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THE OLD-FASHIONED REVIVAL,

—

BY REV. WM. LUMSDEN, M.A.

Onoe on a time, in 8pring’s gay prime,
YWhen boys and kiris go courting,

A preachor came of wondrous fame
For shouting and converting.

Now ot the nows shook in their shoes
The publioans and sinners,

All those who in the ways of sin
Had gone or wore beginners.

He thon did eall our leaders all
Each vther for to rival,

To find a place for warke of grace,
# A gepuine old revival.”

A grove wns got, n favorito apot
With all our youths and wonohes ;

They set n atand on ovory hand,
Surrounding it with benches.

Tho old housowivos ag for their lives
Agresd 'twns no uso spaaking,

But turnod thom all, both groat and small,

To boiling and to baking.

Along the ronds in wa zgon loads
Raoll arowds in sxpoctation,

Some como to pray anel somo to play,
And sowo for speculation.

Tho sun’s bright hoams illume the streams,

Converging to the moeting: .
Thoro soon alit. in haste thoy sit,
Or bow a silent greoting.

‘Tho preaching hand then mount tho stand,

£noh nuokar than the other.
Prapared to groan or ery * Ochone
To holp tho spoaking brother.

Ho road his text, bank upsido down,
All won lero.d at his knowledee ;
Well know tho most the {uly Ghoat
Ne'cr culled a mnan from Collogo.

Heo thumpod the dosk and slapped his hands,

And got his nose n twanging,

And warned the-n nll, both great and small,

With seroeshing and with banging.

‘I'hey formorl n pen for maids and mon,
And thon with wise assertion,

‘From (Jod. three sonro, anil not ono more,
Requirod for quick conversion.

Enquirers eame in trombling frame,
A crowd but gomewhat motley;

A call for prayers bringd round the stairs
Tho brotaren ratacr hotley.

Some ono did say. *“ Come let us pray ;"
Uprose the congragntion,

‘Thon down thoy went with one consent,
All ronriog for salvation.

(3ot np. ot up.”’ the proacher oried,
 Who'er's got the true riches.”

Mike Farloy jumped up four foot high,
And o ho burst his breooheas.

Hurt at tho view, his mothor flew—
A very gifted fomalo—

And to the grounid she brought him down
By pulling at his coat-tail.

Thoa uprose monne and shouts and groans,

Somo falling nnd somo knooling,
And grauts and hews and toud anens,
To holp the goneral feoling.

Whilo tho{ were down in knooling rows,
All waiting for the down-pour,

Young Ida Brown soes Sally Shaw
A winkiug at Bill Soymour.

Provoked to sec Bill wink at Sall,
That loved hor ever almost,

Sho pull’d n pin from out hor sleeve,
And stuak it in his sternpost.

e gave ustart. he gave u yoll
All thought he was qonvnctod 3

Somo show'd dolight, in some nifright
Or torcar was dopiotod.

At this the wark broke out with power,
And many were sonverted ;

Who oan forget that awfal hour
Jtor all the wicked hearted ?

" Then one npstands and claps her hands,
" ¥5~aSho acroams nad pious upturns
+ 3 lHor whited oyes unto the skies,

Aund flopa down ou her posteras.

« Now stop, arive,” the prencher orios,
« We'll use the sword of Gideon ;

Come lot us sing a lively hymn
Who'or's got true roligion."

. 4* A nogro olimbed n troo behiad,

s=ea\Wharo, sitting on his haunchos,
.« Porch’d l’ll) on high towurds tho 4

_IIo hid among the branchos.

At once a ronr from sovoral score
Of thoso who had perfoction,

A rousing psaln, o henling balm,
That mark’d the trae olection.

Just us tho lay had died aw
l}Il"h:" bhmk‘axrnn.‘:uo:l "‘Ilnal‘reluiu."

«Who'll stand asido ?’’ the prenchor oriod ;

¢ GGod sonds that voico to prove you.'

‘Then did arise mnost awful cries
'Till timo to go to dinner

That common sonse nllows ot length
'To overy saint and sinner.

1a the highway an ass did bray,
And nll tho signal thought it ;

Thoy seatter'd quick in groups and knots,
Wher'or thoir frionds had brought it.

