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cuarTER v.—(Continved.)

She did not know how long xhe had slept,
when she was aroused by voiees spenking near
jer in Jow, mufiled’tones,  Searcely breathing,
e listened,

1t is nearly midnight, and iliey ave not
here yet.” ) . ;

o If the tide is not too high, they will surely
come.” .

"then Moux heard no more for sn instant or
two, for the wind roared through the cavern,
filing it with spray.  Then, as it subsided, she
heard the words ¢ suerifice,” ¢ polluted,” and
Sdenth s and, folding her hands over her
bogom, she thonght of her mwother, and pre-
pared to die, feeling assured that those \.vho
where speaking were cmissaries of the Druids,
who had trackedl her hither for tevrible and
mysterious purposes.  They spoke again,

I will wait a few moments longer.  Ar-
e the altae-stone, and place the tupers on
it. T will uncover the erueifix anrd sacred
chsulﬁ.”

& Oh.” thought Monu, wringing lier hands
what fate awaits me? I dare not spesk.  All
ismystery | Oh, hapless Mona!  Ob, aith-
foss vestal 1"

1 liear them coming!  Tark! oue,—two,
—three!  There ave four of them,” sid
e,

“Weleome, my children ! said the other,
who now came forward a little. in full view of’
the trembling Mona, who saw, as she crouched
farther buck, that he was a venerable steanger,
of noble and benign aspect : aud while those
who approachied him—u woman, u youth, and
wo men, ull closely muffled—kuelt ut his fect,
he spread his hands over them, saying, < May
Ie whom ye have to adore be thy reward!”

* T'he holy names be glorified forever I' said
ome of the men; *but we hud dunger and
death to grapple with on.our way. The Druids
and people are out searching for once of the
vestals of yonder temple, who, it is feared, has
heen hured off by u demon. Sowme say they
saw o Banshee flying over the rocks at sunset :
but we, who cared little for the ¢lamor, pre-
tended to join ehs seurch for the protection of
our lives, and fnally reached here in safety,
thanks be to the Rather, to the Son, and to
the Toly Ghost!” continued the mun, rever-
ently crossing himself. .

“Awfu] words ! What wmean they ¥ gasp-
wl Mopn, shuddering. % (Oh that day-dawe
would cowe, that T might return to Dairenc!"

“We have brought our son Cormac to re.
ecive the waters of baptism, which thou, holy
Pinian # has promised he shall receive to-
night.” said the womun,

“Dost thou helieve, Cormuc, m God the
Father, Creator of heaven and earth 27 said
the venerable man, tarning tu the youth who
stood modestly before him,

[ believe,” was the response.

“Dost thou believe in Jesus Christ, His
divine Son, who, coequal with the Father, was
horn for our redemption and died for our sal-
vation, and who, tizing from the dead, ascend-
ed iuto heaven, where, at the right hand of
the Father, He liveth to make intercession for
us 2

“T believe,” axwered the lad earnestly,

© Dost thou believe in the Hony (Guosr, the
Lord and Giver of Life, who procceded from
the Farngr and the Sox, who together with
the Father and the Son is adored and glorified,
—the third person of the adorable Trinity 7

¢ 1 believe.”

“Itis well, O beloved son. that our God
has in his infinite merey blessed thee with the
gift of fuith! - When the holy mysteries ave
eelebrated, and the others reectve the bread of
eternal life, I will ponr on thy head the sacred
witers of regencration, which will make thee
ouc with us in the louschold of' Fuaith,” said
the holy man, turning toward the rude altar,
which was now arranged in order for the cele-
hration of the holy mysterics.  On it, aud
leaning against the dark-gray walls of the cave,
waxam ivory erueilix, befare which stoed a
chalice and paten of wold, covered with = rich
veil of silk fringed with pearls, and Tour light-
ol tapers of wax, whose sharp rays falling on
theivory Chrise revealed all the beauty of its
¢hixcled agony, -

“It i 1e ! whispercd Mona, - Tt is He!
Those outstretched hands,—thoxe wounds—
that aw{ul crown! O Uxgsowx! € lovely
aud sorrowful Que, swve me !

