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EDWARD LYNN.
(From the Catholic Telagrfaph.)
cHAPTER 1L.—Continued.

CaptAin Lyon sat like one petrified, with the
open letter his band, How .different was this
from the warin-bearted ones which had_ begwiled
the monotony of camp-life, and the tedious hours
of sickoess! There was alack of tenderness,
altost amounting to coldness, coming from her ;a
want of 1hat friendly familiarity which character-
ised their former intercourse. Not once did she
use the diminitive ¢ Ed,’ as of old ; not once a more
endearing expression than ¢ dear Edward,” which
might bave beeu an index to the heart of a less
enthusiastic and cemonstrative person than Anoa
Craft. But be had known ber for years, and
she had long been bis betrothed wife ; they were
tto have been married as soon as be should be-
gin Lhe practice of his prolession, when the c_all
lo srms sunmored him to lay the dearest wish
of bis heart, for awhile, upon the al_tar of'h-s
country. There was a weight, as if of ice.
upon nis spirit, and a firm compression of the
lips, though a paleness overspread his features as
he placed the Jittle sheet 1w its snowy envelqpe,
and laid it away. It required oo second readisg,
though many of Anua’s letters had been perused
half a dozen times. Lvery word of this froze
into Lis soul at the first glance. He wondered
that he had not been prepared for such a letter,
knawing the rehgious education of bis bstrathed,
gnd ber almost 1dolatrous love for her father.—
He took a tiny sheet from acother envelope, that
bore the marks of having been often read, and
glanced over it, as if 10 assure hmself that such
tenderness hat really once been bestowed upon
him : ¢ Dearest, how slowly must the hours pass
to you, baw yau must long to be able to come
1o us—to all you love; especially to ber who
waits apd watches with such auxiety for your
coming, and who will be almost wild with joy at
meeting you once agaid. Sometimes, dear Ed,
the thought presents itsell that I may be destia-
ed to see you no more, that death may place his
signet-ceal upon your lips, and yaur form be
lying in a soldier’s grave while I write. ,Tbe
thought brings agony inexpressible.  Oh! (I
plead o my suspense) cawst thou be so cruel,
most merciful God, as to take from me my only
earthly treasure, save (Gy father ; to leavci me
upon the earth without lum to whom 1 have given
my heart? 1 sometimes fear He will take you
from me, because 1 have given you, perhaps, that
very love which is His due ; I try not to bestow
upon the creatvre that which belongs to the
Creator, and I thik I do not; but we are 50
frail, I fear lest 1 do—somelizes, Captain
Lyan read na farther. Crushing the lelter back
into Qiis drawer, he sank again upon the sofa and
buried his lace in the cushions ; yet not a sound
he firmly closed lips, not a tear dimmed
would have been a rehef to
he flood-gates of his soul, and
he wild torrent of conflicting

escaped t |
his eye, though it
have let open t
have given vent to t
passions in tears. ' o
M. Craflt was a minister 10 high standing in
his native city ; he had but one hving child, a
beautiful and accoinplished daughter, of nineteen
years, who was hus idol. Her mother, a geatle
being, died when Apna was a child, and lger fa-
ther bad spared no paios to render her life so
hapoy that she should not feel the need of a mo-
ther’s care ; while he strove to educate her in
fit her for any station, bow-

such a manaer as to y
ever exslted, within the sphere of womau. Add-
she pos:

ed to a face of rare intellectual beauty,
cessed a form and carriage of mingled grace and
diguity, and it puzzled all who knew her to Leil
which was her greatest charm, her beauty 1n re-
pose, or wheo shown m conversation, of which
she was perfect mistress. Carrie Lyno and Anna
Craft bad been school-mates in one of our best
jastitutions of learning 1 the West 5 and the in-
timacy there formed had continuec when, after
feaving the Semraary balls, the iwo young ladies
were launched upor the tide of ¢ society.’ Ed.
Lynn had often heard bis sister speak of her lovely
friend, and was prepared to see her through
Carrie’s eyes; but when bhe met her was more
pleaéed,_w'ilh her society than even Dis sister had
expected. Their acquaintance, begun. during a
vacation “which Anna spent at ¢ Lyon Grove

