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~ ACT OF DISOBEDIENCE AND ITS
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A NARRATIVE UF REAL LIFE.
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. CHAPTER V.

“The Bishop admired the sound and humane
views of O’Conaell, but batl. not the remolest
fuith in their ever being sanctioued by a British
legislature ; and ‘a3 the pressing wanls of the

or called for immediate relief, charity, he said,
P ratively demanded the intreduction of the
|mp:‘- laws. As there was no chance of the par-
,;Z: agreeings the debate was discontinued, and
the conversation becamne g(_eneral.

The evening passed on in that, delightful man-
ner, which might l'.;e expecl_ed when twvo 'such
spints were the chief cuntnbutors_ to the mte_l-
lectual treat. I felt that [ had enjoyed a privi-
lewe never, perbiaps, to be e.‘:pected again, and 1t
w:s with no slight depression of sprrits that I
arted from the most eminent characters my dear
old country could boast.

Alas! ¥ we ne’er shall
- ypon their ltke again

looél:giig finished m_vgbusiness in Dublin, I imade
arrangements 0 return Lo that plan, which, in
despite of 1m0y first intentions, I would hereafter
pe forced fo aclknowledge publicly as my own.—
Trather O'Donovan was delighted at the prospect
of once more greeting Ins beloved ﬂoc];:, bul’ felt
rather disappointed at wy < stuprd ‘dishke’ to
toriety, and was balf mclined
to q\mre'l with my determination to steal a m-:u-ch
upon ¢ the warm-h_earted “people at bome.’ .I
maintamed my point, however,,and wz:s' again
quietly lodged in "the stranger’s room’ io the
good old priest’s humble dwelling, before it was

generally known that X had felt Dubhn..
: The timne allotted for my sojourn in Ireland
bad now nearly expired, and { began to yearn for
a return to the bosom of my’ dear famlly.. Yet,
though mercantile affairs no longer occupied my
thoughts, [ bad stll ;:nuch busimess to transact ;
my solicitor and nominal land-agent (for Father
bona fide representative) was to

Fdward was my
follow me to'iny estate 1 the course of a few
mysell of my

_ In.the interim, availing
gzz:iﬁ\’s local and practical knowledge, I made
mysell acquainted, personally with every person
who held a farm under me; learned his habirs,
condition, and probable prospects, and was, there-
fore, prepared to meet. and consider the sugges-
fions of my agent, or any other whose judgment
1 might rely, for improving the property and se-
curine the interests of the cultivators of the
Iaud.a On my first day’s experience among them,
I bad promised those who so kindiy welcomed
me, that I should afford them an opportunity of
meeting me publicly once more before my de,-
parture. Accordingly, I requested Father O-
Donovan and Father Edward to notify to the
congregation_that I wished their attendance in
the chapel immediately after Divine service on
the ensuing Sunday, as there were matters of im-
portance to be communicated to them. When
the hour arrived there was found indeed a fuil at-
tendance. In pursuance of the plan laid down
by the Reverend gentleman and myself, Father
Edward opesed the proceedings in a short ad-
dress, announcing the relation in which ‘1 bad
stood to them for several years, and concluded
by requesting that they would all histen to what
should be said, without returning any mark of
feeling whatever. :

¢ Tn addition,’ said he, ¢ to the strougest argu-
ment T can give for this course, which is the re-
verence due the Lord’s Day, your landlord makes
it a special request, and I am sure you will oblige
him.?