Theu, silent and awe-struck, the poor vestal
folded her hands over lier bosom, and watched
Vith euger, burning eyes the celebration of the
divine mysteries.  From her niche she saw it

all, but could hear nothing ; for the tide was'

up, and the surf was fouming through the
abysses and rents below, with « deafening roar.
When the Loly Fiuian, adoring, clevated the
stainless Host, beneath whose mystic veil the
lnmanity, the divinity, and the unmeasuruble

* St. Finian, ono of the precursors of St, Patrick,
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Jove of & God are hidden,—vhen those present
bowed their heads to the rocky pavement to
puy Him homage,~—a sensc of’ the presence of
a mizhty power overshadowed Mona's heart,—
Her drea, and all that Dajrence had told her,
—the legend, — the holy name of God,—the
death of Jesus Christ,—all scemed blended to-
gether with this midnight mystery, Sbe could
not define her sensations; the Spirit of God
was breathing over the darkened waters of her
soul, but she knew not what it was: she only
felt that heneeforth the temple, the suered fives,
Nenw, and the Druids were less than nothing
to her,—that there wux a higher and diviner
Truth, which she must tind,—that the Deliver-
cr of whom she had dreamed, and  the Christ

of whom she had heard, were one and the sanre |
being, whom not to know was cternal loss. .‘

“ They will leave me here in darkness, and
will perhaps never return againg or T may be
discovered by the emisseries of Semo and die
in my ignorance,” whispered Mouna, as she saw
the veneruble Finiua turning to leave the altar.
@ life! what art thou. compared to the joys
of the celestinl realms of the Deliverer 7 Ru-
ther lose all—life itself—thun such glorious
hope "' ¢ And, obeying the supernatural im-
pulse that governcd ler, she glided forward.
downeast and trembling, and fell at the feet of
Pinian, imploring his compuassion.

CHAPTER VI, —TIIE

“She 18 o vestal — one of the vestals of
Nenr " excluimed one of' the men, starting
back with a look of horror.

< Who art thou, and what dost thou here,
poor ehild 77" asked the good Finiun in a gentle
and eompassionate voice,

“T an Mona the vestal, 1T was pursued by
¢ ferocious wolf, and fell into the hands of
stravge men, from whom T escaped and fled
hither for safety,” she replied, meekly.

#She will betry us to the Druids!
her perigh, O Tinian!  Better that one pagun
should die than that scores of Christizns be
destroyed,’” exclaimed the mam,

« Better, () 1y son, that a seore of Christians
reeive the crown of martyrdom than thet oue
sonl should preish,” replied the saintly Finian,
pointing to the crueifix, “ Remember Him
who, betrayed by one of Ilis own houschold,
insulted and ubused by his foes, expired in
crucl torments on the ignominions cross for the
love of us, who knew Ilim not. Letusimitate
His divine exazmple, and count all things—
even life stself—as nothing  for His dear sake!
We will proteet thee, trembling one, and re-
turn thee in safety to thy home.”

T have no home, All thut I have seen
and heard to-night makes me an outeast from
yon temple which was my home. But who are
ye, who would suffer death for me so willing-
ly 7 suid Mona. amazed at the noble senti-
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‘ments she had heard.

¢ We are Christians,” replied Finian,

“What iz that? Do ye worship Ticenne and
Nerf?” _

“We worship Oxr who i3 mightier and
holicr than Tienne,—God, the Creator of hea-
ven and carth.  Tienneis only the clement of
Ilis power, the creation ol Ilis hands, wlo, if
He so willed it, could he darkened aad hurled
away from the fuce of the heavens forever.—
Nerf' is one of His lesser creations, subject alsn
to Ilim, who is the Supreme Lord of all !

“ A mighty God ! whispered Mona, with
awe. “ A mighty God! And Ile whom ye
were adoring, whose bowed head and out-
stretehed arms and wounded side hespeak some
great sorrow,—Who is 1e?

