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HO0W THEiY 1<EPT THlE FAITII

A TLE OF 7/JE HUGUENOTS VOP LANGUEDOC.

citti'iEI< ut i.-(Cozfinueil).
"Lord, Thou hast been aur <lelling-place in ail genera-

tians,'> %vas the the psalni they sang.
"lIt is thteaile lie lovcd best," %vhispemed Eglantine îvith a

sob. I sanîg it for hit tht niglit belote ive lcft Beau-
mont."

Mer liusb.and's aswer %vas ta point tbraugb an opcning ini
tht trees ta the scene belome bim. A itthe band of mcea and
womnen stooti about a new-madt grave, over which the sods
ivere bcing hastiiy pressed douvo, Theî mcxmmnent bc was
in tbe midst ai thie stamtled, sormaw-sticken group, and %vpald
have throîvn hiniseli face downward upon thet catb but for
Reme Chevaliem's snstaining band.

"lFor bis sake, moinsieur, do not hinder us. Every mo-
nment is preciaus.

Henri loaked iat hiniu for a mloment %vith wild, blooti-shot
cyts, then turning auvay. hid bis face in bis cloak, andi motion-

cd îlîem ta poceed. Me heard Mâadamne Chevalier's voice
ise clear and sweet with lier son's, in the psalmn that ivas naw

resumeti, andd rclt bis %vite weepung silcntly upomi bis shoulder.
MIore than anc sob fraîn the faithfui vassals about hini tolti
him that bis grief tvas theirs, but îbc neither spoke nor
maved again, until bis friemd's band once mure toucheti bis
arm,

IIt is aer, my Lord. The sucner we disperse, tht bei-
ter."

Themi tht sieur ai Beaumont uncavereti bis face anid
lookcd-about hini. The grave bad been camfnlly covemed
with baose branches prepameti for the purpose, and ivas notv
not distinguishable (rom tht mst ai tbe valley.

"lIt is saler se," explaineti Rene, in amswer ta bis question-
ing glance."And 'is it for ibis 1 have served my king ?"I asked tbe
yonng nobleman in a deep. hollow vaîce. Il k it for ibis 1
bave knowm colti and hutinger and weariness, and shedi my
blood ? Is it thus Louis NXIV. rewards tht labours af tht fath-
fui subject wbo bas isked lhile ini a hundmed habiles ta pre-
serve bis cmawzu, andti would* have cut aff bis right bandi any
lime theste three-scorc years, ather than utter a dishayal
w-ord ? Uiîbappv rnonarcb ! Perjured, ungrareful king!
Thamk God 1, at least, wear bis badge mia longer." Ht threw
back bis cloak, andt urning ta tht awcd gmeup about him,
sbowed îhem tht plain dess ai a gentleman, flot an officer's
unifonni, bencath. "lAy, iny frcnds," as a mummur ram tramn
lip ta hip, I b ave resigncd my commission. It tvas laid ai
bis majesty's (cet an boum ater tht rejection of tbc petitian,
fromt whicb wc hoped so much. The ast hope af ptaceiully
winning aur rigbts bas been iresteti (rom us. If my sivord
leaves its scabbard agaun, it shah be in defence ai aur bornes,
net in tht service ai a tyrant andi a bigot."

-'Tht petition bas been rejecteti? Our appeal totht kung
has faileti? " burstiniii orrar-strckemi accents from bis lîsien-
crs the monient be paused.

IlWe had flot hecard ai this," said R -ne Chevalier un an
agitaîti voice.

