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SHAPTER 19.—RAILLERY SHOWS KO LOVi—
AN ACCIDENT PROVES IT.

- Meanwhile the intimacy of Iidmord with the
Parisans had become a subject of conversatiou
with the bathers. Some one nsinwated thit hus
aseiduities must bave @ cauce.  This remark was
repeated and commented upon, and the aext day
svery body koew that M. Edmend Soret was (o
25pouse Mile Bertha Gurin at’ the end of the
,eason. 'This news did not fad to reach tie ears
ot the Captain. e was a wman of good sense
and strict integrity, with all his suaplwcity. —
Wishing to know the truth, hie set hiumself to ob-
serve Edmond, and soon discovered che state of
wis melinations,  The discovery saddened him.
He strongly desired the fulfilment of the . plan
swhich himself and his deecssed sister had form-
#J,and the unton of two fortuses acquired in
common ; but Le loved his pephew disinterest-
edly. Besides, the preferesce of the youny man
for Mile. Garin was patural, and the alliance
nonorable ; be therefore sacnficed bis own wishes
to Edmond’s happinesz.

Thus at hberty, Soret no longer attetopted to
conceal his preference for Bertha. Elappiness
even rendered him ungrateful. He began to

notice with more readiness the absurdities of bis
" uncle and bis cousin, sure that he would not at a
future day have to suffer mortification through
them. His two friends jested freely upon them
in bic presence. At first be resented their rail-
lery, but eoded by being amused by it. Be-,
sides, be no longer saw his rélatives, save by ac- !
cident. His days were spent n promenading
with the artist and his sister; his eveniogs in
" reading aloud to Bertha, ov hearing her sing.—
The old Captain telt this desertion deeply, but
made no complaint ; age bad made hiw ndul-
geut. As for Rose, discoucerted trom the first
by the disdainful politeness of the Pansians, and.
pained by the coldness <l Ddicond, she dared
a0t address to bim a remark or reproach,

One day Edmond was returping from a long
drive by 1be seaside in company with several
bathers ; all had descended from the carriage,
and were dispersed on the beach in sesrch of
shells, or, gnthiering marice plants. Bertha and
Ger brother walbed beside the carriage, which
Sorel was driviag slowly. The youag painter,
suddecly rasiog his eyes, perceived the roof of
La Cherriere sparkling in the settng sun.

¢« Well thought of” said be, turaing to his sis-
ter,* we owe the Captain a nisit. 7t s a fort-
mght unce we have seen his welon beds; he
must have made at least two or three gatherings
unce.

* We shall bave a great storm,” objected Ber-
tha.

¢ Perhiaps so,” ssid ber brother. ¢ The Cap-
tan promused me last time that bis daughter,
Rose, should give us a recerpt for making
cheese.! b

*She 1s un accomplished young lady. Her
father has already told me that she knows how
to knt and to make sweetmeats.’

¢ Not 1o speak of ker dresses, which she her-
self euts.’

¢ Say invents!
auybody.’

' Spare my relations,” wterrupted Sorel, smil-
ing.

E Your cousiu is very well) said Bertha; a
form straight as a reed, a rosy face, and great
. blue eyes, which she raises aaly to ker soup.—

One could not be wore modest. I hope M.
Dubois wil§ marry her to an attorney.’

¢ And that he will entertain the wedding-guesty
with frut.

‘ Bhe can sing over the desert”

< And the Captain can refate tie story of the
areat storm of 1806.

They bnth laughed loudly, and the painter
fourished his cane. The borses, already unensy
{rom the intense heat, were friglitened by tins,
and slarted wildly. Edmoud, taken by surprise,
alfempied to draw the rews, but too haslily.-—
The horses halked aud plunged madly.

* Whip them, Sorel, exclaimed Garin.

