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e JUST PUBLISHED: °
FINE ENGRAVING OF FATHER MATHEW.
o take great pleasure in snnouncing the pub-
ﬁcgion of mnﬁjnl portrait of the Gresr ArosTLE
¢ TRMPERANCE. A .
OFIt;represents him as he appears giviog the Tsu-
ppraxos PrepaE; and below the Eagraving is a fac-
gimile of his handwriting endorsing this likeness of
himself a8 ' A GORRECT ONE.”
It has been gotten up at & very great expense and
is, without doubt, the finest and most LIFE-LIEE por-
temit of Father Mathew that has ever been pub-

lished. | S .

It is printed on heavy plate paper, size 24x32
inches, and will frame 22x28 inches,
' Pruce oxLy ONE DOLLAR,

.-, Temperance Societies and congregations in-
tending to order should do so immediately 50 asto

focure Proor CoPIEs. N
THE ILLUSTRIOUS .SONS OF IRELAND,

A New and Beautiful Engraving, * The Illustrious
Sons of Irelaud,” from a Painting by J. Donaghy.
1t embraces the following well-known portraits :—
Brisn Boron, Major-General Patrick Sarsfield, Oliver
Plunkett, D.D., John Philpot Curran, Hugh O'Neil,
‘Thomas Davis, Oliver Goldsmith, Thomas Moore,
Archbishop MacHale, Father Mathew, Daniel
©'Connell, Wolfe Tone, Edmund Burke, Robert
Emmet, Richard Lalor Shiel, Henry Grattan, M.P.,
William Smith O'Brien, Gerald Griffin, John Mit-
chel, Rev. T. Burke, O.P,, etc,, ete.
Printed on heavy plate paper, 24x32 inches, and
will frame 22x28 inehes,
Price, osty ONE DOLLAR, .
p@™ A liberal discount allowed when taken in
.quantities. . .
Sent free by mail, postage paid, on receip$:of

rice.
P Agents Wanted, —Address,
D. & J. SADLIER & CO., Montreal,
Every man who loves Ireland should possess one
or both of those beantifol Engravings,

ISABELLE DE VERNEUIL;
: OR,
THE OONVENT OF ST. MARY’S.
_ BY MRS, CHARLES SNELL,
Author of * Helen and Florence, or a Monil's Holiday
) at Rockeliff Castle s
CHAPTER III,

Isabelle had arrived at the convent on a
dark and dreary day in March. Three months
had passed away since that time,  June ‘had
just opened, and the soft summer nir waved

over the luxuriant masses of woods and the |-

beautiful gardens surrounding the convent.—.
The grounds belonging to the hely habitation
were in a high state of cultivation, and the de-
licious perfume of lilacs and roses, mingled
with that of other flowers, filled the air. On
one side, a lawn, exquisitely smooth, extended
from beneath. the. convent windows almost to
the confines of the territory appertaining to the
community, and through the tall but deeayed
palings that indicated on the west the limits
of the property, ome could distinguish the
bright waters of the channel, at that season,
blue, cléar, and transparent as & looking-glass,
and reflecting on their broad bosom the silvery
beams of the moon by night. But, however
ardent were the former, -they could barely. pen-
etrate the thick foliage of the aucient trees
forming a grand.and noble avenue on one side
. of the lawn, benéath whose shade a geatle
breeze was always playing to temper. the €x.
treme heat of the day. Altogether it was a
lovely scene, and in. this. quiet, sequestered
home, the inhabitants led peaceful and happy
lives, “Days, months, and eyen years of almost
uninterrupted calm'.sucoeeded each other, and
no rapid incidents, startling vieissitudes, or
great.and increasing responsibilities, such as
destroy - the rest and wear, out the frames of
the children of the. world, were known within
the high stone walls. surrounding on three
sides the convent of St, Mary's. o
hundreds of

