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HOW THE]' KEPT THE FAJTH.

A TAL1E 0,F THE HUGUE4NOTS OF LANGUEDOC.

CIIAITER £-(ContinuciO).
"Little wender that a bruised heari like my Iady's surren-

dered itseif te bis guidance. ' If I arn daing wreng, Gad will
bo pititul ta my weakness and ignorance,' shie laid one nugbt,
when I was helping bier ta undress. I have liai much longer
ta live, Nannetie, and fer thase few montbs I can but rernaili
quietiy where 1 am. Ged knews rny beari : Ht secs ihat il is
only te Him I leok, eniy in His crass I trust. Once I îbeught
that i ceuhd eniy find Gad thraugh my rnther's Churcb . naw
I kuow tht way is not this creed, nor thai, but Hîrnselt.'

Il 1WilI madame ihen send for ber yauugesi daughter, and
leave tht uitile ane te be reared in tht faitli in which she ber-
self is content te dit?' 1 asked. She gave me a strange
look, sweetbeart. I amn net streng uer bravt ike eltiers, but
I weuld be braken open tht wbeel befère I wauhd bld rny litthe
ene leave the blessed berne in whicb she bas faund shehier, fer
the snares and perils of ibis.' And ihen she put lier arins
about my neck, and laid bier bead upon my breast, as she
uscd te de when she was yeur age, Mistress Eglanîîne, and
bail semeîhing ta say she wauhd net speak aheud. «'There
are net many like M. Fenelan,' she whispered ; ' noue sbouid
kaew that belter than yau and 1, Nannette. If 1 have feund
tht light at ast, il bas been tbrough a weary and wnding
read, and more than once 1 have came near missing it aleo.
gelher. Wouid yu have m e tt utfeetfrein tht plain
patb, and tht happy daylight ai thteopen Bible, te grape their
way througb the ni lht that I have known? 1 can hope fer my
litthe ignettebcause I gave ber the hosi I bad when
she was taken fremn me, but 1 ceuhd net pray fer tht oibcr, i
1 put tht sîumbîing.bîock lu ber way' And thaugh she was
afterward induced to write te M. Chevalier, and eccasienaily
secret letters tram bim and bis wite ln returu, she behd firm te
ber purpese net te look upan thy face, uer Ici îhy fatber's
people suspect thy existence. Bear ibis in mmnd, my littie
eue, if tbeu art ever tempted te part wiih tht pearh purchased
for thet with such bitter pain. And whe can tel îhreugh
wbat sîraits tbau mayesi bave te kecp il, by tht time tbau art
a weman grown-if the edicis graw much barsher. Even new
tht pastor waks beneatb the edge aiý an avalanche, and tht
least incautiaus sîep or word may bring it dewa upon bis
bead."

IlMy grandiaiher will nat Ici the priesis do anything te
my uncle ; le bas pramised me that, ever and ever again,"
said Eglantine, lifting bier bead preudly.

"lHt wauld promise yeu the crewn diamends, if yau asktd
hlm, mademoiselle ; le knaws not how ta say yau nay. But
that is quite a differeni niatter frein getting thern. You have
farmomre to hepe tram M. Cbevalier's prudence, than tram
yaur grandiather's interference. M. Lavai is net that auxieus
te bo oui cf faveur wiîh tht Jesuiîs himself; nneneentd ho
wbo bas an cyt te court faveur or public preterment. But dry
yeur eyes, my lithe lady. Your tather's daughter may sec a
danger, but she sbeuhd neyer fcar i. Il was yaur maiher's
wish that yen shauhd net ho breugbt up, as she was, lu ignor-
ance of tht perils about yen. She made yeur grandiather
promise that, when a- lie last she sent fer hlmi, and tauched
by bis oaeiness anui disiress, and rernarseful for tht sarrew
she bail caused hlm, she confided te hlm tht secret cf yeur
birth, and the names of ibase wbo had taken you lu. She
hoped, she said, thai saeme day yau might make up te hlm fer
tht disappoiniment she bad caused, but she bade him neyer
terget the debi bie ewed te pastar Chevalier and bis wife, and
ntite take yen tromn them, wiîbeut their ceusent. Abave all,
she made hlm promise te let ne hope af warhdhy advantage
tenîpi bîm te hoîray tht secret te ber busband's people, or
come betwten you and your marriage with Master Reut, if
your heart was set that way, when yeu were grawrt. Hark,
Mistress Eglantiat ; is that net tht sounil of wbeeis on tht
road wiîhaut ? Who can ho arriviug se latibis February
night ?"