Edmoud followed this advice; but the uow
excried horses sprang forward. ~ Sorelattempted
to restrain them, but the reins broke in his hands.
The bathers, alarmed by the cries of Garin and
Bertha, basiened (o the spot, T'he horses, which
were runding at fuil speed, suddenly turued ty
wards them. At this, ull disperssd in wild alavm,
and the carrisge was berne towacds the edge ol
the eliff, The road was so narrow that “the
wheels gceasionally toucled the brow of the
precipice,  The animals had atmost reached the
brow of the hill, whes 2 man_appeared on the.
opposite dechwity, e e

¢ My uacle, cried Edmond, vwith
fary gesture. . Co
- Tle Captain uttered o cry,
- before the hotses'ybir, uaable:to

* . petionly,” was dragged. by them  to.the very

I bave never seen such on
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terror, during which be remaived banging to the
reins und leaning over the abyss; finaly the
herses made a backward movement, the carnage
recoiled, and ore of the wheels, strikg a rock,
broke. Edmoad, thrown out by the shock, lay
upon the ground senseless, They raised him,—
The blow bzd been ao violent that for'an instant
he was thought to be dead, He was conveyed
to his unele’s, where & fever,. accompanied with
delirinm, seized him, and he wis for scveral
weeks in a dusgerous condition. At last the
fever eeased ; reason returned,

At the moment of recoverisg conscinusness,
be arose wilh an efiort froin bis pillow, seeking
to understand hus confused reeollections of what
liad oeeurred.  The sun bad just risen, aod was
shedding a cheerful hght through the closed cur-
taws. Rose wes sleeping in an arm chair at the
foct of the bed. XYler countepance appeared to
her eousin tueh paler than when he had last
seea {1, and her eyes were sunken with futigue,
He thea vaguely remembered baving seen, amid
his delirium, a gentle face always at s tedside.
A movemeat which be made awoke the sleeper.
¢ Do you wish for anything, Edmond ?* she asked,
it a curessing lone.

CHAPTER V.—NOBILITY OF SQUL TRIUMPHANT
OVER ° POLISH® WITHOUT HEART.

Szarcely recovered from lis delirium, and
lulled by the music of the sweet voice, the young
man did not reply. Rose thought he bad not
understood her ; for she looked at him with an
expression of sadcess, fears came into her eyes,
and <he laid her trembling little hand ou his
forchead. He took the haud afectionately
his own.

*X am betler, wy cousin, said he smlivg
faintly.

*He recognises me,’ exchimed Rose, joy-
fulle.

The yoang girl clapped Ler hands and ron 10
the door, ¢ Father” she cried, ¢ Edward under-
atands—Edward--spegks;-be 1s no longer - deliri-
ous. Come, and you, also, my good Marguente,
can see. e ig saved £

¢ Yes, thanks to you all) replied the patient
affected by un interest of which be felt bimself
unworthy. * T'banks to iny uncle, first, who ex-
posed himsell to death for my sake ; thanks to
you, my cousin, who have watched beside me
like 2o angel. AL ! I did not deserve so mueh
devotion.’

¢ Peace, peace.’ said the young girl ; ¢ the doc-
tor will not allow you tatk—ke enjomed sileace
and quet. Lesve hun w0 rest, father. Mar-
guerite will remain to let us know if Lie waots
anything. Come. s

At these words she went towards the door
then returned {o assure herself that nothing was
wanting, und softly retired with hev father. Ed-
moad did not seek to detum them. He [elt the
need of commumng with himself, of collecting
bis thoughts, and makmg a severe reckoning
with himself. He sought to recall all the cir-
cumstances of the accident whiclk had nearly
cost him lus life, and suddenly remembered the
young artist ang his sister.

¢ Where is Mr. Garin 2 he asked of Margue-
rite.

‘Tbe Paris gentleman 7’ asked the old wo-
man ;  he went away the morning after your ac-
cident t0 draw some views along the coast.

* And Mademoiselle Bertha 7

she was afraad she should see you die, and that
would cause her, she said, too much suffering.’

‘My cousin had fone of these fears,’ said
Sorel, in 2 {ow Toice.

‘Ab! when those she Joves are suflering,
Zozo has courage hike a llon,! replied the old
servant. © She has passed every mght'm this
ebair, watchiog you like a Sister of Charity.?