. In the hedges and in the trees.
birds built their nests and sang gaily to their
matés, thousands. of bees buzzed among'the
flowers, and never had the gardens presented a
more lovely appearance than they did. on. the
third of June of the year 18—. =
It was the eve of the féast of - the ‘Ascension
of our-blessed Liord, and the day after Cecile,
‘Olemence, and Eugenis were,to. kneel for the
firat time ‘and receive the. Bread.. of . Life. from
the.hands of the vonerable :priest:we: have:al-
ready mentioned- a8 ‘being Madanis ‘de” Vex-
neail's oonfssor,Tn that hout o el anti-
‘cipation and happy. imagining, the. three girls,
- full'of the -serious}thofghts%s:ﬁggeated b?l' the-
Amportant. and solemn; cerémony they-.were to’
ko part, in the next duy, had loft: thelr com
- ‘panions™and had " sough
skl of thio;old lind to eijoy an our of
xefleation.. and’, to ;falk . over: the iinexpressible:
83 of  receiving:their;Liord: ahd possessin;
-Him intheirisouls; - Isabelle “alo
rtured to” follow ther’ foi d
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L-01reumstances ‘ag, soon’ as herscapri-
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the amiable young girls with whom she daily
associated.

However urgeat or pressing had been the
business or occupation of the Mother St. Eu-
phrasie, she bad nobly kept her promise to
Madame de Verneuil. Watching over Isabelle
with a truly maternal tenderness, she had
struggled with an extreme perseverance against
the innumerable difficulties that had presented
themselves, and against the thousand and one
faults which were only too deeply rooted in the
disposition of her pupil, faults, however, which
were mostly due to her want of education.—
Not -wishing. to wound the feelings of the
young Isabelle, the Superior had ordered her
to be placed in the Sister Josephine's class, not
that she was able to follow, or even to attempt
to do so, the studies occupying her school-
fellows, but the kind-hearted lady was unwill-
ing to cause her the humiliation of finding her-
self in a room with children of six or seven
years of age presided over by the Sister Mar-
guerite, In acting thus the Mother St Eu-
phrasie hoped that the example of her more
advanced companions would stimulate Isabelle,
and that she would, on finding herself the ob-
jeet of so much interest and kindness, lose her
distaste for study and bring to it the indispen-
sable attention and application so essentially
necessary. The good Superior was right.—
Tsabelle's pride took the alarm, and if she had
many faults, it was soon perceived that she
had many good qualities. She set herself se-
ricusly to work, and at the end of three months
the Sister Josephine, much pleased with her
progress and aptitude for learning, gave such a
favorable account of her to the Superior, that
that lady wrote at once to Madame de Ver-
neuil to give her the glad tidings of her step-
daughter’s improvement.

« How happy you are, Cecile,”’ said Isa-
belle, after they had sat for some ‘time in si-
lence, ' %0, how I wish I were in your place.”
% But you will receive your first communion
next year,” answered Cecile.
“Yes,” added Eugenie, “for the Sister
Josephine was saying the other day to the
Superior that she was very much pleased with
you and that you were improving wonderfully.”
« Pid she indeed say that ?”’ cried Isabelle
in a joyous tone,
¢ Oh, yes, and she even said more; and
then our Reverend Mother told her that she
was going to write to your stepmother to tell
her how well you were getting on.”
«“But a whole year must pass first,” an-
swered Isabelle, referring to the first com-
munion, “and’ a year comprises ¢welve long
months.”
« And there is not one too many te coable
you to reach the point at which we have ar-
rived,” said Ceciie,
« The Qure is very severe with the cate-
chism class, is he not?” asked the child.—
« T eould never answer as well as you all did."”
¢t Yes, yes, you will, with patience and per-
severance. Just remember what you were
when you first came here; and if you have al-
ready improved so much in three months,
what will you not be able to do at the end of
the year?’ .
« And then jyou work so neatly, Cecile.—
Oh! I have a great deal to do to be able to
hem and stitch as well as you do. Did you
remark the big’ tears rolling down the faces
6f those poor ‘mothers when you all showed
them the clothes their children are to wear
to-morrow 2" ' C
~ «Phoge women are very honest and indus-
trious, They have both of them several chil-
dren and have hard matter to find bread to
give them. But, hark| there is. the Sister
Josephine calling'us, and we must go in.” -
Phe religious impression, however slight and
evanescent, made on ‘the mind of Isabelle at
this periofl of her  life, sast an, influence over

companions, and it was rare to find more obe-
dient and attentive children anywhere; contri-
buted greatly to'strengthen the resolution she
had token to pay;the most serious attention to
all the rules apd studies of her class.. Cecile,
Eugenie, Clemence, and Isabelle wore almost
inseparable, 3t. Eu ie an

‘the nuus observed this intimacy with pleasure,
for they placed every confidence in their. pupils,
and trusting’ them’ implicitly, they- knew that
Tsabelle would learn no harm from them. - .She
‘iad: never once left’ the: convent'since ‘her ar-

