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CHAPTER 111,
MOTHER GENEVIEVE.

“ Now, let it be well understood,” said
Madame de 'Orme next day, at the conclu-
sion of an interview—a storniy one on her side
—with her daughter, ‘‘let it be well under-
stood : 1 give youone week for consideration,
1f, at the end of that time, you still refuse to
meet our wishes, you will retire into the con-
vent at A——, and take the veil, Hualf the
sum I had intended for your troussean will
suffice for yonr dowry, and be a small fortune
to the Religions louse. Make your choice
within the time I mentiun, and I, meanwhile,
will have such things prepared as may be
indispensible for your reception, if they are
not reqnired for your marriage,” saying
which. Madame turaed on her heel, and
quitted her daughter's apartment,

Poor Ninette! The joy that litup Conrad’s
face when she entered the library on the pre-
vious day, was no less apparent to her than
to her parents : nay, much more go, contrast-
ing it, as she did, with her father’s worried
look as he vreturned her embrace,
and  her mother’s stormy countenance
as  she coldly turned her cheek to
receive the warm kiss she would not
return, But the revelation was no new one
to her. She well knew the warm heart that
was lying at her feet, No word, indeed, had
ever passed between them on the subject :
but eyes more eloquent than any tongue had
often tcld the tale, and one less intelligent
and sympathetic than Nina could hardly
have failed to read it there. When her
mother left her the tears she had managed to
restrain during the interview flowed freely,
as she sat down by her bedside and buried
her face in the pillow. The thought of Con-
rad made her heart sink at her mother’s un-
feeling sentence, but although she wept, she
did not hesitate,

“1 would rather, a thonsand times, go back
to dear Mother Genevieve ” she said, wiping
away the fast falling tears. ** A life spent in
rrayor and good works could not but be a

ife of peace, and _even of happiness : while,
a8 poor Aunt Cecile says, aloveless marriage
would be a lifelong martyrdom. How many
are there who could come through it as she
has done? I am very sure I could not. I
might give my mother her answer now, but
since she has given me a week of respite, 1
may as well take it. She can wait for her
answer till the end of the week.”

That week saw Convad depart for Germany
— unwillingly, it must be confessed. The
business with which M. de I'Orme entrusted
him was so far from pressing, and the prof-
fered holiday so nnc:nslr--lrfnr. that he at once
divined the truth, and saw that his love for
Nina had been more than suspected. He was
forced to depart without even seecing her
again. At length the week came to a close ;
and as Ninette declared herself no farther
on the road towards accepting M. St. Hilaire
than she had been at its commencement,
Madame de I'Orme wrote to Mother Gene-
vieve, Superioress of the convent at which
all her danghters had been educated, to say
that Mademoiselle, her youngest daughter,
d to enter her house as a postulant, A
sfactory acknowledgment to Madame,
and along, loving letter to Nina, arrived in
due course from the Reverend Mother, and
within a few hours the voung lady left her
father’s house, and proceeded to the convent
where her happv m'llmuhl:uys had been spent.
She was received by the Superioress and the
Sisters with a loving Y(-u({m‘nnss that con-
trasted strangely with her dismissal from
her home.

Mother Genevieve, the Reverend Prioress,
was as gentle and bright-faced and motherly
as Aunt Cecile, whose particular friend she
was ; although the latter’s love of retirement,
and unwillingness to intrude on the many
duties of the nun, prevented them from meet-
ing very often.  When Nina saw her sweet,
kind face, and found herself once more
among the Religions she loved, she felt, for
the moment, fully reconciled to the idea of
spending all her future life in that quiet and
holy retreat. The trim grounds, the pretty
chapel embosomed in rose-bushes, the sunny
parlor with its white floor and cheerful win-
dows, in at which peeped wreathing jessa-
mine and honeysuckle, the school - roomns
where she had studied, every nook and cor-
ner, in fact, were old friends, and redolent of
happy memories. The gay laneh of the
pupils in the playground, and of the novices
at recreation, was the solitary item of her
surroundings which grated on her, and with
which she felt herself to be out of harmony.
She entered, however, upon the duties of her
new sphere with good will, if not with ardor,
She performed faithfully the tasks appointed
her, and the hours spent in prayer were her
greatest consolation ; for the good Religious
had already formed in her, while their pupil,
that spirit of piety which is no less necessary
to the Christian” in the world than to the
Christian in the cloister, When the thought
of Conrad would intrude—which it sometimes
did—she disposed of it in the wisest, as well
as the most practical, manner by commuting
itinto a prayer for his spiritual and temporal
welfare,

But with all these points in her favor, Nina
soon began to feel that something else, she
could not tell what, was wanting, A feeling,
scarcely perceptible at first, but daily gath-
ering strength, took possession of her—a
miserable feeling of being where she was not
intended to be, and a vague but ever growing
impression that her duties lay elsewhere, and
that she remained in the convent to the neg-
lect of her true vocation, haunted her like an
evil conscience. Her sleepless nights were
})ms(*d in weeping ; she began to shrink
rom her happy companions, and craved for
solitude ; and it was with difficulty she could
repress the ready tears, on the simplest
remark being addressed to her. These
symptoms, together with the visibly declin-
ing health of the poor young lady, did not
escape the watchtul eéyes of the gentle
Mother Genevieve. She observed  her
silently for some time, and as her suspicions
strengthened she took Father Lewis, the
confessor of the Community, into council,
Nina had now been in the convent for about
six weeks, when one day, at the hour of
evening recreation, which, during the lovely
summer months, was spent in the garden,
Mother Genevieve withdrew from the other
nuns, and joining Nina where she stood apart
from the rest, proceeded to walk with her
down a shady alley where they could con-
verse at ease.