< The Son of God, who. to save mortals from
the wrath of perdition which their dark in-
cratitude and sins merited, took on Himscll
the form of man, and tasted of suffering and
death for their deliverance. A man of sor-
rows, and aflicted with griefs, He beeame our
brother, making all who believe eo-heirs with
Him of the kingdom of heaven,”

“ TheDeliverer ! O, noble,—oh, penerous,
—ol, divine set!  Cannot T also helieve and
adore Him ?" she asked, engerly.,

¢ Not if thou dost worship false deities and
place fuith in demons; for such are the oracles
on whose revelations thy priests rely. Our
God is a jealons God. and will Lave no other
gods before Flim,” replied Iinian,

“T spurn all that is false, () holy man !—
Why should I worship the untruc? et me
do homage only ta the true and living od,”
snid Mona, with simplicity and carnestness,

¢ Thou art ignorant, pom child, of the
dreadful doom that awaits thee it it is dis-
covered by the Druids that thou hast forsaken
the worship of the temple to become a Chris-
tian. "Porments, and a slow, lingering death
by fire, amid diabolical rites, would be the
penalty 'of thy offense.  What sayest thou
now 7" asked the good Finian, while all listened
breathless for her answer,

. % T cannot but die,” said Dona, while her
dark eyes brightened, and a smile lit up her
face like o glory,— 1 eould but die for the
love of Himn who died for me.”

¢ Blessed art thou, O child, in thus receiving
from Almighty God the supernatural gift of
fuith! Blessed art thou in being willing to
suffer stripes and death for the love of Jesus
Christ!” cried the holy Finian spreading his
hands over Mona's head. ¢ To-morrow scek

me here; and, after insteuctiug thee, T will
aive thee Holy Baptism, without which no mun
shall see Clod,
the mysteries of our koly faith,—u faith whese
fruition is immortal /¢ and an cternul perfec-
tion of bliss.”

“ T know not how to thank thee. .\ new
world opens around me, through which T see,
dimly, tair visions like those I beheld in my
dremm,” said Mona. in a low and gentle tone,
“ But whither shall T go? Ixeept the tem-
ple, T have no home oun carth,  Shall T abide
here 777

“ Ilere, poor child?  On this barven wud
deserted roek 7 asked Finian,

41 fear not solitwde.  Txeept thiz, T have
no shelter on earth.”

“We come hither ut stated times to celebrate
the loly mysteries and administer the divine
rites of our faith : otherwize it is lene and de-
serted.”

¢ Lady.” said the mother of the boy wlo
was to reeeive baptisin, ¢ T am a poor fisher-
man's wifee, used to hardship and danger, and.
if thou wilt. cun remain here with thee, My
son xhall bring us provisions and Leep guard
about us until a better place is provided tor
une so eentle and fair”

# Thanks, mother,” saird  Mona, huwbly
kissing the rough hand of Lena, the fisher-
nu’s wife ;¢ thanks 17

“Thy wit is ever ready, Lena” suid ler
husband, ¢ I like the pagan L used to e,
was Tor throwing the dark cyed maiden over
the ¢liffs into the sea, fearing for onr lives;
but thou—alk, thou dost know how o be n
Christian indeed.  Thou wilt bring blessings
on my poor rool.’”

# Silence, Rtephen I she said, with a smile ;
“ thou dost forzet the orphan sons of him who
was thy foe, who now live, fed “and cherizhed
boside thy hearth! Tt is true, father: they
were left bure snd homeless, and  Stephen
brought them in his arms, wrapped in his

Jillung, and, in the name of® Christ, bade e

be a mother to them.”

"« God's Dlessing be un ye both, my clildren !
Go on : emulate the virtues of the saints, and
in this holy strife keep the soul's eye fixed
singly on Christ Jesus, who will be your ex-
ceeding great reward, Take care, good Lena,
of this the wundering lamb of Hiy told, who
sighs to enter the peaceful pastures of which
e is the Shepherd. Tt was o happy thought,
and 4 couragcous one, tv remain with the
maiden. Now, (formac, art thou ready to re-
eeive holy haptism 7"

“ Vs, father, T am ready,” veplied the boy,
coming forwurd,

Then all gathered around the suintly man,
while he administered the sacrament of baptisin
to the youth, expluning, as he proceeded,
every part of the solemnity, until it was over
and Cornie was deelared to he @ son of the
Chureh. % These life-giving  waters  have
erased the stain of the fall; thy soul, purified
and regenerated now, is elothed in o white gar-
ment, which see, G son, that thou carry uu-
spatted  to the judgment-seat of  Christ.”
Then the little band knelt down, while he gave
them Lis blessing, after which they dispersed,
leaving Mona and Lena alone in the eavern,

Jlest thee, lady,” said Lena, shaking up
the moss and spreading her gray cloak over i,
¢ Try and sleep. T will wateh beside thee till
wmorning.”

