
TuIE FORT OF ST. JOIIN'S.

h e CoureY had na& ait is arrangements on "s carefully sreened, shed a sickly gleamh Pre vie w witg yormhto an he iheuitely ater is through the apartnent, and even in the deepJ'aia1fUl interview with your nunîber, lie quiited Stillness of that solemn hour, tuc low ani Iaboredaris forever. A letter was left, addre. sed to shispers of aer sooice, scarcely reachnd my ar.
ber, Ihich too plainlv betrayed the disordered 1presci h vcy Isearely recd myt fer-
litate of his mind, and touchingly revealed the rsnl a trldb upesdbtfrn~th of bis amfcton, ad tuchey bressofd his vent exclamation, utterd hy the nonk, followed*ligh of bis anection, asi the bitterness of htheis b a faint cry fron your mother's lips. I flew te;ishuoutrrnent, rbbed, as be belived ot er the bcd-she had raised herself from the pillow,ad o; he forbore to reproacb ber, but te eorld -er aras were extended as if in the act of

sold anyting tu aunch him, and h supplication, and a celestial glow irradiated berent, burw hin assone religous retire- dying features. The priest stood, as one trans-bi'netrate. pas s or the could neyer nlxed;-his cowl was thrown back, and, judge ofN iaetr. .. iny sensations, when I recognized the counte-il pass over the agonizig scenes, the nance of De Courcyl"blnts of wretchedness which succeeded this "Myfater!" exclaimed.Lucie, thas pried-.Pstin, and tbe suddeu dissolution of the Wait, and you shall know al]," interruptedsare d ni en earl is Alatmt0scre C ' ts. tattempts 
Madame la Tour; " that priest was indeed yourbScover De Courcy's retreat were unavailing. father; he had taken the vows of a rigid order,ut "vas louing before your nother could resign and Providence guided him to the death-be ofe ir e hope wa at de would stili return to your mother. I pass over the scene which fol.S wto a persuaded to leave Paris, and re- lowed-it is too hallowed for description. Suf-re tuner early home ; but there every object fice it is to say, the confession of ber dying li

rlnedher of happier days, and only increased convinced him of ber entire innocence, and devo-'ac o our birtb %vas the only event ted affection to himself, and hier lust sufferingsreconciled er to lit; but ber ealth was were soothed by mutual reconciliation and for-teacl ipaired by mental suffering, that we 'giveness. Your father, with an agonized heart,hope, she would be long spared to closed ber eyes, and pressing her for a momentder medical attendant avisedc change of to his heart, rushed almost frantic from the.con-SScene, and I accompaned her to a con- vents0 the bordera of the Pyrenees, wcre ah. On the following day, my father sought De%b P44 ed some happy years in early childhood; Courcy t the mnaster, oping te draw buie earnest desircd to spend ber remaining back to the world, by the touching claims of pa-odithi is we>comed hrther rental love. But he had already left the place,h, re good nuns welcomed ber to their hum- never te return, and the superior bad swora tot which %vas in the midst a wild and conceal his new abode trom every human being.og solitude, viate th uferi d s Years passed on, and every effort to find him hadtugh mon alliate Lhe ufferings of disease. proved unavailing, and by all wvho had felt an in-ee Month, I watched with then, unceas- terest i him, he was supposed to be numberedsfre ber; a beavenly resignation smoothed with the dead.e cnes and the miisrtin of re-ickness, and the ministrations re- "But your father still lived, Lucie, and the4 Othed ber wearied spirit, bicb was recollection of his injured wife, and the grievous
b Y ghOsed from earth, and prepared fo its k wrong he had inflicted on ber, forever haunted.to fibt. You were the las& tie that bound him; ber young lite, blightcd by bis unjust sustits rld, which she had found so bankrupt picions, and ber unie death b bh eavil4 iâs, but even vou, she learned to re- un lais , an d lie su t u expiate bis% 'th Sweet serenity, and truly christian is lience andteity, and the moat con-%%lIn, ohrhnel ahrswl.A crime by a life of austerty an. h otcnr tie ier lienvenly t ijl. stant and painful acts of self-deni:l and devotion.t t ober departure approacell, she Yfit the bcuerest penance wuicble iallictedi'receive the last offices ut religin ' x -b t .eeetpnnewih'eifitdoger Was sent te a e orgion, and himself, was to renounce his child, to break thefeuit, to rmon

1 - tide of natural affection, that no earthly caree ou reques the attendance uo a might interfere with those huly duties to whichfe ot t e brothcrbood soon alter he consecrated bis life."o d litte ccel, ard the auns apo were "Just heaven I exclaimed Lucie, with emotionained ber bed, retired t bis appro.h . could such a sacrifice be exacted! Dearest aunt,learo tell me if be still lives,-if I am right-"a live trougl tue Iat confession o Ile does stili live," interrupted Madame ISlite. A din lump, from wlaicb sh. Tour; Ihe received permission to quit the mo.


