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THAT WHICH G'D WILLS, NOTHING
ELSE.

Translated from fbc French for the Catholic Mirror, ’

—

Under 2 fragrant Jessamsoe tree, three young
girls were talkiog with the frar%ness natural to
their age. They had been brought up io the se-
clusion of a convent ; an intimate friendship had
beea formed between them, by the iclination
we have to love that which appears similur to
ourcelves. Aund yet the differences between
" \bem were very decided. Inez, L.contie, and
Juha had none of those points of resem lance
which could be called the afhimties of the soul,
put the innocent children beheved they loved one
another, because the convent bell, which regulat-
ed precisely their movements, bad established be-
tween them, mnce they were five years of age,
a perfect barmooy in tasks and pleasures.

How mony sympathies in this werld have no
other origin than a hell, or, even less! V_Ve
move for a long time together, because tbe reins
beld by a stroog hand attach to the same car-
riage persons often dissimlar, but who tbnk
(bemselves inseparable because there is no one to
separate them, i

It 13 one of the illusions of our mag, av illu-
sion which, it must be admitted, is serviceable to
us, since it hides from our eyes certamn reahties
which would cause us to becrme ill-vatured or
melaochaly, according as one’s disposition was
irritable or sad.

"The three school girls now before us bad but
ope single trait in common, They bad received
at the same time the holy teachings of rehgton,
thewr faith was presented 1o them voder aitrac
tive forms, and they had admitted it without ef-
fort, without restraint, and each in her own way
loved God with ail ber beart. Religion, more
of less understood, was theirr innocent pa:-sion,
and truly it scemed that the aspirations which
fill-the beart of man at his entrance wto life, bad
been turned towards heavenly thinks in these
three young girls, and had given to them the de-
sire for everything beautiful, pure acd elevated.
But it is a commendable excess, when a person,
feeling within bis heart the need of extreme de-
votion, throws himse!f nto a higher sphere, and
seeks far from earth to satisly s aspirations,

Who does not know that it is easmer to do
wouders to smagination than to accomplish i
reality very easy works? Itis the illusion of
all ages, We cannot accomplish what is before
us and we learn to accomphish chimerical d flicul-
ties ; time is consumed by useless Jabors accem-
phshed 1n secret by that imagmation which bas
been eo truly called © the crazy worker.’

Leontne and Jula, of ardent and generous
nature, had not been sble to escape from this
weakpess of mind which make us desire the false
and neglect the true; long for the future and
forget the present.

As to Inez, calmer and more mtelligent, God
bad given her the only kuowledge which does not
deceive, aflliction ; she bad early in lite known
loneliness of heart. Possessiog noue of thowe
treasures which we only appreciate at their true
valte, when deprived of them, this gaod child
bad sough for bappiness where alone 1t 1s to be
fousd by those of deep affections Extremely
guiet, yet much sought for, she entered mever
theless into the tnfling tallc of the young girls
who surrounded ber. These bad conceivec for
ber a sort of respect which prevented neither
farnliarity nor affection. She was regarded as a
pupil * a part,’ the companions of ber own age
took ber for a model, and the younger ones
laughingly gave ber the title of litile * mother.’

Listening at doors is an indiscretion of which
we are icapable, but this arbor 13 only closed
by hoes of greep, and the voices of the pirls
come to us without our itending to receive the
sound, We can therefore without scruple mot
listen, but ¢in spite of ourselves we will hear.

A CONVERSATION IN A GROVE.

¢Oh, my friends, how gaod Gad is # exclaim-
ed Julia.” * How much I desire to serve him
worthily. In our present position it 18 very 4.
cult, But later, when our liberty is given to us,
what bappiness it will be to consecrate ourselves
to the service of the Liord, to sacrifice ourselves
completely to him. Ok, how T long to reahze
my dream, my bright dream of the future ! And
you, Inez, do you never dream ¥’

¢ Desr Juli,’ replied Inez, ‘it seems to me
that hif2 is a book of which we only read a page
\ at a {ime,’ :

* Lusten to the old lady,’ said Leontme. *The
experience of seventeen years of wisdom and
study? N _
. ‘" Naughty Leontme,’ exclaimed Inez, you
are always making fun.” S
.. *I am oot makiog fun,’ said Leontine, “but I
Jest because you amuse me extremely ; there 1s

nothing youtbful about you.’

