God crowned their first labors
with suecess.  But it was oot tif 1803 that they
reterned to Amiens. The Pere Varin, the Je-
suit father from whose life I extract this little
accouat, soon discovered the treasures of grace
enclosed 1n this simple and geaepousgBRul;
against all appearadces, he believed her cilled to
labor for the glory of Ged more than she had
hitherto done. And when he commaunicated s
thoughts 1o the bumble iovald, she repled,—
¢ My father, ow 1 2t possible that this casn be
done ? She had recovered, however, for some
tme the use of speech ; but ber sufferings were
"subl very intense.

¢ It was, however, at this lime, I fancy, that
she received in the house to which she bad with-
drawn wilk Mademorwsetle Bl some zealous
young ladies who wished to devote themselves to
the instruction of poor younyg girls.

*In 1804, Pere Varm gave them a little rule
by way of trial; and on the 2ud February the
first members of this society devoted themselves
in the presence of blessed Sacrameat, to the edu-
cation of youth.

¢ About this time God granted to the lhcely
faith of Mother Julia the cure of the paralysis
under which sbe bad so long suffered.

*In the October of the following rear, the
Vicomtesse and her friend, with two of their firsi
associates, engaged themselves by vow to the
work the thought of whicih God had imspired
them with—this was the education of the auddie
class in towos aud villages, stll following merely
the rule given them by the Pere Varin; and
Julia then made overtures with Monsignor de
Beaumont for the foundation of a house in Bel-
giun. The arelate joyfully acceded, and she
speedily prepared for the departure of their first
colony.

* During ber journey the foundress was called
to Namur by the biskop of that place; and it
was agreed that the loflowing summer she should
bring sowme sisters, in order lv commence an es-
tablishmert there,

¢ The foundation of Namur, of which Made-
moiselle DBlin was the first superioress, is the
most important of all. From bence emerged,
at a laier date, those throngs of pious maidens
wlio weat forth to the deserts of America to give
to the urcivilised lemale children, along with the
bread ta Jeed the body, the word of God to
nourish the soul, :

¢ As te Mother Julia, she was subjected (o
many painful trials—the bishop, aad even Pere
Varin Limeell, being prejudiced against her.—
In the end, after trials and contradictions which
I cannot enter into, the Bishop of Amiens re-
gretted the hae of conduct be had pursued, and
joudly declaring that he had been mistaken, ac-
knowledged her for superioress general of the
order. The Sisters of Notre Dame were then
established in various dioceses in France, and
many foundations were estabhished throughout
Belgium.

¢ [ have little move to tell you about Mother
Julia, except that the excessive fear whichk the
passage of foreign (roops occasioned her in
1815, and the uneasiness she felt concerning
some of her community who were in the very
midst of the theatre of war, hastened her end ;
she died 1n the spring of the year 1816, her re-
putation being very great for virtue aod pru-

dence.”

3. aod, Leight or nine poor-schocls uader their cere, to

¢ And bare you nothing to tell us of the Vi-
comtesse Bl, who bad so narrowly escaped the
guiliotine 2* inquired Ellen.

* Yes? replied Marion ; ¢she was chosen, by
the unanimous voice of the sisierhood, to suc-
ceed her friend and spiritual mother ; and she go-
verned with great virtue and prudence unul ler
death, which bappened in 1838. She was, we
are told, a model cf wisdom, meekness, and firm
ness combined ; aud the erder, uoder her govern-
ment, made great progress.
has flourished mere and more, brugwg to every
spot in which 1t has been established, the fruils
of salvation which the Pere Varin bad i view
at the time of its foundation. It has extentled
nof only through Belgivm—in wiich there are
more than fifty establishments—but also, as you
are yourselves aware, to Iingland and America ;
counung n Eogland ten houses, and almost as
many in America. I must also add that in 1844
the Jnstitute of Notre Dame was approved by
the highest authority 1o the Chureh, wihich con-
firmed its constitutions and its rules.’

¢ But, Muss Craig,’ said the curious Ellen, ¢ 1
fancy | should iike some more coatemplative
order; but just tell me a Lttle about the rules,
please.

¢ How ridiculous you make yourself, Lllen?
said her sister 5 © the idea of your thiaking of be-
g anun! | am sure Miss Craig iaust be quite
tired talking so mueh.’