Now Plenty spreads her bountcons cheer,
And all woro nsked nnd fonsted

With wolcome swool to rustio moet,
By hoalth and pleasuro tastod,

$0 oveniug enme with all her stars
To find tho erowds all praying.

Ag undar that rude oloquenco
‘Thoeir simple souls were swaying.

2 Thon, with & warning voico, tho dames

(o gathor up their chickons,

izLiost undernonth tho shades of night

a Thoy go aud * play the dickens.”

But spito of all thoy say and do,
Stio sourts with Tommy Dawson,

And alinost in their vory view
Bob kissos Kitty Lawson.

They’ra flod, they’ro gone, those dear old timos

Of ronving, rough salvation ;
Now in a fur moro dandy way
The prenchors save the nation.

- @Farowoll, favawoll, yo sheepskin hats
*« And jowls 50 elon.nlj shavon,
,{.!‘Li o diving-bells an

watar rats,
. That plungod the folks to heaven.

Farowoll the sobor Quakor shawl,
And holy shiovel bonnot

Witk simple string "noath protty chin,
But thon no bow upon it.

hat honost ronﬂnT Zonl
That battled with the dovil,

=»And in a plain, sledgo-hammer style

«.Attnoked the powers of ovil.

What'er thoy know thoir hearts wero true
To what's Bivine and Royal ;

Thoir lowly sloep my musgo must woep,
Tho lovoly and the loyal.

Farowell, farowoll, yo grand old woods,
0Old Nature’s solemn splondor,

Tho murmuring fatl, tho shadowed floods,

4Returning spring did sond hor.

‘Boforo the stoady trampling troad

Of modorn innovation,
The old Oanadian simple ways
Have sufforod deolination.

{ frlena,”

Boon we shall too floet all from view,
Qur airy goneration,

As rhﬁmo and timo aod timoe and rhyme
Find fitting termination.

OaxviLLg, Oxr.

For the Henrthstone.

THE MYSTERY OF THE CHATEAU
RAMSAY.

BY G. 8. BARNUX,

OHAPTER 1.

¢ L, what do you say to a walk this
afternoon

« By all means, my dear fellow,” sald my

We had been siiting for half an hour in a hot
1little office in ono of the large newspaper estub-
lishments in Montrenl, in which bnth of us
ground out our dally bread, and literally by the
Bweatl of our brow in that hot summer weather,
But, hot and dusty as this office was, it will
always be u bright spot In our memories, though
we should reacl the threo score years and ten
allotted to the life of man. We had spent many
happy hours there durlng the summer, in plea-
sant communion with a little coterlo of mutual
friends and co-laborers; and many an idie mo-
ment had been whiled away {n conversationon
tterature, art, musie, politics and heaven knows
what-—conversation such as none but & Bohe-
mlan conld enter inta. So, when I suggestod a
walk It was nnt 50 much with & view of escap.
ing from the office as to allow the other occu.
pants, less fortunute than we, to go on with
thelr work.

We therefore put down our pipes, donned our
hats nnd snuntered into Great St. James Street,
walking at that easy and luxuriously indolent
puce whieh only one who ls 8o happy ns to be
thoroughly ldle dnres to assume. We passed
through the little squarc in tho Place d'Armes,
stopping & moment to wateh the wiunter drip-
ping from the ugly old fountaln into the bnuin
benoath, and to enjoy the shade whioh the um-
brageous branches of the maples east nround,
and then continued our course eastward
along gny, busy Notre Damo Strect. A
short walk bronght us to the Government
Gardens, where L——— stoppud, and, polnting to
an okl building on thoopposite side of the street,
which still showed some stgns of ancient gran-
deur, said,  That, George, is one of tha most
historical buildings In Montreal. Alas! It is
doomed in a very short time 1o destruction,
Onco It was the homae of the French Governors,
and later of the English Governors of the Pro-
vinee. It goes by the name of the Chateau
Ramsay.”

« It is cortainly a romantic old place,” I an-
swerod, ¢ and must surely have some story
connceted with it.  What a capital haunted
house it would make.”