But, like a tremulous lily swayed to and fro
by # soft wind, Mona's soul full of new and
boly thoughts, eould not rest; there was no
reposc for it,  Que moment, like the flower, it
was lifted upward, thea in its weakness and
sweet, humility bowed carthward; now it turn-
¢d to the shudow, now to the sunshine, but all
the time diffusing {ragrance which floated up-
ward to its newly-discovered Lord in praise
and thanksgiving.

i+ What is baptism, Lena, and what the stain
of which the holy mun spake ?”

““ (lentle lady, T mn poor and wnlearned, and
fear T cammot in amy humble language muke
plain my meaning,” replied Leny, with humil-
ity.

¢ Thou art not so imnerunt, O Christian, s
I! TUntil this hour T have been in darkness.
Then tell me what T ask. eoncerning that stain
which only the waters of' baptism can erase,”
suid Monas wently,

< That stain, noble lady means the pollution
of our natural state. When the great God
created heaven und earth, He credted man,
pure heing, in His ownimage and likeness, and
also 2 woman, unsullicd and innoeent, a com-
panion for the man. The delights of the new
carth were theirs,—communion with God und
companionship with angels.  They daily walk-
ed with the fair sons of God, and held the
seepter of domzinion over the rcalms in whieh
He placed them. But the great foe of God
and man—the devil—gained cntrunce into that
kingdom of" peace, and tempted those fuvored
oues, the father and mother of our race, to an
act of disobedience ; and, transgressing the law
of their Creator, they fell -from their pure state,
brought sin and death into the world, and clos-
cd the celestinl gates of heaven. Driven from
the glorious home of their innocence,the guilty
pair wandered forth into a bleak nnd barren
world, repentant, and practicing the works of

Afterwird thow shalt learn all |

penance u lubors aud sulfering.  But all eren-
tion groaned and travailed fur deliverinee.—
The race of man, whiel had multiplied on the
earth, walked in the shadow of death and
withered under the madediction of the Most
High, until, moved to pity, He ro loved the
world as to give Iiis only begotten Son to dic
for our salvation.  Ie emne,—dJesus the De-
liverer.  He opened 2 fountaiu of living wa-
ters, in which the sonl may be eleansed from
the pollution of' the fall, He instituted o
Divine taith and IMvive saeraments, e died
for our salvation, and, risiaz acain from the
duid, aseended to heaven, where 1Te liveth to
make intorcession for us; and as e entered
into [lix heavenly kingdom  He left wide open
the celestial zates for™ all to enter in who be-
lieve,”

“ T helieve I suid Mona, with clasped hands,
while the remembrance of hier dream in the
tesnple flashed over ber.  « Cunst thor pour
these puritying waters over me 27

“Not L—oh, no, lady! Tt is only those
who have Divine authority to administer the
holy sucraments who can do it In case thou
wert dying, and no help at hawd, thes it would
he lawlul; but not now.”

- Dost thow know,”™ said Mona, Iaying her
small white hand on Lenw's clheck, where it
lay like o snow-flake —+ dust thou know that T
feel within me n new life,~—a something grand
and beautilul, whicl rises up, and up, wnd up,
until, Jost in starey vealms, T lieav stinins of
delicious musie, il sce forms of livhi, like
birds with the sunshine on their wings, flash
by me?  Whatis it?” '

Tt ix thy soul aspiring after inmortality.
But hark! What sounds are thosc, lady 7
said Lena, starting up, and creeping toward
the mouth of the cave, whither Monx followed
her,  Looking down along the shore, they s
crowds of men, who held aloft bluzing torches,
hurrying to and {0, pecring among the erevices
and rocks, und skirting the hovder of the wonds,
in search of somethiug lost,  Loud shonts
wingled with the wild howl of the unleased
heagles, who ecoursed up and down tearing and
tossing the sands..in search of the trail, which
at a certain point the surl had washod out.—
As they came neaver, she heard them shouting,
“ Mona! Mona! Mona! ahere urt thou?”
and saw Semo, his white hair floating on the
wind, almost frantic, direeting the seareh here
und there, )