Edmond was touched to the beart.
feeling of bstterness and shame sprang vp within
him. Forsakea in the days of his suffering by
those whom he had foolishly preferred, be owed
his Wfe to this family so ungenerously ridiculed.
He was ashamed of not haviog divined the no-
bleness gud worth of his country relatives, and
fuit a sort of ambition to prave to himsell his
injustice and his error, and to atone for them by
lus deporiment in the future. Durigg the long
days of lus convalescence, be had conversations
with Rose which showed him bow erroncous Liad
been tits first impression.  Eacouraged by his
kindness, she lost the air of constraimnt “that had
previously made her awkward o Lis presence ;
‘and be found that under ler modest diffidence
she concealed much intelligeace, and accom-
plishments be had not dreawed of her passess-

ing. :
-] : : : 5
One evening as Sorel was reading aloud, Mar-

guerite announeed M. and Mlfe. Garin, Edmund

teved to him with exclamations of joy. |
‘So you are up agam,’ cried Paul.
dear Edmond, what happiness'to find yeu reco-

-vertng from your illness.” .

- :brink. of
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- the precipice.. - There. was & moment of -

six weels,” intecrupted-his sister,with“a pk
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1t was she who first proposed to go, because
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felt. o sort of vexation as they entered and. has- |

1 observatious aré

" “Why i8 & person’of an'even t’;m;né:liké}-ﬂ}e’e}ﬁ:

£, We bave _tlmught‘-o!.nolhing;eI;‘e for 1hepast :
intve ™

accent.

“What a pity you had not been able to ac-
company us,’ resumed Grarin.’ ¢ Your country
is finer than Scotland, my dear fellow.’

¢ And the inbabitants, whom you tepre:ented
10 Us as savages, have everywhere rocewed us
as frieods,” saud Bertha.

All this was said so rapdly, that Sorel bad
not beeu able to intergose a word, Fut it seem-
ed to him that if she bad thoaght of retling but
bimself, Mile, Garie bad at last reasozably tried
to be amused ; bui, after all, sie belicved him to
be dead or dyiag, and must bave regacded lum
as a tery uncertawn aspiraat for her iaad.—
Whea they bad at lenptin finished deserbing
their journey, bie congratuiated them on Baving
brought away from Brittuay such plezsant me-
mories.

¢ And meanwhile poor Mr. Sorzl was in bed,)
said Bertha compassionately.

¢ Too happy to be wn the land of the biving.
continurd her brother.

*Ah!l I shall vever forget that scene,” ‘sumd
the young lady with a shudder ; ¢ I can still seem
tn see the carriage on the edge of the chiffi—it
was horrible.?

¢ 1t would mzke a good picture,’ said the artsst
pensively.

¢ Weuld you like to have me sit for it 2 asked
Edmord in a tone of sarcasm he could not re-
stram. ¢ L am still pale encugh for that.

¢ Ah! bere are our Paristans,’ excluimed the
Captam, entering at this moment, and extending
his haod to Garin, while he greeted Bertha with
bearty good nature, ¢ Well ; our boy has almest
recovered, and will soon be able to put to sca
again ; T come in search of hum to show him my
harvest of pears.

¢ Has Mademoiselle Rose also & receipt for
making pear conserves 7 asked the artist, turn-
g to ber with great seriousness.

The young girl blushed, and Edm
lips. :

" My cousin at Jeast knows one for sofaving
the suffering,’ said he warmly, ¢ and it 12 oue of
which many are jguarant.,

¢I have never doubted the eminent guahties
of the young lady,’ retorted the painter, bowing
ironically ; ¢ you have often heard my ideas on
tiie subject, and it seems to me we lhen thought
alike.”

‘1 did not kuow her uz well then as 1 do
now,’ rephied Ldmoad, coloring with shame and
anger.

¢ He is right,’” exciaimed the Captamn with his
good humored laugh. *Zozo masks ber batte-
ries, but she is w reality a fine sailor, and can
stand a storm. Like her mother she is a goad
child and deserves to be happy.

* And will be so,” eried Edmond hastily.