"lTlen yen hear it now, mon ami! If thus night oi sar-
rews can hear anc sorrow marc, I have brought it. Tht peti.
tion bas heen pesented, and rejecteti, ciglit davs alter it was
placeti in bis majesty's bands by te noble marquis-markrniy
words. niy fmends, in bis macsty's awn bandis! Mis niajesty's
awn lips gave us oatint. Me didnfot dcny ihestatements,
madein aur appeai. Ht did net plad ignoramîce cf tht in-
fringemnent ai aur rights, antitht sevemity of nuit sufferings.
Ht was fuliy awate, hc saiti, that bis present polic- was alien-
aîing away from bim tht affection cf bis Huguenot subjecîs,
andi must prove prejudicial ta tbe unteresis oa itbs kîu-Rdom.
But lie is sa pertiadcd ai the rigbteousncss cf bis undtr-
taking-sa canvinceti that tht extirpation cf bercsy will exaît
himn in tht sigbt of Ced andi man, ibat bc will cnt off bis
righ: bandi before bc will resign it. 1 He that converteth a
sinner lu-arn tht cru-r ai bis ways shall caver a multitude cf
sins,' says tht Word. Our monarch stands in necd cf a cloak
of marc than ordinarv size, and nt)thing lcss iban the conver-
sioa of ever Huguenot in France will meet bus exigencies.
Do yau uderstand, rny frientis? '(aur blood, or your apes-
tasy, must atone for tht fiemdsip of La Montesparn andi La
Valliee Do yen quibbc-da yon besitate? Tht swerds
tbat arc ne langer necded in Flanders can bce mmcd agaînst
Frenchmen. A squadron cf dragoans bas already been
ordered i ta Paoictiers.")

A cry, hat af fear, bail ai indignation, bursi from bis
hecarers. Rene caught bis noble frienti by tht arm.

"lAit you mad, monsieur ?" bevrisptred. 41Wonid yon
goad îbesc already overtaxet i carts beyomd endurance?
Surely hie wbo lits there wauld e bc h lrst ta bld yau for-
bcar."

Henri u mcd upon bum withî blazing cyts.
IlStili Iuktwiarm?"II be askcd sarcasticaly ; but mehîtid

by the sorrowful compassion of bis fricnd's glance, insantly
addeti .

"l'You art rigbt, Rent. This is neither tht tunre mer place
for u-scb words, andi I de but thank yen pooriy fart onight's
work. Disperse, niy fricmds," be addcd, waving bis band ta
tht gmenp about him. I grieve to bave givemi you 50 sati a
pîllaw aftVr your cvenngs work, but we luve in days wbcm
aone sorrdw trcads close an tht bceis of another. You wll net
fimd oie ungrateful for whaî yen have dareti for tht deati,
when your own haut cf necti cornes. Hencc(ortb, I arn your
brother." Once more bc motiancti thcm ta disperse, and
slowly and sorrawftuily tbcy obcycd, mazy ai îbem pressing
close ta touch bis band beforc îhey ivent.

Tht mimiter who had perfanmcd tht lae i rtes for the
dcati bat stood apart, thus fat, a sulent spectator ai tht sceme.
NXciv he drew ncar andi beld out bis band te the ritw lard of
Beaumnont.

IBt comfonbcd, niy brother," hc saîd in a lew, swet' voice.
"Tht gooti maz n is taken awvay fram thte vil to corne. Thc
failure ai the petitien will flot dtstress monsieur in the ivorîti
te whicb he bas gent. He bas fought a gooti igbî hbclias
kzepi the fiu. The su«ertings cf ibis lueé arc flot ta beceron-
pareil with tht glory to bc revealeti, cubher fer bim or for
us."

Little as th: words suited Henmi's niood at the moment,
the voire anti mamner nf the speaker strangely attracted i bm.
Me Iaoed carnestly irto te (c cunder the widc-brmrned
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bat. It was ane not soan ta be orgotten, sungulaily yauth-
fui for one of bais calling, and îith a rare spirituality ai ex-
pressian. The datik eyes ere lit with enthusiasm ; thc flrmn
lips, witb ail tlîeir gravity, tverc sweet as a chid's.

"lMethinks we bave met befome," said the sieur af Beau-
mîont thoughtfully. "lAh ! I have it,-M%. Rey. There have
been sad changes since 1 partcd iiti, vou last sumcer at iny
fathem's gate, but 1 awe vou mucli (or titis nighî's work."

Il on civesuie nothing," ivas the gentie answer. "%My
services belong ta you as weil as ta the fceblcst af this scat-
tered flock. Madame is geotly reared for sucli scenes as
this," tie added, glancung at the slighit figure, trembling wtb
coid, at lcnmi's side ; and the young busband woke, îvitb a
sudden rush ai sweetness, ta the recailection ai tht jay stili
remainîng taelîim.

"Eglantine, 1 must have you haine at once. %Vhat îvouid
So i you o vere taken from me?"