- They seek me ! said Mona, sadly,

“And should they fiud thee lady, what
wouldst thou say "' '

“Twould suy, T am no lonzer a vestal of
Nerf, but @ vestal of Christ,” she replied, firm-
Iv. + But see! — see ! — they eome nearer;
they will find their way inte the cavern. 1
cannot die without baptisw.  Behold! they
turn their footsteps hither.  Quick ! vuick,
Lena 17 she eried. tn tones of anguish,

“0 Godl if it be for Thy glory and our
sulvation, suve us, Thy weak servants, in this
hour of' peril, and forgive the meanest of Thy
little ones if, in the moment of tribulation and
death she pours the waters of revencration on
this child, who wishes to belong to I'hy king-
dom,” suid the holy woman, Jifting her eyes to
heaven.  Then, stooping down, she seonped wp
a handful of water from 2 hollow in the rock,
ad was about ponring it on Monn's head, whe
knelt, meekly and pale, at her feet, when sud.
denly the clamor ceased, the beagles were off
on a false seent, and, coursing down into the
wnods, were followed by Semo and the yeomen
of the temple, and the shore was left dark and
lonely, with no sound to disturh the solitude
but the eternal moan of the restless sea,

The next duy was dark and lowering. A
fine rain driven by casterly winds added to the
chiily wud gloomy aspeet without.  Within the
temple all was silent and dismal,  Tn o« lofty
upurtment, lighted ‘only by the saered fires
burning with blue and flickering gleams on
their silver tripods, sat Semo. in a chair of
zray stoue, beneuth @ ennopy of black marble
claborately earved in folinge interspersed with
faces of uncarthly grotesyneness,  Iis head
was subk on his bosow, while his dark robe, on
which were embroidered in 2old 2nd jewels the
sigus of the zodiae, was fulded over the lower
part of his face, leaving visible only Tis broad

forchead und decp-set eyes, which sleamed out |

[row the shadow of his brow like living coals,
Before him stood the young Counts of Bre-
tagne and Hetdelberg, with Abaris the bard.

« Clotaire of Bretugue, il thou wert not a
stranger who came hither in good fhith to study
in our. schools,—if thou hadst any other plea
than iguorance of the sacred laws of Xrin,—
this day would be thy lust,” said Semo, slowly.
“ But I believe thy story, albeit it differs in a
degree from some accounts T have heard,” he
continued, glancing toward the Saxon, «1
have watehed thee closely the few days we have
been together, und, from unmistakable signs, T
Lunow that a lie is not in thee. But let not
this lesson go unliceded. Thy ignorance of the
laws of out religion, which make it death to
touch n vestal of Nerf, and the act itsclf,
which, apart from the offense, was noble and
chivalrous, acquit thee.”

“ Venerable sage,” said Clotaire, bending on
one knee, ¢ I am grateful for thy clemency.—
But pardon me if, scorning ull menn shifts and

crooked ways, T ask thee what is
rude question.”

Sewo nodded his Lead in reply,

¢ Are the vestals of Nerl vowed for life to
the serviee of the temple 7

« Why askest thow, stranger 2 replied Sewo,
looking dawn to hide a ficree light which was
kindled in his eyes, '

* Because, i they are not, and ean be re-
leased from their vows, T would pay i royal
ransom for Mona,” he said. eagerly.

“ Thou wouldst buy her 2 There are slaves
in Brin, but they come from Brituin-—{rom
Caul—from Lowe,  No native ol the lund
has ever been in bonds,” he replicd, in sup.
pressed {ones, '

¢ nslave Monat 1 would wed her!" ex.
claimed the noble youth.