4 Is it possible, then, that you never heard
the story of the nun?”

« [ ngver have. In fact, although a pgreat
portion of my life has been spent in Montrenl,
I must confess to a profound ignorance of her
traditions. We are a terribly material people
here, and care little to 'ook 1ato the past; thed
future, with its bright golden prospects, has far
more of Interost In it forus. Buttherccan beno
better time than the present for improving my
mind; 80, prny let me hear the tale; it will
sorve as au antidote for the political meeting
Up-night, and koep e from quite dylng of ;uo
dCy rot.

Our stroll was at once resumed, and Li——
began:

« The story of the nun, as it Is generally
knowhn and believed, I8 somewhal ng follows:
During the Governorship of the Chevnller de
Courcelles, which, as you know, begnn in the
year 185, n party of lndies departed from n
convent in the south of Frunce to plant a branch
of their Order in thie wilds of New IPrance, as
this country was then called. 'T'he good ladles
had seon the letters sont home by tho Jesuit
fathers, and, fired with & holy emulation, had
sey out on n mission, by tho side of which auy
missionary work of the presont day pales and
looks iusignitiecant, Awmong them was one
youug nun, but lately admitted to their num-
ber, but whosa patient and untiring zeal in
good works and religlous fervor had already
won for her the high distinetion, for such it was
regarded, of being permiitod to share {n one of
the noblest enterprises which the history of
those times atlords,

« The lndles arrlved in tho port of Montronl
at about the end of the year 1670, and as thore
was 10 other lodging fit to recelve thom, they
were accommodated with a suite of rooms in
the Governor's residence. A woek had been
spent in preparation for their departure to the
fleld of thelr labours—n mean wooden buijlding
ot the western end of the Lown—when a terrible
blow came upon the little community; the
Sister Charlty disappeared. She haid gone to
bed as usual in a room, which she occupled in
common with two other sisters, at an ecarly
Lour in the evening, after o day of fatiguing
labor; but when tlic two holy women awaoko in
the morning their companion was gone. Search
was made in all directions, but no trace of her
was ever discovored, nor was any clue to the
manaer of her disnppearance ever found, If we
may believo thestory. Many were the theories
started, among the most probable of which
would xeem to have beon that, ilke Elljah of
old, she being too holy for this world, had been
transiated to heaven, were it not that some
yoars later she took to vislting it again, or at
least her nnquiet spirit did. For in that suite
of rooms which was occupled by tho good Indies,
and whieh still romains intact, ever as midnight
comaes, the figure of u nun, habited In the garb
of her order, 18 seen to steal from oune room to
the other, uttering as she glides along, low
monns and prayoers, and counting with cager
fingers the beads of a ghostly rosary.

+ Sueh i3 the legend, founded partly on fact,
as tho sequal will show, but utterly at fault, as
you will see, in many Instances.

+ The facls which I am now about to tell youn,
T have gathered from manuseripts in the pos-
Hession of ono of our oldest French familes.
Tho datos, numes, &c., I have altered, in order
that you may have no suspiclon c¢ven of the
fanilly to whom T refer.

CHAPTER L

« 1n the your 1864 the Do Beaumonts ocouplod,
as thelir families had ocoupled for centuries be.
fore them, n fine rainbling chiitean in the south
of France. ‘These were the good old days,
bofore the revolntion, when the nobility wore
of the purest blood, and when to be noble was
the only passport to any office in the State.
Rut the De Bonumonts, unfortunately, had not
tho wherewithal to support their ranik, ax thelr
oatates, though large, were so heavlly encum-
bered with debt and so ill-managed, that the
ravenueos which they yiclded were bat trifting,
and the old ohiteny, with the old famlily, was
st crumbling fnto rulns. One there was, of
four sons, who doubtless, had birth given him
the right, would have ravived the glorles of the
ancient house, and litornily put the family upon

to do or attempt aught, and his attontion wawm,
therefore, solely direoted to obtalning some
honorable employment, by which he might
carve out his own fortunes. Henrl's efforts had
been warmly seconded by thase of an uncle,
bis mother's brother, who had some influenco
at court, and just as my story opens, their joint
endeavor had procured for Henrt an office under
the Cucvalier de Courcelles, who was about te
depart to New France, tho governmont of
which had been ontrusted to hiy charge on the
denth of the former Governor.