with ber school ‘mate, soon ripened iato friend-
ship, and before the year closed both felt that a
warmer fezling had taken. its.place. Mr. Craft
was anold man, though possessing ali bis facul-
ties- in a remarkable degree; but his faling
health warned bim €hat'at any hour he might be
called away from his child: So with unusual so-
licitude he watched the growing intimacy be-
tween' the young man and bis daughter, and aoon

fully satisfied himself that be was'worthy of her
hand., ' His inquiids were made ubknown'to ber,
and while he ascertained that wn a moral.point oI
view be could not choose oue likely to: prove a
better ausband, be did not forget that--a fine - es-
tate would be-considerable .of an™ iwducement-—

feeling, of course, a’pareat’s anxiety . regard,
o tﬁeg ‘welfare of s emld, 1 yourg Lyoa v‘bad-.

been found to be entirely dependent upon his
profession, it is needless to say be would have
also heen secen to be uncommoanly deficient in
either mind or morals, and entirely incapable of
filliog tae place of son-in-law. But the mimster
was satisfied, though he wished to know, that 1n
the event of his sudden decease she could call
upon her lover to be her protector ; and so urged
them to come to a defifiite engagement while yet
Edward was a student of medicine in the office
of Dr. White. Mr. Cralt was a man of strong
prejudices, and would not favor the suit of one
not belonging to his particular sect; hut there
was no such bindrance, as Mr. Lyon’s {amly
were all members of the same desomination, a
fact which very much pleased the reverend gen-
tleman. Anpa’s bheart was a warm one, much
warmer than her letter with its ill-concealed vex-
ation would seem to indicate, and she foved Ed-
ward with 4 devotion equalled only by the inten-
sity of his affection for the fair gnl whose only
comfort and support he knew he would soon be.
But ber father had early iastilled into her wicd a
feeling of borror for Catholics, and every thing
pertainiug to their faith, and bad been careful
that she should not be undeceived alter imbibing
all the falsehoods which be believed, or pretend-
ed to believe ; very probably because be did pot
wnsh to juvestigate Lhe subject,

¢ I would rather follow you to the grave Annma
Craft,? ker father had said, when she gare Im
the letter written by ber lover, as soon as he had
becotme able to write, after his long deiirium,—
¢ Yes, would rather now, 12 my old age, lose my
last earthly hope and comfort than see you weda
Catliche. Much as I bave respected Dr. Lyan,
my feelings must change to utter aversion ‘when
he becomes so debased as to enler that foul struc-
ture of corruption. A Roman Cathelic!—
Anna, I detest the name of Romaa Catholic !
And Mr, Craft strode rapidly up and down the
room ; becomug a little more calm: *1 sympa-
thise with you, my ciuld,’ he said, ¢ for 1t 15 a sad
blow to you to know that ane we have trusted
and deemed so worthy our {rusi, caa be now
only an object of the bitterest scorn. 1 would
say of smy most unmitigated contempt — yes,
hatred, 1f that were not a stn, But I pity hirg
after all. Poor deluded creature of erring mor-
tality ! "We are- taught that we must forgive
—yes, even forgive him who has betrayed our
sacred trust, and repaid cur fove by such base-
ness. I, of course, shall never barbor malice
towards him, individually ; but as one of the
filthy, money-loving, soul-stirring’—

¢ But, father,” nterrupted Apna, with tears
runniog down her cheeks, for she bad never ve-
tore seen him so excited. Edward did not say
certainly that he should join the Riomish Church;
he only said that be felt it fus duty to investigate
the matter, and if ke found he was in error should
seek the path of rectitude. Perhbaps be will see
that ke has been rightly taught, and wil not
leave the faith of his fatbers.’