. rival, but her father and stepmother had been
h { séveral times.t0 seo her, and Ler little. brother

[

n'| had accompanied them . on. two- separate. occa-:
gions. .« Bachvisits to . Isabelle! carried convic-:
' ‘mind adame’de "Veérneunil ‘that:
d conac the
: the

‘tioni to'the mind of *M e'de uil’
s had scted Tightly, and’consoled her for
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her future career, The example of her young |-

‘The Mother ' St. Euphrasie and | q

courage necessary to persuade hér husband how
highly mecessary it was to prepare their daugh-
ter for the most important action ef her life,
Although her education had been commenced
from the beginning, Isabelle was bringing her-
self to like her new mode of life. She bad
soon become accustomed to the rules, strict
though they were, of the house, and had ex-
chianged without a murmur her silk and cache-
mire dresses for the usual conventual uniform,
composed of a black merino for winter and a
simple lilac cotton for summer wear. She bad
repaid the kindness of the nuns by a passive
obedience ; nevertheless, she had muech to leare
and many faults to get rid of ; and happily her
kind mistresses, wanting neither in indulgence
or patience, lent a willing assistance to the
young girl to enable her to repair the lost time,
and so overcome the difficulties incidental to
her position.

Isabelle was present at the holy ceremony
which fulfilled all the wishes of her three com-
panions, The little girls they had dressed, and
whose clothes had been made with so much
pleasure by themselves, speat the day at the
convent, and our youthfol heroine could then
see and judge for herself how supremely happy
were the young communicants, who, to enable
them to finish their work of charity, had given
up the best part of their daily recreation and
had worked for more than six months with no
other motive than that of pleasing their Hea.-
venly Father,

Isabelle was also very happy on that never-
to-be-forgotten  day, which made an eventful
period in the young girl'slife ; for,in the carly
morning, she bad been commissioned by the
Mother St. Euphrasie to renew the white
flowers that surrounded a beautiful statue of
the Blessed Virgin that stood above the altar
dedicated to her service in the convent chapel,

CHAPTER IV.

The Christian name of M. Blanchard, Ce-
cile's father, was Thierry, and for some weeks
his danghter had been busy preparing the pre-
sents she was accustomed to offer him every
year on his name-day. A handsome pair of
slippers embroidered in Berlin wool, and a
purple silk purse worked in erochet with gold
beads, were rapidly advancing towards com-
pletion ; but as the ceremony of the first com-
munion and the necessary religious instruction
that had preceded it had somewhat retarded
the work, Cecile again sacrificed a portion of
her daily recreation to enable her to finish them.,

Frequently the four inseparables would set-
tle themselves in the garden, where, beneath
the spreading branches of an old elm tree, they
would sit and work until the bell recalled them
to their studies. They were never left alone,
for a nun, and perhaps two or three, was al-
ways in sight, and would occasionally approach
near enough to the little group to ascertain the
subjeot of conversation, but their presence
made no difference, as, during the recreation,
the pupils talked freely before them, and often
appealed to them for their advice or opinion on
any topic that engrossed their attention, On
one particular day they had assembled as usual,
and Tsabelle, deeply interested in (eeile's pre-
sents, to help and expedite the work—for the
young girl was then grounding her second
slipper—would thread her needles and hand’
them to her as fast as she required them.

¢ What is your father’s name, Cecilé ?” she
asked, after a few minutes silence,

¢ Thierry,”” answered her friend, handing
her a needle. .

« And do you always make him two presents
on his name-day ?”’ ‘

“ Always, and also at the newyear. I work
him two pairs of slippers, one for summer and
one for winter; but I vary the other presents,
and last year I braided him a smoking-oap.—
This time mamma has allowed me to make him
a fine linen shirt for the new year.' .

t A ghirt 1" cried . Isabelle, I always
thought the work-people in the town made
men's things. "And then I thought your father
was very rich."”’ ' AR
"4 That does not signify in the least,” re-

plied Cecile. “Mamma jnsists on my learn-

ing to work, and is. anxious  that I should ac-
uire a certain: degree of skill therein.. ‘She
has always told me that'the most difficult thing
to make properly is a shirt, and that it is the
‘thing of all . others that' contains the. greatest
variety; for there are: in it hems, seams, fell-
ing, - running; stitohing;  button-holes,.:and in:
fact evérything;'and T intend trying to: obtain
the firstprizs of, nesdlework to ploase” ber.—
My father./maybe.very. rich to-day, but: re-
‘verses may. fall to. our;lot"as - well as -to:that of:
other p

‘accomplishme

A I

ent stitches, and between the feasts of St.
Thierry and St. Henry there are eleven days.”