“ You are not happy here, my child 2" said
Mother Genevieve, in an enquiring tone,

Nina tried to smile, and to mutter some-
thing about how kind they all were to her;
but she broke down with the first words that
yassed her lips, and threw herself on the
bosom  of her kind friend, in an agony of
\\‘(‘(‘Yill::.

I see how it is,” said Mother Genevieve

while a shade passed over her face.
parents ave pushing their parental preroga-

tion beyond its just limits,  They are forcing
vour inclinations, and compelling a choice

S

with an unspenkable sense of relief ; and for
the first time since entering the house, she
slept soundly and placidly. A vourlu of days
gaw her once more at home, Mother Gene-
vieve's note having preceded her. Madame
de I'Orme hardly deigned to notice her
daughter’s presence ; and Nina would have
felt very miserable under her banishment to |
“Coventry ” had it not been for a certain
spirit _of hopefulness and elasticity which
seemed to have been infused into her lLeart |
by her late interview with the Reverend
Mother.
It was on the third day after Nina’s return |
home that an incident occurred which broke
up the lofty silence of her mother, and
launched the poor young lady herself upon a
new sea of trial, It was after breakfast on
the morning in question, that N retiring
to her room to write to her kind friend at the
convent, according to promise, met in the
hall her father hurrying towards Madam’s
dressing room, with a troubled look on his
face, and an open letter in his hand.  On
reaching her own apartment and preparing
to write, she tound she had mislaid her pen,
and immediately descended to the library to
procure another.  On entering, the first
object on the table which met her eyes was
an unopened envelope addressed to herself,
but in & handwriting wholly strange to her,
The letter bore no stamp or post<mark of any
kind, Puzzled beyond measure, Nina, after
a moment’s hesitation, tore open the envelope,
and began to peruse the contents, It wes a
assionate declaration ot love from Conrad
&em-ndurf, and a modest yet manly entreaty
for her hand, conupled with the information
that he was now in a position to keep her in
a style somewhat more suited to her merits
than he formerly could have done, as he had
just obtained a lucrative and advantageous
gettlement in his own country. The letter
referred her to the one he had written to her
father, in which hers was enclosed ; and con-
cluded with every loving assurance fhat
could be desired.
It would be impossible to say whether sur-
prise or satisfaction was the feeling upper-
most in Nina’s mind on the perusal of that
letter. She stood looking at it in a sort of
trance, forgetful of everything except the joy
of learning from Conrad’s own lips, as it
were, the secret she had long since read in
his eyes. But the opening of a distant door,
and the sound of her mother’s voice, recalled
her to nncomfortable realities,
“ It is not to be thought of for a moment,”
was Madame's exclamation in her harshest
$ hurried along the corridor
ry to possess herself of the
obnoxious epistle before Nina should have a
chance to see But alas ! when she pushed
open the h: fshut door, there stood her
daughter with the fatetul letter in her hand,
and full possession of its contents beaming
frt»ul h('l‘ countenance,
“How dared you open it ?"” she demanded,
indignantly stamping her foot,

“Thad a right to open it,” Nina_ quietly

replied. **The letter was addressed to me.
There is my name on the back of it.” And
she held up the envelope.
“Hold your peace!” retorted Madame,
angrily. *‘Is that your respect for your
mother 2 Very well, Mademoiselle,” she con-
tinued, pushing towards Nina her father's
writing-desk. ** You will sit down and at
once answer that person, declining his ad-
dresses, and stating that they are not agree-
able either to yourself or your family.”
“Mamma, [ cannot. Conrad Neuendorf's
addresses are agreeable to me, whatever
they may be to my t':unil;' s and I will not sit
down and pen a lie. Papa, do you disap-
prove?” Nina added, appealing to her
father.
““He is not a bad lad,” said the old man,
not answering directly, but addressing his
wife. ** Ninette might do worse — she might
do much worse.”

“She shall do as I have said,” thundered
Madame, imperiously. **Am I to be bearded
and rebelled against in my own house? 1Is a
[\un-m not to be obeyed 7~ Is a daughter to
wave no respect for her mother?”  Look
vou!” she continued, addressing herself to
Nina, * sit down d write what {z(oll you, or
you return this v day to the convent.”

“ But, Madame,” said Nina, making no
movement towards the desk, * Mother Gene-
vieve and Father Louis have already told
you that I have no vocation.”

“ A fig for Mother Genevieve and Father
Louis " vociferated the exasperated lady ;
their heads are no better than a couple of
chouwx. Nilly as you are, 1 doubt not you
can make them think and say whatever you
like. But, Mademoiselle, you shall not go
back there; you shall go to the Abbey at
B——.  You will find Mother Clotilde a differ-
ent sort of person; yon will not be able to
twist e around your finger.”

CHAPTER IV,
THE BENEDICTINE ABBEY.