*I bave nothing youtbful about mg‘,’!_"repeated o

Inez ; ¢ you pay me a mica compliment.’ © -

said Julia. ¢ She wishes toa say
more judgmeot than usual atyour age. Ido
not kuow how 1t is, but you see thiogs just as
they are.?

*That 13 what astonishes me,’ saié Leontine,
‘and I may say sometimes provokes me; are
you angry, Inez ?

¢ No, don’t you see slie is laughing,” exclaimed
Julia ; * besides, she 1s never angry.’

¢ She is night ; the samnts act thus,” said Leon- :

tme. ¢ As to me,as ] am not yetin the calen-
dar, I take advantage of it by getting anpry
quite often. It 1s too difficult to practice the
wirtues at our age and in our condition. We
have not time to give ourselves up to prous ha-
bits for which we feel po atiraction. Always
duty, duty! To work, to obey, to follew mn
everythiog a very disagreeable rule. DBut the
day will come when, like Julia, I hope to realize
wy dream of the future.’

 You also bave a dream,’ asked Julia.

¢ Without doubt,” said Leontime, and I am
quite sure of seeiog it realized ’

¢ Mv little Leontioe, let me tell yon some-
tbing,’ said Tnez. ¢ T know as yet almost nothing
of the world and of Iife, but 1t seems to me that
we ere the masters of our life ouly to a very
limited degree. Circumstances rule us almost
alwaya. do you uat see my friend 2 Tt s God
who marks out our path, and we follow it.?

¢ Yes, but what God wishes us to do, He
causes us to foresee,” replied Lieontine. ¢ As for
wyself, [ am perfectly decided m my chorce of
the kind of a hfe I wish to lead.’

¢ Why not wart 1l the time to decide upon
these things skall arrive 7’ asked lpez.

t Always wait * cried Juha. *Itis so tire-
some. Leontine is right. 1t is necessary to
study our tastes and inchnations to form a plana
plan. and to determine upon our projects.’

¢ There 19 peither imprudence nor folly in it,
for we are always masters of our will, and, for
my part, no one in the world could make me do
any. thing but what I wished.’

¢ T agree wth you,’ said Lenntme.

¢ Now, Leontine,” said Julia, ¢ (ell me your
dream,and T will tell you mine, Inez will be
the judge, and give us ber opinton, being careful
to make out a good case from these dangerous
plans to convict us at once of lightoess, ehild.
18hoess, and a thousand other imperfections.’

¢ Dear Julia,” exclaimed Inez, ¢ you know very
well that I do not pretend to think myself supe~
rior to any of my companions; if I am rather
more se1ious in cbaracter, it arises from the par-
ticular circumstances in which God has placed
me.’

tJt arises from your bemg a hundred times
better (hae any of us,’ replied Julia. * Be still

' now, acd let Leontine speak, for she 1s going to

tell us ber dream. Afterwasds it will be my
turn.’

¢ Young ladies,’ said Tnez, ¢ I mll ask but one
favor, that is that you will permit me to hsten,
and to take notes.

» Notes I’ cried Leontine, ¢ #hat a brilliant
idea. There is my portfolio, but I bave lost my
pencil.’ ‘

¢ Stay.? called Julia, ‘bere is my penail, 1
have lost my portfolio. Thus do thmgs happen
in this world,?

‘Now I am ready to hsten,’ said Inez.—
¢ Speak,’

¢ Commence, Lieontine,’ said Julia.

t No, replied Leontine, ¢you must com-
mence.’

s Well,? said Julia, ¢ this 15 my dream: you
will laugb at rze but no matter. It 18 an 1dea
which 1 have entertained since my first com-
munior, and, T will admil, that on that day I very
uearly made a solemn vow.’