¢ Oh, my poor child !* said Mr. Craft, lowering
his vaice until it partook of an almost uasearthly
sadness : ¢ You are so unsophisticated, so guile-
less, that you know notbig less pure than your-
sell. But I know the spares laid in that ac-
cursed nest of poliution, that den of superstition
and ivolatry—the spares laid by wicked priest-
craft to rwin souls. N, if he has so far yielded
‘o their power as to wish lo look fartler into
their secret wickedaess, you may as wxell give
him up at once.’ -

¢ But, father, pleaded Aumna, 1 bave knowa
him so long. I do not fear he will try to re-
strain my lberty, And we are dearer to each
otber than you may imagice.” FHer voice trem-
bled, tears gushed forth afresh, and 'she sought
the silence of her own room.

Thongh seriously troubled i mind upon read-
ing her lover’s affectioaate letter, in which be
alfuded to the kindness shown bim by the good
Sisters, of lis new acquaintance the Rev. Daly,
and of his recent conviction—yet she bad not
thought of breaking the bonds that so clasely
bound them, until the subject was so unduly and
cruelly suggested. Her father bad always been
an indulgent one, he bad never had reason io be
otherwise, for Anna was pot the selt-willed, pe-
tulant girl that we oflen see an only dagghter 10
be. Proud.-spirited, however, she certainly was,
and now, for the first time, she considered her
father 0o severe, and demurred at readering 1m-
pheit obedience to his exacting demand. Mr.
Cralt was pot at all satisfied on reading tke let-
ter written by Aona, which jarred so barshly on
tue beart strings of the convalescent officer, and

‘which mmade ber own heart ache when she ru-

mdly glanced over it, before sending it towards
its destination. - She could -not suddenly break

‘all the tender ties which were 'so closely .iuter-
‘woven with ber very life, that to sever them

seemed to threaten-destruction .to it. But her
father’s request—for  he would ‘call it by no
barsher name - was that the corréspondence

should proceed mo farthies than was strictly ne- |
.cessary.lor a termination to (beir eogagement,—.
It was in accordance with Lis wishes that tbe’

concluding sentences of the letter were penned,
though he wished her to erase the expression of
the desire to see lim again. This Ansa did not
wish, and was determined she would not do; but
her father gave ber to understand that he could
not again wisit ber under the parental roof.—
Little did he koow the proud spirit so cruelly io-
sulted by that letter, or he would not have ima-
gined that he would seek even one parting inter-
view contrary to their wishes. Amnna, afraid 1o
liok ber destiny with one of the dreadful faith,
especially without her parent’s blessing on their
union, assured that the step ber lover was aboul
to tike would be a decisive one, and afraid as
well to displease her father—whose vehement
passion she had now seen—yielded to what she
tried 10 believe to be the decree of Providence,
and one of the trials through which she was
! predestined’ to pass; and endeavored to feel
thank(ul that she had escaped such a marriage.
Mr. Craft lost no opportunity to impress upon
lns daughter’s iniad the necessity of obedience to
the divine will, and the next Sunday le preached
'o the elegaot and fastidious congregation, that
filled the church, on the * goverament of daugh-
ters,’ feeling that be had now done tis duty in
every sepse of he word, and secure in the hope
that the ¢ graceless reprobate’ would on longer
possess a thought of his child’s inind.

¢ Well, Doctor, what de you thmk of Ed’s
new notions 7’ asked Mr, Lyon, as ur. Wihate
came from his son’s room one morning. ¢ Have
you noticed any symptams of a diseased brawm ?'

¢ Nonsense, Mr. Lynn; Edward’s brain is as
clear as yours or mioe this minute. T suppose
you allude to his religious views. I see no rea-
sep to think s sepce 15 not as scund as ever,
because ‘he has a few peculiar deas upon (he
subject. Tvery body, now-a-days, is changing
some behef — political or religious, or some
other. There’s no occasion for alarm, my
tnenes; he’ll do nothing to disgrace you, I war-
raot.

¢ But, doctor, said Mrs. Lyne, * we could
bear it, if he was only going to join the Method-
ists, or Baptists, or—?