The Benedictine Abbey at B—— was a
very different looking place from the convent
over which the gentle Mother Genevieve pre-
gided. It was an old structure of the min'ldle
ages, surrounded by very high walls which
presented to the road dead, unbroken
blank, saving at two points ; one, where the
massive and heavily - studded oaken door,
which opened into the courtyard, varied the
monotony ; the other, where it was broken
by the public entrance into the Abbey
church, which served as parish church to the
village and neighborhood. Instead of the
bright,sunny aspect, white floors, and cheerful
windows which rendered Nina’s former place
of banishment so attractive, its parlors and
other apartments were sombre and gloomy,
owing to the great thickness of the walls, the
small size of the latticed windows which
blinked at the far end of the deep recesses
and the dark color of the oaken flooring anc
other wood-work, toned down by the artistic
hand of time. The bright little chapel, with
its shrubbery of roses around the entrance
which opened on the smiling lawn, was repre-
sented by a magnificent church, built in the
days when the hest of everything was offered
mighty God : an editice whose lofty pil-
ars, groined arches, delicately sculptured
stone-work, elaborate wood - carving, and
richly-tinted windows inspired the beholder
with “devotion in spite of himself, and bore
witness to the exquisite taste, skill, and
science, as well as to the piety, of the *‘ Dark
Ages "those ages whose darkness is like the
darkness of noon to a blind man. The very
sound of the deep-voiced bell, as it rang for
the various offices of the day, seemed to re-
count the history of long centuries : and even
the ivy and hollyhocks, which relieved the
stifiness of the old-fashioned courtyard and
the long, low buildings that surrounded it,
had a quaint and medimeval look about them.

It was to this Abbey that Nina de 'Grme
was sent, as soon as the reply of the Lady
Abbess to Madame's extremely conventional
and generalizing communication ]wrmittmk
All things considered, itis not to be wonderec
at that such sombre surroundings should
have the most depressing effect upon the

young girl. In fact, when the little wicket

in the great oaken door was opened by the

a

of countenance and a subdued, downeast air

portress to admit her, and she found herself | experience; and one day she ventured an

L
never seen except in pictures. To add to the
impression, the nun who accompanied the
Reverend Mother had a most lugubrious cast

which Nina at once connec in her own
mind with harsh legislation on the part of the
swarthy Superioress,

It had been Nina’s intention to throw her-
self ut once on the sympathy and good-will
of Mother Clotilde, encouraged, as she was,

to do so by the remembrance of Mother ][(BI' weeping postulant- DIng,
light of renewed hope sparkling in her eyes—
saying,

Genevieve,  The knowledge that Conrad
really loved her, and had made her the offer
of his heart and hand, had inspired her with

new conrage, and she had mentally resolved | Yo u ol
Whi i & and all will be well.  Meanwhile, Lwill notify | si
the different members of your family that 1
your reception is fixed for the octave of the

to lay the w hole matter before her new friend.
The” Lady AbLess's manner, however,

began to lose heart, and it was no small relief
to her when, one day, Sister Evangeline
came to her cell with the intimation that the
Lady Abbess desired to see her. She fol-
lowed the nun to the parlor of the Superioress,
and at the bidding of the latter, tock a seat
beside her.

** Have you long had the desire to embrace
the religious life 7" asked Mother Clotilde,
in her dry, but not unkindly manner.

It is not my own desire,” answered Nina,
cutting straight to the point, for her feelings
were threatening to overcome her, and she
conld not trust herself with many words.
* 1t is my mother’s.”
“ Ah !=Your mother’s ?” echoed the Lady
Abbess, a shade of dissatisfaction settling
down on her swarthy countenance,

“Yes, Madame,” answered Nina, resolved
to have it out now or never. ** My mother
has set before me the.- alternative of a hateful
marriage, or life in the cloister.”

* And your prefer the latter 2"

“1 do, madame. 1 should never hesitate
between them, But I will not conceal tfrom
you that I do not feel myself called to it ; and
hoth Mother Genevieve and Father Louis said
I had no voeation,”

‘e been in a Religions house be-

* And they sent you home aguin ?"

“ Yes ; they said I had no vocation.”

The Abbess remained for a few moments
in deep thought. Then she said :

*“You find the attractions of the world too
strong, is that it "

* Not exactly sturned Nina, hesitating,
and somewhs a loss to express herself,
“1 do not care much for society, and style,
and amusement, and that sort of thing. 1f 1
did I should marry M. St. Hilaire, as my
mother wishes me to do, and then there
would be no more about it.”

*“An earthly attachment, perhaps ?” sug-
gested the Reverend Mother. Nina’s blush,
and the agitated expression of her counten-
ance answered the question sufiiciently, for
the other continued :
*“ Ah! I see. Youhave given your heart to
one who is not worthy of it.”
* Pardon me, Madame, he is worthy,”
answered Nina with energy. ** Conrad
Neuendorf is worthy the best affections of
any woman,

“ Neuendort, did you say?” asked the
Abbess, looking up quickly with an expres-
sion which caused Nina to say eagerly :

“ Do you know him, Madan.e?”

“ His family live at C——, do they not ?”
“Yes, Madame.,” Then the Abbess re-
lapsed into another momentary reverie, while
Nina, watching her face with intense emo-
tion, could see it developing into an unmis-
takeable index of the resolute side of her
character, Presently she said :

* Yes, my dear child, I know him well, and
also his family. Heis a most excellent young
man. When did you meet him? And does
your father share your mother’s disapproval ?
Tell me all about it.”