¢ A vow,’ exclaimed " éontine

¢ Yes,” replied Julia, fa vow. And I would
have made if we bad not so often beea told that
we ought not to eogage more actively m a reli-
gus life until our mwnds ehall kave arrived at
matunity.’

¢ How strange. said Leontine. It seems to
me I have been shut op long enough.’

¢ So have I?emd Julia. ¢ What do you wish?
We pretend the reverse. I will maintain that
my 1dea, my dream, ¢ my vocation, forit is posi-
tively my vocation, 18 to found a rehgious order.’

¢Js 1t possible ” cried Leostine. ¢ Do you
not think there are enough already 7’ .

+ My dear friend,” replied Juha, ¢ mine will be
an order altogetber different. Such as one does
not see. )

¢ Whit will be the object of the institution ¥
asked Leontie. - :

¢ Theobject? ‘To reform all abuses, perfec
everything,-bring up children, relieve the poor,
surse the sick, convert the savages.’ ‘

¢ Oh, dear! Pray stop,” said Leontine.—
¢ Who will be the mother superior ¥ -
¢ T will be,’ answered Julia,
¢ Far how long a time 7’ ivquired Juha.
¢ For hfe,” : '

“ ¢ That is a-long time,’ said Leontine.
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that you have ’!famihes, pious, and even, if 1t be possible, of a

pleasant appearanee.
reallv ugly. ;
¢ Why oot ?” 2sked Leontine; - -

* Because,’ rephed Juha, ¢ they are not plea-
sant o look at.’

*That 18 true? said Leonfine.

¢ They will have a beaut:ful dress.’ continved
Juhia, all winte excepting the cape, which will be
of deep blue., Imagine three or four hundred
women of the aristocracy, loming God above
every one, watching by the bedside of the pocr,
endurmng every bardship, every grief, pestilence,
storms, fire, the sword ; dressing wouunds, teach-
ing children, quitting with pleasure family aod
country, and going iate uckoows regions,’

¢ Your ladies mill be much engaged,it seems to
me, said Leootine. ¢ That which strikes me
most is the savages.’

1t 15 to me ap irresistible feature,’ exclaimed
Julia. “To carry the faith to the simple
beart, to christianize the cbildren of nature !

' Dear children of pature,’ laughed Leontine.
‘Ishould be afrard that some day they would
murder all the community.’

¢ Well,” said Julia, ¢ they would die martyrs.
Who would wish another death 7

T would,’ rephed Leontine, ¢if the gaod God
permuts it, My dear Jula, what terrible sacn-
fices you will impose on vour poor nuns.’

 Sacnfices I cried Julia. * But in this would
be tbeir bappiness. Thev would come and go,
they would work, and suffer, 2nd die.}

' Why, Julia I’ exclaimed Inez, * do you love
God as much as that ¥

¢ Tt 2stomshes you, Coes it, lnez 7* asked Juha.
'] know very well that 1 do not pass fo: pious,
because 1 sebmit with difficulty to rules, because
I am so lively, so basty, so milful, YWhat can 1
do? To reform oneself 18 very difficult, Be-
sides, I am now 1n leadiog strings, and (hat does
not suit me, Later, you will see of what I am
capable. It ceems to me that nothing stall stop
me, neither 1o hfe or death. To gain souls.
thousands of souls, that is what I must do. This
is my dream, my happy dream.

¢Tnez? said Leontine, fsee bow Julia 1s
moved, how intensely she feels ?

¢ Alas I* sighod Incz, ¢ T am very cold without
doubt, very deficient in generosity, for nope of
these 1deas have ever occurred to me.’

‘1 am convinced, Juha,’ sard Leontine, ¢ that
it is your dream of the future which causes you
lo be deficteat in your lessonsand m your his-
torical corapositions.’

¢ Assuredly,’ answered Julia. * With your
soul filled with grand thoughts, and from mora-
ng till night to do nothing.’