Father O'Donovan then rose, and said:

¢ My friends—iny very dear ctuldren—With
conflicting emotions [ venture to address you.—
At our last neeting my heart was joyful beyoad
measure.  Alas, for poor tempest-tossed humao-
ity, my soul to-day is sunk wgloom?  And why

ds this?  Our benefactor—your landlord—our

more than father—has just wade himself known
10 us—has taught us to feel lns value—has ap-
peared like a rainhow among us 3 and whea our
hearts were full of glatitut!e aad love, fate comnes
to snatch him from you. I hope only for a time
—but from me—from me—for ever P’

The ol maw’s tears poured tn torrents down
his forrowed cheeks, and his congregation, in
silent agony, sympathized with bis sufferings.—
Neither Father Edward, nor wyself, were able
to conceal our emotions; at length be recovered:
perve, and proceeded : S '

1 am a foolish old man, but you will knew
bow to forgive me; yow huve long and’ kindly
horne with my weukness 3 and yet I would not
exchiange my'presenl feelings for ali the bO:lSleG.

and vain philosophy of the ancient states. Well,
your landlord {but there is so much of the Yan-
kee about him that he abhors to hear that word)
to please him then, is ¢
leave you for<a time— ashartitine only, il Heav-
en permit. . He will return’ yein, my _children,

every species of no

1 say, your frirud-is about to |,

blessing to you all, and to more than you. I

have furtber to inform you that, in the course of
a few days, ‘the agent is to be here to make all
final arrangements. The maonsion house (he
won’t let us call it the castle) already in sound
repair, will be ftted up for his residence, and
then!—but T can’t stay till then—God’s best
blessing be about you all. But what name shall
we give to the old castle? It once well deserved
the name of ¢ Castle-rack-rent,’ but that won't
do now. Well, I baptize it ¢ Mercy’s Seat/
and of the fitness of the name you w:ll be satis-
fied when you see your leases, which are filled
and signed, and will be delivered to you on the
arrival of the agent. Let me tell you at once,
that every mas who holds a fur of land upon the
estate, is at this moment a frecholder—that he
holds his property in perpetuity, or in other words,
“while grass grows and water runs’ Well,
this 1s a trying day to me; may the goodaess of
Him, who has borne with my unworlthiness so long
extend His mercy, and bear me out. My dear
children, my kwd and virtuous flock, your -poor
old broken down pastor, who has labored so lung
among you, is no longer your parish priest. In
compliance with my saintly Bishop’s orders, I
have this day to induct my successor. 1 will
not harrow up your feelings by keeping you in
suspense. Come forward, Father Edward Cahill.
Beliold my people—behold your future parish
priest. I need say no more ; you know him well,
and he knows you. Be humble, my people; be
humble, my son; work in harmony; authority
belongs to the priest, obedience to the people;
but the Church, in justice, rules both. I am
exhausted ; but I must add, this appointment has
taken place at my owa solicitation, and that I am
to remain with you till you bear me to my last
resting-place in the vault beneath the chapel.—
Now God bless you all 3 1 give way to your bene-
factor.

There was a deep gloom marked on- every
countenance, anod unfeigned sorrow rankling in-
every heart. Father O’Donovan was indeed
exhausted ; every eye beheld bis weaknees. I
wished him to retire, but he would not.

¢ No, ny son,’ said he, ¢ I feel it is the closing
scene, and I will not make my exit before the cur-
tain drops; proceed with what you have to say.
Speak cheerfully to my people ; it will gladden,
perhaps re-animate my fainting spint.’

Acting upon the hint, I proceded, and endea-
vored to arouse whatever energy was left me.

« My dear friends said I, the stilloess of
sorrow has naturally settled down upon you, and
yet there is no Just causej the change which
bas been made exists only in name, not in reality.
Vou still have your two beloved pastors to think
for you, and to labor for you. A burthen has
been removed from the shoulders of your an-
cient Father, and placed on those of his young
coadjutor, and this 13 all. With regard to myself
and you, I have but few words to say ; 1have done
what Father O'Donovan has told you; I will
only.add that, by giving you perpetuities of your
facms, I have put it out of the power of my
heirs, or a heartless agent, to harass you or your
heirs in any shape or form. Under the kind and
wise managzement of Father Edward, you bave
risen to comparative comfort. You found the
rent not too high ; but to secure your future pro-
gress and inprovement I have reduced that reat
twenly.five per cent., and bave empowered your
priest to raeet any emergency that may arise.—
Sobriety, order, industry, religious habits, I claim
from you in return. These virtues will always
secure my friendship. I only add, my rent-roll
affords me sbundant intérest for my outlay on the
property ; so that in having promoted your wel-
fare I bave also secured my own interest. 1
have now to ask a favor—I wish all the heads ot
houses, male and female, to join me at dioner in
the hotel on Thursday next, when I will presert
you the leases.  For the young members of each
family, an entertainment will be provided on the
sume evening, and we, the elders, will forget the
cares of the world, and partake of the "enjoy-
ment. I shall then bid you adieu.