So Nina gave her Reverend friend a full
account of everything, not forgetting the ex-
pressed sentiments of Aunt Cecile, as well as
the negative approval of M. de I'Orme.
Mother Clotilde listened attentively, and then,
after anothier moment’s meditation said

““Well, my child, I will help you if I can.
His Lordship the Bishop is expected here
soon, and I will lay the whole matter before
him. Meanwhile, recommend yourselt fer-
vently to your Divine Lord, and ask Him to
order everything according to 1lis holy will,
and for your eternal welfare. The pleasures
of the world are deceitful, and its affections
unsatisfying. 1f it has pleased God to mark
you out for His own, you owe Him infinite
thanks.”

** But, Reverend Mother, how can I know ?
I feel no interior attraction to the Religious
life; and 1 cannot help realizing that a
woman may have allimportant duties in the
world—duties which lie at the foundation of
everything good and noble.”

“That is true,” answered the Abbess. The
duties of a mother are the most important
that can be imagined ; and if none but the

riddy and worldly minded are left to fulfil
them, what is to become of the men and
women of the future? At the same time, it is
not for us to put ourselves in opposition to
the Divine will, which is often made known to
us by external circumstances only, in order
to try our obedience. You will, therefore,
commit the matter wholly into His hands.”

As the Abbess concluded, she arose ; and
Nina, understanding the iuterview, closed,
retired to her cell.” When there she threw
herself upon her knees, and wept a flood of
tears; after which she began to pray
earnestly, and following the instinct of her
heart, as well as the advice of her kind friends,
commended herself unreservedly to the
Divine will,

The days which followed Nina's interview
with Mother Clotille were marked by noth-
ing save the alternations of hope and des-
pqmlmu-.\' in the heart of the poor young lady.

I'he strange feeling she had before exper-
ienced, as of the culpable neglect of some
more important duty elsewhere, began again
to haunt her, growing stronger every day.
She grew pale and spiritless, performing her
duties mechanically.  She often wondered
whether her doleful-faced monitress, Sister
Evangeline, had passed through a similar

between a hateful marriage and a life in the

cloister. I will write to your mother this
very night.” .
“Oh, Mother, dear!” exclaimed ‘' poor

little Ninette,” “ mamma will kill me it she
knows 1 told you.”

“Told me what, my dear child 2" asked
Mother Genevieve, quietly. * You have told
me nothing.”

Nina pressed her kind friend's hand in
gilence, and the Reverend Mother at once
changed the subject.  Returning to the con-
vent, the Superioress took Nina into her own
room, and, sitting down at her table, wrote a
short note to Madame de ’Orme, merely stat-
ing that, after due consideration, both she
and the Father Confessor were of opinion that
Mademoiselle, her daugher, had no vocation
tothe religious life; which being the case,
she would have the honor of returning Made-
moiselle to her home, This note written, she
handed it to Nina to read. The young girl
felt deeply touched by this delicate way of re-
assuring her as to the ground on which she
stood with her mother in this matter of her

return. She retired to her cell that night

the courtyard, her heart sank within her, and
sho felt like one deposited in prison to serve
out alife-sentence. The impression was not
diminished when, after fullm\‘in;.i the portress
across the court, and through a low l{uorw."y
into a long corridor, she at length was shown

by that functionary into one of the sombre |

little parlors to await the coming of the Lady
Abbess.  But the climax of her dismay was

reached when the parlor door opened and the
Reverend lady herself, attended by one of

her nuns, entered to greet the new postulant.
Nina had often heard of Mother Clotilde as a
person of fine intellect and most holy life ; but
she had never before seen her, and she had
endeavored to picturo to herself such another
as  Mother Genevieve, despite the hint
Madame de 'Orme had lil‘o[)])l‘t‘. But now,
here she was, tall, swacthy, and resolute, re-

minding Nina forcibly of her mother in all

but the classical, finely-cut features, those of
the Lady Abbess being irregular and -homely.
The unattractiveness of her appearance was
increased by the antique ensemble of her
habit, the veil of which was supported in
front by a little horn, an article Nina had

under the gloomy, {m\'wl archway leading to imllu'n'y as to how long she had been in_the

abbey. Sister Evangeline, for the first time,
looked up at her ; and the light that danced
in her eyes, and the heavenly smile that
radiated “her plain countenance produced
such a transformation of her appearance that
Nina regarded her with mute astonishment.
“1 have been here since I was fifteen,” she

Abbess.
Reverend Mother mqned to her to seat her-
self, while she envel

' 3 l

J he Lady @ clerics or laymen, seculars or regulars, or
summoned to the pressnce Sf ¢ 4 with wlmtnue\yer dignity invested, who shall
in any way whatever, force any virgin, or
widow, or any other woman whatsoever — ex-
letter, which she_then put nwnr in her desk, | cept in the cases provided for by law—that is,
not, however, - i N

caught sight of a superscription which set | a ¢
her heart a-palpitating. Mother lemlde of
then enterad on a long conversation with the

When she entered the room the |
oped and addressed a

before poor little Ninette | th

“You will do, my child, as I have now told
Take courage; be true to yuun«all.

a convent against her will, or to take the habit

sion ; a8, also, all tlmsle who.knotwin t! {ut pllle
{ irl; and at its close, she dismissed does not enter into the convent voluntarily,
Zosng R L o ~\\-eepi'uu, but with a | or voluntarily take the habit, or make her
profession, shall in any way interfere in that
act by their presence, or consent, or author-
ity." " (Ibid. Session ¥5, Chap. 18).”