‘The brother and sister exchanged a look.

¢ Pardon us,’ said the former in a toae of con-
straint,’ ¢ we did not intend to disturb your do-
iestie trapquillity. Ouply as we are about lo
depart from Pornie, we came to Jearn whether
M. Sorel still mtended to accompany us.’

Edmond looked at Rose, then at the Captam,
and seemed embarrassed.

+ 1 fear,” said Bertha with some bitterness,
though she strove to speak banteriagly, ¢1 fear
that M. Sorel bas acquired a taste for garden-
g, and wishes to complete Ins education before
he goes

¢In fact 1 have changed my opinions and

ond bit bis

1 plang,’ said Edmond.

¢ What say you 7’ exclaimed the captain, with
eager solicitude, ¢ will you then remain with
us 7’

¢ Always, my dear uncle, it you please.

M. Dubois ultered an exclamation of joy,
louked at his nephew now smiling aod ugenbar-
rassed ; then at his blushing daughter. ¢ So)

'stammered he, ¢ you will take our old joke seri-
Then a;

ously.’ .

« If my covsin cousents’, said Edmnond, ten-
derly, and holdiug out his hand to the young girl
whoin he felt proud of claiing ia_the presence
of the discomhted Parisians.

Ten years later M. Sorel, e Sravelling
with his wife, met Bertha, now Madame La
Countess D— ; still an elegant, fashionahie wo-
wan, and, by the awd of the todetie’s magic se-
crets, as handsome as ever; but her "self pos-
sesston llad degenerated into uwufeminine hardi-
hood, aid she hud the air of one sared with ail
earlily enjoyments, and ignorant of nobler aims.
tAb) said Jadward, glancing from ber to s
gentle Rose, who stil possessed the simpheity,
geatleness und piety she bad borne with her
from he conveut schony, and now was even more
heautiful as a happy wife and morher than she
hiad been in her giclish days. * ow lortunute
for me was that accident at the séa-side® -+
‘ THE . END,
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NATIONAL LITERATURKE,

The following important document will be read
wilh the interest und attention which every pro-
duction of the Mustricus author & sure to com-
mand at the hands of an Irish public.

TO THE VENERABLE ARCHDRAGON O'BAIEN, D D.
P. P., PRESIDENT OF THE CATH.LIC ¥ UNG
MER'S SOCIETY.

Cahivmoyle, Newcastie West, Dec. 23.

Very Rev. Dear Sir-—TF am induced, by per
usal of a volume of poems eulled « lumebal”
which bas been recemly published by wy friend
Aubrey de Vere, ta subnit for your considesa-
non the foilowing ebservations respeeting the
Natienal Luterature of Irelsad.

The writer of these peewms appear o lave
been desirous to preseat the mast safient evenls
and personages of Insh history in a series of
bardic lays, and thus to restore the ancient cus-
tom which long existed n Ireland, as well a3 in

+ oW Origin

Spaio, of commemoratiog in verse alt that is in-
terestiog in the memorials of our race, Mr. de
Vere has executed his task with much spirit, and
1 hope that this hittle velume will form a part of
every collection of national works; but this
eflort is only a beginning.  Ife has left untold
many a romantic mcident which would excite the
sevsibilities of the imagination aud of the neart ;
and ‘there arc to be fourd in onr conals the
achievements of many a personage, such as Red
Hugh O’Donnel, the mere description of whose
life would form an Epic tkat might rival the
most renowned poems of ancient or of modern
times. The great merst, however, of these poems
lies in the pecuharity, that thie author endearours
to present to his readers the pictures which Le
draws fromn Irish history under the rays of truth,
as seen from an Icish point of view, rather than
through the colouring and distortian of anti-Irish
prejudice with which they lave heen labitually
surrounded in the writings of Buglsh or of An-
glo-Irisk authors. '

During seven centuries, two opposite principles
bave been operating in antagonisw la each otier
on the soil of Ireland, and ties strite is, peshaps,
more keen 1o-day than it was at the tine of the
Norman nvasion of Ireland in 1169.

