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S
CHAPTER XVII,

RAMBLES ABOUT HAWTHORNDEAN

The estate of her grandfather, to
which Rosine Benton bad gone from
the sen-ride, was situated among the
rauge of pille thav traveree the onst
ern pact of Conn ithin which

sgllgut, v

certain townahips afford a soil rich |

and fartile as the river bottoms, the
land cultivated to the very hill-tops.
The air of this vregion iz bracing and
invigorating as mountain breezes.
Exquisite picinres constantly meet
the eye of the travellar, gems of
quiel, placid beauty, looking out
where least expected. The sweep of
the hills, gracefully undulating,
affords a peculiar charm to the land-
soape, unknown among mountains,
or in a more level country.

The fat of three hundred scres in
this ferbtile region had made Mr.
Hawthorone, not a rich man, as we
oount riches in the city; but who is
really richer than the owner of an
unencumbered farm like his,
from debt, with the gatherings of his
wears of health Iaid by for old age?
His farming united the independence
of the farmer with the taste and
refinement of the gentleman. It is
needless to say, that Rosine was here
free and happy as a mountain stream,
living over again the days of her
childhood with her dear brother
Wiliie. Her health became re-estab-
lished and her spirits buoyant, after
she heard of the pleasant changs in
her parents’ home.

Dz, Hartland came
promise, soon 88 he could leav
town, with fishing lines and rod
flositious flies, and make
worms, for trouting excursion,

‘You don’'t wanti me, courge,”
gaid Rosine, a8 she saw him prapar-
ing tor the day's pleasure ; "' 8o Willie
and I'll go & pubting.”

“ Wans yo he exclaimed,
ping her as she was runnin
room, "' of coursse I do—who's to gshow
me over the hills and far awa’'?"”

“ The girl you left behind you,”
gaid, archly. " But, Ned,” she added
geriously, " you will have no sport
with Willis and me chattering about
you; trout, I have heerd, are very
shy.
" Never mind ; it is late for trout,
and as eome famoushpgler has said,
' The gantleman angler who goeth to
the river for his pleasure, he may
coma bhome lightly laden at his
leisure.’ You see I don't expect much
in the way of piscatorial luck, so you
muet go. I shall noti leave you at
home.”

And thus it came to pass, that with
the old family gray, the safest and
gentlest of the horses for such an
exoursion, they took their departure
for cne of the clear pebbly brooks
that run among the hilie, with banks
fringed with a heavy growth of alders |

as
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g
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etop

tree |

|

| whoset leafy

hille, resting themselves as it v&urel the whole matter, if there has ever

against each other gloping gradually |

to the verdant valley of the Qainne
boag, dotted on their sides and very
tops with pretty villages and neat
farme, now in the shadow, now in the
sun, a8 the glancing clouds flecked
the autumn sky. Near by
clematis hung ite white feathezs all
over the hezsl bushes, while the
brilliant golden-rod and asters of
vagious shades of rich purple mingled
their colors with the hues
kindling leaf, and the squirrels
sported and chattered among the
falling nuts, The eastern view from

bhe |

of the |

this enchanting spot looked far down |

among the dense growth of hemlock,
like gazing into a grotto,
walls
glided with

2 glimmering
stream ouly a low
murmur,

‘Sunny Nook,' Willie and I call
this,” said Rosine, as ghe saw the
unfeigned look of delight upon the
Doctor's tace, ‘and the village people
call that Paradise,” she added, point
ing down into the lealy cavern-lik.
obhsourity.

“A funny notion they must have of
Paradise,” eaid her companion,
throwing himegelf at full length on
the bed of leaves that had drifted
into this sheltered spot; " quite
inappropriate ! I shall ocall it Purga-
tory.”

“ Your idea of Pargatory, then,
she said, laughing, “is & good place
for catching troui.”

“Rosine !’ he exclaimed, trying to
look grave and raising himself on
one arm to look at her, “what ie the
matter with you? Youare gettiog as
keen as a brier. O, I recollect; you
have reached ssventeen—tiaking the
hbartles of age, ha ?"”