¢ But the Roman Cathalics !’ interrupted her
husband ; ¢ wky, Dr. White, what was his early
education ? Certaly not what one would sup-
pote, to see Livs singular change ; I never was,
m my life, alraid of such a catastrophe. Tndeed,
I have serious doubts about the boy’s head.—
He was so under the influence of tnose Sisters,
as they call them, at the hospital.’

¢Did you notice them talkwug to lim, Mr.
Lyon) asked the doetor. ¢I did not,and I
thought T observed them pretiy closely.

¢ No, to do them justice, I did not,” was the
answer : ¢ but, then, Pve no doubt they did talk
with v sometimes. And then be was so very
delirtous, 1 fear he has not recovered the full
use of lus faculties.’

¢ Then,’ said the doctor, as he took up ins bat,
*he will, no doubt, soon regain them, and you
can use your iofluence 1o counteract the effects
of thewrs. Ilowever, 1 cansider IEd a very
sensible young nan, competent to be his own
Judge ; aod if he was my soa, I would not med-
dle with the affair.’ Aad the doctor bid them
good 1morning.

To tell the truth, he bad been much pleased,
during his stay at the hospital, with the deport-
ment of the Sisters, and their kind atlention to
the sick and wounded; he lad kept ls little
grey eyes wide open, aud tuken every favorahle
opportumity of conversing with them. Capt.
Lyon had introduced his new acquaintance, the
priest ; and the doctor was alto well pleased
wills him, though he bad but a few minutes con-
versation with tum, and that oo comman, every-
day topics. But he professed to be somethiog
of a physiognomist, aod was very spt to be
goversed o his hkes and dislikes by first impres-
sions. He had, at this time, a book in his
pocket, which he had borrewed for examination
—nne of those given to the Captamn by the Rev,
Father Daly.. e had seen tbe utle, looked
over is pages with evident satisfuction, and re-
quested 1t for closer inspection.

v All that is necessary to test a man’s sin-
cerity, is to place before him those first prmei-
ples which, like the sunin heaven, are evident by
tieir own lizht. To him who closes his eyes against
such evidence whole libraries of controversial
works would prove insufficient ; be deliberately
adheres to error because he is unwilling to nake
the sacrifices which coaversion to the Catholic
feith would impose upon hun. The musts tirat
arise frown sin exclude the sunbeams of truth. [
fear that not a few, indeed, are gwily of reject-
in
lh%se who find it for their worldly (nterest and
convenience to remam Protestaots. It isoot
for such men. these pages are wriiten, but for
for that larger.-class who sare Protestants only
because they, are born and brought up i Pro-
testantism § Who are since.e, willing to examine,
and determioed to follow ther conviclions.”—

Thus.read Dr. White, as he "sat :dowa in his-

office after" supper — after his daily round of
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the well-kbown truth; particularly among
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duties were completed — and began the perusal
of the ¢ Appeal.> To the latter class mentioned
by the author both he and young Dr. Liyno be-
longed. And be sat up untl 2 late hour, deeply
interested m the 1ruths so clearly pointed out in
that volume. A book which we sincerely wish
might be thrown broadcast among our people,
and read wherever it might fall—Ilor it is worth
its weight m gold.

