TWO

THE CATHOLIC RECORD

NOVEMBER 18, 1990

Published by permission of Burns, Oates &
Washbourne, London, Bngland,

THREE DAUGHTERS
OF THE
UNITED KINGDOM

I SS———

FY MRS, INNES-BROWNR

CHAPTER XL

The flashaes of lightning were less
frequent, and the low distant rumble
of thunder wos rapidly growing
more and more indistinet, but the
rain skill poured in sorrents, when
Madgo, finding herself glone, and
feeling chilled, weary, and dis
pirited, half crept or dragged her
weary limbs to the low seal at the
foot of thes “crucifix and crouched
languidly upon it. She felt cold,
hopsless, and dsjected, more eo than
ghe had ever dons in her life before.
Her lips were blus, as also were
the filbert nails; and the large
ghapely hands were clammy and
deathilike in their whiteneos, as tight-
ly clarpad Sogesher they lay upon
her p. The usually clear, brighs
eyes wera raisad, but their expression
was hard, almost wild, in its intens
ity of muis agony, and a look of
abjact hopalessness setiled upon her
featuree.

As though in tantallsing mockery,
her pasth
her mipd ;
had loved, bu)

and faces she
valued rightly
until now. The old homes haw
distinctly she counld eea if,
ita sirong torrstted walls and ivy
clad towers ; tha old kesp, with its
disused drawbridge and the graws
grown most in front; ¥he brighd
terraces of flowera stratching on
both sides far beyond the long gray
building, and terminating in green
wooded slopss on either side; the
pins-clad hiils rieing higher and
higher the back, and
craggy rocks in the distance—aven
now she could dietinctly ftrace
their fantastic shapss and out
lines, as they stood out in
relief agaiugd background of
bright blas sky. ['hen the majastic
form of
siood at

forma
neaver

the

B

the

his library window, and

pisced in such a position
|

| nlec

but faintly in its socket, Life indeed
osked oheerless and dark before
her, and hex courage and faith
seemed ebbiog fas’. - The demon of
despaiy tempted her sorely te webel
at bay lot in life ; surely some loved
triend will intercede for her in thie
ber dark bour, and her good angel
must not desert hex, Too absorbed in
her ewn §rief, Madge bhad not heard
the doorepen gently, or noliced the
slight form of her mother glide seftly
into the xoom ; bul wrapped entirely
in her owin grief, sha continusd to
murmur her sorrows aloud, and
her uitter inability to face the fature.

‘I8 is not fair that I should be
a8 bhis ;
never again shall I ba abla to nsso
cinte with my eqaals | What would
my high minded schoel friends think,
cowdd they but see me now? Not
even fyom your kind heari Marie,
could [ endura the pity that I feel
sure you would baslow. No, no; I
must ba unknown and forgotten
by you all. What have I done ¢hat I
shounld suffer like this ?

“O0 Madge! in pity oceass, and
upbraid me not, or youn will kill me.
My (God! and have I not euffered
and pale as death, and
ing for breath, Mrs, Fitz Alla:
her hands upon her hes

D

| sanseless %0 the ground

y life roee vividly before |

with |

gave one Iasi faint

guddenly died oul, and ¢
ness. M too frigl
shariled to ubter
with
soul,

dge,

aven
gua piox
g quickly to h

o drand of

fprar

| had haard hey mother's be

| hex §

the |

| and darting
bold |

her dear old grandiather |

fondly beckoned her #o his side ; and |

ghe almos! siarted as she reemed
to hear the silvery toned of Willis'a
voice calling to her from their favor-
ite hill, and urgiag her to join him in
his rambles, whilet her young and
happy mether sat and smiled cheer
fully upon thsam both from her
rustio seat 'neath the old oak-tree.

Then as these loved visions phesed
in panoramic view bafors her mind,
they wore snccaeded by the form of a
weird and hozrid epecire, who ssemad
to trace in flery lefters, upon a dark
and densely black backgeound, the
words, “All gone ! passed away for
ever!”