“No, Nac she replied ssriously,

"I don't Lym\\ why it is, but I always

| feel gayer and happier here
according- to |

y | Bae 8

Willie and I
Don's
g the

any other pl
suc hr l"‘ iin
J, olosi

00 }

16 we, darling ?

| arms.

we

| i"!\?
g from ths |

ghe |

miogled with willows and graceful |

.elme. The I'octor suggested several
stopping places, as they crossed the |
winding stream, but Rosine would |
not listen to any propositions of the
kind, assuring him that ghe knew the |
very best spect, and that he cuuuld
nof SLOU short of theat.
re, you must let down thes
said, they came fto
ing, where the brook

)
8as
uer cor

sudd 4
hill and sh0t across the road through
an open fixld; "
this ' lot,’ as
to that &
see beyond.’

The Doctor obeyed very submis
gively, gaidir ne -tractable beast
over & gorg y array of whortle
berry bushes and sum: lothed in
the firat brilliant livery of autumn,

" Now we n the wago
ghe zanid, as t

upon a huge

Virgioia fence; "we ocan
farthsr, and we must
luggaga to the sweetast spot

“Your most obsdient,”
Haritland, springing fr
and l fring
ground, bha
saying,
madam ?"

*“Yes,” she replied ; “
your help with this he
you must come back for
tackle, unless you will trust Willie.”

“Do you mean to camp out
tonight ?"* has inquired, in & mock-
gerious tone, me he lifted the
bamper; ''we ara victualled for a
long time, judgiong by the weight of
this basket. I shall not ba
ging with Walton, ' While 1
fast’ I wonder if he
lanch in his knapsack ?”

They found the pretty nook Rosine
had designated as their stopping
plnce after crossing the fence and
brushing through a group of swamp
maples gleaming with bright colors.
Heavy hemlocks bordsred the straam
on either sgide; and far away down
the valley the banks grew steepoar,
and the evergreens climbed one
above another till their tall tops
geemed “ olose against the sky,” and
their broad branches met and mingled
aorose the riyulet, shubting out the
gunlight. In a bend of the runnel
there was a space cleared on the
gsouth and west, and closed in on the
north and easf. An ample grape-
vine, now bending with its rich
purple clusters, swung its fruitfal
branchesdvar the limbs of two tall
gweeping elms, which seemed to
gtand sentinels in the open sepave.
Under the shadow of this vine our
friends rested with their burdens.
From this one wunny spot, amid so
much shade, might be seen to the
gpouth, range after range of green

e people call it, over

1
dar copse and the wood you

36 leave
y came
' rias
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oried
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her and Willie\ to
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we ghall
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your fishing

fish I
never took

| don't

" | been 8aid about Laura
| would hardly sg her name

Dr. |

the |

| whe
ant |

nable to |

‘ neither

| absence.

No restraints of form and
mony,’ replied the Doctor ;
there is something delightfal
weore born for the country,
woe & Rreat mistake putéi

the city. But you rem:
last evening you had som
tell me-—something parti

“Aren't you in a hurry for
fishing ?" she inquired ag she dr
letter from her pocket, and
her little brother slide from ber lap
and run for the flowers, whose bright

ocere-
* yes,
in that ;
Ik

1%

ng us
mber,

ew &

through |

than in |
heve |

little boyin her |

| side,
your |

letting |
|

coloring he had eufficient vieion to |

digcern in the sunshine.
‘Time enough,” oried the Doctor

“never bs in a hurry in the country ; |

it is out of place, and this comes
firet,” he added, producing his cigar
case ; 'go on while I puff.”
“You may play off there,
dear,”” she said to the child, giving
him fruit from the basket ; “don’t go
where it
the water. Precious child!” sghe
added a8 he leaped and scampered
away into the eunshine with his con-
stant little terrier, his unwearied
compauion, “‘do you think, Ned, there
is any hope for his sight ?"
De. Hartland looked after
and shook his head. " I may ag well
tell you, I think not; if the dlsef\ee
is what J fear, there is no hopa.”
Rosine looked down thought, and
epoke for some
“I'm waiting for the new
at length, and e

the boy

in

18

“cheer up it to
Rosine raised 1}

half sigh ss b

r eyes ¢

san't guoss whe
can't gucss where

g | Laura
en urned from an oppas ing |

ly ¢ 1 X
) : | a8
we mustride through |

a frown dark
le chadows of
over his hitherto sunny brow ;
bring - that woman into
pure blessad suashine, I don't
to, know wherse she ig.

