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AN OLD MAID'3 MONOLOGUE.

BY FLORENCE M COOMB.

(From the Cualholic Telegrapk.) ]

cHAPTER 1it.—{Conteriued.) !

We were to gn to New York by way of Lake ;
Champlam, and 2l those beautiful aod interesting ?
spots that cluster arouad the north-eastera cor-
per of New York ; rendere¢ doubly interesting |
by Cooper’s magic pen, or the not less pathetic |
stories which the history of the early seitlers |
give. i

Tbe Tercivals were to remain 1 Montreal on ;
a wisit to some friends there; and as they lived |
in Philadelphia, and we expected to spead pact !
of the winter there, we looked forward, with
pleasure, to meeting soon again.

I can not say that the rest of the trip was so
delightful to Ilstelle ; she took great pleasure
in the visits to the scenes of hisiaric interest, and
could not but admire the beautiful scenery of the
region through which we passed, but of courze
ske missed ber foimer companion, and Ins care
of Ler ; and, altogether, the conclusion of the
tour was not as pleasact as the beginning. !

Not that she ever said so to me ; she traokly
confessed that she missed the Percivals, though
it was of them botb she spoke, and she returned
agam to her close attendance upon me, only go-
ing where I went, and seeing what I saw. But
it was very plain to me how much she missed
Harry, and I naturally began to wonder if he
mssed her sweet companiooship, and how they
would meet in Philadeiphia, and what the result
of this chance summer intimsey would be, [t
was very nateral that I should bave these
thoughts, but T said aothing te KEstelle about
them, and she never by any chance mentioned
tis name to me, I was perfectly satisfied that he
was much 10 her thonghts, and T was oot too old
to take pleasure n plans for my darling’s future.
nor to remember my owa short lived dream of
bapmupess

We stopped at Saratoga for a couple of weeks.
In the same hotel with us T observed an old mao
who was perfectly belpless, having ta be moved
about 10 a chair, his lower limbs and left arm be-
1ng paralyzed. '

His face was withered aod drawn asif by a
bure or scald, and bis  beard, which he wore full
and heavy, was spowy white, as was his hair.—
He had a colored man in attendance, who seemed
v ry attentive and kind, and whose task, I judge,
was no sinecure For (hose deep black eyes
flished fire sometimes and seemed pever at rest,
and T did oot thiok be looked as if he bore tus L
enforced helplessness very meekly.

One day Estelle was standing on the porch
when be was wheeled out to take the air, as was
his custom. She was staodiog Just opposite the
daor, and heartng the hoise of the chair wheels
turaed suddenly and looked him full -1n the face.
I was sitting not far from her, and saw him start
and raise bis right band, which trembled with a
palsy of fear and alarm, to his eyes.

¢ What is vour name #° be abruptly asked,

‘When she answered bim, simply, be beckoned
her to him, and laying his still trembling hand on
her arm, scanned her fice eagerly; then he
pushed ber away and shook Ins head and made a
sigo to the servant 'to go on, and 1 a few mo-

" ments had disappeared dowa one of the nvmercus
paths.

During this scene my beart stood stifl. I un-
derstood 1t perfectly, though Estelle asked me
wonderingly what the old gentleman could have
meant.

There was no answering chord in ber heart
struck by those 1estless eyes and marred
aod drawn features. Sbe had pot the least 1dea
that it was to that poor wvalid, chamed for the
rest of his Ife to that garden chair, or bis bed,
that she owed her existence, and for the present
1 could not enhgbten her.

But my heart stood stili. Waa I to lose my
darling after 8ll these years of care and devotion
and just when she was doubly precious to me ?
My first idea mas to rush to my room, pack up
our trucks and run away by the next train.—
However, a Ittle reflection made me decide
to wait patiently and quietly and see what would
be the result.

CHAPTER 1V.

Smce ber childish question of ¢ when are we
going back to papa P Estelle had never mention
ed or alluded to her father, and as be was not a

- pleasant memory to me, I never recalled bim to
her ; so that 1 was really 1gnorant as to how far
back ber memory went 1 regard to her early
childhood.

Certanly she Lad been perfectly bappy with
me, snd my affection for ber seemed-to satisfy
all ber cravings for love, aod therefore I had no
reason to fear she missed her natural ties. Of
course she always kept, and I encouraged, a ten

der recollection of ber mother, bat that Ler other

| parent could be anything to ber I dud pot whnk

possible.

Desirous of having the interview I apticipated
over as soon as posstble, I lingered on the pareh,
bat bhe did pot return. Growiog impatient [ de
termined to follow lim and have it over at once. |
I had had a ta<k for Este'le’s willing fingers wait- |
11g for several days, and asit was one that would
keep ber in our room for some tune, ant T was
anxious to get her out of the way for the present
I reqnested her to attend to it then. As sonn
as she had obeyed me with ready alacrity, I
stepped off the porch and walked mn the direction
I bad seen the chair disappear, aad presently my
heart leaped to my throat, for I saw the 1avald
approaching.

He had not seen me an the porch so T walked
quetly oo, waiting the resull of meet.ng me. ;

He saw me coming, at first witbcut any re-|
cogoition, but as T drew nearer to him T saw tle
blood mount to his scarred cheeks, and his eyes
gleamed with, I thought, hatred. ‘

T stood still and the colored man wheeled tte
cha’r close to where | was and was not going to
stop, bul his master made an impatient sign to
him when be camsz directly opposite m= and he
paun-ed,

¢ I thouzht sa !’ be said, fooking up at me; ¢ 1
thought when 1 saw lier on the porch that you
were not far off, and where—where i3 she 1—
You can’t decerve me now—1f you are both bere |
she 1s not far off.’ ’

tYou forget we are not alone,” I rephed,
glancing at the servant,

¢ Sam,’ he said turning to the man, ¢ wheel
me a little tn one side of the path and leave me ;
I bave a small matter of business with this— this
lady. Dan’t go out of sight, but mind you get
out of hearing, you black rascal.’

The man obeyed him, pushing the chaw, whe-
ther mtentionally or not I don’t know, near an
iron beach., I seated myself upna it with an
autward composure I was far from feeling 10 my
secret heart,

¢ Now,’ he replied. fiercely, ¢you are [reeto
speak. Where 1s my wife ¥

¢ In heaven, I replied calmly.

¢ Dead !” he started at my words,
are vou telling me a lie.?

¢ Your wile died eleven years ago this fall,’ 1
replied takiog ao notice of hus insultiog words.

¢ Aod in your arms I suppose,’ said be with a
sneer.

¢ Yes,’ I replied, * thank beaver, in my arms,
but before she died she left for you ber forgive-
ness.’

«Ha, ba ! she did did she 7 but sbe left her
ckild to you.?

¢ Yes,” said 1 growiog sick and faiat, for it was
coming pow I lelt.

¢ Well, suppose 1 don’t choose you to have
ker any longer, what will you say then ?

I made oo answer but looked at him with
open eyes, Whether what be saw in mv face
moved his heart, what was left of it, or whether
he only asked the question to frighteo me I don’t
koow ; but he went on: ! Dopn’t be uaeasy, you
may keep your precious charge. What would
Ide with a young lady on my hinds?* and
be laughed a miserable laugh. ¢ No, don’ be
alarmed, I leave her with you in safety, for if I
taok her with me I might kil her some day, out
of the hate T bear her mother !’

¢ Great beavens!” I said staring up. _

¢ There don’t get excited, I mean what Isay;
you saw us in our bouey moon, that sweet milk
and sugar time. You koew then I did not care
for her; I saw you did. I dido’t care for all
the caresses she lavished on me, not all her love,
for she did love me,could move me to care for her.
I wanted money and she bad it; I married her
for it, and found, whep it was too late. that the
law would not let me touch a penny. DMy feel-
ing for her would never have changed from ro-
difference to hate cou'd I have had my way;
but I was check-mated and I hated her.

Carried away by his feeliogs his features
worked convulsively, and his eyes fairly flashed ;
he trembled in every limb of bis poor stricken
body. For mypart 1 sat and gazad upon bim

in dumb amazement,

«Ob, you are shocked, I dare say,’ he cried,
again with a denisive laugh, ¢you look at the
wreck T am and you think it time to call n the
priest and prepare my soul for eternity; that’s
your cant, [ kaow it—hut you can spere your
pity if you feel any, and your shocked feelings
you can put aside for a time, when they will do
some good. I’ll bave no priests mouthing over
me, and as for the herealter, and Gad, if there
is any - '

¢ Hush ¥ eried, ¢ for heaven’s sake bush, T can
‘not hsten to such blasphemy !* and I rose from
my seat. ’

¢ Dead, or

He bad spoken so Joud that the attention of [

several pascers-by had been attracted; and I
felt'uceasy at beinz seen with him. But he
pushed me back nto the bench with bis right
hand, and for a moment I was powerlese te

4 away bis cigar was at Estelle’s side.

move.
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¢ P’il let you go in a moment, but I want you
{ to understand perfectly, all the circumstances of
i the cace.  You have brought Zicr up,’ makiog a
i mntion inwards the hotel, * to hate and despise
me, of course. I have been beld up to ber in
i emldhnod and youth as the type of all that 1s
borrible and cruel; you need wmot deny it,’ he
saul seema that T made 2 movement to speak,
¢ because if you did I would not believe vou. [
know all your cant, every word of it for that

i reason, and because she is like her mather, and

1 hate her, and raight some day kitl ber for the
hate, I leave her with you stll; she is nathing
to me. You doo’ ash how T came to this state
and I shall not tell you. You don’t ask what
provision T will mpke for my child ; my cbild !
ha, ha! That [ will tell you—TIam rich ; richer
than ygou can guess ; how I became so is another
thing 1 will not tell you, but she shali never see
a penny of it, I will leave it ull to San Fish,
Yes, leave it all to Sam, and he can come up
North znd be a gentleman withit.” T sprang
up, and before be could preveat it moved out of
bis arm, and said—

¢ For the mft you make me of your child I
thaok you ; thank you more than words can tell ;
your money [ do wnot want, she shall oot sufter
from that ; but I cannot and will oot stay here
to listen to your horrible language ; may God
forgive you and open your eyes to your horrible
state before 1t is too late.

! turned aod lteft him, but I heard him call

Sam, and then speak to bimself with a chuckle ;|

¢ as if [ would 'eave her with you il | wanted her
myself.’

I hurried back ta the hatel, and to my room.
Es'elle was there, waiting my return.

{ entered the room hbastily from tbe nervous
state I was in, though T strave to conceal it as
nuch as possible.  But Estelle’s affection was
quick sighted.

¢ What 1g the matter aunty, what has frighten-
ed you 7' she asked eagarly.

¢ Nothing bas frightened me, my darhog,’ I re-
plied, taking her io wmy arms and kissing Ler.

¢ Someltlng has disturbed you, aunty,” she said
looking 1nto my face, and then continued : ¢ Have
you been taking to that man g the chair P’

¢I laughed avd pushed back the hair from her
braw and kissed her again, but my laugh faltered
and my band trembled and she was aot de-
ceived.

* You have, aunty, and he—he —ob, aunty, let
us po away from here; be fnghteped me, and I
don’t want to meet him agzain,’

H:d memory and oature been et work, and
had ber heart divined wha he was? T took her
face between my hands and looked mto ber clear
eyes.

¢ You have nothing to fear from bim, Estelle;
you are only my child and no ove else bas anve
thinz to do with you : but il you wish we will
leave here to mght.

¢ I da wish it, aunty ;” and we went away that
evening,

CHAPTER V.

Walkiog down Chestout street one day afler
we bad been in Philadelphia a week or so, I feit
Estelie give a slart and heard a smothered ex-
clamation. Looking abead i the crowd for the
cause of it, I saw Harry Percival advancing to
wards us,

In another moment he saw wus, and throwisg
She looked
quietly pleased, and as soon as all st questions
were asked, he told us his mother bad just pur-
chased a house and was busy furnishing i, bat
she would come to eee us as soon as be told her
we were 1n the city,

‘We had started on a * shopping® expedition,
but did little of it, for Harry remained at Ea
telle’s side, and although he gave his advice 1
several cases, I found he distracted her atlention
so much 1o others, that 1n an amused impatieace
I gave up, and having a visit to pay that would
pot interest Estelle, T left them to their owo
sweet wills acd went an my own way,

Estelle was home before me ; all the evening
she showed how pleased she was by many litile
SIgns,

The next day Mrs, Percival called, delighted
to see us and we glded again 1to the old in-
timacy.

As soon as her house was furnished che t-
sisted upon our pnying her a visit, Which we did,
remainiog ber guests for more than a moanth.—
At length business called me bome. I wag
sorry to carry Esielle away from the many plea-
sures and attractions that greeted her on every
side, and Mrs, Percival begged me to let her
remain the rest of the winter with her. But this
kwd mvnation, Estelle declioed sccepting, she
was too much of a baby she said to be left by
her aunty, and if I went she must go too.

The day before we started we bad been out
in the morning, end after dinner I went up stairs
to pack the last articles into our trunks ; Estelle
bad remained 1 the parlor after diomer, and
Harry stayed with ber, to chat as usual, 1
thought, for a few romeats before returning to

iz, 1
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sitting quietly 10 the gloaming busy with my own

Estelle sprung into the room, clasped her arms
around me, ard buried her face in my lap as she
knelt before me, tremnbling like an aspen.

I cuessed the cause of bher agitation, and
though I had been pleased when tne idea first

raia through my heart—was I to lose my derling
50 soon after all?

But 1 stifled the pain, and berding down over
her, said :

¢ What is the matter, Estelle, what bas hap -
peoed 7

¢ Oy, auntr, he says he love me he

She baried her face agan 1w my lap and did
oot finish her sentence.

T raised her up i ny arms and kissed her, and
then we two women alone there in the dark had
a gond cry together and feil very mmch better
for 1.

So my darhwg found her hfe’s happiness:
while [, after just grining [ull possession of her.
was to lose her altogether, And 1 woadered if
the new Inve would be as tender and as support-
ing as the old. Tt ought to be [ knew, if it was
a 1rue marriage, but how few are!

The next moramng we lef*. Mrs. Percival
took Estelle in ber arms and called her her dear
daughter in parting, and Harry of course drove
out with us to the West Philadelphia depot ; but
when the cars started be still remaiaed, and then
told us be was going as far as Harrisburg., Es-
telle’s face cleared up ke an April day at this,
the clouds were all put away for the present.—
But the partinz time had to come, and at Har-
nshurg, atrer attendiog to all our #aptsand being
aseured that we needed nothing nore, Harry was
obliged to tear himeelfl away. Estelle drew her
veil closely over her face and indulged ber [eel-
iogs for the next few miles and I drew mysell up
10t the corner of the seat, laok out iny rosary
intending to say it, but instead [ fell iato a train

]

my hand.

Tins hiscovery and declaration of these two
children’s feelings had come sn suddenly and at
such an tnopportune moment for any cnmmon
sense arrangements that we elders had oot had a
word {0 say. As 1 sat there i the cars, and
looked out at the mountains with their summits
covered with snow, T went over all the pros and
cons of the case.

Harry Percival was a Protestant, and though
1 kaew him to be a member of no congregation,
his mother was a strict [Enscopalian, and from
what | gathered ip conversation, very much pre-
judiced against the Church. Had he been im-
bued with her prejudices agatnst 1t without her
belel in another religion, or would she influence
lim to refuse Estelle the privileges she would
clam? And Estelle? had she thought of afl
these things or had she been so blinded by her
love as to pay no attention to them ?

What a strange thiog this blind batred to the
very namne of Catholic that animates all Protest
ants. I caonot ucderstand 1it. Trey know lit-
t'e or nothiag about us, never read anything that
can enlighten them, but cagerly peruse and be
lieve every calumny that s noised ahout. Peo-
ple who are intelligent and cultivated, and would
be ashamed te be as i1gnorant on otber subjects
as they are on this, yet do pot hesitate to display
an utter want of knowledge of the first principles
and teachiogs of vur Faith, and seem to take de
light = showing it!

At this point of my meditations, Estelle slipped
bker hand 1nto mine and throwing back ber veil
showed me a face on which tears and smiles
were stroggliog for the mastery.

T gave her hand a sympathisiog squeeze and
then remembering my rosary, turned te my
neglected devotions and strove for a while to
keep earthly loves and bopes out of my mnd.
except that [ breattied a short but fervent pray-
er fnr my darling’s bappioess,

Te journey was rafely accomplished and 1n
due time we arrived in Cumeinpati, and met a
warm Western greeting from our friends there.

I was ohliged to go out to the farm as soor as
i arrived, but I sugeested to Ectelle to remaie 1o
the city, and I would soon retura snd we would
spend the rest of the winter there as usual.

This was not at all desirable, Estelle thought;
she much preferred going with me and remaining
there all winter ; she did oot care for society,
she said, and would not go with st 1f she stayed
10 Ciocingati all tbe year. Nothing foath, I
agread to this arrangem:nt. The rest of the
winter passed in external quet.

" CHAPTER VI

OfF course the lovers wrote to each other con-
stantly, and Mrs, Percival and [ kept up quite’a
correspandence ; 1t was oot till a montb or two
had passed that the serious termination of the en-
gagement was broached.

Harry of course wanted to be married 1 the
Spring, be could see no sense in waiting longer,

the office. 1 had fimshed my packing, and was

thoughts, wheo the door was opened hastlv, and -

came to me, now as a reality, it stiuck a sharp |

of anxtous thought, and the beads I1y uatold in ).
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but I felt mv darling was too young yet to leave
me. even |f Harry had been older. '

Twenty aud sixteen I said was little better
than clildhood, and iwsulted as Master Harry
mght feel himself at the idea, I did not choose
to give my child’s happiness 1o a boy’s kee ping.
TI.\ev must wait three years, and to this fearful
privatien after a struggle, and fisding Estelle
| agreed with me, he submitted, but with a very
| bad grace. Mrs. Perclval said three years wes
| not any too lung, and Estelle, though she said 1t
j seemed a long time knew I was right,

In the next June Harry came out to see his
betrothed, and for a few weeks Estelle’s cup of
happiness was full to the brim,

But gradually there came a cloud : they would
wander for hours in the woods back of the house,
and from one or two of these walks I noticed
Uarry returned ill at ease and Estelle’s eyes
showed marks of tears.

As she sad pothing to me, I asked no ques-
tions, feehing perlectly satsfied that when the
time care she would tell me all, nor was I ms.
taken.

Oae day, it was after Harry bad been with us
three weeks nearly, they had taken their usual
walk, but I saw them returntng much sooner
than usuval, 2pd as I waiched them from the
library windaw, come siowly through the garden
prihs, 1 saw Harry stop and say somethiog, but
Estelle still hurried in, and presently she dis-
appeared at the door, :

Harry followed her, but as [ looked closely at
him, I saw he looked Hushed and angry, and I
felt sometiung serious bad happened.” He still
stood 10 the path and was talking to her, stand-
wg I supposed ia the door, and 1, thinking they
bad better settle it by themselves, slipped out of
the library and up stairs to my own room.

In a few moments Estelle tapped at my door,
and opening it without waiting for me to speak,
sand with forced composure :

¢ Harry wishes to bid you good-bye, auntie ;
be 15 gang to start for home to-night.’
¥ Why, tbat 15 a sudden 1dea, 1sn’t 1t, Estelle 7°
T asked.

¢ Yes,’ she faltered, and I could see the struz-
gle she made fo keep calm. Yes, but don’t keep
bim waiting he will hardly have time to get
ready for the next omnibus.’ :

Theo she crossed the hall to her owa room,
entered it, shut the door, and T heard the key
turn.

With very pamful feelings I went dowa to the
parlor where Harry was pacing up and down
like a caged tiger.

*(rood bye, my dear Miss Felton, Le said
hoiding out bis hand. ¢ [ bave had a very please
ant— ——

* Harry," 1 interrupted him, * you ara not de-
ceiving me, this sudden leave taking, means
something more; have you aod Estelle quar-
relled '« Quarrelled ! I would pot quarrel
with Estelle, Misa Felton. -

¢ Then, what is the meaniog of ths ?°

can not trust ber happiness to my keepiog——?
1 would rather she would tell you kerself, per-
haps she can make you understand the matter, I
confess I cannot.’ :

‘I am very sorry for this, Harry !’ [ said.?
¢ Thank you, my dear Miss Felton, and now
good bye and God bless you.?

Estelle did not leave ber room the rest of the
day, but at might she came to me as I sat where
tbe calm mooulight streamed through the open
windows, and the night air was scented with the
perfume of the favarite jessanime.

She came creeping dowa to r=e in her white
muslin wrapper, and, as she bad done once be—
fore wn ber life, clasped me tight o ber arms and
hid her face in my lap as she koelt before me,

Then she told me all about it, .

Ttey had had several serious talks about the
future, and she found Harry very bitter wn his
religious prejudices ; these she tried to combat,
but foucd at length she could not,and he even.

¢ I found, aunty,’ sard my poor darling, © that I
belp re to bear it, aunty, belp me to bear 1t?

all T said, but { drew ber up to me
The next day [ was obliged to

out any question for T knew what it was, . ... s
I hate to leave you all alone, my: darlingy.
suppose-you go withme?” - - v
She shook her head. Ce gt
.. Noy auaty, [’d rather be alone, 1ndeed;if yo
woo’t mind my sayg so, it is a relef to me tha

I kissed ber and left her.

you are gowng.’ Ce
When I:ca

home 1 the evening, she met me with an atte

¢ It means that Estelle has discovered that sbe;

He touched my hand 10 s hps and was gone. -

went as far as to say that no wife of his shonld
ever fpractice any of the mummeries of the -
papist’s faith.’ S
must give up either my religion or my lover—oli

¢ My poor darling, my dear, dear child!’ was .
and beld ber -

vint the cily; n

and ‘when | was ready to start Estelle came tome -
with a small package m ber band, and asked me .
to leave 1t at the express office.. I took it withe-
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