Sarely it was tha demon of deapair
who was thus allowed fo tempt her.
Madge pressed ons damp cold hand
upon eagh now burning chaek — fer,
though her body still shuddered and
gshivered, her head and face had
become hot and fevarish, but no tear
came to the relief of those weary,
aching eyes ; yeé there was surely
joy and hepe in the picture now
before her, for the stately and pesca-
ful walls of Si& Banedict rose in
all there majasty and splender, and
the girl seemed to breathe more
freely as she gazed upon them. She
traversed in loving memgry each
well - rememberad cloister, and
lingered with yearning fondness near
the spots she loved beat; then each
sweet Sister's face passed in review
bafore those weary eyes. How calm

and repossful thosa faces loeksd
framed in their pure while wimples
and blask veils; and as the qaiet
processien moved slowly past, Madge |
ssemad to catch ths intonation of |
their voices as thay chanted the
Litany of Our Lady; and yet emch
face seemed kindly bent towards har,
and there was the love and
pity exprassed in their tones as they
responded clearly and solemaly to |
each sweet epithet — “"Pray for hex !
Pray for hex |”

Again the templer whispeve y
its very well for thom to look jeylu
and serens ; their lives glide on in
untroubled pance and ser
have no sorcvow like
she tremblad, and her
a3 she strafehed cul her has
agony of supplication, for tha fina |
form and stroug, firm face of Lady
Abbess ssemed to stand bafors heps,
and, with one hand raised,’ poin{ ua.
flinghingly to tha crucifix above her.
Bat the girl turned away her head |
and groaned ; she wrang 1 haunds
and cried, 'l cannoé do it, Mothes
dear ! couraga has failed ma ; 1
have nol e Bir to look wup |
there !" [hea in braken gasps sha
ln\”'lnﬂl}‘(&‘ through her dey and |
parched lips: is too much few
any one heart to endure. All I have |
ever valusd and loved has passcd
from my sight and po sion forevar,
Thera is hopa, no happiness on
earth for me now., How dark and
drear, bow worse than awful looms
the fuluxe belore ma. 1 see not ona
ray, ev
in stors
of ma? b
gpreads over my © ¢
the loved inmates of & Beneadieta.
Baatrice and Marie too, they are
loved and carved for. Only poor me,
I alone am forgettan. I shall nevex
live; I know and feal I shall die
soon.”

The more she broeded ovar har
sorrows the more unendurabls thay
appeared to grow,and a sense of in-
jastioe filled her mind. Thus she
snt rocking hergelf in agony, and
bemoaning ker lot in life, lenger
than she anticipated. She did not
observe that the roem was almest
dark, that her oandle had almost
burnt iteelf out, and now flickered

desp

mity ; th
" The

agth
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| all
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dim light had ¢

a8 she supposed den

Gropiog her way in the derk to
whave har mothor gshe endoav
ored to raise ker on to the bed,
but discovered she had nof strength
for the fesk ; 80 dragging a piliow
fowarde her, she rested the poor
head upon il; and flaw in fraatie
haste #o Mary's room for nssis
She burst she door violently
to the badsidse, zed
Mary's hand and exclaimed wildly,
“Hasten quiekly ! Mother is dying
or dead. Oh, bring a light, I am so

and in the

lay,

ange.

gl

In a shorler apace than it takes to
$ell it, the woman eéood in Madge's
room, She knelt down, and helding
the candle low, looked earnestly
a$ her mistress’s face. Shaking her
head sadly, she plazed the light upen
a chair, and clasping her sirong arms
nreund that seamingly lifeless form,
reised her easily sg one would a
child, and laid her tenderly upesn
the bed. The dslicately chiealled
features lay while and motianless,
but there was an expression of
suffering upon them painful to
behold ; yet the loek of anxisty
on Mary's face lessenaed a little,
as unfastsning her mislress's collar

| and dress, ske detasted signs ef life

in the faint, low breathing.

Teo describe Madge's feelinge would
bs almost impossible, All her own
gorrgws—how frivial they now
appearad in thy prerenca of denth —
ssemed to have saddenly vanished
She sscod a stricken, guilty thing,
an unwilling witneesa of tha haveo
hex selfish geiot And wrought., Evary
speck of color kal departed from
hex whita deawn face, and she leant
against the wall fsr supper, amd
wrung her handa in speechlesa
AgOmY.