Tht litile girl badl turned bier bead, and was listeting.
Il I is M. Henri's vaice," she cried, springing op, and

averturniag a cricket ou bier way te tht doar. Tht aId nurse
shaok ber houd, as she folded up ber knitiing, and prepared
ta tolaow. Thetetors bail vavisheil tram tht warni yauug
cheek, like ramn-draps tram an April rase.

CHAPTER IL.

COUNTING TUE COST.

Tht lighîs were eut in tht Huguenot temple ; tht consis-
tory badl dispersed, and l ad Bail tht Sexîcu, stand waiing
te ock the door, as tht Ipasier a2d a seiiury companien came
out. Tht face of tme miaister was irradiated wiih sainthy loy
but tht checkc of tht youitg man was Ilushed, and bis shouched
but was drawn far over bis browe. Godtrty Chevalier paused
a moment hoside tht wite-baired sextea.

"eIlCongratulat Armaund," bie said gentîy. IlLike Peter, bie
ndeli bis Master it an heur of sort temptaîlen, but lik-e tht

-great apesthe, bc, tee, bas bitterhy repented, and bas hotu, lbe
hopes, tergiven. The Churcb bas rtstored him teaniember-
ship."

"Is it ira'Ietd se? " askeil tht aid mani, glanciag a: the
avtrted face. "lThen God ho pruised, my yeung brother. aud
may He give yen graco te stand steadfast benceiorward?

4'Pray for me," rnuttered Armand, clasping tht proffered
baud, but net lifting bis bead.

IlWe have need te pray for tach ether, if tht edicis are te
t ow mucb siricttr," was tht beavy auswer.Il"Tht spirit in-

e is wihhirae, but tht flesb is wtaic.
The miaister uncovtmtd bis head, and liiîed a calm, tour.

luis glance, te tht encircling bills.
ITht Lord sitteth King forever," lbe repeated triumphaot-

ly. "lCourage, Basil, ' His strength is made perfect in weak-
ness.' Be of good camion, my peer Armand; 'Te wbom
much is forgiven, tht samne Ioveth much.' ' Watcb and pray
lest ye enter inte temptatien.'

Hie mplaced bis bat, and wilb a sligbî gestute et arewell,
tumimod away. The îwo men stand isteniug te bis teousteps
until îtey died away dewn tht mouittuin road. Thon Busil
turned te lock the doar, sigbing.
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Il1I is not tht Withered trunk the hait first smnites ; it is net
for myscîf 1 most fear, M. le Pasteur." He glanced up for
synipathy ta the penitent, but Armand had gone.

There was a ight in the window of the pastor's cottage,
as he apened the ivy-covered gate, and a waman's dark-robed
figure stood waiting in the shadow of the purch. Manique
Chevalie's cheek had lest something of its bloom, and her
brow was touched by care, since the summer day st) long age,
when she had given a nameless stranger shelter n ber parch,
but there was stili the tender light in the dark eyes, and the
steadfast sweetness about the grave lips, which had made poer
Madame Bertrand's breken heart instinctively flow eut ta her
in trust, and made Gedfrey Chevalier, fram the heur when he
bad first seen ber, knaw ber ta be mare te him than the ligbt
af his eycs-more than aught but the lave af Christ and the
bepe ef beaven. She had been a weahby gentleman's
daugbter, and he enly a Vaung licentiate, then ; but there bad
been ne faltering in the hand she placed in bis, and ne besi.
tatien in the feet tbat had quitted for himn the green and
pleasant paths te climb thbe raugh and steny paths of a
Hýuguenot paster's let. Ht laved ber with a deep, silent pas-
sien, whch bad been inwraugbt witb every fibre ef bis naturel
but there was hit e utward teken in tht grave kiss be set
upen ber brew.