The Bishop ceased ; and amid the profound
silence which followed his words, M. de

the pillar where leant Conrad Neuendorf,

e cases of convertitw, or penitents—to enter

any religious order, or to make her profes-

yrme arose from his seat and approached

or 80 to tell yousomething worth 1,

fore ed Mother Clotilde, looking much |, At length the appointed hour arrived.
surprised, The Bishop and his_attendant priests and

“'My mother sent me to the convent at acolytes were already in the sanctuary;
A——where I had been educated, and” the nuns in théir choir entoned the

bzen forwarded under Madame de I.'Orme’s
direction, to attire the young postulant for
her spiritual espousals.

Meanwhile, Nina, within the recesses of
abbey, prepared herself to meet her fate.
No one was allowed to see_her—not eyen aunt
Cecile, the Abbess desiring to avoid what-
ever could tend to upset her self-command.
The hands of the Religions adorned her for
the oceasion; and very lovely she looked in
the robe of white glace silk, the long veil of
tulle. and the wreath of white roses which
had been provided to array her for her
espousals to the King of kings. The robe
would have been of the richest satin, the veil
of the most costly lace, and a tiara of silver
would have taken the place of the rose-
wreath, had she been approaching the altar
as the bride of M. St. Hilaire, The nuns
observed the palor of her face, and the set,
rigid expression of Ler mouth, but, saving
the words “Take courage, my child,”
kindly uttered by the Lady Abbess, as she
pressed the hand of the young girl, no
remark was passed. Yet many were the
prayers which had been offered up for her
that day by every nunin the abbey ; and
the entire community had offered up for her
the morning's Communion.

beautiful and touching canticles suited to
such an oceasion, Nina, accompanied by
the Lady Abbess and Sister Evangeline,
entered the church by the private entrance
from the abbey, and proceeded to the seats
prepared for ‘them within the sanctuary.
Every faculty of the poor young lady seemed
sharpened to the uttermost, through the
strain which had been solong upon her.
As she entered she seemed to take in every
detail at a single glace with the utmost
minuteness — father, mother, relatives,
friends, and strangers ; and_lastly, one who
stood apart from the rest, leaning against
one of the pillars of the church, It was
Conrad Neuendorf. There he stood, his
face as white as her own, and his eyes fixed
upon her, as though he were taking a last
look of life. Nina did not shriek, or faint,
or make any demonstration whatever ; but
the set of her lips became firmer, and a
bright spot glowed on each cheek,
“Pake courage, my child,” again whis-
pered the Abbess, who watched her closely.
Then the ceremony began. The Bishop,
geated upon his throne in front of the altar,
held in his hand the Ritual from which to
read the service, and Nina knelt by his side
on the altar step.
“My child, what do you desire ?” asked
the Bishop, according to the formula of the
Ritual, and without prepacing the ceremony
with the usnal address on the duties of the
religious life. Every ear amongst the con-
garegation was strained to catch the response
of the postulant. At length it came, low,
but clear, and without the slightest tremor,
audible through every corner of the build-
ing:
“ | desire the protection of the Church
agaiust a forced marriage.”
There was a moment of perfect stillness,
Then the Bishop, rising from his throne, and
signing to the congregation to seat them-
selves, began to speak. -
“My good friends—You are here assembled
this morning to witness one of the beautiful
and touching ceremonies of the Church,
Qur Divine Lord, who disposes all things
with infinite wisdom, and to His own greater
glory, has seen fit to make use of this occa-
sion in order to bring home to some of you
a point of Christian_duty which does not
appear_to be well understood in some quar-
ters. I speak of the duty of parents towards
their children., Many parents seem to
imagine that a child owes them a blind obedi
ence in the matter of his or her settlement in
life. A partner is selected whose worldly
position and bank-account are satisfactory
to the parents; and the son or the daughter
is expected to accept that selection whether
their inclinations are turned that way or not.
The consequences of such arbitrary conduct
are often very grievous ; unhappy, ill-assorted
unions, domestic dissention, and ultimate
separation’ but too often follow. Who, think
you, will be called to account for all these
domestic calamities ?  The worldly-minded
father, the vain and imperious mother, who
serupled not to make merchandise of the
daughter’s hand and to force a compliance to
which her duty as a Christian child did not
oblige her. That children should take coun-
sel with their parents in a matter of such im-
portance, and be advised by them according
to reason and religion, is according to the
spirit of the Church ; every Catholic child is
taught that. Where parents see their chil-
dren attaching themselves to unworthy per-
sons, they are entitled to oppose to the ut-
most of their power, such marriages. But to
force the inclinations is a very diflerent thing,
and has always been abhorrent to the Church.
Hear, as touching this matter, the decree of
the Holy Council ot Trent (Decret, Concil.
Trid. s., 24 cap. 9th.), Earthly affections
and desires do, for the most part, so blind the
understanding of temporal lords and magis-
trates. (The Council means to include under
these heads parents and guardians of every
deseription.) As that by threats and ill-usage
they compel both men and women who live
under their jurisdiction—especially such as
are rich, or who have expectations of a great
inheritance—to contract marriages against
their inclination, with those whom the said
lords or magistrates may prescribe unto them.
Wherefore, seeing that it is a thing especi-
ally execrable to violate the liberty of matri-
mony, and that wrong comes from those {rom
whom right is looked for, the Holy Synod en-
joins on_all, of whatsoever grade, dignity
and condition they may be, under pain of

answered.