The anti-Irish view of our country results m
the following conclusions —n.umely, that the [rish
are an inferior race, wnworthy to mhabit the fine
wstand which lies coutiguous to Great Britamn—
that, therefore, 1t 1s desirable to extrpate the,
aod to subsiitute for them what is called * an
Anglo-Suzen colouisation”—that these of the
Irish who cannot be exterminated may he fouad
useful as labarers and shepherds, or even as mer-
cenary soldiers, but 'that all places of trust,
honor and emolument ought to be resersved for
the superior race-—that the inhabitaots of Irelund
ought not to be encowraged to vie with the
manufacturers of England, but ought to censume
Eoglish fabrics—:hat the end which every true
Euglishman ought to sspire to attain m the man-
agemeat of Irish aflairs 1s that which has been so
oiten promulgaled by the present Lord Lieuten-
ant of 1reland in the dictum which be has re-
peated usque ad nauseant, at the meetings of
the Royal Agricultural Society of Ireland, to the
effect that the proper function and ineritable de-
stiny of Irishmen 1s to provide cattle, and sheep,
and pork, and butter, and fish, and game, which
may be eaten by the people of Ilnglend, whilst
the great mass of the producers of this food
ouglit to be contented to live upon Indian taeni
and upon diseased potatoes.

This theory has been worked out by a system
which may truly he called diabolical, in such
measures as the Statute of Kilkenny, and n the
coufiscations which took place 1 the reigns of
Ebzabeth, of Juines L., of Charles 1., of Crom-
well, of Witham II[., and of Anne. Ia our own
days, a sublier, but ure eflective policy bas
heen brought to aid the work of confiscation and
of depopulution.  T'he loss of one of 1he any
products of our soil was matde the occasion of
what were called ¢ famoe measures,” under the
operation of whieh a lurge Awiount of propecty
changed hands, whi'st seversl fivndeed thousaud
persons were allowed (0 dwe of actual starvation.
Sunultaueou-ly with the operation of these * fa-
e measurea,” e landlords ot Irelaud bave

govetument 10 xierinunife theic (epanty, so that,

setenteen Yeais, wore thaun one tised of our po-
puhcf!un. . : ,

‘Vhe other view of Irelund’s position—that
whielr Lawd wany aralious at tome’ sad’ abgoad
stll wenture 1o mamtam—-is, that the Tvish ere a

the quakfications which ave necessary 10 secure

be ot Gadie, of Davish, af No
hat an -uxport.of-
Selarily Tieny

been stmuliaied by the leading wembers of the |

upon the whole, we hare losty during the last,

people who are pre-eaticotly endowed win all

grisiiness and gliry 10 a uatton —that the_is! il
of bretaad belongrofirishe; 1o- Uimpeople of [re="
land (applying tnat-tiwn. 1o ull who have e’
Jiebspd, e lavd g, thee adaption); whetber thiey A

ml

No. 25,

{hare been produced on cur soil cavuot he con-
aidered a» 4 sizn of aatiooal prosperity, uotib
such provisions <halt be truly a swrplus avail ible
alter that the wuats of our own populatien ahal}
bave Beon satrehed —that all sorts of domestie in-
dustey oughrt to be eacnuraged, so that the Irish
peopkz may be enzbled to cansume the produc-
tinns of cur vwn antl—1thst landlards oupht to be
fxhorted by the great oficials of the State to
give snereased secorily (0 theic teunantey, sather
than to quench fres sod prel dowa homestesds,
under the name, which fhas berome so aserpi-
able to Englsb statecimen, of the  consobda-
tion of fxrms.”  Ewally, altbcugh for reasons
wokaown ta ye, it has beva the will of Pravs-
deitee that durlug suveral centurics this nation
houbd have been uuable to extricate wsell felin
oppression oceasioped by external force acting
e vnisn with intestine sdissensions, sti) @r car-
nestly hope and helieve that the frme will come
when cireutastances shall favor the regeneration
of our comutrp, and that st will thew be sein thag
Irishmen are qualified to maintain an idepeadent
aationality by the possession of oll the manly
virtues which cuord 2 aation™s freedog, wad of
zil the industrial pnergies whel contebute to its
prosperity.