¢Not I, Miss Burke, said DMarion. ¢Iam
not soow tred of talking when I speak of the lite
led by iny corvent friends so L will tell you, iny
dear LEllen, that the principal aim of the Cis-
ters of Notre D’a%e 15 the instruction of the poor ;
so that in every “Bouse of the order there is an
establishment for them—either a poor-school, an
arplianage, -or, as in  Belgium, a reformatory and
hospital for the aged apd izfirm.  Sometmes
there is not merely one, bat, asis the case m
London, Manchester, and Laverpool, as maay as

which the Sisters go two by two every morning ;
whilst others bave boarding-schools for the ch-
dren of ‘the middle or higher classes, according
to the locality. Namur is, I am told, a name
dear to -every Sister of Notze Dame, as it is
there each one takes ler ficst steps in the reh-
gious life, recetves the hant, and pronounces her
vows, Do you not then see, Ellen, that the life
of the Sister of Notre Dame partakes both of
the active and the contemplative 7 they bear
mass, and have an hour’s meditation every morn-
ing, aod—

*An hour’s meditation I’ broke ia Miona;
¢ why, Miss Craig, that would never do for me.
Wiy, I canoot give a quarter of an hour to any-
thing of the sort, it 1s too ‘kard for me.’

¢ Nonsense, DMinma,’ said Marion ; ¢ there 1s
nothing bard atall int. Do you find it bard to
think ? are you not thinking all day long § Why
them, should 1t be bard to reflect, only wien we
think of 1be happy elernity we all one day hope
to enjoy? You see, however, there 1s moie of
the contemplative hfe thac you appear to have
bargawed tar. Do you think it would suit you 7’
Maron laughingly 1mquired ; ¢ there is rather the
more of the life of DMary than that of Martha in
its practice, you sce.

¢ Well? said Katbleen, ¢itis to be hioped they
will both choose the same novitiate, Miss Craig,
tt they de take it 1nto their heads to go mto con-
veats. I thwk Misna and Elen sbould really
go together, for their lives will be so peaceful,
they will only know traaf by name, unless they will
make a little by disputing together, as they are
coustantly deing now.’

¢ My dear Miss Burke, 1 think you hald a very

mistaken notion,” said Marion. ¢ As you have
been a pensioner some few mooths at dear Can-
ley, I should have thought you knew that the
novitiate was not without its (rials—some of
them very rough ones for poor human nature.’

<[ am persuaded there are none of them which
1 could not patiently bear, and come off triumph-
antly,” exclaimed Minna,

¢ Ab,iny dear Muna, said Marion, ¢ put in
the saving clause, ‘ with God’s help.’ Who
emongst us shall dare to say thus much of our
daily trials, when striving to live as good Christ-
1ans 10 the world, let alone the hourly aiming at
that higher state of the most exalled virtue und
perfection 1tself, required of those who follow
the life of a religious 7 for remember, my deer
Minna, seli-denial in all its branches must be
practised. In what, thisk you, the novitiate
would present the greatest difficulties to you 7’

* Really, 1 can scarcely tell you, Mus Craig,
unless it be that I always like to have my own
way,’ said Miona ; ¢and I suppose I should not
often get it there, added to which 1 am dearly
fond of being what you call idle ; and I suppose
the nuns would fill my baods with work. I
should oot relish either the oae or the other very
much at first, I daresay; still there 1s a holy
quiet about a conveat life which pleases and in-
terests me, so much that I feel as if I could
do battle with myself 1. I were allowed the

¢ Dearest Minna, said Marion, taking the

hand of her pupil wuhin her own, ¢ much more is
wanling to you than this attraction to the life-
you speak of merely for its holy quietude and-"
peace ; yet the sweet call given but to a few
may be still baply vouchsaled to you.
promise you that in one 1ota you will be allowed
to follow the bent of that indomitable will of
yours which I have seen you so glad to fellow 3
or that, save at stated homs of recreation, you
Since her death it | will not be comvelled to work,— to work, Minna, -
either with head or hands.
a religious hfe consists in obedience, or the per~ -
fect renunciation of your own will; and an idle
nun would be mdeed an anomaly 1w the cloister,-
in which each sister is expected to work accord--
ing to her talent for the weal of the whole com~
munity ; but bear 1o mind Minpa, that as, 1o use
a famibiar proverb, * Rome wus wot built m a
day,’ so our faults and imperfections are not
cured in an hour.