“Lend a hand hers, miss,
I bring wate: and bathe
mobher's femples.”

Machanieally the girl moved for
ward, budl Mary was shocked when
she eaw how ill she looked. The
same blue that dyed her mother's
lips dyed hews ; the same dark lines
under the eyes.

‘ Ah,” thought the woman, “is her
heart weak aleo? 1 did not know
: But she spoks cheerfully, “She
will soon be befttsr, mies; I have
gasn har like this betore.”

T'ha ravmls of feelings causad
by 1 »rds almast v
the gisl, and it was oaly by
effore that she was abl
giandiog

She ha

whilst
your

is.

sErcama
» Rlrsng
3 o rata'n hsx
bedside.
d r, then
TOri&

somlad man
ysars
BOXNOY
though?

6l sre

poor tired he

griels, tha

gsoxrew for her

laak. Ah, was

Would she be given
mere o zapay thad haar
had

W

had

endersd ? My
me ! Spars ber,
me !"” ocried
child, as sha 8}
Yy kD

and ok ! I promis
and murmur 1o mors af
Ay, evsn il all
depart fxom me fer
heart breaks in tha e
sake will [ be faithfiul
Stenight from
krief prayer, and, as ¢ sach, i) was
heard and iwered Dawn upon
her Boul foll the sweah, sotl influence
ol,grace, and Madge vose a diffsront
girl For a full hour ghe and Mary
watched with broathlesa anxi
beride e gilend bad ; they scave
exohanged & woxd. The woman
exexlad every offort she ceuld think
of to reatore life and animatlion
that pale, silent fovym ;
out im seavek of the only docdor
#she knew, but! he was out. Ssme.
times, whon all her effords appaarad
unavalliag, and she sheok her head
seriously and geavely, the facs of
Madge would grow palex still, and
wear a loek eof awfal dwead and
alarm; whilst her hesrt would
almost coase to bead, overcome by a
sickening fear shis eould not contral;
and she prayed me she had never

toT
L0888

to
she rushed

opexn, |

| pror

| ha

k
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prayed in her life before, shert,
bursing pleadings %0 the heaxt of
God that He would restore her
mother #0 her onoce more, and she in
veturn would glve—ay, hber lile if
nesd be, and would not ceunt the
cosh,

Butl it was a heavy loal that
Madge voluniarily seought to take
upon her young shouldars., Yel what
load, what burden impessd upen
ug by God, is 00 heavy for us to en-
dure, supported by His grace ? 1k s
often the awkward way in which we
ghoulder our cross that causes it to
fit so uneasily upenuv, Was long 8o to
shift is, to move it o muy place
rathex than to allow it to remain
whera it i8; and oh, with what
goared and over-anxious eyes do wa
not search the future before us,
desnding with & mortal dread tha
desp demp gullive and rough rocky
heights that may ormay notlie hidden
in front of ue, and yet which we feel
we shall be compelled to fraverss,
battered and beemeared, too, i§ may be
by taunts, ignomies, and repronches,
snd still with that heavy burden
upon us.

To most of us comes a turning-
poind, in our lives, and the sign-pos
on the right road is sure to point
towards Calvary and be marked by
the cross, With what anxious draad
must the angels of God look down
upez mankind at this crisie, as ench
one arrived and chooses for himself
road. S with egimp!e
raceive th cross, and, kissing
pleca it ne their hearts and pess
gently on; it is well. Perchance
heir croes is not vary grievous or
opprassive, but the yodwill with
which they have received it has
aleendy less nad is of hall ite weight;
mers is not required from them.
Whaat they have done theyhava done
W and calm peace and joy are
thsive.