' Very wall;” she said,
ing the letter and
Willis.

“No,
hand,

the

“no,

rising to

go

cried

a,

stay,” he

seizing her
“if yyou k

t is and has
M arten, you

v wha

rasonl Le Comptal ted at a din

not long rgo, but that for her

portune iliness thay shou!d

d, and wears a ring which

her gitt. Indesed, I

tell you all I know of her; believe

me, Rosa, is not worthy of a tithe

of the sympathy you and I expressed
ghe lay ill."”

"“"But, Ned, must we believe all we
hear ? Do you count Le Compte a
man of truth, would not he
light of any woman's good nama?”

“I believe any thing
Marten, since she could make a lover
of such a baze villain.”

“Then hear this,” eaid Rosine,
again taking up the setter, and read-
ing aloud. “ Your frisnd
with me; her father brought
here, by her own request,
whenever she chooses ll\‘ll‘ll]g, hig
Shedappears much grieved
for her past folly, and desiroug of
making all the reparation in her
power. Her health is still delicate,
and she shuns all society. She
mourns the da
o partner to her secret
with Lieutenant Hartland.
you, dear Rosa, to do somsthing
toward making her peacé with
Colonel Hartland find his family,”

“Who ia it ?’ interrupte the
Dootor, efacting to his feet, it b
would not listen to another word.

“Sister Agnes,” replied Rosine, very
quietly.

‘ I was about to curee her up and
dawn,” he said, somewhat savagely,
“tor hinting at peace with the family,
and friendship with you. The
Orphan’'e Home is a good place for
the girl, I heps good Agnes will
keep her safely, but if you value the
honor of our family, you'll have no
hand in making peace for her. If
Aleck’s the maen I think he is, his
next letter will wash his hands of

ner
inop-

he

ghe

e

Willie |

is dark or where you hear |

been any engagement. I tell you,
when he's put upon hie mettle he
carries all before him; stern and

he is not so easily roused as I, but
once get up his will rr touch hie
bonor, and 1 deubt if Laura,
her brase, ceuld stand before him."

A cry from Willie at this moment
reached their ears, he had fallen
down an embankment to the very
brink of the water, not much hurt,
but thoroughly frightened.

Rosine reproached hersslf for leav-
ing him, brought him back info the
gunghine, scothed and petted him,
and as soon a8 the April sbhower was

dry, rambled off with bim among the |

soattered nute unheeding the Doctor's
repeated calle to her to returan.

The flshing prospered when he
found his companion wasdetermined ;
she only returned a few moments for
lunch, and was away again ; leaving
the Doctor under the dense shade,
weaving the links of the past with
bright visions of the fubure, till her
ringing voice was heard, assuring
him that ghe was homeward bound,
for the sun was almoet down.

Rosine's vacation was too soon
over, though it included many bright
and joyous daye, in a few of which
De. Hartland's company added to her
enjoyment, but Laura's name was
not again spoken, and it was a long
while after her return to the city
before any mention wes made of her
in the family Rosine wondered
within herself il she ought to call
even upon Sister Agnes while Laura
was with her, eince she knew Ned's
indignation at the mention of her
name, and saw plainly that
the Colonel nor his lady
know where she might be.

cared to
Sbe had
friend, yet she knew she
make no advances for a
the friendship, and wben she con
sidered her poeition, there was
of vexation that Sister

ght to
renewal of

slight feeling
Agnes should
in the way
oft-repeated

of pesce-making, nfier the
warnings she had
received against the companionship.

After revolving the question as ¢
her duty in the matier over an
again, she put the vexed questi
determined to be guided
circumstances.