A few words from Father Edward, and the
congregation withdrew in silence. The droop-
g neart of Father C’Donovan revived, and we
speat a cheerful eveniog. My uncle, sisters,
and brothers-in-law, clatmed and hud my bes:
attention. Thewr foresight and industry had ren-
dered thew wdependent of the world, and for
themselves they sought no exclusive mark of fa-
vor. ‘They were bappy in thewr state of iile,
and I did not attempt, by lessenng their self-
independence, to upset a course of action produc-
tive of so wmuch good. 1 resolved, however, lo
pravide for any member of their famlies who
wipht desire 1o turn thewr minds to mercantiie
pursuits, whether in their pative land or in 2
foreign country. -

My soliciiar arrived next day. All our ar-
rangements Were s00n .comnpleted, and. we. were
lully prepared to meet.the dioner party at. the
appointed time. - Fattier O’Donovan _continued

and Uat” 45 soon s fe nedésy, sicangeens
for the disposition nf bis property can be made ;|
he will end his days among you ; he will be a.
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weak, but gay in <pirit. " On Thursday morning |
be said Masy for us, and admnistered the Hely
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Sacrament to several communicants. When
the dianer-hour arrived, we all repawred to the
hotel. I wished the good old priest to preside,
but he would not.

¢ No, no, my son,” said be, ¢ I will take your
right hand and say grace for you, but no more
presiding for me in this world.

There was something singular, I thought, in
his tone and manner, but taking the chair [ soon
forgot all about it in the discharge of my duties.
Father Edward, as croupier, contributed much
to the hilarity of the house, and my agent, sink-
ing the dignity of the professional man, took his
part with much good nature 1o the rural festivi-
ties. Total abstinence from spirituous beve-
rages was observed by the great majority of the
party, and with pleasure T remarked that so-
briety: not only controlled coarse, noisy mirth,
but contributed more than ‘any other element to
true cheerfulness. “Father O’Donovan enjoyed
himself. After the cloth was removed, and the
standuig toasts discharged, I preposed the health
of the good old priest. In my prefaratory re-
marks, I took occasion to allude to our early
connection in our diflerent characters of penitent
and director, and honestly mentioned the influ-
ence which his wise counsel exercised over my
actions in my varied and bustling career, Ile
rose to reply, and I rejoiced to thank that his
energies and playful bumor had retursed.

¢ My good friends,’ said he, ¢your hospitable
entertainer would make it appear that, in my
early days, T was all piety and perfection  per-
sonal practice, and a very Solomon in the confes-
sional. Don’t take his word forit. You all
know he’s a partial witness, and, what’s more,
you all know that in youth and in age, as he him-
self said to O'Counell, ¢ I was no better than I
should be.’ But passing that by, I will thank
you for the kind maraer in which you have drunk,
ray health and beg of the chairman permission to
give a toast ; and, before I say another word; 1 re-
quire you to fill your glasses to the very brim, and
remember, boys, sky-larking wow’l pass ; it must
be a bumper. Well, then, I am about to give
you the health of a man, who in boyhood was a
saint, for he was trained in ttue humility by lis
father and mother, who were indeed saints on
earth, and are saints i heaven ; and they reach-
ed that bright abode by the royal and infallible