IYeu are later tban usual . 1ceuld net help feeling anx-
s,l she faltered, as tbey went in together te the cosy sitting-

ream, where a child was asleep an the cushians cf tht settît.
"lPoor little maid. 1 premised ber a steryl but the vigil

bas been tee long," said the father tenderly, as he teuched the
gelden curîs cf the littie sleeper ; and then he tald tht stery
af Armand, as he bung up bis bat and claak. His wife was
setting eut a sligbt relectien for bim upen tht table. Ht
neticed that her band trembled, and that she did net auswer.
Na musicz.i ceuld be mare sensible te a discerd than tht
grave, scbelarly man ta any change in tht voice or face be
leved bcst.

IWhat is it, Manique ?"Ilbe asked, glancing up quickl y.
She turned pale, and leaned against the tab le.
IlThere bas been anather edict, Gedfrey. Our pastors

are iorbidden te restere backsliders under heavy î1 ':ialties."
"Hew have yeu beard ?"I
"Henri La Reche bas just returned fram Paris. Ht

stepped te, leave a packet ef letters fer yau and finding bis
father bere tarried awbile. Tbey weuld bave waited unttit yen
came, but it grew se late."

IlHas eur yeung sieur succeeded in ebtaining bis commuis-

"lHe bas gend bapes cf receiving it at last. His uncle
Reneau bas tht matter in band, and will send bim werd next
week."

"6His Majesty is slow in rewarding the services ef se layala subject, but monsieur is nat cf the king's religion. What
are the penalties attacbed te tht new edict, Meniqut?"I

She gave a fearful glance over ber shoulder, and drew a
step nearer ta his chair.

" Hard labeur at the galtys-far life," she whispered.
Gadfrey Chevalier started. Ht bad net expected tbis.

Instead cf auswering ber, be rase and walked te the windaw,
and stoad for several minutes laaking eut on thtezuconlit
bis. Then he came bick siawly te tht table.

"6Tht King cf kings bas cemmandtd, 'Restere such an
ane in tht spirit cf meekness.' WVbam sbauld we ebey, Mani-
que?"I

She cauld net answer ; ber lips trernbied.
IlWould yeu bave me act etherwise te-night, if 1 had

known ? I
A marnent mare cf besitatien, and then ber dark, tear-

filled eyts niet bis.
~I I was ye.r duty te take bim back, Gadfrey. I caunat

wish yeu had acted difierently."
Ht stretched bis band te ber across tht table. "lTbank

yaull" bc said quietly ; but the look and tht firm, close clasp
tnricbed ber mare than many wards. IlWe will bepe tht
edict will not be igidly enforced. WVere there aught tise,
Manique?"I

"«Tht singing of psalms bas been forbidden in werkshaps
and privat dwelings-anywhere beyond tht limits of tht
temple. Oh, Godfrey 1 I heard yeu chanting a verse as yeu
came up the bih."

I will net do it again, Monique. We will maice melody in
our bearts hereafier. Is that ail ?"I

"4Tht prohibitions against emnigration are renewed, andthe penalties increased. Our schoolmasters are farbidden te
teach anytbing but rmaiig, writing, and arithmeti, and our
burials must take place allier night6ll, or before daybreak.
Our yeung sieur is on ire with indignation."

IlNevertheless we must submit ourselves blameless te
every erdinance that dots net contravene a higher iaw. Tht
Lord's cause dots net languish, Monique. Here is a letter
tram Charenton. M. Claude bas at last yiàelded te tht en-
treaties cf bis fitnds, and is te bave a cenference witb the
Bishop of Condome Eloquent as he is. M. Bossuet wili flnd
he bas ne mean antagonistinii tht champion et tht wilderaess
cburch. There will be bold words spolcen for thet ruth.
God grant tht faith cf more than one wavering heart may be
established."

"And that our noble kinsman bimself sufifer ne loss fer bis
cbampionsbip," added tht pastor's wife.