Yours hefore, it scomed as If it had been but
woeks, Henr{ had fallen decply in love with
Octavie Belfort, nlece of the old curd, whom
both dearly loved. Theoy hud loved at first
sight, as little boy and Iittle girl, and as they
grow up together, meeoting almost dally, their
affuction grew deeper and stronger.  Perhaps
nelther knew of this; they ware both young, he
barely twonty, and she not past elghteen. I
don’t think that they had ever spoken of thelr
attuchment ; yel each felt the need of theother,
and even adiny's geparation wns agriof o them,
Of course, there were ldle tongues in France, ng
weil as everywhere else, and there were not
lncking thoso to tell the Count everything that
passed. Poor man; if there was one good and
pure quaifty in LWlm, It wus his love for his
younger son, o love and respect which none of
the othors could share, ns none of the others
were worthy of it. It made him shrink from
causing him the slightest pain; and Henvl, on
his purt, repnid his father by never keeplng o
seeret from him.  Therefore, the Count. knew
quite ns much as the gossips, and was content,
The Curd, good ma, laughed at flrst at the
amour de veau, as he named the attachment of
the boy and girl, forgot all about it presently,
but was wakened suddenly one day by the
sharp, pricking tongue of & gossip to find that
matters had gone far beyond his repalring, and
that the best thing he could do was to let woll
cnough alone,

Such was the conditlonof aflitlrs when Henrl
resolved to go abrond and scelk his fortunes in
that new and tervible country of the west, con-
cerning which o few meagre seraps of informn-
tion oceaslonally found thelr way into France.
Then it was that for the first timo he understond
the relatlonsbip in which he stood towards
Octavle, and wlthout one moment’s hesitation,
a8 he hwnd never, since thelr childhood, kept
anything from her, he sought her out, told her
that he was going away, and then Jald bare his
heanrt belore her,

She listened asg ane struck damb ; then threw
herself into his arms and said ¢

«Oh, Heurs, you cannot go; I shall dic with-
out you."

Little by little the poor fellow suecceeded in
soothing her, nnd at last ebtalned from her »
consent Lo be marrled ;s soou as It should be
possible.  Like zood ohildren as they were, they
went to the euré and told hlm all that had taken
place, desirlng him then and there to unite
them. ‘This the old mau could not, of course,
consent to, but he nllowed Lhem ut lust solemnly
to betroth thomselves in his presence. 1L was
some consolation to the lovers to (eel that In a
menner they belonged to ench other, and when
they parted it was with the most solemn vows
that ench would be fithful to the other, and
with a great dent of hopefalness for the future.
On the following morning Henri went away to
Join his chlef, uniled with him from the port of
St. Mulo, reached New Franee {n snfoly, nnd
entered upon his datles. Montreal was then a
fortifled village, but even then was growlng
yoarly in hmportance, and already the Governor
had thougbt fit to build an Jstablishment here,

Ina few months De Bdlumont, who mani-
fostod not only abllity, but tact, courage and
firmness, was put in command of the garrison
at Montreal, and was tlso charged to snperin-
tend the work of building the (lovernor’s cha-
teusy, In so fur as a wman of his position might
descend to such dutles.  He took kindly tothis
Iatter employment, and not only spent hours in
watchlng the masons at thelr work, but sug-
gested, as yon will see, further on, several im-
portant chinnges in construction,

Leaving Henrl busy in workingout his fortuue
in Caundn, 1 will return to Octavie 1 Frange,
for it is with she that my tale has more parti-
cularly to do.

CHAPTER IIIL

When Heurl eamae no more to see her, Qota-
vio fell ny if the better part of her tife were goue
from her; und her only consolation now lay in
the long talks with her uacle, and the bright
pictures, which they made of the time to come
when Henrl shoulil retarn to cialim his bride
Then there was the first letier, long, loving, full
of hope; than othier letters, aud move long tulks ;
unttl at last though ectuavic missed her knight
full sorely, yet much of the bitterness of her
sorrow was passed, and she could live on the
hopes of the future and the bright recollections
of the past. Thus shie had regained muoch of
ner olld checrfulness of raauner, and much of
the color, which for a time had faded out of her
cheeks, had returned, when one day thero cume
news from across the water, which inflicted so
terrible a blow that she wus erushod by it, her
spirlt broken and for long monthsg her life and
renson despaired of. IIenrl, had been taken
prisoaar, aud burnt at the stanko by the Indlans.
There was no doubt of it. The Governor, had
gsent a kind lettor to the poor old Count, but
gave him no room to hope that even a chnnce
exlsted that his son might still be alive. No!
his doath had been witnessed by another eap-
tive, who through the kindly oftices of one of the
Indinn women hind made his escupe beforo his
turn for torture carnae.