TO BE CONTINUED
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BEACON LIGHT
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THE

Terrible - re
them.

cks rose all arcund
Higher and higher tbhey tow

ered above their heads, jagged, torn, |

peaked violently, frowning as if God's

gunlight had never lain slong their |

scarred sides or brightened
rugged heads.
dark waters. that lay at their feet,
they ran in secret reef and shoal

their

men. Msny and many s filsher-boat

had foundered on its treachery, right |

within sight of home and safe
Centuries ago, so long that the tale
was old before generatione now dust

Our Lady stood high up on the top of
what, through the slow changes of
Time, was now an iumcvsalhle rock
Logking out over the crual

| stood, a brilliant bencon shining at

[
momends, |
,"" he gaid |

nd with a |

its side, to warn away from the peril
ous shore, and in the tiny chapel
hung a bell 'that rang, by no human
agency, it was whispered, when pre
cious lives were spared, to tell how
Our Lady of the Rock still watohed
over those who 1 upon her in

| their despair,

trees came |

thisg | &
want |

‘But yet, Mademoiselle,”
the DBreton fish
1y, half-resentful that the
ish who wat by her on the

vinl
girl

| beach, watching her deft fin

again fold- | U
to |
| the tale was
| Cardec, in who
| brother,

lhat |
have |
cannol |
| bim,
| they followed to his hand and landed |

make |

hey ned the threads of a torn
know, fs she did
true. i

>6@ boat Moneieur
goes oul eo

in the cruel w
And did he noj
Lady suddenly
jatting rock befoie

faster

uet, did not

drown
ago ?

of Our

gee the hmwn
ll.i;w out on a
bim, where he

brought him in
eale And they all saw—but yes
Mademoirelle, they all eaw
hermit, etanding up there, for
rays of the beacon fell straigl

and he beckoned them on

the
1pon
and

in safety. And as they sat foot on
shove, did they not hear the bell ring

| out above them ?

of Laura | A
| tourist asked smiling.
‘

| know the

Loura is |
her |
to remain |

" Who is the hermit?” the young

' A, Mademoieelle, do
story! It was he
built—so long, long ago—they
the rock could then be reached, but
now, not even a goat can scale or
ind a path to its top-—but the hermit
he wae a saint, Mademcisslle, nnd he
built, as I say, her chapel for Our
Lady, and he lived in a little

you hot
who

Bay

| close by and tended it for the love of

she enticed you %o bs |

engagement

look to |
i

{ home

| thers came
| balle France,

hig fellowmen,
ba swallowed
desiroyed by

just out
see in
many

that they might not
up by the seas,
bhe fearful reef th

thers,
the storma and night.

a sailor and fisherlad o
to his own because of
blegsed beacon of Our Lady.

a terrible time to
I know not how it was
-parhaps you, Mademoieelle, who
are g0 learned in books and know so
much more than I, could tell—but
whatever the cause, wicked
grose throughout the land, and went
through the country plundering and
slaying and trying to kill God's faith
and His Church. And one day they
came to our Brittany, even here
where we sit, Mademoiselle, and they
climbed to Our Lady's chapsl. They
threw down her statwe and shattered
her beacon, in spite of the pleadings
of her poor hermii, and then--the

And
me
the
But
our

| down,

| below, jeering and shouting to him
unbending as the Rock of Gibraltar ; |

with all |

| out of what
bae such faith, too, in everything she |

neither | | tent.

8l b

expeot any thing of her |

without any trouble
| boat,

| she neyer g

| That is—it
And fer out in the |

| etood

er maid, |
young | {

| ln“ to brother a

| around
the |

| darkening

| another
cell

noy |
t lioa |
where a man .!u'mr;t |

men |

devile, Mademoiselle | —they seized
the holy man himself and flung him
down on the awtful rooks

to oall on hig Lady for help. And
they ewors that never in that place
ghould her alter rise agein, or her
light be lit or her little bell ring out
in her bonor. Bat see, Mademoiselle!
They say as the hermit fell to death,
the bell rang out twelve long solemn
gtrokée, clear and strong, and an
awful flagh of lightning struck the
band—they were twelve, Madsmoi
selle—setruck them right down to

| earth at the foot of the ruined altar,

and never
ARy mao,

again were they seen by
But time and time again
since then, when storm and tempest
have been at their woret and the
good ships and boats in danger of
striking on the reef, the beacon of

| Our Lady bae suddenly flaghed forth,

and the dend hermit stood forth orf
the rock above to beckon into a safe
channel, and the little bell has rung
clear and eweet across the waters.
You smile, Mademoiselle—but ie
true—I know it!"’