There is nothing so condncive 1o the resdisn.
tion of these hopes as the ageney of impressions
upon the mind of the rising generation through
the medinm of National Literature.  llitkerto
the Trish nation Lias been compelled to strugple,
not only apainst superior foree, but also agzainst
systematic Jefamation. “Uhat systemn of defama-
tion begsn with the invasion, and i still continn-
ed with increastag nwliguity by the scribes of
the British forces It characterses the Inghest
as well as the lowest intellects that verve the
foreigs: domination which roles w our lund. One
of the greatest of wmodern writers —Mucanlay —
though bimsetf 4 Gael by origim—lent to the
prejudices of the domicant nation whom be wery-
ed-the-forceof~itretuquenceami-the-treauty
his compositior o disparagement of the kindred
(el of Ireland, with scarcely tess venom than
was discharged against uwe by Geuera) Barry
(Giraldus Cambrensis) in the reizn of Henry the
Second.

Nor w i surprising that litersry hirelngy
sfioufd endeavor Lo earn favor and bread by pan-
dering to the prepudices and anumosities of a do-
minaut pawer. [t is, perhaps, rather a subject
of wonder that there should still be found men
who eua resist the temptations which allure, and
dety the {rowns which threaten thos: who are
faitbful to their country. During mearly saven
bundred jears the leading minds of lreland have
been acted wpon, on the one band, by corruption
by cajolery, and by flattery ; and, on the other,
by stunidation and invective.  Is it not a mira-
cle that, vader such circumstances, the charae-
teristics of our Trish pature should still bare been
preserved.  The erudite bistorin, Thierrp, tells
us that in the annals of mankind no parallel to
such tesacily can be discovered.

Now, jet us trace the features of the Irsh
character, and ask ourselves whether, with even
its imperfections, we ought not rather to endea-
vor to preserve the true Irish type then allow it
10 be disfigured in the spurious abortions that are
produced by a slavish, yet unsuccessful imitation
of the characteristics ot -anotber. nation.

HHere is the porreat of ‘an lirishman who -has
uot been . tutored -to imitation of fareign mo-
delg 1 S

He is in dereanor frank, cpen, courteoas, and
affable. '

He is bospitable.

He is charitable. ‘

He is brave, yet merciful to a fallen eremy.

He is foud of wac—~fond of the clase—fond
of all manly sports.. Yet he is fond; also, of
learaing—af Paetry, of Busic, of Sosg, and of
the Pune Arts,

He is not only impulsive aod imaginative —not
otly eloquent in diction and ‘rieh in the fury
gifts of fanry—but he is alse capable of pursuing
the secesest investigations of sciknce, and of ela-
borating the most most ingenious.contrivacces of
art,

e is zealous {oc discavery, aud wilhogly be~
romes o {raveller and a pilgrun whergver trophies
are ta be oblgiied by ‘patentiand persevering
research in distaut lands. ~ . .

He laves praise, tie Yoves.fame ; he s jealous
in’ the maintendnce ol hisi reputation, and whilst
‘e preseeves his honoc stanilesd, is ready to chas-
‘lLise thuse who endeavae tush s lustre. by
‘untneciced - imputation. ot T .

e ivdevoted Lo beauty inall ifs formy. He
is'eal;éi.-ril:y dé\‘uled'-‘iu"chivixlrous worship to.the
fiiy seX-—and is- eiuly “captivated- through lus
affections. ~ " i TR oo
= Hé resists the wron

godoer-at every hazard to

amstity Hets the ’;l\_ﬁﬂi;\!(_&iﬁ'ﬁfﬂ -the -oppressed,; - .'
e'senate, it tig forum; and o thecfield; and.
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13 cvery teady to delend ithe right
Yoy higei 1d by s, Vs')tivq'_r;d’.‘ s

“F Le pespectd feligidn’ éventwh 0 h
all the duiies whiclt it impasesy
i oprimhhe T woonabilirh aesh

by his voice,
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