Who can wonder at the cffect which this in.
telligence had upon Octavie ; she sanlc under it
at first llko a hol-houso plant nipped by the
frost, courage, renson, nimost forsook her, But
her's was too strong and devout a nature (o bo
utterly overcome by even the most horrible
calamity; and soon she was called back to life
by the necessity of attending to her uncle, who
though a hale man was old ; and bgs had beon so
sorely afllictod by the death of hls dear son, as
he alwars called Henrl, and by the grlet of his
nicco, that his constitution broke, he becnme
wonk and infirm and in a few months dled.

Sorrow often makos ay brave and so it was
with Qotavie. To the first cruel blow she gave
way ; but at the second, hor courage returned ;
and though she mot the storm with bowed head,
yet she met it. So soon as the last offices had
been done for her uncle, and Octavie had timo
to think, she fonnd tho 1tfe which sho then lond
Intolerable; and resolved to senk a8 a nun for a
life of good works, in which that love with which
her heart overflowed, and on which she now had
nothing to oxpend it might be bestowed upon
her poor and suffering fellow-creatures. The
ladies of a convent, near ut hand tvere voryglad
indeed to recoive among them 80 sweot a novice;
and soon she beocame known through all the
country round, as thd good Sister Charity. - Her
noviclate had scarcoly expired, when a lotter
recelved by the Lady Suporior, from hor brother
o Jesult missionary in Cannda, awolte among

these holy women, .a noble desire to omnulate,’

those glorious fathers; and none was more anx-
fous to engange in such an aentorprise than the
quiet and gentle Sister Charity. Soon n little
company had beon formed, the proper commu-
nleations made to His Holiness the Pope, his

iLs logs agnin, It was uscloss, howevor, for him

consent to the undortaking obtalned, along with

letters patent for the sstablishment of a con-
vent in Canada, trom the Freuch King, and in
short everything that was necesmary for the
commencement of the good work. Tho ladies
filually sot sall from the port of 8t. Mulo ou the
12th of June 1870, and reached Mountren! four
months later, just as tho forests with which,
both banks of tho $t. Lawrence weare covered,
had put on their bright autumnal garb.

The Governor had by this tlmo romoved to
Moutren), and pled tho resld , bullt for
him uuder the superintondance of young De
Boaumont.

As the good ship dropped her anchor in the
harbdr, she fired a gun whioh was answered
by a liundred others from the walls of tho fort-
ress; aund fu & momeut, the whole popuiation
of the town sireamed out from the gutes and
ranged themselves on tho shore, to greet the ln-
dles on their landlng. As there was no suituble
residence for them In the town, the slsters wore
conducted to the Goveruor's chinteau whoro a
suite of rooms had becn preparad for thelr ro-
ception. On the fotlowing morning thoy attend.
od a thanke-giving service in the church of
Notre Dame, which in those early days of the
settlement bore no similitude to the grand edi.
fice which now bears that nnmae.