' George, come down with me to
the beach tomorrow,” Aline Craig
gaid to her brother a day or two
afterward., " You know we are leav
ing &t the end of the week, and yon
haven't yet made the acquaintance
of my ‘find,’ Jeanne Kerbieo. She's
really the most interesting psrson I
have come acroes in all our trip, and
full of all sorte of legends and odd
tales. 1 set her to talking while she
sits mending her nets on the shore,
and I Lelieve I could make a book
she has told me. She
tells—of courge it is her ignorance,
view of
wme and pi
a veritable
and one n
aside., She neve
ave to laugh sometimes
sainte and ghosta—I1 don't an to
huri her feclings, but her stories are
rather far fetehed, I must T
last one was about a ghostl;
of centuries ago—no,
pun—and & beacon

og mine!
‘find,’ of the first
to be lightly

r gets aogr

water
thrown
y when I

ol

me

8ay.

he

that
on your part.
danger in
it, ernd

As I

BAVES
ever you getin
remember pay
respects to both. saying,
8 in the least angry, she
But alle

WwWas

only says, wait—Mademoie

| will sed!

* Suppose
be scared ?
lazy smila.

‘I—don’t know.
rather like to see the hermit and
hear the bell—gh, that was part of
the outflt, I forgot to tell you about !
they weren't really the
bermit and the bell!”

‘This was sometimes a paradox,’'

you shonld
gaid her brother,

I believe I would

| quoted George,laughing cutright now.
that meant destruction of the lives of | *

'Well, I'll take a look at your ‘trou-
vaille’ before we go, but tomorrow

| but the funny thing is I often feel o8 |
| if she wers taking the snme

a yearning of the heart for her old | Anyway, she's |

at her |

rmit
I didn’t meana |
you |
It |
Cardec's |
your |

—would you |
with a | :
| Christian

sobbing, the men stern and silent,
the Abbe in their midet. The const
guard ol the nearby sbation were
there, too, with their useless lifebont,
powerlese, important, as the doomed
boat drew nearsr and nearer to its
tate. Those on board had long since
censed to etrive. Death was inevi-
table—they kne w it.

The ol priest all at cnce flung out
his arms to the rock mbove their
heads. “In the name of God and
Oar Lady,” he cried,
thou Hermit of the Rock !’

A light shone suddenly out on the
inaccessible heights that lit up the
face of the waters like day, In its
strong and steady radiance the light-
nings paled. Stronger and stronger
still it grew—the beholders fell to
their knees in an agony of supplica
tion. A peal of thunder rolled along
the heavens like a trumpet-call.

" See, see, Mademolselle !" shrieked
Jeanne, clutching the English girl in
a gragp of almost superhuman
strength.

Up on the height, in fall sight,
stood a emall chapel, which no man
living bad ever beheld before. At ite
gide rosa the glowing beacon, and in
itse wondrous rays stood out, clear
aud distinet, in spite of the distance,
the filgure of a venerable old man,
clothed in the robe of & monk. Smil-
ing, he held out his hands across the
waters to the imperilled boat, beck
oning it gently on with a gesture to
which it turned as if driven by some
hidden power, in a mad and plunging
race across the hidden reef to the
impelling of his silent call. Then
somewhere above their heads a bell
began to ring, s weef, olear and insis-
How long it sounded none
could fell, but as it censed, ti
was gone—the wind died
lightrings faded away.
heavens suddenly brok
of sinking sun, and th:
ing waterg, in o frenzy
thanksgiving, the |
touched the satran
loy, in the Magnific

down, ths
The cloude
e into lory
jugh tbe ebb
of cheers and
in

ag

yORY
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SAYS DIVOROE THREATENS
MORAL DISASTER TO

CIVILIZATION

ARCH

“Th

In his germon on
and Family,” Most
Hanoe dencunced the moder
cancer of divorce and proved in
following powertul serifo
ideal ever
unity and indissolr

Never

(]

Rov

he
bow the
maintaing the
ity of marriage.
sinoce Christianity begen

| have thought and practice deviated

| from

Howard and I are going to sail over |

to Failleraie to the fai¢ for the day.