]

niy ymae

faith

it
10,

1
Al
| it is not so with all, or we
d not have to mourn and grieve,
with pained apd shama - slricken
facas, for the deplerable ncis of those
weak ones amongs! ws, whe,
raiher than face the dask and droary
troubles bafore them, shrink in wsak
and helpless cowazdics from their
1,6, prelecring rat to sever the
weak fhread of theix existence than
face the awful but ofien
ignomimies apportioned to
Over such an these musl the angels
weep
But there are many others, thank
Gol — and the grester number of
fhem are amongs! the psor and
unknown—who, tkough overpawered
and awed at first by the dreary pres
peet befere them, yet press bravaly
forward, nor hesitate, nor flinch amid
their trials, seoure and #rwetful in

31

just

bonr with, and endeavor to referm ;
a fnithiul servand to assiss and
roward —and all this with small and

dimionishing means. But the

s of love and trus! in God
faught ab S), Benediot's steod her in
goed stead now, and the bitter one
she had learnsd shat night would
never be forgotten.

The birds were gaily twittering
their morning song, and the rising
san was tioting with a golden light
the spire and pinnscles of the fown
of Bdinbargh, ere Madge closed ber
oyes In glesp : and when ehe ven.
tured te do so it was only to close
them lightly, for ber new responsi
bilities weighed heavily upsa her,
and she feaved %0 oversleep hersall,

When Mary locksd in on her way
downstaira in the worniog, she was
no! altogether pleased to find Madge
ap sod dressed.

“'Do not be crvoss Mavy, but I
thought if you would ask the milk
boy %o leave this note ad Dr,
Ferguson's, a few doors up the sixeet,
he might coall, and ionsist upos
mother's remainiog in bed, and give
her something to atrengihien her,”

" You ave right, miss ; [ will,”

Wea are loath to leave our Scoftish
lagsie, but tims and apaoce alike wern
us nel to lioger longer with her at
present. 1 must only add, that

mentioned above
two letters for M

the post broughs
dge. The contents

| of one ran as followe

3t. Benediot's.

My Daarest Child.—Though 1 am
girefohed on & bed of sickness, yei is
the thought of my two Margarets, in
their far away northern home, ever

presenst to my mind, and uneasiness

| fiills my bheart respectiog them, fenr-

log lest some unknown txor
overiaken them. To ease my mind
somewhat, the doctor has allo

Moiher Cecilia f0 wriie ab my dicha.

ple hes

tion, and bid you, Madge, ssnd me a |

few lines, aseuring me of all that is

| pagslng sround you.

them. |

the guidenca and aid of that ail- |
powerinl Hand which they know will |

assurvedly never dezert them,
cease fo lead, condect, and consocle
them. And thers are sursiy bright
spots and sumny necks on this road,
hiddsn from and unknown #o the
world, where saints have basked and
rested, and where they would fain
have epent their liver ; for they have
listened to and leasmed secrets there
between Gad and the soul which are
never heaxd or leayned elsswhare.
Aud 80 it was with our little friend
Madge who suddenly fouwnd herselt
at this Surning peint. Fer duriog

that long and weary hour when her |

mother lay uncenscious befors her,
her heari and faith were tried most
acutely, and were not faund waniing.
It seemed to her, as she sfoed and
walcked she sweet suffsaring face of
har mether, that she had never

Enows what real sorvew waa befors; |

and thoughk she falt thal all joy hiad
depaxded out of her life for evar,
and that she sghould never smile
again, yat she prayed bray for
cournga and strength to endues any
oross or suffering God might choosato
gend her, if only har mathsr might ba
restozed to her, that by untiring love

ner 1

“Should new or unsxpscled
troubles encompaes you, dear chiid,
remembaer that your fired care muet

80 long and alone has borne the bur-

den of the day and the heals theraof, |
)

and whe, I fear, exs this must
almost worn oud in body and mind.
As for youssell, my own child, be
faithful and steadfast ; txy and keep
a cheerful heart, and, above
things, do net meet troubles half
way, nor wasle your epixite frettiny
over these which may never arrive.
Do youx dufy nobly and well, and ia

yours jei. | cannel say mere—my
head sambles at times—but may
Heaven bless yow; and believe ever
ia the sincere prayers and affaciion
of yours faishtally in Ukrist,

" MARIE DB VALOIS, Lady Abbess.”

“P.S.—Deax Lady Abbe:s has
been very uneasy aboui yeu lately,
and bhas caused us all #o pryay much
for you. Write soon.—M. CECILIA."”