As thoy returned along the stroets, the Sister
Charity saw that which changed tho whale
counrse of hor existence, and which had she not
soen my story would never have been tokl, De-
parting from the church theolr route lny along
thoe side of the Notre-Damo Strect of to-duy.
Most of the ground had even thon been ballt
upon, but several large tracks still remalned
vaennt and were cither occuplod by gnrdens, or
woro still free to the publle. In one of these
lntior, o group of Indinng and white men, who,
but for thieir long Leards, might have beoss mis-
taken for Indinns, weore engaged in pitching a
rude encampment, It was not strange that a
sight 60 novel to the eyes of & FEuropenn, should
hve involunturlly arrested the nttention of the
slsters. In the Sister Charlty tho Indlans caused
a foellng of loathing and hatred almost; but
they yet had a sort of muesmerio atiraction for
her, which made her look upon them cven while
she shuddered. Asx then she looked nt the mat-
tled group, with a fociing akin to horror, her
eyes were arrested by the face of yonug man
clnd In the costumo of o voyngour. 1le snluted
the Indles respectfully, and ralsed his cap. Ilis
ocyes mot those of tho Hister Charlty for an in.
stant, but {n that short glance there was mu-
tunl recognition ; the sister was Oetavie Belfort,
tho vayageur was Iletnrl de Beuumont, ‘Che
Sister Charlty cried outans if in agony, and sunk
fulnting upon the pavement. MHer companlons
gnthered quickly around her, amd sho was con-
veyed into a house near by, where restorntives
wero admmlnistored.

Whan she had recovered sufliclently she was
tnken home in & carringo sent for her by tho
Governor himuself.

CHAPTER IV.

When 8luter Charity renched home, she was
assafled with 80 many questlons as to the cause
of her indisposition that she waus compelled for
the first time in hor life to resort to xubterfuge,
at least, If not falsehood, Bhe sukl 1t was fear
and horror 1l by tho pr of the In-
dians, They all know her gtory, wore not thero-
fore surprised at what had happoned, nor were
they lacking In sympathy for her wenkness, In
this manner she escaped question, and finally
after urgont solicitation, was left nlone to think
and to pray, Tue first scusution of hor heart
was Joy that Henri wat snfe; the noxt Incom-

parable angulsh at vho pnought that ol hupe for'}

hor was dead, ghe could never seo him rore,
and perbaps it would have been happioer for
both, had his life not Léen spared; forshe nover
thought for an instant that his love was less
than lhers, or that s sutforing would not be
qulite a8 great. Khe woaould settle nothing, wnd
bofore her there only appeared alife all binnk
and mlderable.

But what of De Bosumout 2 Ils, you muy bhe
sure sfffered not less than bis betrothed; but
unlike her, he had hope, and determinntlon,
Hls five years of forest life, hud mumle lLim
bold, intrepid and declded. Plians wore evolyed
in his mind with wonderfal rapldity and sered
upon 0 &oon as decldod.

Perhaps here T had hetter tell you that Henrl
was not burnt at the stake. How he escaped 1
never lenarned; bul he appears to have won
from the chief, into whose tolls ho fall, an affoc.
tion, which although for many months 1L kept
him a eaptive, still saved him from death and
from greater hardship, than was endured by the
other members of the tribe. Ilis cuptars wero
a roving ba~d, and did not belong to nny of the
Indian nautions of the North, who for the most
part lived In towns. Thoy had nosottled abld-
ing place; but at ono time of the yonr trupped
beavert on the Ottawa and S Lawesnee, s,
at another, hunted the bison on the prairies.
They wers & sort of Ishmaeliles, every man’s
hand was against thom and theirs equally
against every man. Thoy had taken senlps
from almost every quarter of the continent, nnd
fow indood were the hunting grounds where
the bones of thelr slain comrades were not
blerching. With theso men Tlenrl had jour-
neyed from a littlconipost un the Ottawa, near
which ho had becn captured, to the great grass
covered plalns of the South West. Journeying
still southward, down tho Mississippl river he
had been, had he known It, In reach of thoe
French settlement in Loulsiana, In fact almost.
the whole of the Eastorn part of the continent
had beon traversed ere he agalin sel foot in Now
France and mude hls esenpe from eaptivity. At
a place near the site ot the presont town of
Ogdensburg hoe had joined & party of Indianus
and trappers, who wore on the wuy {0 Montrenl
to dlispose of thelr furs, and without rovanling
himsolf reached the town on the mornlng of the
day succoeding that on which the Ladles nf the
Congregntion had arrlved In port; and It was
while ausisting his compunions to preprre o
sholter, that he saw and recognized Octavie In
tho Sister Charity.