road of suffering. But the boy fell from his

duty by one act of disobedience, and terrible
were the consequences to himself and his parents
—remorse was his constant companion, though
deep penitence bad stepped in to soothe the
poisoned wound. God,in a most wonderful man-
ner, heaped earthly favors on him, but he neither
forgot his early and his only crime, nor the boun-
tiful hand which showered honors and riches upon
him. He rightly judged thathe was ouly a
steward over treasure entrusted to his dispensa-
tion, and the poor and the needy fed upon his
bounty. Under his munificence, the temples of
religion, and schools for disseminating Christian
education, sprung up, in grateful thanksgiving,
and whole districts, rescued from idleness and
want, told the tale of his benevolence; yet,
strange to say, the earthly author ot all these
blessings was himself greatly miserable. He had
deeply sined. True contrition visited his heart.
In his judgment he felt that merey and pardon
were vouchsafed to him, but the sting of a mor-
bid counscience remained, and his melanchely
spirit sometimes read, in lis Creator’s mercy, the
marks of bis own reprobation. He atteatively
perused the Scriptures, and sedulously studied
the lives of the Saimts; but he thought, because
sufferings were.not assigned to lur,, that salva-
twon must ultimately be refused. e forgot that
there are many separate roads to Heaven. He
overlooked the fact that love, deep reverential
love, leads to bliss as surely as does martyrdom,
He forgot the trouble our Saviour paid to love,
in the person of Mary Magdalen. He torgot
that love procured for St. Jolin the high privi-
lege of leaning familiarity on the very breast of
the Loving Jesus. But Le is cuved of this mor-
bid sensibility that—as an acrid humor destroys
the beaith of the body-- corroded und eat away
the peace of lis soul.  Without further observa-
tion, 1 shall give you the health of our host, and
I think he will admit that I have pretty fairly
turned the tables on him.’

T'he ‘toast was drunk with rapturous applause,
aud Futher O’'Donovan sat down, enjoying the
scene. 1 returned thaoks in a few words, and
timd scarcely teken my seat, when my uncle,
who sat on the right of his venerated pastor, eo-
treated wy attenticn ; on lurning round, I fouud
him supporting the head of the aged priest, who
seemed to have sunk in some kind of fit. The
circumsiance attracted the attention of the whole
party, and Father Edward was tostantly at my
side. He took the wrist of his old friead, ex-
amined tis pulse for a moment, and theo, with
a look that boded the warst, had “him couveyed
from the-diving room.. The fresh air and a glass
of water partially restored ammation, but it was
clear hi had ‘overtaxed his decayed energies; and
that his life quivered in the baluace.

-

"We had

him removed to Its own dwelling, where we
hoped a little peace would revive him.

I returned to the party, simply to explam the
necessity of suspending the festivities until the
state of our loved Father’s health might permit
us to resume them, But they were not to be
resumed. Tather O’Donovan sunk rapudly ; he
clearly understood his own case, and earnestly
solicited from his young successor the closing
rites of the Church. His wish was complied
with, and before the last rays of the selting sun
bad sunk beneath the horizon, the enfranchised
spirit of onr dear and venerated pastor stood at
the bar of Eternal Justice. [shali not attempt
to describe the sensation his death occasioned ;
those who know the value of an amiable, zealous,
and spotless priest, can readily fancy it. 1is
obsequies were performed by lus venerable DBi-
shop, attended by a numerous bedy of priests,
and with loneliness of soul I saw his remuins
quietly interred 1 the sepulchre designed for
bimself and his successors. Many a prayer Irom
simple, honest lips, and many a time has the
atoning sacrifice been offered up for the repose
ot lus soul.