She rose as she spoce in answtr ta a aleepy murmur tram
tht settle. Little Agites was awake-a grave, fragile-looking
child, with eyes in wbicb lay mirrrored thtetfur that ha
rested on ber mother's bear ; and delicate fuatures, wbicb
looked almost ethral under tht nimbus cf golden hair.
Monique Chevaler lifted ber trom tht cusbions, and led ber
te ber ftber for bis good-nigbt kisi Tht pastr gave it teD.
derly and looked after tbezu with a moisteatd glance as tbey
lefi tht room. She was such a gentle flower-this, bis young-
est and darlig-livieg onlli the amiles of those she lovtd,
and trembling at any rude word or look How wouid she
breast tht storm, whose rnuttered thunders were already sbak-
ing stroag meu's seuls ? Could that sunny huid ho kept always
sheltered ? Would that tender band ho able te maitazu i
bold wbere tht grasp af strouge ones vas being wrencbtd
away? "flou art able te keuepthat d.. ,I1bave committedutte et" ho wbispered, gaun upward, and then bo
broko tht seai et the other letter iLtailaifbefie o im. His
brow grew itern, as be gathered its pumport. For sevemal
minutes ho sau deeply poudermg, theau dag a sudden reoe
lution, ho rose and wozt outino the asag.A teint ligbt
glearnod trom under a doot ai the ane nd. A inunur of
childron s voices came down tht corridor.

" It s welI. Tbey are still up and together," ho mur-
mured ; and noiselessly approaching the door, lifted the latcb.
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Tht aparîmnent was tht cosy, %wtll.appeiuîtd klitchen, in
which Nanette had tld her stery in tht tarlier part of tht
evening. Tht aId nurse wvas gene ; tht ire hzid uunk te a fewglewing embers. Eglantine sat an a iow cricket, drawu wclfarward an tht blue and wite tilts, ber cbeek restinq in ber
hand, ber gaze fixed thaughtfulle upan tht coals. Beside ber,
leaning against tht massive caken beam ,tbat supportad tht
mantle-sbelf, was a bay sarne four years ber senior. His
figure was in shadew, white bers, by seute sweet law af attrac-
tien, seemed te galber ta itself ail tht radiauce that yet lin-
gered in tht emon. A large volumne, trom wbich they liadt
tvidently been reading befere the fireliigt failed, Iay an tht
flear between tht twe. Tht ;iîîle girl was speaking as tht
paster entered.

"I weuld net kutel ta tht Virgin, nar make the sign cf
tht cross, if tht priesîs sheuid break every banc imyl body,"
she preîested warmly, evidently in answer te sarte appealfrmtht lad, wbase dark, piercing eyts were fixed upon ber
ihraugb tht gloem.

"'t'u sheuld netspeak sepositively,"be answered. «"No
one knaws wbat be weuld de until he is tried."

"But Ido knew,Rene. Wben uncle Godfrylet tbtblood
freom my arm last meuth, did 1 net beld stili withoult a whim-
per; and did net Antoine say 1 bore the pain like a martyr?"I

«Then you had my mether ta sit by and beld ycur band,
and niy father le kiss yeu and cail yeu a brave litîle maid
wben it was ail ever. That was notbing, Eglanline."

",Then why did yau turu white at sigbî cf tht blood, and
,ei Nannette fetch yeu a glass ef water1 like a girl? 1 was
col enaugb te mark that, Master Reat.'

IlYeu know very weli that was because 1 could net bear te
set yeu burt."' A suddeu leap et tht dying ilarnes shewed a
swift leap et scarlet ie otht olive clieek. I"[tl k hardty fair
ta taunt me wiib that, Eglantine."1

Godfrey Chevalier, whe bad been listening unnaiiced, laid
bis baud upan bis seu's shouider. Tht boy looked up witb a
quick smile, whicb speke volumes fer tht friendsbmp bttweea
them, and Eglautine, witb a cry e! delight, started tromn ber
cricket, and threw ber arms about ber uncil's neck.

IlSafîly, tbeu srnall wbirlind," be cried, laughing, but be
drew ber îenderly te bim as be spake, and taking a seat on
the settle, beckened Rene te a place beside thern.