After reading this letter, Madge
kissed it and placed i? revesently 1m
the breasi-folds of the dress she
always wore, her best schoel-dress,
it being the only decent cne ske pas-
seesed 1n the world, and resolved te
answer the lefter ay once. Then she
turned te the other; i was in
Marie's neat litile hangwriling, and,
like hexself, was full of sympathy
and kindness. She begged for a
letter in weturn, and mentioned
many kind messagss from her
brothsr ; amongss etlkers, '’ his earn
esh desire that Madge shotld knew

| he had given up all idea of joining

| the army,

and nid ska might in some measure |

alone o hior for all gho kad
80 mgekly, and eblain
own murmurings acd
t the pale, transparent
ably raised, and the
8 looked dreamily forth,
the matter ? Where am
came faint
above a whie My
{ B0 nhas

gured
perdoen fox
gshoricox
las

dark-

I, Madge eling 2
toneg, scare

head fe

K,
What

slrange.

ha G
lis weall no

; you

k

will

of

soon ba batke
do he 1 by
tha girl, almost basids

joy ai hearing that dear voige ¢
mors.

nel bl YaRY,

ous fagher ?—he will
o him.”

o, me lady ; you'll lie jt
you era. Nor conld .you
wished ta. I'll ses to i
he wanta aught. Don't
uf s

89 RO

10t v}
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" <
Bavy

dga ?—you 1

| my child ;I must not oocecrt

Ikere is
sweel

room for
mother,”

ki g Ber fer

onaa fex ell, do

tor bida you—#try and faka tkis coath
ing drvirnk, and sefitla coff to sleap. 1
promiss fo wesd myself, and Mary
will attand to father.”

Feeling too weak, and unable to
repiet their entreaties, the poor lady
did aa she was deeired, and
they had the sadizfactisn of seeing
hax fall iato a quiet nafuwval eleep ;
and atter many divections given, and
promisss demmnded, Mary at lash
departed, fully aseured that Miss
Madge weuld oall har if required.

And now, when all was still and
quied ones more, Madge seemed to
realize vividly what lay befere her ;

both

th

goon

yet gke did net shrink from the task,’

A delicate mether te tend and shield
from every unnecessary Sorrow or
guffering ; an irritable, selfish, and,
worst of all, intemperate father to

v, my own mother ; |
red

| of
[

| hous

lids |

and had enfered their
lawyer's cffice with the ultimate it
tention of bscoming & barrigter.’
After reading tais ledfsr through
onoe or twice, Madge stood for some
time gezing sbetractedly into
dull siress before did ves
gos the numesous brick asd mortar
8 io front of tohowgh her
eyes esppearsd iutenily flxsd upen
them ; giend she could
hé, bayish
gealla

may

her. BShe
her,
LRy 1D
plaiuly ¢
facs cf

fuc

be forg

1§ iad,
Surely suae
nial expre
her iac
veseed
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7 will forget

But Mrs. FitzAllan argued fthus
with her daughter: "I think that by
informing old companions o
our presend circumsiancse, you will
lose much, and gain nothing, my
child. Rather maintain silence
alicgether upon the subjsch, unlees
forced to speak. If, as I hope, they
love you for yourself alone,

yOour

then
they will remain faithful to you, and
who knews bul at soma futare time
you may meet them agaia when
things are brighter.” She could not
bear to feel that her daughter should
bas obliged to break every link fkab
bound her to the eld happy girl life.

TO BE CONTINUED

——————

We nsk God to forgive us for our
evil thoughts and evil temper, but
rarely, if ever, ask Him to fergive us
for our sadness.—R, W. Dale,

| eightes

at
| phil
& |

few days after hor mothear's sitack |

| exactite

all |

| of ths laxge universities of

Geod's own good time, even in Wkis | N.d, on account eof

woxld 1 doubt not, happiness will be |

| mach gince hs wsa to tal

| no

THE FREEDOM OF THE
WILL

-

}y Mary Elizabeth

Armstrong in The
Mis

fonary

“Yen, but can't you see that he is
quite impossible ?’ nsks Mildred,
with an air of inalidy,

" No, I den't see it at all,” retorted
Ned.