The death of my old friend hastened my de-
parture. Leaving ecverything to be regulated
by my cousin and uncle, [ privately departed for
Dublin, took shipping for New York, anid, after
a happy voyage, landed salely upon the shore of
mighty Columbia. I joined my family, found
everything to my mind, and in due time explained |
my views. My two eldest sons chose to remain |
and continue my mercantile concerns. My ne-
phesw, a Calili also, was assigned a partoership,
and on his talents and experieace I placed the
fullest reliance. It required two years to make
the necessary arrangements. DMy sons, by that
time, had become clever men of business; my

Argelles,‘ to offer the domain for sale, and, if [
am not m_lstnken, it is to be handed over to a
new proprietor to-morrow.’

things, this uew proprietor would require agents
at good salaries, to manage his estate, anda!har:
pgrhnps, in that case, he would be able to make
his own services acceptable. So, after a mo-
ment of deep thought, he made known his intea-
tion of putting up at the inn until the day on
whlch.the new proprietor, that was to be, should
coine into possession.

Of this determination his bost warwly appeor-
ed, assuring him that he would newhere find. bet-
ter cookery or better accommodations; and he
supported this assertion by calling to our Daoe-
tor’s attention all the conveniences of the cham-
ber that had been allotted to him.

This chamber, in truth, was all the better air-
el from the simple circumstance that, of the
four panes origially in the window, three were
now wanting. As the window-frame had been
let into the roof, the view therefrom of the
limitable sky was more extensive thau varied.
As for the furniture, it was composed solely of a

, wooden bedstead, covered with a straw mattrass,

a rickely stool, and a shaky table ; but the open
spaces between the different parts of the frame-
\v'ork of the house, formed, as the landlord bade
him remark, a multitude of compartments which
advantageously supphed the place of drawers and
trunks.

Most of these nooks were stuffed with soiled
rags, earthen jars, glass phials, or, what occasion-
ed Don Jose no little surprise, with books and
manuscripts. The host acknowledged that ths
rubbish, as he termed the booksand manuscripis,
had been left with Lim by an old doctor, who
had occupied the ehamber for several months,

oldest daughter married a wan, whon a parent
might proudly choose for the protector of his

-etld. * My two,_younger doughters, and my

youugest son, accompanied therr mother and my-
self to the Green Isle ; my girls afterwards chose
a conventual life, and they are now hapmly re-
moved from the snares of the world. My sons
in Ainerica continue to prosper, and my wife, my
youngest son, and myself, still endeavor, I hope,
in all bumihty, to make the best atonement in
our power for—An Act of Disobedience.
THE EFD.

THE MOORISH DOCTOR'S PARCH-
MENT.

(From the Cutholic Herald and Fisitor.)

Speaking of the inns of Spain, a traveller has
said that they ‘are a species of shelter, where
certain men entitled landlords furmish you swith
smoke and vermin for a night!* Another has
added, that, in -the hostelries of the country of
the Cid, ¢it is not the host who feeds the travel-
ler, but the traveller who feeds the host > And
a contemporary writer putsit in print that strang-
ers who travel through the eastern provinces of |
the Iberian peninsula, should carry their beds
with them, if they would not lie in sheets sewed
for good and all over greasy woolen mattrasses,
and changed but once a year.

Whichever of these observations may require
verification, it is yet certam that the Spanish inns
of our day far excel those of two centuries ago.
At that period, in fact, they were but a kind of
caravanseries, frequented by muleteers, who found
in them bedding for themselves and their beasts.
The most comfortable, besides the stable and the
public hall, had only a gacret- partitioned mto
many compartments dignibed with the name of
chambers, and to which access was gained by a
ladder. ‘

Now, it was into one of these chambers that
there happened to come a certain Don Jose de
Fuez d’Alcantra, accepted Doctor at Salamanca.
A hidalgo in his quality cf an Asturian, he yet
possessed nothing in the world but the coat on
his back, a score of reals, aud a passable opinion
of his owa merits.