“Did you come of your own accord?”
asked Nina,

It was my own desire,” replied the nun.

“And do you never regret your choice ?”

“On the contrary, no day has passed on
which 1 have not blessed the Divine good-
ness for having deigned to choose me for
Hisown.”

“ Alas ! thought Nina, “how far am I from
feeling like that !"

Three weeks had passed over when the
tranquil routine of the abbey was broken by
the expected visit of the Bishop, who _had
aftairs to discuss with the Superioress. Even
that event did not modity it turther than that
His Lordship assisted at Vespers and gave
Benediction, It was on the evening after
the Bishop’s visit that Nina was once more

anathema to be ¢ pso facto incurred—observe
the anthema does not require to be launched
by ecclesiastical authority, but is incurred
ipso facto, by the fact itself — that they put
no constraint in any way whatever, either
directly or indirectly on those subject to them,
or any others whosoever, so as to hinder
them from freely eontracting marriage.’

Master-Workman Powderly, referring

porations.

a late Sunday, a grand sermon at the
church of San

to the Reading combine, said there
was no other State so firmly held in
corporate power as Pennsylvania,
which lacks the virtue in her executive
officers which would prevent her dis-
grace.

He closed with the startling state-
ment that for some time past a Read-
ing emissary had been in the Lacka-
wana Valley to advance the interests
of the combine ; that this man had seen
every minister and priest of every de-
nomination, to some of whom he
offered passes and money. Church
debts the combine agreed to assume,
and in at least two instances Catholic
priests were approached with offers to
pay the cost of erecting parochial
schools if the combine should be in-
dorsed and approved by them from
their pulpits. One clergyman whom
this agent approched, Mr. Powderly
said, indignantly refused the offer with
the remark that he would rather lay
aside his clerical robes and take up the
shotgun against the greed of the cor

i s

His Grace, Dr. Treland, preached on

Andrea della Valle,
Rome, once the scene of the eloquent
triumphs of Ventura, Freppel and Mer-
millod, and where Manning, Spalding
and Ryan have more than once lifted
their voices in defence of Catholic
truth. The subject of the Archbishop’s
lecture was the ‘‘ Pope and the Age.”
The proceeds were for the cause of
homeless and destitute children.
The Rev. Dr. Vaughn, the new Arch-
bishop of Westminster, is total abstainer
and a strong advocate of temperance.
He is a man of phenomenal energy, a
firm believer in the utility of minister-
ial work outside of the pulpit, and has
accomplished much for the condition of
the houses of the poor in London and
Manchester, and in alleviating many
of the miseries of the sweating system.
i i3

Monthly Prizes for Boys and Girls.

The * Sunlight' ' Soap Co., Toronto, offer the
following prizesevery month till further notice,
to boys and girls under 15, residing in the Pro-
vinee of Ontario, who send the greatest number
of **Sunlight ” wrappers : 1st, £10; 2nd, $6; 5rd
234 4th, #1; 5th to 11th, a Handsome Book ; and
a pretty picture to those who send not less
than 12 wrappers. Send wrappers to ‘‘Sun-
light " Soap Office,43 Scott St., Toronto not later
than 29th of each month, and marked ‘‘Com:-
petition ;” also give full name, address, age, and
number of wrappers. Winners’ names will be
ublished in The Toronto Mail on first Satur-
ay in each month.
Tired, languid penyln who lack energy and
appetite should take {Burdock RBlood Bitters,
the‘l)est tonic, strengthener and purifier ex-
tant,
THE RED COLOR of the blood is caused by
the iron it contains. Supply ‘the iron when
lacking by using Milburn’s Beef, Iron and
Wine.
STUBBORN CHILDREN readily take Dr,
Low’s Worm Syrup. It pleases the child
and destroys the worms.
“MANY MEN, MANY MINDS,” but all men
and all minds :Tzree as to the merits of Bur-
dock Pills, small and sugar-coated.

——
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:August
Flower”

How does he feel ?—He feels
cranky, and is constantly experi-
menting, dieting himself, adopting
strange notions, and changing the
cooking, the dishes, the hours, and
manner of his eating—August
Flower the Remedy.

How does he feel ?—He feels at
times a gnawing, voracious, insati-
able appetite,wholly unaccountable,
unnatural and unhealthy.— August
Flower the Remedy.

How does he feel 2—He feels no
desire to go to the table and a
grumbling, fault-inding, over-nice-
ty about what is set before him when

he is there—August Flower the
Remedy.

How does he feel ?—He feels
after a spell of this abnormal appe-
tite an utter abhorrence, loathing,
and detestation of food; as if a
mouthful would kill him—August
Flower the Remedy.