1 cannot

The real essence of

It m as pecessary to be
patient with one’s self in the praclice of
virtue as in any of the dmly occurrences of
life. All are wvot saints, you kuow, when they
enter coovents)’

* No: T sheuld think not, indeed,” said Eller.
¢ Why, Minra, do you not remember Margaret
and Emma Gisborne 7 T’'m sure they werz not
paragons of perfection, nor did they set an over
goud example to any one else ; they were pas-
sionate, self-willed girls. I am quite “terlain:
Minna and myself, though we have a quatrel
sometines, are perfec angels compured to them.
Margaret came back before sne had been two.
months 1 the Loretto Convent, 1o which ske
had begged bard 1o be sent; and Emnma, well,..
Emnma stayed, und became a professed pun
amongst the Benedicline nuns in some English
Couvent.  So, | suppose, she cured berseit of
Ler bad babits.?

“You need not suppose it, Ellen, but may -
take it for granted,” sard Marion. ¢ [ have no -
doubt, were you now in the company.ol-the:
young lady you speak of, you would find ber the
very reverse of what she once was ; for, depend
apou i, her self will and pride would be the fail-
ings on which the fisst onslaught would be made 3,
they must, T will not say bave eradicated them,
pechaps, but at least they must have been sub-
iued, or most assuredly she could pever hase
been aheited to her religious profession, So if:
the young lady went full of faults 1o 1he good -
Beaedichnes, let us be quite certam that she bas -
losg ere this laid many of her fartings at tie foof..
of the cross, or you would have seeu hier kack as
well as her sister. Now [ bope T bave not
frightened you?® she added, ¢ wnh iy narration
of what 1s required of a young person before she
cae be admitied to the rehigious state.’

¢ Not |, dear Miss Craig,” exclumed Minpa =
T anly wish L were half as patient and meek an;
humble as I know you to be, then—7

¢ Hush, love, you must not talk in that woy,”
said Marion, placing ber fiuger on her Iiﬁs.-—’
¢Silly Minna, how do you know how much }-
may feel within me that I have to overcome 2

* Oh, nonsense, Miss Craig I’ was the reply of
Eilen. ¢ You know we have heard how ricp Mr
Crasg was, and now look at e change! I lbml.f
you a perfect saint to walk through the wet apg
cold and never say a word ; and bear with matche
less patience your poor papa’s inbecily, for yon
always have a smule on your face; and I thipk
we have tried your patence often enough, and-
yet—’ ’
* Never so sorely as now, my dear girls,?
the poor young governess, siarting ‘
covered with blushes.

“Go on, go on, Elfen, said the mischievouy
Minna, ¢ 1t s only her humility makes her speak
in that way,’

Tue gentle Marion turned away as if she had
not heard the las: playful sally of " her gay youn
friends ; she tied on her bonnet in ihe ad_]oining"
room, i order to accompany them on !beirf‘
homeward way ; then placed a” comfortable sup~ -
per before the querulous old geutleman, who -
drew her face down to his, stroked lenderl;' ibe -
golden curls which fell on hus withereq foreheas)
calling her his best dod dearest daughter am; :
prayed that heaven’s blessing might descend n
ber head, and then exclaimed,— pet
¢ Bat where are you going my love ! You are. -
not going to leave me tor long, Marion? W) -

sad
up, ber face:

you be back in ten miputes

¢1 shall not be away a bit more thag an hour, -
papa 5 and Mrs. Murphy will look to you, le:;

you should want apything before my return ” sayd
Marion. ?

‘An hour! a whole hour! It is very !dng

to be left alone, afier you have been aw: i
away from -

me the best part of thie day,’ red 1he o2

gentleman, 1 the same querulous tone

murmured the p)d -

¢ T cannot bielp st ; you' %snow I cannot belp

it,’ she said, with a gesture of impatience, burry-
ing from the room as she spoke., -Yet :aven as -
the words trembled on ‘her lips, »
herself for - want of patient fortearagce,
heart knew its own secret better than the yomng -/

she reproached =
Her -

chance.’

girls whose company she had

20 recently quitted,. -