¢ Who knows, Julia,? asked Inez, ©if these ht-
tle ¢nothings’ may not be of suffinient inport-
ance in God’s sight for Him some day to give a
welcome to your soul as a reward I’

*You are right, Inez.? said Julia,* T ought to
imitate you, for you do everything well: but to
do 30 1t is necessary to hve in the present, apd 1
hve io the future. Oh! bow grand is my
dream.

‘Have you ever spoken of it to those who
have more experience than we bave? inquired

I will have nore who are

Inez.

¢t is useless,” replied Tulia, they would not
understand me.’

‘How much one is to be pitied at our age?
exclaimed Leontine. ¢ Every one thinks he has
a right to keep us silent. This is why I dn pot
gpeak of my affairs to apy one. Itis the only
plan to pursue when we only possess our great
dream of the future, and our fourteen years.’

tNnw, Lecatiae, it is your turn,’ said Juha.

¢] sball begin,’ said Leontine, ¢ by announcing
to you, young ladies, that heaven bas pot en-
dowed me with the courage of our friend Julia,
It 1s not necessary to my happiness to brave
pestilence, and storms, and still less savages; I
wish, like our respected foundress, to do good,
but, if you please, m an entirely different man-
aer, T will be rich, because I will bave my mo-
ther’s fortune, My father, who has no oce but
me in the world, mll let me do as I please. Im-
agice me then at twenty, aud perhaps sooger,
mistress of my fortune, my person, and every-
thing else.’

¢ Excepting circumstances,’ suggested Inez.

$ Circumstances, cried Leontine, ¢ we need
not be troubled by them,’ o

t We are too wise,? said Julia.

¢] wish and I 1ntend fo be free,’ continued
Leontine. ¢ I will therefore commence by mar-
rying.’

¢ To be free ?* asked Inez.

¢ Certainly,” replied Leontine.
are married we can do as we hke.

¢ Not exactly,’ said Inez.

¢1 shall marry a young man;’ said Leontige,
¢ be must be very good, very piaus, very rich, and
very handsome.’ o

¢ You will do well;” 2id Inez.. :

¢1 shali spend six months in Paris,and six
months in the country, which -will enable me to

| When we
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lady patroness, I shall assist all the charitable
mstitutions, I shall give ecdowments, and I shall
give concerts for the poor. Naothing shall go
on with~ut me, my fortune will be devoted en-
tirely to good works, to the glory of God, See,
Julia, I shall give you ome hundred thousand
frapes for your savages.’
¢ Thank you, [ accept,’ replied Julia.

¢ Winter having passed,’ cont:nued Leootine,
¢ 1 shall retire 1o my estates, There, I shall be
the Lady of the Manor, [ shall opea schools, I
shall bmld churches, T shall make roads, and
benefit the country.’

¢ There will be none,” rephed Leontine, Tt
1s too sad a thought. I sball give to all the
good people sufficient mooey that each may buy
a field of ground, a cow, and some hens ; they
will be touched by my kiodness, and gratitude
will lead them to God. You see that in being
the great lady, I shall also be a missionary.’

¢ Indeed, my friecds,” sa1d Toez, ¢ your dreams
are very different from those which most young
gils have 5 they only think pleasure, you ooly of
downg good.?

¢ And you, dear Ynez,” said Leontine, ¢ you are
50 wise !’

¢ So virtuous, so correct I’ added Juha,

¢Oh, bow many compliments !’ exclaimed
Irez. ¢One would say you did not love me.
If 1 have a little more judgment than you, 1t is
because T am seveateen.’

¢ Come, then,? sard Leontine, ¢ be obliging and
tell us your dream.’

¢1 have ot made one,’ said Taez.

' Wiy not P’ asked Leontine.