I have had a letter to-nigbt wbich coucerns. both you
atid Eglantine," he said. IlHotd up your head, hutemsd,
and tell me bew eld yeu are ?"I

IlTwelve ibis mid-summer, Uncle Godfrey."
44Full yeung te ho sent eut te meet tht world, the flesh,

aud tht devil, but yeur granfather wili have it so. Wbat
were yeu speaking af, my' scn, wben 1 came in?"I

IlWe bad hotu sptaking firsi, my father, of tht new edict,
which M. Henri braught us word ai to-aîgbî, and then Ilhait
read ta Eglantine tht stary af sweetî Philippa Lunz, and we
were suppesing tbat thase eld days were tecerne back again,
and we sheuld bave te beld tht faitb as hardly as aur fare-
tathers did. And Eglantine was sure she would bo as siend.-
fast as tht noble martyr herselfIl"

"And yeu were îryiug,îe cenvince ber that it would ho ne
easy task ? Right, Rene, if yen loaked at il frein tht stand-
peint ai aur (rail humait heartb, but anly balf right unless ycu
painted ber, tee, te tht strtngtb that is made perféc' in wealc-
ness. Light tht candie, my son. 1 wili give you a watch-
word te-niglit, huitt maid, that Veu are te keep in yeur beari
ail tht years that are te cerne." Ht drew a srnall volume witb
silver clasps from bis breast, and by tht light ef tht candie
whîch Rene breugbî, Eglantine read tht words pointad eut:.
4'lwill lift up mine tyts unie thtehis [rom wbence cometh mny
help. My help cemeth frein tht Lardwhîcb made beaven and
eartb.n

"lNet from yeurself, hit ont; Vour own beari and yeur
own band will fait yen lu tht day ai trial: yeur best msohu.
tiens witber like withcs in tht turnace of temptation. Put
yaur trust in Hlm wbo'1 knowethb neither variabltness nar
sbadaw of turning'; Hetoaie is able te ketp yon tram ft-i
ling. HetoaIe is able, with every tempiatien, te make a
way of escape."

Ch"lIs my. grandiather geing te ulce me away ?"I asked thtciid recailiig tht words e lhait spolcen when he first
came n.

"M. LavaI stepped a: La Rochelle on bis way te Paris,
and met an aunt of yeur rnather's, bis wife's eldest sister.
Madame Cartel would ha~ve ber yeung kinswoman corne te
ber tor a ytur or two, huItt one, thai yon may bave proper
masters fer music and tht languages, and ho curod et what
yaur gandtîer is pieased te call rustic mannersY

"lBut you wihl not make me go ?-you wili net send me
away from yen ?"I cried Eglantine, starting trom ber cavert in
bis arms te loGk anxious1itt bis face.

Ht drew ber gtatly back. I wihi btlp yen te, de wbat is
right and best, Madame Cartel is a member of tht Retormaed
Church, and promises net to neglect ibat educaîlon wbicb 1
hold mes: important. But site says, what is very true, that
yeu cannatinl these wild hills obtain tht advantageswbich ho-
cerne your moîber's daughter, and il is aise truc what Vour
grandiather adds, that you sbould set sometbiolg et tht werld
betare deciding irrevocably upon tht home Rene bas teo oler

YE-ýi.vm9tine glanced up wiîh itarful tyes ai tht quiet figure
beside ber.

I wiil neyer lave aaybody better than Rene, if 1 set tht
wbele werld," she said, warmly. Her unclo siîtd, and a
strange, soit light., transfigurad bis son's tact.

*11 would have te louve ye sen, Eglantine, te go te Mon-
tauban," said tht boy, gently.

IlIf yen love each other, a few yeas' separatien will miake
hItil difference,"l addtd Godlrey Chevalier. « Tht sbadows
tbicken about aur Reormad Churcb, and I know not bew long
my home may be itsafé sheter obehse1 love. h wiUho ea
comfort te me, little aneîti t tink ot yen as protetae by pow-
erful frbends, until Roetbas a honme of lus owu to offer yen.
You speïk ot Montauban, my soit. Vou bave lu Iote her
what M. LavaI says te yen. Tûte the letter and reud. You
must decide for yourselL"

Tht boy took tht packet quity, and geiitg to the table,
sut down and began te moud. The paster and bishutt Soster
duugbîer watched witb dilront emetions the face now
clearly illuminad by the candle. Plain, dazk, sragy
mnarked, il was airtady shadowed witb uhoqghit beyomdlis

~om.Manique Chevaliees swn had inhoritet! the streapb,
if net tht beauuy, ot bis inethces face, ua" the grave, wum
lips bespokpe a natur. iba, likt hors, wotsld h pint Io
wail, as well as bold te koep. Ho returno the leter to bis
father witha grave smile

IlM. Laval would bave me abandon tht study of medi-