"'fush ! she said quietly. IlThere is the coachu comung
sap the glen. Rene sent ont af tht men ta bring it dowvn by
a way lie kncîv, and jean bas gant on ta tell tiîem ta have
lire andI food for us."

IL %as îlot until they liad leit Madame Chevalier and bier
son at the cottage gate and ivere in sight ai thetotwers ai
Beaumont, that she let hem full hcart overflow iv îtlu lier amris
about bis neck.

IlTheti you vwitllnaibc comiortless white yau have Ille,
Henri ?11

lie sirained ber ta bis brcasî.
"l'You arc iry life, nia mie. If 1 lose you 1 lait tveM-

tbung."
"lAnd I hase nothing white 1 have yon 1"I she returned.

"Henri, there is but one thing 1 fear-separation. Pramise
me you 'titt neyer lecave nie."

IL was tht aid story bumnan hearts repeat s0 aftecî-hew-
ing oui brokeri cisîenns. white tht Master sîood îith tht cul),
and crîed . ntîslthn cm nam n ik

"If anymantislthn oeut i n cny
As they rolled in uander tht famîliar archway, -vid the

flashing torches revealed the sad faces ai tht i- uners
gatbered ta wekcore îhem, a strong shiver ran throui HMenri
La Roche's frame. Then bis muscles gmcw bard as iran.

"lEgiraine," he sadisii a low vaice. Ilwe bave walked
sîde by side tbrougb the patb of lowes. Do you lave
me well coougb ta keep step on the câge ai a r.recipice? "

She looked up witb startled eyes, amd read the trutb un
bis face.

"lM'vy noble, brave httsband ; you till flnd I arn mot un-
wartby of your trust."

And for ont moment bie held berpasunately ta bis beart.
Il airn no laner able ta sbîeld yo rm trouble," be wbîs-

pered ; "but at ast no bamm shall toncb you which lias not
donc tusjvor-t lor nie."
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UNDER ARMS.

There arc lulîs in tht flercest tempest, ntervals ai deatb-
lîke caini bctwecn tht wîldest sailies of tht stanm, hen tht
gale seems ta pause and gather tif its strength for a fresh
onset, and its vicuimas (ail asieep with a sense af taise secumty.
For weeks alter Monsieur's death, and the failuire af the
petition, a strange caln-i closcd in about tht înhabîîaîîts of
B3eaumont. No hînt of the woîk gaimg on in thte<istant pro.
vince spcnetrated the Cevetines. Even the annoyances ta
wbicil the niauntaîneers had long been subfrcted ceased,
their enemnies appearcd ta bave forgotten thte lacs: of their ex-
istence, and mort than ane heart began ta ask itself if tbey
had mot been unduiy alammed, and cipecially among tht
Vounger meni, as the spring advanced, was Ibert apparent asp irit ai hopetlnmess and courage. Their lave for their yaung
sieur, too, grcw iuta a passion.

But there was ont in Beaumont who was nat dtctived by
the glaomy catim which bad iettled down uapon Henri, alîerbis flrst passionabe onthurst, amy more than by the tcmparary
cessation af hostilities an the part af tht Jesuaits. WVith sar-
rowfui, ctear ecs, Rtei Chevalier watcbed bis noble friend,
convunccd that the sieur af Beaumont, like bimseil ad amly
tao good reason ta believe thal thtenîmissaries ai Raine were
gatberimg their stren-th for a longer and deaiier sprng-
amd pesuaded, also, that Henri ivas not pmcpared ta abide 1
tht resuait of th-ýt terrible struggit as passively as bis manner
miîgbt indicate. Re lad sullenly abandoned bis tbreat cf
avemigimig bis fathtr's death. upon Iearning tai monsitur's iast
womds bad heem a charge ta hirn ta leave vengeance with the
judge af the whole earhb; but there was a lack ai apcmmess
in bis imercourse wvith Rene, a restlcssness under bis glance,
wbicb camvinccd tht youmg surgeon that somethin: ivas being
kept fira im.

But so distant bad Mcnris manner become tbat hie wouid
not charge hoeinb is suspicions witbout positive proof. The
evidence for wbich be waited camne nt last-as the April
daisies were starring tht emcrald valley where mansieur lay
in bis ast slcep.

Entening the cottage ai anc oftfhis patients without knock-
ing, anc aftcnnocn, hc saw tht mim urriedly camccal a new
carabine bcncath the bed-clatbcs.