¢Becavse T have beea told,’ apswered oz,
¢ that these vain thoughts turn us from the pre-
sent, and that 1t is only the present which be-
longs to us, I wish as mach as you do, my
dear friends, fo hecome pious, fruly pious, to
contribute with all my might to tbe glory of
God, to the welfare of souls, to the relief of suf-
fering, but in what manner I know not.?

¢ How calm ehe 15, said Leontine: ¢ it is as-
topishing.  For myself, I caonot think of all
this without becomng excited.’

s Do you not thiok, Leontine,’ asked Ioez,
¢ that we can serve God and our neighber quiet
lp? As for myself, the only favor which I ask
from Heaven, is to acquire that gentle piety
which renders the soul eloquent even in eilence,
for this alence says to afl : if you love me, love
(rod.

¢ You are right,” said Julia, ¢ but it 13 proper
that 1 sbould keep to my intention. Remember,
Leontine, you bave promised me one hundred
thousand franes.’

¢ Two hundred, if you wieh * eaid Leontine.

¢ Ah! what joy, cried Juha, ¢Dear Inez,
now that we have tald you all cur folly, you
must show us what you bave written while we
have been speaking,’

¢ Willingly,’ rephed Laez.

* Let me read it aloud,’ said Leontine.

1st. ¢ Juha the founder of an order for prac-
tising all the virtues, human and superhvman, A
devolion without limit, courage under every trial,
The conversion of savages, ¢en masse.’—The
Martyr’s Crown.’

¢ Leontine, lady of the manor 2od general
patroness. A perfect marriage. Animmense
fortune. Uninterrupted happioess. Terrestial
Paradise.  All for the glory of God.

¢ Naughty one,’ exclaimed Leontine.

* You bave been luughing at us from begin-
niog to end,’ said Julia.

5Tt seems so to you,’ said Inez,

¢ What do you expect to do with this little
paper,’ asked Julia.

¢ Keep it as a remembrance,’ replied Inez.

¢ Is that at, miss,’ said Leontine, * and if in the
future we meet in the world, and our dreams are
not realized, you will laugh at ug stll more.

¢ Do you think I would dare to do wo ¥ asked
Inez.

¢ I Jove you so much,’ said Julia, ¢ you may do
what you like ; keep this paper ; we are sure of
meeting, as we will all hive in Paris; you will
show me this piece of folly in after years, and it
will amuse me. But you must write something
as your expectation.’

¢ What would you have me write, my dear
Juha. [ bave formed no plas.’

¢ Make one at once, it is easily dooe,’ said
Leontige.
8¢ But 1 do vot wish for anytbing,’ said Tnez,

¢You must wish for something,’ cried Leon-
tine. *Come, quick, quick, quick. Ab, there
she 1s writiog. Let me read it. Luisten, Julia.’

¢t What do I wish P

¢ That which. God wills, nothing else.” .

¢ Well, you will surely be canonized.’ ex-
claimed Juliz. ¢ For myself, I will love you for~
ever. Kiss me, There, the clock is striking.
Oh, dear.’ . ‘

§ What, 18 recess finished P’ asked Leontine.
¢ Has it been two hours? We muat go: to re-
citation, and my lessons are not yet studied.” .

¢1 have two lessons to recite.). aaid Julia,
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me, O, what a fife oﬁr’; ls

g Deliver me from
It.

FIFTEEN YEARS LATER.

At the end of a handsome apartment, a lady
of about thirty years was rechiniog in an easy
chair: a sickly palor suffused ber cheeks, and
ber hands were frequently clasped as though 1n
praver. Upon her calm brow no murmuring
could be read, and if sometimes a tear rolled
down ber cheeks, a gentle siah seemed to ask
pardon for this wvoluntary weakness, No child
eulivened by its play the solitude of the widow.,
From time to time, her friends visited ber, but
in their visits were begimomg to show sigas of
weariness,

_ They had for so long a time seen Leontwe
sick aod infirm. At first they bad pitted her
sincerely, but at last their cowpassion lessened m
seeing her constantly suffering. [t seemed to be
natural, and that she ouglt to be accustomed to
it.  Such is the pity of the world. They weep
over some striking misfortune, some crushing
catastrophe, but bave no sympathy with the con-
tinuation of a trouble without remedy, and which
bas no very marked characterisics, Moreover,
i sickness we gain pothieg by a moanotonous
Ife ; the more our sufferings are prolonged, the
more unhappy we are.