“But I can neither embroider nor work
crotchet.”

¢ Never mind; you must do something else.
Let us go and consult the Sister Therese; she
is walking in the avenue.”

%I know whai she can do,” cried Eugenie.
¢ Don’t you rember, Cecile that cambrie hand-
kerchief I hemmed and marked for my fa-
ther two years ago? Why cannot she do one
like it ?”

“ What a capital idea!” answered Cecile;
“ and as you are not so much pressed for time
as I am, Bugenie, you might teach her the
marking stitch on 2 bit of canvas. After the
third of the month I w«ill undertake every-
thing.”

“ And could I hem and mark a handker-
chief by the fiftcenth ?"" asked Isabelle, col-
oring withpleasure. * But you must remem-
ber that I bad mnever done a single stitch until
1 came here, and that I work very badly, Be-
sides, I have no handkerchief and do not know
how to get one.”

“ Qur Mother St. Euphrasic keeps all those
kind of things for the pupils,” said Eugenie,
“and you will only have to ask for one, and
tell her what you want it for.”

As five or six days intervened between the
date of this little conversation and the third of
July, Isabelle had ample time to learn the
marking stitch, and the letters “H. de V.”

had been worked more than twenty times on
the piece of canvas; and when Cecile, who had
spent three days at home, returned to the con-
vent, she made her repeat the lesson on a bit
of fine linen, She succeeded admirably, and
her last trial having taken place on au old rag
of cambrie, the Sister Theresc went herself for
the handkerchief, and after having drawn a
thrend to enable her to cut it even, she tacked
two very narrow hems, so that Isabelle might

keep them straight. As a companion to ac-
company the handkerchief, she had copied out
in her very best hand, under the supervision of
the Sister Josephine, a little fable, to show her
pavents the improvement that had taken place

in her writing. The day before the important

anniversary, Madame de Verneuil came in her

carriage to fetch her home, and we can easily

imagine the joy of our little heroine on witnes-

sing, the next day, her father's pleasure at re-

ceiving the two presents,

¢ Sioce you have been so good in trying to

please me,” said M. de Verneuil, “it is only

fair that I should try to please you ; therefore

your mother shall take you to Germain's,

where you may chose whatever you like best.”

« What shall we buy, Isabelle?” asked her

stepmother, smiling,

“T will tell you during the drive,” answered

Isabelle,

And she kept her werd. She related to her

kind eompanion everything that had taken

place since her arrival at the convent, and

wound up by asking for a large and well-fitted

up work-box, and a quantity of calico, flannel,

and other materials similar to those contained

in Clemence Lamorliere's parcel. Her wishes

were gratified, and when she returned to the

convent in the evening, she hastened to call her

three friends, who came flocking round her to

admire her riches, and to listen to her account

of the happy day she had spent at home,

But Isabelle also had something to hear.—

During her absence, one of the excellent Sisters

of St. Vincent had called at- the convent, and

had related to the nuns and.assembled pupils

the sorrowful history of a poor little gir! onlya

few days old, who had, the day before, lost

both her parents, and who were burned to death

while endeavoring to save the humble dwelling,

which by some strange accident ‘had eaught

fire. The Mother St. Buphraise had not only

permitted the pupils to raise a small subserip-

tion among themselves, but had alewed them

to promise  few articles of clothing for the in-

fant, whieh they had undertaken to make them-

gelves during the hours of- recreation, and on

the half holideys, - The Mother St. Euphraise

never lost an opportunity of accustoming her

children to do good. She never allowed them

to megleot a single duty, but they had her free

permission to lay aside either the woolwork or

embroidery that ocoupied the leisure moments,

for the sake of working for, the poor, and each

and all felt, that, in .consecrating : these short

hours to any work of:- charity they might have:
in hand; they were working  fof.-the honor and
g]ory of de' ‘ PR i SR " o et RN

Somie very urgent .b‘n_'sliiie.s_ér' .hav;n'g énllé..d, M.