"'Th-at is an ugly plaything for a sicl, mnri, llatîballc," hi-
said bluntly, ".sd not a sait piccc of property for a Hugue-
net and a gaed subîcct. WVho did yen find so reckless af bis
own safcty, and youms, as to sel] yon the ltcapon ?'

"lOnt who bas a better rjgh tot give than yau ta ask, M4%
Chevalier," mcurncd tbe man suietily, though in considerabît
ýcanlusion. IlIf the dragoons ever Iomc e taBeaumont, thcy
wiII fid it a harde-r nat %:o crack ihn hcy imagine."

Rce took no noticc af the impertinence, but, instanily
conrirmcd in bis waorst (car, set ont for tht chlata, immmc-
diately an leaving the cottage. Thiere couid no longer bc
amy doubt that Henri was secrctiy ammîng the peasantry, ind
uncîîung thcirn ta resistance. Incenbe him, as lie pobablv
would-by intemicrcnce, Godlmcy Chevalie's son ,vas resolvcd J
ta utter ont last proiesi against tht errer and maLdmess of tht
step. He would plcad witb Henri for bis fathcr's sake-he
would remind hlm aif his old paslar's teachings ; surely their
words and wisbcs would mot fait vainly on his car evcn now.
But Henri was mot ai honte. and Eglantine rose, with a framk
smile, fram ber cmbroidery-framcte receive ber visiter. Tht
slight cmbarrassment she lad (tht ini Remet's prcsence aitcr
ber rmaria7ge' h-ad long since been dissipateti by tht perfect
friendluness of bis cemenanour towamds bier.

I have just sent a message dowm te bbc cottage for you,"
she said, holdink, out ber hand. ' 'Jannettc is poorly to-day,
anti vouîr visats always do ber R0odY»

"'Then 1 iitigo and sec her lit once," ivas the quiet
anstver, I' and -orme back te you, Eglantine. There is sornie-
tbung of importance 1 tînust talk over %vjth yau and Heuîri."

The old nurse was fast nearing the bourne Ilwhere the
wicked cease froin troubling," and site did net need the lips
of her young physiciau ta irnpart the intelligence.

Il'na poor, tvorn-out aid woman, Master Rene," she
whispered ; Ilooeufeeble to smooth out my lady's hair any lon-
ger, or lay out lier gatvns, fair less te lay out the Lard's ban-
ner in the fight that is at hand. Perhaps He secs 1 would do
Him but smaii credit in the struggle, so He is kind and piti-
fut enaugh jusîta take ne out af the way, onty giving ine
these few wcanry,*paiiis, likc «chiip s of lus cross, ta carry. 1
neyer wvas boid and autspoken l k-e many. Do you think He
is disappointed in mie, tliat nov 1 arn ta tired ta wisli it wec
otherîise ?"I

lDocs Eglantinc lave you lcss because il is site %vit waits
on vou, nlot yau on lier ?" asked Rene Chevalier with a smille;
and catching his meatn*ng, Nannette smiled toa, and was
sutent a space, looking out af the windoîv at tic far blue
hbis.

IlThere is anc thing on my îiirnd,' shte said at last ; ilt
leaving my young lady. 1 could go in peace, if 1 thought she
could bc safely sheltered from the storin ; but hawv canti1
crecp inta the safe havetu content, Master Rene, wvhite she is
withotnt, wheo would neyer let me bear a pain shte bad patver
ta sut l? '

IlYou leave lier witb the God ta whom vyon go. [s that
net cnougb, Nanette?Il

I upse il oughit ta be, Master Renc, but My failli is
vcry weai s'orniet imes, Last night 1 thouglit my own dearinistress stood heside xny bcd . My young madame is dear,
but il is net given tut anyone ta lave twice in a lîfetirne as 1
loved hem motber. And my lady beld her eldest born loi lher
hand. 1 take it as a taken tbat Mademoiselle 'Mignonnette
was safely sheltemed long lige, and she pierced mie through
and through with hem sweet eyes as she asked, 1 Nannette,
îvhcre is the other?' And 1 secmed ta becomne consciaus ail
at once that though mv young madame hadt made a grand
match, and had a brave young husbatud who laves tht very
ground upon which she cteps, it would ail go for little up
there if she tvas nlot in the riglit way. And I1tvoke cold and
trcmnbhîng, and my heart ha.; been like lead ail day. My
yaung madame bas made an idol aofhemrliusband, and he of
ber, and 1 (ccl afraid.»