As I have aiready hintod, De Beaumont muule
a determination to become possessed of his
bride, and to make this easler, he resolved to
preservo his incognito. Flve years before, had
he boon told that a thought even of Inducing i
nua to break the sacrad vows whieh bound her
to her holy order would huve entored his mind,
he would have donied It o hundred times over,
At that tlme his consclence was youmng and
fresh, and wounld have kept him from aects fur
less wicked; but those terrible tive years, nway
from all religious influences, and during which
he had been surrounded with everything caleu-
lated to debase the mind, hud had thelr eflect;
and while they hud brought with them grent
decision of character and boldness, thiey had
also blotted out much that was good. Thero
siill remainod a noble nature, which, but for the
tomptation to which he was so soon subjected,
would, no doubt, have saved him from 5o grave
an error.

His first care was to communjcate with Oc-
tavie, and this he succeeded in doing through
the agonoy of one of the Governor's servants,
who, during the time that he was in command
of the garrison, had attended upon him. He
first wrote a long and passionate lotter, in which
ho reminded his hotrothed of tho solemn vows
which she had made to him, vows which were
a8 sacred and binding as apy which she could

have made to the Church, and whioh, having
the priority, must be broken bofore she could
renounce him. Ho then told her of his sufler-
ing, reminded her of how she must suffer, and
counselled nnd entreated her to fiy with him.

When Qctuvie received this letter her misery
was incrensed fourfold. Doubts now existed ia
her mind ns to which was the right course. In
aither cnie a vow must bo broken and wrong
done; by following one course sho could only
Injure herself; Ly the other sho condemned an-
other o & life of misery. Could she either,
with that love in her henrt, n love which must
be gullty while she remained a nun, give God
the sorvice which she had promised? Must
not her whole fature life be an by pocrisy 7

While she thus hesitated, anothor letter ar-
rived from Henrt, agnin urging her to fly, set-
ting forth more specinlly than before all the
wrguments of his first lotter, and in many cnscs
naswering, us 1t seemed to her, tho questions
with which she had been tormentoed. Had she
but sought the counsel of her Superior, no
doubt the clenr niind of that lady would have
onabled hier to point out to the orring ane which
wis the right course, white her kKindly sympa-
thy and gentle manner wonkl, perhapks, have
soothod the bitteraess of the hour. But Qstavie
feared to uask for advico on sueh w subjeot; and
when at lust anather letter came, telling hor
that everything was prepared for tllght, and
giving hor directions how to aet, she yieliled,
and sont hack by the messengor the nnswor
which Henri so much destrod.

I told you in thoe early part of this history
thut D¢ Renumunt had mude hinportant shanges
in tha constraction of the Chatenn,  With whnt
end 1 cannot sy, he had caused a stiding panet
to be made I one of the walls, ‘This commu-
nicatod with n seeret  studrense o ingenjonsly
caonstructed that 1ts existence wax known ouly
to the men who hnd been employed in the
work, awd who hnd all gone lick to France.
Nothing externally denoted Its prosence, which,
thercfore, romained a secret known only to
Henri,  Now it 50 happoned that Uctavie, with
two other sisters, oeccuplied the room with the
sliding panel. Do Beaumont’s piuns wore thus
very maeh faellitated.  Jiig cdirections to Oc-
tavie were that at mbldnight, or as soon wfler s
possible, shie shonld rise from here bed, open the
wall, snd descemd the stadrense; at the bottom
of the stiir she would (i a Hitle room, wlhere
o bunp and the costame of & young babitunt
womun woulit be left for her, ‘Tho dress xho
was Lo assume Instewd of the hablt of her order.
A tap at i duor opposite to the one by which
sho had ontersd would inform T Renumont
that her prepurations wora all made, and they
wounhl then, without further diffienlty, oflect
thelr cxenpe.