 Then wilt never wed Mona. orget. lier,
Count of ;Bl'l!t:l;l’ll'\‘. forges her; or it may nat
vo well with thee”

Just then o wail vang wililly throueh the
warble hall, and Dairene rushed iu, t.u:u'i;:;:; her
hair, frantic in all her gestures; and fell sob-
bing at the (eet of Semn,

“ Why this anguish, Dairene ?” lie asked, iu
a cold and severe tone, ,

“ Mona! Mona? the light of my heart is no
wore! she has fallen from the eliffy into the
sen ! Here is her vill which a Bsherman
found hanging on the rock from which she (ell 8
Oh, child of wmy age ! thor art lost to me for-
ever !

s Thon hast forgotien the presence of strange
ers,  Cover thy faee, Dairene, veturn, and hung
the shrine and statues with eypress and pop-
pies,” said Semo, caldly ; but his lips fuivered,
and a shudder, searcely pereeptible, passed over
him; for Mona, whese life he had saved {vom
the saerificial knife, had heen the only human
joy of his existence; he delighted in “her s in
a fair and fragrant, flower, which, strengtliening
and growing in brightness and spIend(‘w under
his fostering care, he had offered spotless and

{resh te his deities,
# Ve can retive, Do ready to start ere dawn
‘to-worrow, toward Tar,” lie said, ealmly.

As they left apartwent, « daor at the npper
end was opened by u feeble hand, and a Druid,
arrayed in hix sacerdowsl robes, entered,  (Te
was older and mare howed than Semo, and there
was anexpression ol hlended fear and hareor
on his eountenunee as he tottored townrd i,

“Aged Morviat, what brings thee hither?
Thy limbs are weak and’ faltering with the
weight of years. T would have come to thee,”
said Semn, stretehing out his hands, and lead-
ing him to his own ehair,

“ Emay ot tarry, O Semo, Strance mar-
vels have come to pust,  Unbunities threaton
the land ! The aracles hut, ravely reply to our
invoeations: they have hy some michticr Power
been almost silenced.  But to-day, when T ofs
fered sacrifice 1o Tienne, there eame 2 sound
like the rushing of mizlity wings, and the
sacred fires were suddenly extinguished. A
heap of blackened ashes was all that remained
ol the vietim and the slawing coals on which it
luy, while a voice issued from the shrine,—it
sounded like a wail from Turtarus, — crying
‘Never more!  llencelorth we are chained ;-!;.
silence.  Behold, the King enters 1lis inherit-
ance to rule over those e has ransomed with
a price.  Never more I—uever more !’

“ Tt is an evil omen,” cried Semo, wringing
his bands.  * Our power is departing from s,
Covmac gave us the first blow, T'he second
we received in the orove of Tara, when the
King of the Jews was crucified in Palestine,
filling the carth with hluckness and lorror, ag-
it w God had died. The third is at hand |
Woe for the priests and bards, woe for the
temples and shrines, of Frin ! And, covering
his face with his robes, he wept,

perlnmps a

CHAPTER VIL—TARA, :
A party of weary teavelers was winding
slowly and eantiously through « dark and nar-
row goree, whose outlet was concealed from
view, either Ly an abrupt tarn or by the heavy
mist which obscured the day-dawn. Not #
word was spoken. Nome sat upright in their
saddles, enjoying such fitful repose as only ex-
treme  fatigne, invites; others gazed on the
blank mist which rurrounded them, with a
dreamy and abstracted air,  The very horses
looked sullen and hungry, as their hoofs rune
on the loase pebbles and rocks which obstruet,.
cd the path. An aged man rode in their
widst; his voluminous robes were wrapped
closely around him, nlmost concenling his face,
—while his bowed head and his silent and
majestic air invested him with an aspect of -
great dignity. Tt was Semo, the Arch-Druid,
with o party of Druids, bards, and brehons, on
their way to T'ara, for the twofold purpose of
assisting at the grand festival of Baul and of
being present as peevs of Krin at the assembly
of the Estates of the nation. . The two foreign
nobles, Clotaire of Gaul and Ulrie of Germuny,
under the escort of Abaris the. bard, who had
been appointed by Semo as their Mentor and
associate, rode together. The Cterman wore 2
dissatisfied and hungry expression on his lund-
some features, while lie of Bretagne, somewhat
moedy, indulged in sud, fruitless thoughts,
which did little honov to bis powers of self-
control und good sense; for ho still cherished -

wild love-visions of Monu the vestal. L