"The doctor’s pareats had been, and he and e
family now were, memnbers of that denominaltioa,
which, ‘to escape the uncertainty inevitably at-
tendipg all purely human opimons, have set up
the doctrive of private inspiration ;- and for
years he had tried to perssade that this imagin-
ary gwidance was a safe one, as safe ©as the in-
fallible authority of a dwvinely cormmissioned
Church  But be had failed m the attempt, and
was stll strugglng in the uncertamty attending
s0 doubtful a doetrine. Now somewhat elated
by hope, and now pluoged into a slate bordering
on detparr, and never atlaining to the calm cer-
tainty of feehing to which te aspired.  His was,
at best; a very iosecure state of mind, and he
tad for years felt it lo be so; he lioped that he
should be able to fulfill the mission assigned him
by Prowidence, and knew that if he did lus duty,
a merciful God would most assuredly save; hut
—bis duty—ah ! there was the block of stum-
bling. T'he ¢ cansoling security’ of the Catholic
bad been manifested to hum, not enly by the
Sisters at the hospital, but often among bis pa-
tients who were, not uufrequently, memders of
that Church, thoughb too often (thanks Lo unjust
and rigid Eoglish laws—for they were inostly
Irish) — poor and uneducated; and many ol
them giving, by a bad example, an improper es-
tiate of their faith. IHowever, he had some-
times contrasted their apparent security of feel-
ing with the ¢ distressing 1nsecurnty’ of his own.
He now understood, for the first time, the doc-
trine of the infallibility of the Church, aud felt
that conflidence ooce gaimed in that, all else
would be easy. Ile began to comprebead how
¢ the Catholic sails securely in the 1mperishable
bark of Peter’—how the ¢ Protestant clings to a
broken plank thrown out upon a raging sea,” how
the Catholic Church can confidently say to her
children—* Trusl to my guidance, I am of God ;
let your lives correspond to your faith, and you
will be saved;’ how Drotestantism, ¢ throwing
into the hands of its adberents a veneravle boaok,
dishonored by a thousand conflicting interpreta
tions, says to them—* Read for yourselves, and
discern the truth, if you can; make out your
own faith and hold fast to 1t, if you are able;
perhaps it will save you.” And he lelt inore and
more convinced,as be read page after page, of
the distressing wnsecurity of a religion which
cannot, and does nat, attempt to prove ifs in-
fallibilty,  Thus read Ur. White through nearly
alt the silest hours of that, to bim, memorable
night ; reading and pondering the forcible truths,
each, in his mind, e was a man of learning
and research; and before be faid s bead upon
ois piflow ke bhad determined never to give up
the search, unul e found consolation tn the Ca-
tholic Church, if in that it was to be found.—
We will not follow him through the Jegth of his
investigations, or intrude upon the inle-esling
conrersations wilh s wife—a woman of a good,
well balanced intelleet, and of much amiability
of character; very much atrtacled to their par-
ticular denomtnation, and looked upon as 1 most
exemplary Christian ; bolh her Lusband and her-
self being leading members.

CHAPTER 1l.—~FAMILY DISCORD.

¢ Well, Carrie, I must start for the regiment
next week, it my health conuinues Lo unprove,’
said Captain Lynn, as he and his sister sat upon
the vine-sheitered piazza, in the deepemng
twihight of a Jude evening.

¢ What! Ed, 1 thought you were going next
week lo see Aonpa. She, no doubt, expects to
see you again.’ .

¢ No: she does not expect me, and it 1s betier
for both that wé do not 1meet,’ he said sadly.—
¢ { wrote to her, withdrawing all claims to her
hand and affections, Her father will, I suppose,
marry her to some wealthy and influential mem-
ber of lus congregation ; and then be will have
an opportunity of watcking, lest be turn Catholic
or join same other sect.” He spoke with bitter-
pess, and for the first time said so much upoa the
subject oaturally engrossing much of his thought ;
indeed, so strangely silent had he heen upon
what was supposed- to interest him most, that not
even his parents koew of the chapge 1hat had
come over his day dreams. Lhe ¢ course of
true love’ had, for three years, rua *so smooth,’
that be had doubted the truth of .the old Shak-
sperian adage ; but beavy clouds now bhung -over
the stream, the waters had suddenly growa fur -
bid, and ‘were, sweepwng or inle an uskpown
cbanoel, its trie one obstructed by rocks, which
he believed to be tnsurmountable. .
locked above, away from the dark present, and.

bebeld-the:clouds parted, and rays "’.f-.“'gll}‘.'t_':ele‘s:-" ‘

tal radisting‘from the #great white throne.’ .-
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thought and feeling

And then:he|

¢ I did not show you Anna’s letter to me,” sasd
bug sister, after a pause. ¢ Don’t you want to gee.
it; i’s rather a singular letter, acd her bro-
ther mechanically took tbe paper from ber
hand. '