On the evening of the following day the Sis-
ter Charity and her compuntons rotired to bed
ab thelr usual enrly hour., The little commu.
Bty were very husy inaking arrangements for
depurting to the convent building, which was
now newrly rewdy to recelve them, anid when at
night they retired to rest thoy weroe 1o wenrbed
that sleep camme to them almost as soon as
thelr Lionds Tud touched the pilfow, nur wore
thelr glumbers ofton disturlied until the matin
bell enlled them to morning worship,  Not so
was L with Octavie on titls night., Sleop bhad
deserted her pillow,  Jer head wak rncked with
a muze of confused and tormenting thoughts,
through which shone clearly only the desire
and detorminution to flee from a lite which had
fn a few honrs become Intolerable to hor; and
Yet, when she looked back upon It and thought
of the future, It seemed to her that sho would
redily barter any pleasurg, pawt or future, for,
e power Lo ehjuy v agmih 88 she oneo and
done.  In thoughts liko this she was still buried
when the great clock In the hall, striking
twatve, roused her from hor reverle. She rose
from her bed with utmost eare, donned her
nun's apparel for the sl tinte, and stolo notse-
lessly to that purt of the wull indicutod in
Henrl's lester. . To o gentle pressure one of the
panels yleldod; two more pushies and it of 1
wide, leaving saflicient space to permlt of the
passago of her body, Khe stepped Into n lttle
eoens, and elosing the punel bebind hor, began
Lo deseend n nnrrow winding staircase. After
golng douwn a very Iong way it seomed Lo her,
u light, was visthle, and tn anothor moment, she
stomd In o little vaulted chisnber, with warlls
and celling of rough stone. 1L was lighted by &
lantern, suspended from an fron hook driven
into the wall, 1ty the light whileh it east around
she diseovered a bundle, which, on Lping un-
rolle, disclosed the complete dress of a habi.
tunt womna of nearly her own slze. With
shurkler she enst uslde the habit of her order,
and quickly donnmt the plain but snbstantinl
gnrb of the women of the country. ‘Then,
douhtlng her strength, shie ran to thoe door and
tupped gontly upon it.  {Lopened outwards, niwd
in an Instant Do Beanmant «tood before hor.
Cie lgne loolz they avaluaged, and then Octavie
threw herself into her lover's outstretched arms,
Small tlme was *there, however, for love-muak-
tng; so De Beunurnont, unging his betrothed to
be strong and trust in him, gently dlsengaged
himself from her embrace, nnd taking the lnn-
tern from the wall, led hor ont into a pussage,
closing the door behind him., A short walk
nlouy this subtervanean passage, which grada-
ally ascendced, brought thein to o wall of solid
slone, In which wis i small iron door, A stardy
pusti from De Benumont fluug it open, and,
stooping, they erept through the aporture thus
made.  On the othier slde Octavio founid herselr
standing on a nurrow plank; benenth her the
Inmp-lizht shiowed her n poul of water, and
Inoking ipwards she siw a smoall patch of light,
from the midst of which u stur xecimned to be
lookimg dowt at hor. At the opposile end of
the planle wax o ladder, up which Qutavie
mounted, clusely tollowed by De Beaumont. In
another moment she had reanched tho top, and
found herself at the mouth of the well In the
gurden of the Chutean, and in thn part of 1t
overlooked by the windows of the apartment
she had Just teft. Do Beaumont, with the as-
sistanee of tho old man, then removed the
plank and ldder from the wall, after which all
threo hurrled to the lowoer end of the gurden,
where they found the door of w little sullyport
open, ind, pussing throngh it, enme ovat upon
therlver bunk, Fora moment Honrl convoersed
with thoe sontry, who nllowed the party Lo pngs
withaut challenge, and thoy then wutked quick-
ly up the bank for & short distunce. Soon thoy
discovered i lurge eunoe, well manned, in which
they embarked, and in another momeut were
snilhige swiftly down the Kt Lawrence, After o
gront many perlls thoy arrived sifely in New
York, which hud then but recently come futo
possession of tho English, and, ns soon as pos-
sible, were married by n Protestant clorgy-
man,

De Benumont and his bride sbortly afwr re-
turned to Montreal, whore the Governur wel-
comed the formoer as onc risen from the derd.
He soon recelved promotion to a good oflice,
where he was enabled to lny tho foundution of
o substantial fortune. Reprosonting Octavie as
n young Acadian lac, whom he had rescued
from the Indians, he was married to her in the
Church of Notro Dame 80 5000 us Lho nacessary
arrangoments could be made.

Perhiaps you may thihk that, after so many .

troubles, Octavie should have lived huppy evor
after, but I cannot think that she did. There

was a heavy sln on her couseclonce, us well as -

on that of hor husband, which no good decds