‘ de Verneuil, to> England, Isabelle” spent the |
dople;, ,an;t.i"Pﬁﬁn‘rey‘wbrk;;adéesi"‘t@‘i‘;o'.mz ol . sonve

constitution, that the medical men had all
agreed that the only remaining chance of saving

and sunuier skies for their precious invalid.—
For Isabelle, Cecile, and Eugenie, the beauti-

her was to seek immediately a warmer climate,

ful garden of their peaceful habitation was

their world, and the ivy-covered wall of the
venerable building was the boundary of all
their hopes and aspirations. Not a cloud had
yet dimmed the bright sunshine of their young
lives. To them the world, with its artificial
pleasures, was an unknown region; and if the-

which so large a share generally falls to the lot
of humanity, were destined to be their portion,.

trials and bitter disappointments of life, of

the heaven-born pity of the nuns of St. Mary’s

and taught them that God, who measures our
strength according to the demands upon it,
would, if they invoked him prayerfully and
fervently, send them courage to bear the
heaviest dispensations with patience -and re-
signation,

The holidays passed away, but our Iiitle
friends had not spent them unhappily. The
cooler weather enabled them to spend thegreater
part of their time out of doors, and their de-
light was to take long walks in the convent
garden of an evening, accompanicd by the two
nuns, to enjoy the fresh sea breezes that played
in the deep green foilage of the old elm trees.
Notwithstanding that it was holiday time, the
days were not spent in idlencss ; and Tsabells,
who remembered with a sort of terror difficult
to discribe the weariness and dullness of those
three first days, was endeavoring with all the
good will she could summon to overcome her
great love of play, and was beginning to wn-
derstand that the mild and tender lessons these
true-hearted women strove to impress upon the
mind of their pupil were taught her by experi-
ence and faithful practice.. Not, perhaps; that

in due time it brought forth fruit. The early
training of that wild, unfettered spirit was in-
deed an arduous undertaking; but the way
grew brighter as they went along, and the
tender love and devoted care of those holy wo-
men were daily meeting their reward,

" CHAPTER V. - -
By the last day of September all the pupils
had returned to school, and on the first of Qe-
tober they assisted, preparatory to resuming
their studics, at the celebration of a solemn
Mass in the convent chapel. .
A few days later, the usual routine of a
school life recommenced, and the pupils of the
firat class set themselves seriously to work,—
Although Ieabella could not as yet join in the

regular lessons, and her daily conduct was so

good, that, at the recommendation of her two
kind instructresses, the Sisters Josephine and
Therese, the Mother St. Euphraise allowed
her to join the catechism class, in order to pre-
pare herself agatnst the celebration of the first.
communion in the following spring. The good:
Superior had not come to this resolution; how-
ever, without much anxiety ; she had narrowly
watched the child committed to her charge,
and had early discovered that she had mot
formed any habit of zpplication, and needed.
powerful motives to stimulate her to exertion,
But the extreme uneasiness ghe had at first ex-
perienced concerning this spoiled girl was
rapidly decreasing, and she was beginning to

that she would yet succeed in her undertaking,
Tn all her letters to Madame de Verneuil she
gave very good accounts of Isabelle's condmot
and progress, and concluded with the hope that
cre very long  she would develop those powers
and capacities which had in her early childhood
found little scope for their expansion. Under
such healt%ful influences, and .under such judi.
cious training, it was almost impossible for

their pupils the love of virtue, and particularly

them with lasting treasures ; and,astime rolled
on, it became evident that;from the shy, un-’
formed child she' had been, Isabelle wasfast
becoming an amiable and affectionate &irl, with
o warm-and. sincere heart, . .- L

- In oheofthe wings .of- the

before.the period. of svhich wo write, al
sehoolfor the.children. of the neighbo
lage, whose fathers: had been.lost.at.ge
in fishing or’ merchant vessels; andy
firgt, presented the convent to our,
were about thirty. little " girl

ndence.of two nuns speoially

‘supe in . v
; thih‘.pg"uﬁiwq;lc.;:.ther e
ind- uiseful ednoation;

she then understood the full force of their -
words, but the seed fell en good ground, and -

Isabella not to reap considerable benefit.. The:
excellent nuns spared no pains' to impart to

set them the example of every feminine virtue, -

look forward with the encouraging assurance

sought to strengthen: their minds end store '

\;enernbieJ builds
ing; and id oneof - the ‘large lower rooms;the-:
MotherSt. Euphiraise had founded, some yeaxs:




