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(Written for the Philadelphia Cathotic Herald )

CHAPTER L—TRIBULATIONS FOR C.O.\'SCIENCE’
SAKE.

¢ Father, I was told that you wished to speak
{o me)’ o

The words were uttered hesitatingly, and the
speaker, a boy of Gifteen years, looked anxiously
at the stern man he addressed, whose keen, grey
eyes were bent sleadfastly_upon lnm, though he
gave no other token of being aware of his pre-
sence. 'I'be boy grew embarrassed under that
scrutinizing gaze, and after a time passed -in si-
lent constraint, repeated his previous words in a
tone of inquiry.

<1 hear you, sir, was the Liarshly-spoken reply.
¢ was only contrasting the ready obedience you
affect in trifles, with your utter disregard of my
wiskes in things of greater moment.’

Still that relentless gaze was fixed upon the
geatle youth,wboge large dark eyes were lifted to
bis stern parent with ao expression of deep mourn-
fulness as he replied : ¢ Dear father, I bope you
ficd me always ready to obey you.

¢ As your drawing lessons evince, for instance,’
interrupted the same stern, unfeeling voice.

The boy’s face flushed a little, but he spoke
aot.

¢ Perhaps you will deay that you bave thus
been engaged V'

¢No, sir) was the aaswer in a tone al once
fim and respectful. ¢ You have taught me ne-
ver to stoop to a falsehood, and I shall not row
forget your teachings., I bave been taking les-
sons in drawing and painting from Professor
Alden for some time-past; but I did not sup-
pose that you would have any objection to my
doing so, as the expenses 1 have paid out of my
ove spending money,and the tune thus spent has
ot encroached on my studies. I have only
spent my leisure bours in this way, father.’

¢ Your conduct is exemplary no doubt in your
owe estimation,’ rephed the father sarcasticaily ;

‘{keugh itis rather a suspicious circumstance
that you have never even made a passing allusion
to this adimirable mode of spending your leisure,
in ray hearwg.

The youth did not answer. When, indeed,
bad his fatber manifested any interest tn his stu-
ties or amnusements, that would prompt =a refer-
ecce to them i Lis hearing 7

¢ But us you profess to have misunderstood my
wishes n this respest 1 will take the liberty of
reiterating them for the last time. It is my po-
sitve command that you benceforth spend” no
wore time in this pursuit, whether by way of les-
san, practice or amuseraent. Now, sir, 1 am
understood.’

¢ Yes, sir,” was the sad spoken reply.

‘Very well. Now for another matter. One
year ago I wished you to commence learning the
upbolstering business at my establishment. You
plesded for another year’s schooling. I yielded.
The year has expired, bat I have now other
Fiews in your regard: It is evident that you
ave not spirit, energy, or any of the quakfien-

tioes for a successful man of busigess. All your
characteristics pont in anotber direction. A cer-
tan gentleness of imanner, insinualing address,
eathusiasin on religious and asthetic subjects—
ot these are good qualifications for the min-
1stry, and these you undoubledly possess. 1 have
2o doubt you will make a fashionable and pepu-
lir minister ; and have accordingly made ar-
rangements for your theological education to
commence immediately.’

Frederic ITudson had listened attentively to
{kis speech as it feli upon Ins ear m the calm
measured accents that betoken-the iron spint
within § listened 10 silence while is varying fea-
lures expressed the emotions it awakened. [is
first feeling of sorrowlul disappointment, was suc-
ceeded by ose of surprise, but ac the closing
words he looked up with an expression of an
arguish and dismay.

“Well, sir 2 said his father impatiently.

‘Ol, wy fatber, 1t is impossible for me to meet
Jour wishes in this matter, sard the boy with
¢z¢p emation. ¢ 1 have vever felt any mclina-
tion for the ministry.’

“Your otker oujections, i you have any,’ was
tte only response.

‘There 15 one objection—one obstacle—
whick is insurmountable; said the youth, con-
querng bis agitation, and speaking with a manly
earnesiness which could not fa} o win respeet.

“You kuow, father, my mother was not of your

church ; she was a Catholic—so am 1.

Mr. Hudson remained for a iime in sient
ttought., ¢ You kuow notling of this matter,)
tesuid at length, °you were too young when
your mother died to understand or care much
about religion.’

Mr. Hudson muttered an execration agamst
Popish meddlers. Then he spoke asimperatively
as at first.  * It matters not, and 1 expect your
ready compliance with my wishes ; even the su-
perstitious creed into which you bave been en-
trapped inculcates, 1 believe, obedience to pa-
rents.

¢ Not when it conflicts with the vbedience due
to God, father,’ was the mild, yet firm reply.—
¢ Surely, sir, you do ot expect me to give up
my religion and—’

¢No more! interrupted the father sharply ;
¢ I have planly expressed my wisbes ; you bave
the alternative of complying with them, or of
leaving this house for ever. You can take this
morning to dehiberate. If you decide to obey
me, well ; it not, prepare 10 the interim to leave
2 house which will no longer be your hiome, even
for a sigle day. Not a word I” be added, im-
periously motioning towards the door; ¢ atter
dinser 1 will hear your decision.’

The bright morning sunbeams were shining
cheerily through the open windows of tbat pleas-
ant house us IFrederic Hudson ascended to his
room ; but the brightness and beauty, and the
balmy spring breeze that swept by, lifting his
bright hair, and playing around his heated fore-
head, for the first time failed to awaken a thrill
of pleasure or admiration in his bosom. Throw-
ing himsell wearily into a seat, he looked around
with that wistful gaze we are apt ta bestow on
familiar objects which we are never to behold
again ; and the boy koew that this was the case ;
for, feeling hunsel!” obliged in conscience to re-
fuse the sacrifice required of him, he felt also
that in that he might as 'well attempt to turn the
mountaiu torrent Irom its course, as hope (o move
that iron will from its stern resolve.

The exiraordinary talent for painting which
Frederic had early evinced, bis father had la-
bored strenuously to smother, positively refusing
to allow him to join the drawing class n his
school, urder Profzssor Alden ; but that gentie-
mau, happening to see some productions of the
youtl’s untutered pencil, gave Inm, occasionally,
private lessons, and was amply repaid by lus pu-
pil’s rapid progress. The latter at length tested
his powers on a small landscape of bis own de-
sign, which he submitted to the inspection of lus
leacher, who, while candidly puinting out the de-
fects, he observed, felt justified by its many ex-
cellencies in advising him to devote himself to the
cultivation of the bright gift he possessed.—
While the youth was dulging the glowing anti-
cipations thus excited, Mr. Hudson had disco-
vered lus secret labors, and entertaimng a sove-
reign contempt for daubers (as he always desig-
nated artists) determined to interdict them for
the future.

Frederic, though grieved, was not moch sur-
prised by his father’s mandate ; he knew his sen-
tuments regarding art and artists. But his aston-
ishment was great on learammg that Mr. Iludson,
who, unul lately, hal never troubled himselt
about religion, was determiced on making him a
muuster. This was, indced, astounding intelli-
gence ; and not less so to the father, was the an-
nouncet.ent that the boy, of whose feelings and
pursuits he knew as little as the veriest stranger,
was a Catholic. Here was an obstacle of which
he never dreamed. But he quickly resolved
that 1t should rot interfere with the accomplish-
ment of his plans. Kuowing the aflectionate
disposttion of his son, be entertained no doubt of
beisg able to persuade or compel him to accede
to his views. Dut in this be was mstaken. Tt
was a hard trial to Frederic to leave his home,
to part in anger with his parent: but duty de-
manded the sacrifice ; so, without much delibe-
ration, though with keen regret, he made pre-

Sadly, while thus ocenpied, be thought of Ins
beloved mother, who had for five years slept
¢ the last quiet sleep,” but whose fond prases of
the early attempts of his pencil ke remembered,
and whose religious instructions were sacredly
treasured in icemory. Long ago another bad
taken ber position in the household, and claimed
her piace m the affection of 1ts master ; but that
young beart was faithful to the memory of a
mother in the grave —upon her place in bis heart,
no stranger mmight ever intrude ; though, ever
geatle and forbearing towards all, he cherished
po unfriendly feelings against his stepmother,
who, on her part, was seldom deficient m kind-

coldiy save his own parent’s.

When the dinner, at which he was not pres-
tent, was over, Frederic desceaded to the parlor,
i where Mr. Hudson was walking majestically to
iand fro. On seeing his son approaching, he sat
' down by the centre-table, awaiung his communi-
i cation with an air of supreme inditlerence. 'The

*Not so, wy famér, I ascure you, said the t youth, after vainly waiting for a look or word of

Fouth eargestly. *3IHer example and instrue- { encouragement,

begnn, m a faltering tone, * I

tions had left a lasting impression, and besides { have come, sir, to bid you farewell. But oh!

——

* Well 7" queried the father as he paused.
‘ When I was at my uacle’s last summer I was
cotfirmed. '

tmy father) )
; ¢ T'hus, then, is your choice ¥ iaterrupted bhis
father, coldly. ¢You will not accedeto my
' wishes —it is just as well.” ' o

ness to the boy, on whom, indeed, no eye dwelt !
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¢ Alas, I cannot~I dare not, said the agitated | How famidiar seemed the neat little room. How

boy. ¢ Father, forgive me one act of disobe-
dience.’

¢Never. But go—rza at oace, ungrateful
boy ; you are henceforth a stranger to me—go.’

With a contemptuous gesture he flung back
the hand timidly extended, and the boy, with
one look of sad reproach. turned away. Ere
he had gained the hall, his steps were arrested
by bis father’s voice.
and though I no jonger consider you my son, [
do not wish you to beg or steal at the beginaing
of your career, whatever may be its termination,’
and, as he spoke, he threw a tew pieces of gold
toward lis son.

A haughty look flashed from the tearful eyes |was truly hke a gleam of sunshine after long con-

—the tresulous lips curled shghtly at the insuit-
ing words.

* Thanks for your kind consideration, sir: but
I should prefer even the bitter means of living
first suggested, to bounty thus offered, and be
turned proudly away.

The next moment, repenting baving given
way to his angry impulse, he returned, picked up
the coins, and, laying them respectfully on the
table, left the room. Presently he re-appeared,
following the porter, who carried his trunk. He
paused as he was passing the parlor, and looked
toward lis father, who sat as he had left lam, ap-
parently absorbed 1n a book. The boy’s affec-
tionate heart swelled at the thought of going
forth without one Lind word, one parting em-
brace from his oaly parent, Must ke depart
thus, or should be make one moze eflort to con-
ciliate the stern man, and plead for forgiveness
of the act to which duty impelled.

While he stood thus irresolute, Mr. Hudson,
perhaps feeling that those earnest eyes were
fixed sorrowfully on him, looked up, with that
same cold, unrelenting expression, as, willully
misinterpreting the wistful gaze, he said, tavet-
g, f Are you waiting for the money now ?—
L never repeat an offer once scorned. Leave
the house, sir B

Outraged in his best feelings, Frederic passed
quickly through the hall. As he reached the
front door, his step-mother followed him, ¢ So, you
will go, Frederic,’ she said, reproachfully. it
is bard for your father 10 fiad his wishes thus
slighted by his only child ; but I hope you will
uol bave cause to regret your undatiful obstina-
cy. Geod-bye.

And thus the gifted, warm bearted boy
went forth, an alien from his father’s home and
love.

To tue town of B—, where dsvelt the brother
of his deceased mother, Frederic directed his
course. ‘U'he “1ron horse’ bore him swiftly over
tie intervening space, and at sunset he reached
his uncle’s kouse, which was situated just with-
out the thriring town. As he opened the gar-
den gate, be could see the table laid cul i the
wide porch at the rear of the bouse, and his
uncle and aunt about sitting down to the even-
g repast.  The former, bearing the gate open,
went forward and received the unexpected visitor
witll a hearty welcome ; then led him to lus wife,
calling out in his cheery tones, ¢ Mere is a pleas-
ant surprise for you, mother. DIl wager you did
not expect a guest this evening.’

¢ Not so dear aud welcome a one, indeed,’ re-
plied DMrs. Haines, as she greeted Frederick
warmly.

Both were surprised to see how wan aad lan-
guid the boy appeared; he had eaten nothing
since early mormng, and since then he passed
through a severe mental conflict, which lelt him
dejected and utterly discouraged. lostantly per-
ceiving this, his uncle uncomsciously inquired

| what had happened.
paratious for the exile to which be was doomed. |

In a few words Frederick related his banish-
ment and its cause. A gldy of indignation mount-
ed to the placid brow of Mr. Haines; but 1t
quickly died away, and he tlrew his arm around
his nephew pressing tender kisses on his burning
brow and trembling lips, as he whispered, sooth-
ingly, ¢ Blessed are they who sufter persecution
for justice’ sake, for theirs is the kwgdom of
heaven.’

¢ Were 1t not that Frederick is so distressed,
T would rejoice that something has occurred to
bring him to us,’ said Mrs. Haives, in her kind
tones. ¢ We are very lonely Eere, at liines, my
dear, just two old people togetiier. You will
bring seme life and fun to our quiet home.’

“ Yes, you must be our child, now, Fred,” said
lis uncle; ¢so clieer up, and let us hope that
some of these days your father will feel differ-
ently.’

How gratefully did the dishearteced boy re-
spoad to tis ready kindness, and soon, stimu-
lated by the desire to repay it, bie regained, in
part, bis natural cheerfulness, and was able to
participate ta the table chat his 2unt, with wo-
manly tact, introduced. At an early hour the
kind old couple dismissed him to take a long
night’s rest, which, as Mr. Haines said, would
make him feel all right. 'With lightened spirit
he sought the couch on which be had so
often epjoyed the calm sleep of chidbeod.—

REAL, FRIDAY, DECEMBER

¢ Unworthy as you are, '

i on realsing wirat he deemed a competency, had

25, 1863.

vividly memory recalled the night be had passed
there with his 1dolized mother ; nor was it with
less of childlike confidence and love than at that
tine, though with deeper awe, that he now knelt
before the little altar, to pour forth lus grateful
thanks to the Father in Heaven, who had so gra-
ciously provided for bim when harshly cast off by

No.

destioed 1o rossess a more sacred, yet mournful »
estimation. Not long alter it was seut lLowe,
the darling orginal was attacked with the croup,
and in a few brief nours the fond recollections of
parental love, and the pictured semblance on the
wall, aione remained to them of the little cae
who had been the beauty, and lLight aud joy of
that darkened home.

his earthly parent.
Mr. Haiges hiad beea a merchant of B—, but

retired from busiess, finding sufficient occupa-
tion and amusement wn cuitivating the few acres

attached to the peat cottage where he and his
amiable wife dwelt in peaceful tranquillity. it

tinued clouds—the presence of the bright, intel-
ligent bey, with his winning ways and boyish
gleefulness, in that quiet house. Ivery day
served to endear himt more to his relatives, who,
though anxious to keep him ever with them, yet
unselfishly desired a reconciliation between him
and his parent, which they knew he had at beart,
But of this there was httle bope.  Frederic’vad
written to his father on first arriving at his un-
cles; the following day s letter came back,
unopened, ia an envelope directed to Mr. Hawes.
The latter also hac thought it proper to write,
informmg Mr. Hudson that Frederic now re-;
suled with him, and gently pointing out the re-
cessity the Jad was under of acing as he had
done. But no patlice was ever taken of this
letter.

This was the only loud that lingered in the
bright sky of Frederic’s new life.  Happy in the
never changing affection cf nis relatives, and;
trce to improve bhimself in the glorious &t to;
which he was enthusiastically devoted, two years
glided happily by, the third opened for lum a
new era.

CHAPTER 11.—OUT OF TRIBULATION INTO JOY.
i

The tame of Daguerre’s discovery had reach-
ed B—, and produced quite an excitement—the ;
desire to possess one of those wonderful sun pic- 1
tures bewng almost universal. DMr. Haines ad-|
vised his nephew to take a short trip to his pa-
tive city, and procure iastruction w the art from |
a superior Daguerreotypist, who had established
himself there. The plac seemed to Frederie to
present an opportumity of increasing toe hittle |
store he was laying by wuth the view to spending |
a few years 1a [taly ; and he quickly decided to]
asail himself of it. :

With & mind agitated by conflicting emotions, |
he traversed the stree's once so famuliar, debnr-:
ing with himself whether he should venture on:
visiting his father, whea he suddenly encouatered |
that gentleman in conversation with two or three |
acquajntances. Qae of them recoguized Frede- !
ric as he involuntanily paused, and greeted him !
warinly.  His response was but carelessly given, |
his attention being fixed on his father, who, hav- |
ing glanced toward him, turned carelessly away,
and, with unaltered voice, continued to converse
with bis companions. Frederic passed on. He
could not now go 1o see hts step mother ; neither
would he seek any of his former friends, save
Professor Alden ; but ackieved the object of his
journey as speedily as possible, and with a feel-
ing of reltef that he would soon be far from the
place, started for tbe railroad depot. It was
early in the moraing, and a very few had et
lim as he burried on, when, on turming a corger,
be feund himse!f face to face wuh his father.—
Mith an wresistible impulse, the boy exteaded
bis band, exclating eaverly, ¢ O, father, won’t
you speak to me P Dut with Indan stoicisw,
the stern man slowly pursued his way. 'The
son looked atter him as he wallced so composediy
along, then subduing his bitter feelings, and tur-
muring a prayer for ius father’s couversion, bas-
tened torward again.

The fame of Frederic’s Daguerreotypes soon |
spread ; they were udmired and ralved as well !
for their softaess of finish as for their accuracy,:
and his tine was now {uily occupied at the ca-
mera, wore profitably, if less pleasantiy, than at
the easel. With the rest caire an old ludy and
gentleman, leading by the band a tioy girl, a per-
fect fairy for beauty, grace, and sprightliness.—
They bad long desired to bave a portrait of the
little sprite, who was the orphan child of thewr
anly daughter ; but vain had been all their eflorts
to restram ber restlesseess during the tedious sit-
tings, and they bad been forced reluctantly to
give up the attempt. But, on seeing some of
Frederic’s sun-paiatings, Mr. Walker’s cherishi-
ed wish was agaia revived by the idea of having
her likeness thus taken and transterred to caa-
vass. The youug artist readily concurred in the
plan, and haviog excited the little oae’s curiosity
about the camera, soon produced a perfect like-
oess, in the most bewitchipg phase of ber strik-
ing loveliness. ‘

To produce this on canvass was a plezsant
task for his future hours, and Mr, Walker scon
bailed with delight the completion of the portrait
which in 1ts trutbfulness and exquisite coloring,
was worthy of the beauty it pourtrayed. Proud

as the grand-pareats were, of the portrait, it was!

;ters,

Lrrateful to the gifted one by whose genius the
countenance of their loat darhing still seemed so
smile in alinost living beauty before them, they
conceived for hima warm attachment. Espe-
cially did Mr. Walker, when the first porgnancy
of bereavewment had yielded to a calmer sarrow,
love to spend hours with the youth, who had re-
garded the little Ada with all an artists pure,
enthusiastic love of the beauwtiful, and whose
kindly nature prompted him to listen with srati-
fying sympaiby to the trifling but precious re-
miniscences of the departed, upen which the be-
reaved grandfather loved to dwell. Naturaily,
too, the old zentleman began to take z deeper
tterest in s success ; and as he was o pecson

of high standing and wilvence, Frederic scon ex-

perienced the vesults of bnis friecdly notice and

compriendations.

Une day ke brought to the studio o waalthy
gentleman, wito was abont becoriay & resident
of Be— . Struck with adiciration of tue youth's
genies, he purchased several paatings, and or-
dered aarge sumaer {sadseape, the design of
which be left enticely 1o Fredaric, nat even
wishiag 1o see the pamting uauli compleied.-—
The latter, who prereerved that the stranger’s
taste was sumilar Lo Lis owa, Joyteily set sbout
the welconie task,  Patieptly wrouglt e on,
day by day, never wearyiag of adding © a few
fimshing  sirokes,” winle iy admring refatives
good tumourediy baatered hna on his Tastidious-
ness.

But it was dane at last, and the mast riaid
censor iighl tiave pardoned the glaw of con-
seiots pride that Lt ay the young artist’s face as
he gazed oo niz work, It wasa sumpie design,
yelits very simplicity gave 1t a peculiar chann.
In the buckgrovad ke dense foliuge of dark
forest trees rose up proudly to the dark, Reecy
clouds, & silvery thread winding betsween the
huge trunks, widereld into a streamlet i frout,
with a Yaod of jayous fitde children castmg peh-
bies into its erystal waters, their hittle bars fest
balh::d by the pure liquid, a5 the pebdles broke
s glassy surtace into ghstemiog wavelets, A
few water lhies eut their gracelut neads abose
the sirenra, and farther on o thick arowtn of
blackbierey bushes, with the o vng

gty staing frwit

banging in tempting clusters, completed the pin-

Gh

It was to call up . the beholdery
mind =weet thougats of forest luunts, and me-
rioties vi chiliiond’s happy days; and Erederic
anticipatad the pleasure 1t would give his geaar-
our patron. whose arrival he now eagerty iongc:d
for.

tlis plessanl reverie was broken by the ep-
trunce of Mr. Hames, whoe uttered an “exclama-
tion of deirghit as iie saw the paintig gleaming
out i rich coloss from the favorable position it
sow oceupied, and the heart of the gifted boy
throbhed wiil: purer raplure as he saw the mild
eyes that ever oeamed fondly on him pow ra-
dant with udwnization of bis work., Wity the
childiilcs artlessuess of his nalure be threw hin-
self into Lis uacies arms, and laid his head upou
his shoulder, !

F Why, Freddy, what is this 7—vanity, e ??
said the Kiod old man, with a simie, as be raed
up the beaining face, now selfuzed with an in-
genuous bhusie ¢ Well, 1 do not wunder,”
e added, agaia tuening to the puinting with fresh
dulight. '

fButunole ts this fetter for me? exclaimed
the youth, ~udienly noticiaz aletterin bis uncle’s
band,

Slr. taices {ooged dawa on tae letter GY thea
forgoiten, Sut made n2 answer.

“liaes it concern se?' whispered Fredecic
with indefinsble forebodings,

“le dovs, indeed, my boy; but I grieve to
cloust the well warned joy of this hour with tbe
tidings it urings.  "T's frow a friend of mige iy
your vauve place.!

Frederic horciedly read the latter, It told or
the total failure of Mr. Hudson, and expressed a
fear that the sale of bis effects would not cover
bus lizbiliites, i which case, under the barbargus
taw then ta force, he would be imprisoned for the
remainder.

¢ Ard what s lo be dore now, my dear Fred-
eric ?” asked Mr. Haines, as be sat down be-
site hirm, deeply commiserating the sorrow which
was Jepicted on the countenance so joyous a few
minutes previously,

‘I cannot tell, dear wncie. Perbaps the sem
which your kindness has eaabled me to lay by
will be suffictent. Shall I go to ascertac the
real state of afluirs. or would it aot be better to
write sorse frieod—the writer of this letter, for-
instance.’

¢ Why aot go yourself, Frederic 7’

The vouth hesitated.
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