*"Phis is what the Council of Trent decrees
on the subject. And if it be 80 grievous a sin |
to force the inclinations in respect of earthly
espousals, what shall we say of those who !
would force on the King of kings a bride
whom He has not Himselt condescended to
woo ! Hear what the same Holy Council says
of tham : |

“*The Holy Synod places under anathema
all and singular those persons, of what qual-
ity or condition soever they be, whether

How does he feel ?—He has ir-
regular bowels and peculiar stools—
August Flower the Remedy. ®
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JUST A LINE

although so noticeably mild as to be unex- € e ] ¥ % i LOWe
pectedly out of keeping with her Appearance Josumotian,” . * T h"#““: 'h(-! r"ll)li:ulzhlilllli“\l\'i})l':intzll?(- ::;:lll(d('u:!:*e\"

was still so abrupt and far from inviting con | * . * 4 2 " WHOOUS & WP, - ¢ hi ht rithit "

fidence that Im,l,,- little Ninette did nu‘t{(-\lf-n The octave of the Assumption dawned and placed the hand of his lhl'l!]glltel‘l\\‘lul.lll ing. ** Sunlight " So1p will make
make an, attempt to rally her thoughts, but bright and lovely as could dawn & sunmer’s that which he Leld. The Bishop then re- I make
listened in silence to the few remarks the | 41¥ in sunny France.  The birds sang opened the Ritual at the Marriage Service,

Superioress made and finally retired witlout cheerily, and” splendid flowers adorned the | a ul proceededeto tie the nuptial knot there WAy .

a word, to the apartment prepared for her, | abbey charch, where the ceremony of the | and then ; and the first to salute the fair cheek | your clothes clean and white. | I
under conduct of the grave-faced nun, Sister | P75 de habit’ was to take place, At early | of the bride with a congratulatory kiss was

Evangeline. T noon the carriages containing the invit (l lht‘- 1_\1{'1111 l.:ully A‘u'l”:f;?' R .

For three davs poor Nina kept her | guests began to arrive. I'lie ceremony was Mine at Last ! hanks be to God and to 1,0t ininre the mo i
('nnr:z;_m‘lmping'f.nr -!m-rppununityl?,f,:l.!:k;,.:: not a public one ; only those invited by the | Mother Clotile 21" whispered Conrad, as he ) st delicate ic,
known the facts of the case, She took I,‘.",., friends of the postulant were supposed fo be | clasped to his heart his blushing bride ;
in all the offices, and followed in all things present. Still, the gathering was consider- | while her brothers and sisters said, laugh- % ;
the direction of Sister Evangeline, to whom able: for besides Monsieur and Madame de ingly, among themselves : * It will not shrink flannel and woo!
alone, she was permitted to Fl-(":lk The | 14/Orme, all Nina’s brothers and sisters with *Just to think of namma being (’hef"(‘;
speaking, indeed, did not amount to much, | their respective spouses and_several junior mated at last—and by * Poor Little Ninette ! g
for the good Sister, who never raised her eyes members, as well as the more intimate friends CONCLUDED. It will not keep you at the wash tul
from the floor, seemed bent on maintaining | ¢! '-’“"l\' “('"l(l_l.\'gl“el'el“]"'m- - ltht'r@. “l(T‘L" it oot
her rule of silence as far as was ¢ il were Aunt Cecile and her priest-son — the . . ! : :
with the task laid upon her ; \\'hile‘;:li!:i:':\‘;lli latter in hﬂ(’llld:ill('e on the }lh.-shlup, who was Powderly Makes Scrious Cha.nges. from morn to night, but will cnahle
too much wrapped up in her own tr 08 to perform the ceremony. In the refectory ssl s 74 y
care about ﬂ\"k‘i"u ‘:m.,'i,,.,s or m,“'l:'ill'lli_, ,.:‘,f of the abbey was laid out a collation for the At a Knights of Labor mass-meeting | vou to do a large wash in ha
marks., As the days went on, however, she guests ; and a modest but tasteful dress had | at Archibald, Pa., May b, General- | * 2 i lay.,

No hard rubbing is required, no hot

no backache, no sore hands,

steam,

Give it a trial. Beware of imitations,

Infants fed on Tlestis
tocd in Spring bee

strong and wigorous

They stand the heatand
aveid summer ¢

plaints in & noaticesb

manner. Begin tha use

¢t Nestle's Fcad atonc
Sample sent fres on § | 1

{ application to

THOS3. LEEMIRG & Co,

Montee

el

Foonl

Good Reading
For the Month of May.

Flowers fm; Each Day of the Month of
ay .

Paper........... 510
New Month of May. Cloth. i
The (‘hlﬂd's Month of May. Paper -
L T L) i 0
Mater Admirabilis. Cloth, red edg« 0
Glories of Mary. ) a0
Glories of Mary. Small edition, cloth 50
A Crown for Our Queen. Cioth 12
New May Devotions. Cloth. 5
Monthof May. By Bishop Ken 60
A Flower Every Evening for Mar) i)
Maria ,Magniﬁmtlm By Father Clark, ’
“ )
The Month of Mary. (For Ecclesiastics
reducedto............ ‘ 20
Mary of Nazareth. Cloth....... 60
Mary the Mother of Christ; or, Ipse, Ips
Iy;.sum. cloth.... EX

History of Devotion to the Blessed Vir
Mary. Cloth.............

May Carols;or, Anciila Domini. ( loth.
Our Ladv of Good Counsel. Cloth.
Our Lady's Garden of Roses. Paper
Our Lady's Garden of Roses. Cloth.
Devotion to the Blessed Virgin. Cloth
A Child of Mary. Cloth

The Young Girl’s Month of May. Paper
May Chaplet. Cloth.........
Meditations on the Canticles. Cloth

Little Office of the Imns
Paper 5¢., cloth......