" You surely must know, Ned, that
Arthur is a Oatholie and consequent.-
ly is as buil-headed and antediluvian
atoul some cf his idens as well—the
Keisor fox sxample,’

“Juet what is he ‘bull.headed’
ahoup, Mil?" her breiher msked, in
that oalmly impersonal manner
which later chamacierized kim ns one
be most successiul lawyers of his

| $ime.

My dear little bey, you ars only
» and are just beginning your
co'legs conrse. Wail uontil you bave
becomethoroughly greunded. ' We'll
talk about it four years from now
when you have recsived your degree
a ren
undavst

Arthuar,

univereily and then you'll
whai [ mean about
You haven't taken up
sophy or any of the higher
branches or you'd e that there i
ls or impregnable position
iine of thought. We nare
yily uncexiain in regard to the
le of critaxin. You
may be vight about a thing in your
mivd and [ may be xight about it in
y mind and yet ‘our ideas may be
sontradistory, Still, to
of thinking, we may both be
right as long ns we follow what we
axe destined for. Thexe isn’t any
proof, it a!l reste with the individ
us

peci

kical

apparenily,

mv wa

Waié & minute,” the lad inter.

posed, " you mean to say that thexe |

Broe ng o 3
this woxid,

of rxight and

no iawe

wrong
raby we may
judge of cur ocwn or regulate our
n bor's conduch, no seale which
applies to one and all ?

" Why, yes,” she answered slightl;
surprived st his grvasp of the sitaa
tion, “that’'s about if, altkough, of

in

ig

| course, you put it eather baldly.”
be to shield and support ker who for |

ad-night ! Ned exclaimed

and ag if the argument had exhausted
him cempletely, made a hasty exit
of the room, leaving his gister te
enjoy har " higher theughia " alene.
Mildred sud Ned J the
much loved amd only children
doting parents. The yeung lady,
now fwenty-three, had just cem
pleted work for her Mastex's Dogreo
in Experimental Payshology at one
Iilineis,
ill health, had
t snded & Oathelic cellege in a
nasarby city in ordex that he might
raturn homse in the evening. If was
th:ought that the Cathelis influenca
of the scheol weuld net affict him

ffeess were

langunges and mathamatics. He was
sufliciently robmal to begin the

couris bt his eistex’'s Alma Mater,

| but had latsly besen psrsuaded by his
fo spend |

comsin, Avthur Reaxdan,
anofhex year a$ Si. Lonisg,

Avthur wee complsting the mediosl
ceurse in tke same wuniversily and
geemed te exert a very beuneficial
influsmoce on hkis youmg cousia.
Mildwed, who, if anylhimng, prided
kersslf en her loféty ideals and free-
dom fxom prejudice, made no
objechions to her broilker's atbendance
at a Catholic university, but what
ghe really did resent was that haer
otherwise vary eligible young dsecler
cousin eheuld ba se sel in his views.

1% was only a week ago, when theay
had atlended the theatsr together,

that ehe was thoreughly ashamed of |

hie counduct. The play wess mest
modesn in ikts preblemaiic tendenecios
aad (ke entira sympathy of the
ausience was enlisted for the erring
onea. Unferiuaaisly, stern
unvaleniding justice steppad in at ths
last mo 10, spoiling a grently-ie
desived illieit wnion snd leaving
h ra sgaps with

Mildead
tha elese and walked omd
alr of ona wiao has

gome by ths

iaa lobd

im,

P o an
gusied indignation
0 n't 18 shd 2’ she murmured,
ad, nothiog!"” bhe slmeat sl
kind of

3 ef misery
whai they desenyed,

e e
iaa

12nd,

LY

In
cew n
gu isa, b ession of die.

he whisparad, clutching his
‘Everyons is looking af us.’
¢ cure,” ha amswered,
in & more dued tene
sa it was claverly done, and
4 b ¢ fellow wae

Bl

cou
I adm
earriac

almost
af circom
slances, b ald have rafrained
from that gery, and all the ras’.

A hot argument had followed dux
ing tha drive homa, ard ginea
Mildead had
for tha nexi
becama more
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