Wouldn't interest you—pige and cows |

but Howard's great on ‘local color,’
we'll be back bafore
night. Next day I'll stray down with
you and lend an ear to .‘»Iudcmc‘m}le

| Jeanne and her Mairy tsle

The morrow csme 'Mth stillness
of sir and a peculiar clearness of ab
moephere in which the sinister rocks
outlined in a sherp grace of
form unususl to theirfgeneral sspeoct.
1! .)i‘ WAE gAY B8 K 1ng
party of young

s1lows, passengera in Pierre (
s fishing bout, as gay as the morn
The little pier was thronged to
see fhem off, lee braves messieurs, ns
likewise the half dozen other boa's
that went with them crowded with
fishermen and villagers bound for
the distant pleasures of Faillerais
1.lr-',,~‘ ane and ber Eaglish friend
stood side by side, waving and laugh.
1d eweetheart, Pierre,
] out

Jen

I E by U
George Oraig tc

| were oil.
clung until the coast-guard came in |
| their lifeboat and

The day pas
sat on the
was that
of rock, sea and
once eome old 1OrL
ded by and saluted
head and mubter
looking at the 1

It struck Aline

The b»") girls

beact usual ; all
But more than
nan, a8 he plod-
them, shook his

horizon

suddenly, that all
but imperceptibly the waters were
bafore them, Little
wraaths and curls of vapor began to
run ever the heavens; the waves
heaved an uneasy stir every now and
then—finally, a toss of occasional
spray and foam that sprang far above
the level. Higher and higher and
more frequently it rose—thicker the
veiling of ¢ clear heavens—a long
moan broke upon their startled ears,
and another as a strong
blew without warning ovar
and sea, Then—it was on
m | wind and storm and tempest

—~riven gkies, thunders scavcely
louder than the roar of the waters aa
they ‘leaped upon (hu shrinking
gan God! The 1mhura, he boats
the pleasure-seckers, who were to be
in ot sundown!

Safle—sata—thanks fo le bon Dieu
and Not Dame de Garde! Hare
they are—all but the boat of Pierre
Oardec. Torn from the company of
the rest, lost in the darko that
made day a8 night—

Where was the boat of Pierre Car-
dec? There!—see it in the flash” of
the terrific lightnings, the flare of
the inadequate torches brought down
to the shore, and ever being exbin
guished under the open flooigate of
the skies | Right on the reef it was
driving—no human power could save
them now! On the sends, regardiess
of the terapeat, the villagers gathered
together, the women weeping and

wind
land
th

£ | v | and horse races, you know, and all
had henrd the story, a little shrine ot | that—don't much want to go mysel?, |
EO |
| Pierre Cardec is going to take us over
.| im his smack—
son it |

Christ's view “of the
group a8 they have deviated in our

land during the past ten or fifteen |

years, and there is no moral danger
80 great as wrong conoveptions of the
family, nor is there any greater sign
of moral decay than the present
attitude of men toward the ucion ot
man and woman upon which the
Christian ideal of the family must be
based.

God, from the beginning,
the permansncs of the race through
the union of man and wife, for it is
written, " God 5lessed them, saying,
"Increass and multiply and fill the

| earth.' "

| unto

and they |
| their 1
1l clearness |

| consequences for the fut

d below his braath, |

A MOST SBACRED B(

I we measure the place and the
dignity of an instituti by
sacrednees, ite deep significance
human happiness, the great responei
bility which iy implies forx the
mankind, then su
must claim the reverenoce aund respect
of eve ind capable of apprec

what is good and true aud nec .~am)
the high deveiopment of the

its
for

futu

of rsly

marriage

race.

MAr
gacred, we
God himeell establisl
pexpstuation of the
fallness of time, gl
elevated it unto the dignity
'rament, whence m
too, derive tbx
NECessary
rearing

bond

fac

Tuak a
the
ed
race,

ron

ow from
N

and

ove had brought
world.
This institution, hlessed go by

must be fraught with

7 God,
geriot
ure happi
men are happy
thiogs ari

)8b

nees of men. For
only when they ses
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