Holy Communion
Books
For Little Children.

The Great Day. Cloth.......... 15
Stories for First Communicants. Mar
(lueitexﬁc.; BIOR M s o s vss s

My Happiest Day. Cloth......... i
Souvenirof First Communion. Cloth o ld
Life's H:\ppiesl Days. Cloth

My First Communion. Cloth.
l“f‘l"st(‘ommunkm‘.] A series of letter to the

ulate Conception

Young. Cloth................. .
Reflections and Prayers for First tom-
munion. Cloth......... S ihad 15
The Lord is My Portion. Cloth 5
Au Hour Before the Blessed Sacrament.

Sacrament. Cloth . .
The Child's Book of Preparation for Firat
Communion. Cloth...... (S
Instructions on the Sacrament of Holy
Communion. Cloth........... .
Considerations for First Commuuion.
Holy Communion.
Paper...........

D. & J. SADLIER & CO.

Catholie Publishers, Church Orname ntsand

Religious Articles.

1669 Notre Dame St. I 123 Church St
MONTREAL. TORONTO.

SMITH BROS.
Plumbers, Gas and Steam Fitters,

Have Removed to their New Promisss
376 Richmond Street,

Opposite Masonic Temple. Telephone 39

de Sugzar

Loan & Savings Company

FSTABLISHED 1864,
Subscribed Capital, - $2,500,000
Paid up Capital, - - - 1,300,000
Reserve Fund, - - - - 602,000

J. W. LITTLE, o prosident
JOMN BEATTIE, - \'Ico-l'rmlllel“

DEPOSITS of $1 ani upwards received
at highest currant rates. :

DEBENTURES issued, peyable in Can-
ada or in Eug'and, Execatcr: 8l d trf’:
tees are authorized by law to invest?
the debentures of this corcy auy- J

MONEY LOANED on mortzages of 1€
estats,

MORTGAGES purchasel,

G. A. SOMERVILLE:

MANAGER

SATISFACTION Is guaranteed

to every consumer of HOOD'S
Sarsaparilla. One hundred doses in
every bottle, No other does this.

London, Ont. MR

"GIORGE 0. DAVES, Deatidt
treet, four g
Rg‘l'llgdngun%?.uﬁled air administered for
' the painless extraction of teeth.

MAY 28, 1892.

FIVE-MINUTE
Sunday Within the
Ascensio

AFTER A M1

There is nothing, m
which ean give more
tion both to pastor a
mission such as that
Jast Sunday.

Thank God, there
had been living previ
who really turned fi
their whole hearts, ar
a happiness in thosc
they had long before
"This happiness ought
lives. God means ths
can make it do so if t

But how will it be
too often, after such ti
fervor ? Wehave ha
which really seemed :
a new era in the histc
but we look for the
find them only few
Too many of those
went back a month
the old ways of sin.

What was the rea
not persevere? Wh
had the same sad s
they came back this t
a few years ago?

Was it that they
to be otherwise? 1
Christians—shame t
think that moral sin
Such do mot really
how can they? 1
seriously attempt w
be impossible? No
as these fell ; the qu
they ever arose. I
have made the purj
which a good confess
them understand, a
is possible to aban
once and for ever.

But was it, pe
thought they could }
had got by their own
that they could fig
handed, or even th
trouble them much
brethren, it any of
he made a terribl
does not give up th
once possessed so
the advantage whi
give him, and he is
most of them. He
yvou, and you are
strong. 1f you unc
alone, you will g«
cannot conquer hi
you.

But, after all, t
Catholies who do ne
God’s help to per
almost every one W
after confession if |
sin for the future,
the help of God.”

Well, then, wha
we know that we
that we can escap
by God's help, wh
come and save us?

I will tell you wl
to do so I have onl
words of to-day’s
call on me, and 1 1
deliver him and g

That is the whol
God to deliver us,
do it. In other
persevere, we mtu
not go to God to g«
we need, we must

The sinner wh
not pray often ¢
ward to keep the
especially careful
ers; who does 1
often the best of
again coming to
fool and the devil

The great majo
been leading a
abandon it at a
other time, will
they are willing
make frequent :
and to come to co
a month. That
the teaching of
guess-work., Al
willing to take
soul's sake, or do
vou have fallen 1

That T
Is often the forer:
which may be brok
Hood's Sarsaparilla
medicine invigorate
remove the waste
the blood and build;

Constipation is c:
taltic action of tl
restore this action

Offensi

DEAR SIRS,—1
to the great heali
cines, I had the m
and through cold .
a running sore ; m
very painful, and
offensive, Various
when 1 had the g
B. B. and Burdock
fore I had finishe
charge had stopp
my leg was as we
in recommending
only given a fair t

GEO. LAURIE.

Mr, W. Thayer,
pepsia tor 20 yea
and doetors, but g
very poor, ha
side and stomach
of flesh when he |
commenced takin
Vegetable Discov
and he rejoices in
Liealth, in'fact he |

Worth

DEAR SIRS,—1
Dhtters for dyspey
the best medicing
eat without suffer

dain in the pit o
ottles of B, B. B
should have heen
pletely cured me
spring and would
£10 a bottle.

AV
Minard's Lin
Where,