Leontine R bad experienced this. A
thousand times since her widowhood she bad re-
cogmzed the fact that to move the crowd, it is
necessary a great misfortune should come sud-
denly, and not be continued. Notwitbstanding,
she had frequently sought comfort and help
where it was not to be found.

At last a good angel had come to ber bouse,
and bad, sf one might use the expression,‘re-
made’ her heart,

‘Who was this good ange!, and by what miracle
of consolation had Heaven seot her to the un-
happy Leontme?

We saw ber formerly gay and joyous. We
heard her laugh and jestin the coavent garden.
Leaving this prous retreat at the commencement
of her sixteenth year, the young girl found the
dreams of ber childhood bad vaoshed. The
world and its attractious had awskened in her
weak heart 2 doubt 1t she would be true to the
voice from above, which bad first called her.

As Leontine possessed but the begioning of
piety mixed with a great ambition, the feeling
bad been suppressed almost at its birth by plea-
svre end riches. A brilliant marriage bad (hrowa
this engagiog young girl into the vortex of the
world, and during seven years she had been
bappy, if that excitng life can be called bappy
which steals our soul from us.

Occupytog a magnificent house at Lyons, Mrs,
R——. became the queen of society. Oae
blessing only was denied her, a little child upon
whom could rest that fullness of love which
dwells is a woman’s heart, and which so willingly
changes to devotion.

Leontine preserved an irreproachable charac-
ter 10 the eyes of society ; but if by her hands
alms were daily bestowed as if to make up for
her wasted hours, 1t might be said ber soft heart
spared 1tself all trouble in the exercise of charity,
and m the observance of the evangelical law,
Nevertheless, st e was called pious, hecause she
so regularly attended mass, at a certain hour,
every Sunday, and listened to the sermoss ot
celebrated preachers,

Poor youog woman. IHow far she was from
fulfillivg the pious dreams of hir childhood.
There 18 no road, however flowery, which does
not offer to the traveler sooner or later its briars
and thorns.

Lieontine, becoming a widow at twenty-five,
and denied the title of mother, bad wept for the
first time ; then httle by litlle, like a spoiled
child, she again sougbt to find joy in the world,
A second marriage was talked of, when all af
once a horrible accident divided her life in two
parts.

Leontine started in the cars to visit one of
ber friends with whom she hoped to spend sev-
eral weeks agreeably. God’s Providence await-
ed her on the road. Two tramns came into col-
lision, and a terrible accident ensved. Several
travelers were mortally wounded, Mrs. R——.
was left slmost lifeless. She was relieved, and
cared for with skill and devolion, but after long
months had passed, she was pronounced incura-
ble.” The bealth of the young woman had be-
come, injured by suffering, and by violeat yet in~
effectval remedies., Leontine was an ravalid
and @ tecluse, ‘The shghtest movement fatigued
ber.}i:A beautiful chamber, spacious and airy,

‘Was.ber universe.  She could hardly go.out to

breathe the evening air upon a terrace adjoining
ber apartment, The gay world which surrounded
ber was touched as a cbild who easily weepa,-hut
who is even more easly comforted, | Tt

Who shall tell the, nigbts of Bnguish succeed~
ing the weary days io ‘which Leonti:e éxjerienced

| only-grief and jsolation 7 . It somefimés bappened

thatiaftér. siffering all night “with® high fever; the

do good in hoth places. In Paris, I shall be the | young widow ,;r#allj.‘ imagined ‘hersell " the"most

¢ and I do not know one _word.':' - All‘this wearies

. ¢ My-nyps,’ - said -Julia, ¢ will all be of good

e e,

“Tunderstand precisely. Lieontine’s thought,’
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