IlVet we have prayed for theni, and God is nlot slack con-
ccrnung his promises," was the gentle answcr.

IlAy, I iniund that, but there is none that 1 knoiv of that
says the Lard will takt. the xborns out of the wrong tvay, be-
cati e we have been so wilful as te chouse il unstead of Mis. 1
have scarcbed the Word tbrougb, Master Rene, and 1 do net
fnd that any one, not even the man aiter God's own heart,
%vas permitted ta escape the punishment of bis sin. 'They
shal cal: the fruit of their datngs,' seail runs, and M. La
Roche and bis wife have tak-en the wrong way, and I much
fcar met tbey arc sawung iears and trouble for theniselver.
Markz you,» shte added, laying her hand upon his sîceve, and
drawing bis car down to ber lips, 11 amrnent the anc ta tell talcs
of the roof I live under and the hands that smoatb niy pi!- J
lowv, but if they will nlot bear my aid voice, 1 must, for their
oiwa sakes, put the words inta lips ta wbhich, perhaps, tbey
nmay hecarkcn. Mly young lard is net as catin and guarded in
bis speech at home, Master Rene, as bie is abroad. There
are strangesounds in the vaults ai night, and other tbings than
silks and laces in tht boxes that bave corne down ta my lady
tram Paris, and better semsons than same of us guess wby the
yaing meni ai Beaumont hold their beads so higb and wait
se open the looks of their young sieur."

With a hea ty beami. Rene rose ta leave.
I know what you mean, Nannette. It is tbat brings mie

lieme ta-day," lie said sadly. Ilbut God only knows whether
they will Itsten ta my entreaties."1

Nanette presseid his bands ta ber lips in tearful grati-
tude.

IlSpeak! " she said eagerly. Il Win over my young lady,
and yau can do %vhat you ivil itb monsieur. It is the ire ini
her eyts and in her îhaughtless words, that bas ivrought half
the niischicf."

Hen-i was sitting îith bis wifc, wben Rene re-entered the
pretty turret-roorn, overlooking the valley, wbcre Eglantine
spent most of bier time.

IIYou bave somethung afi ntercst ta conirunicate," he said,
wbem theyblait excbanged greetings.

I have a pratesita utter, my young sieur. For your
own sak-e, 1 hope yon wili do me the grace ta hear me
patiently."1

'l Ha! 1 catch vntur drift, 1 iancy. 1 have just lefî Bar-
tbolde's cottage. Say no more, Pente. My purpose: is
fxcd."

I cannai sec you perish witbout makung one last cffort
ta prevent it," returned Rene Chevalier quittly. "For tht
sake ai aur aId friendship, 'M. Henri, hear nie once mare.
Surelv, your fatber's wishes-"

IlMy father did fnot live te sec the swords of France tunned
agaunst Frenclirnen! Have you heard the news front Poic-
tiers, Rcnte? No ? Wcil, dieu, listen, an.d if you have any
mnmood in your boreasi, say no mare. Tht drageons, ordercd
iio the province, ha-ve hecn qu tcred solely upn Huguenots.
If upon examlination, ten appeared a .,casonable allotmnent tu
a bouschold, twventy were assigncd. Out unhappy brethrerî
have bad no alternative but ta abjure, or suiffr levcrything il
is in the poiver ai a cruel and unbridtzd soldicry ta înflict.
The horrors of a siege have been enacted upon every hearth-
stone. Nothing bas been spared, from tht gray hcz .u tatier-
ing ta tht grave, to the infant an bour aid. Every outrage
bas been pemmitt-ed ta theni excepi murder. Even the dead
bave flot been sacrcd in their graves. Do yen wonder that
the fast spark af faith in my king bas been trampled out-the
fast link that bound nie ta hlm bas been snapped ? The cup
that Poictiers bas drained ta tht dregs, will scion bc meîted
oui ta Languedoc and ever Huguenot home ini France.
Would you bave me stand p2tiently by and witness suc altro-
ciases, Renc il I

(To bc Con finulrd.)
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