Though but little past thirty, he had already
tried a variety of occupations, without finding in
any that epuleace which, he declared, was as ge-

«cessary to him as to any one else ; and he was

now returning to Lieon in the hope ol obtaining
employment with the Couat Don Alenzo Men-
dos, who owned a magnificent domam, to which
our Doctor bad already paid a visit, and which
was on the road between Toro and Zamora.—
Unhappily, the first question be addressed the
innkeeper, put him in possesion of the knowledge
that the Count was dead, and he was stll bur-’
dened with the surprise and disappointment caused
by this intelligence, at the time when our story
begins. B
*Don Alonzo dead!” he repeated in a tone of
stupefaction. T
"¢ And buried, added the innkeeper, * magnifi-.
cently buried, as became a maa of his rank.”
.. But the chateau — i3 it -occupied by his
hewes? s - e

"¢ The only beir was the Count’s nephew, and
he has directed Perez Cavalios, the notary of

| ~Jose sought out thi Rask and.u&é_i{ri

busied, meanwhile, i study, i naking distilla-
tions from herbs, and in writing.  But certain
cireumstances having excited the suspicion that
he was of Moorish origin, and recent decrees of
the King haviug expressly ordered the expulsion
of uli the descendants of the Moors, he had beea
compelled to depart hurriedly, abandonmg all bis
baggage, Lhat is to say, the phials, the masu-
scripts and the books,

Left alone, Don Jose Fuez d’Alcantra could
not help thinking over the long series of crosses

Jose reflected that, frown the very nature of

and accidents which had tll thea embarrassed

his life,

‘1 have vainly attempted everything,' said be
to himself; ‘fortune has hitherto invariably
thwarted my expectations, and made me the
slave of circumstance. Ah! how happy is he
who can always follow his fancy, lord it over
events, and remain sovereign of his destiay, -
stead of submitting to every person and to every
accident '

These reflections threw bim tnto a fit of gloom
and despondency. e sought to relieve himself
from it by opening one of the books lelt by the
Moorish doctor. Tt was an exposition of the
system ‘of nalure, written in Latin, Jose ran
through several pages, and then selected anather
volume, which was a treatise on the occult
sciences. A third volume related to the subject
of the philosopher’s stone.

The character of these books 'éfearly indicat-
ed the bent of the old Moor’s geﬁius. He had
evidently heen an alchiemist, perhaps a necro-
mancer! for at that perviad it was by no means
rare to find men, especially n Spain, Who'ilad
studied the art of reducing tlie invisible powers
into obedience to theéir behests, )

His curiosity baviug been excited by the re-
sult of his first researches, Don Jose turped
from the hooks to the manuscripts. Several
that he ran through appeared to contain nothing
but ununportant general instructions, relative to
the transmutaficn of metals; but, finally, he
found, enclosed in a leaden case, a rofl of pa’rch-
mens, the Tirst lines of which caught his attention.
They. were magical directions for accomplistiing
certain wonders, such as rendering oneself -
visible, changing onese!f iato any desired shape
and traversing the greatest distances n a rno-,
ment of time. At last be came to a
the titte of which ran thus : —

¢ A method by which one may render his
wish sovereign law, and cause it o de instang-
ly fulfilled : '

The young doctor sprang Irom s seat almost
wild with rapture, o o :

¢By the true cross? he exclaimed, ¢ if this
method works well, I shall not ask anythig
more. To'render one's wish soveresgh laso, is
not that (he verv aeme of human felicity 7 ,

piness without endangeriog one’s soul.’

paragraph

ALt ‘ 7 But ..
let us see 1f it is possible to secure tlns high,hg:..;]"j .

He perused the directions ‘given n the mana- k

seript, and found in them nothing
faith. ~To obtain ‘the promsed mpf
sufficient to recite, be'forg;ili;éhin'g
prayer, and to'driali' the conteats o!:‘“k.hul'
at the hottem of the. little case.

It contained a féw draps of a dark and pleasartls
| flagrant kqaor.  He. hesitated a-m ofn asantly

‘caatrary to '