* Ma chere amie ; don't think I have forgat-
ten you, or that, because he and I bave brokesd
ofl, that our love must cease. I, at least, have
no wlea of such a tling; for a broken engage-
ment of marriage need not affect the friendship
existing between you and I, that I know of.—
Lin passant—Pa says he hopes the rest of the
family are still in possession of their usual somad
sense ; you know what that means, so please re-
heve our minds on the subject, So T suppose I
Inust give up seelng you this summer; for I pre-
surne if there was any occasion for your services
you would now decline the honor of being brides-
maid ; acd then, as one of the principle acters
has stepped ofl the stage. we will drop the car-
tain over the drama—that was to be—perhaps I
should say over that particular act, for 13 not the
drama still being enacted, with some variatioas
that were not meationed in the programme.—
Now, Carrie, I might possibly choose another
actor, but my conscience tells me that the whefe
play would be a farce. "Chere s a slranger ne
town, Mr. Walters, with whom DPa is quite an~
xious I should become acquamted, ns his father
and Pa were boys together, and studied toge-
ther for the mnistry—tbough I believe Mr. W.
never fimshed.  All the gwrls are falling ia love
with him, but T have not seen bim, and Lave no
desire to; 1s it not quite strange, considermg
that I ain free agam? e dined here yesterdey,
and what do you think, I had such a terrihl;'
nervous headache, that I could not possibly go
iuto the parlor, though I half promised to appear
al dinner, trusting that my head would preveat
e § when the dinner lour came, and Aunt Betty
came to help me dress, I was so indisposed that
she took back word that 1 was sick enough to
have the docter sent for, and sbould not be dig-
turbed. Good old soul? she is the best friend
Pve got, 1 almost believe sometimes. Py wag
very much disappointed ; aod as for Mr, Wak
ters—if I bado’t a goodly share ot spite in ay
composition—I should have been quite pleased to
make the acquaintance of the gentleman, (He
has, Pa says, two splendid plantations, well stack-
ed, &c.) It was wicked in me, wasn’t it to
vent my ill-feelings on that innocent man ? ’Pg :
had to mvite my avat and her two daughters to
entertain the gentleman, who was, no doubt, more
pleased than otherwise at my non-appaarun::e. I
intesd to resolutely decline the bLonor of any
more new acquaintances—unless Mr. Walters
and I should meet by clance, for aunt Betty
sad be was mighty bandsome, and mighty smart
too, and could beat cousin Mary singing—1 beard
a rich bass voice, thal most tempted me to go
down, floating through tke halls, Pa is displess~ -
ed with me, I see, sltill; so I'm in disgrace
everywhere, [ mean with all those I care a straw
for, (except you, Carrie, mon amie ; and you,
foo, may have taken sides with him.) Well, -
you don’t kaow, dear, haw 1 bave passed the laE
two mouths, walking with a haughty head, and
careless, proud extersor, through tbe terrible or-
deal ; 1 hope you will never have to go tbrough
the same, Carrie dear. Bur my heart will got
break. [ feel that Pa is right; and if he were-
nat, I bave too long yielded obedience to 'thin'l:‘= -
of rebelling now. I his delicate health 1t would.
kill lim, and what would I be without my dear~
est treasure, my wolized and indulgent father,—.
Tell me, Carrie, how does he bear it 7. (I bave -
not yet schaoled myself to write his name). -Hig .
beart wont break either, but he would rather it .
would than yield a single cherished idea, or step.
one mnch lower than his pedestal of pride.—
Well, I hope ¢ there’s as good fish in the ses? .
&e. Write soon to your miserable '.'.

] *ANNAS

Capt_am Lypn gave back the letter wtha
swile ; 'he could oot but smile at the half eare. ., .
less balf sad tone in which it was written. He , -
might have supposed the writer reaily md'iﬁ'erent,.w
from some of her ‘expressions, liad he got read.
the teader woman’s keart long before, and could....
nos see througl tie Rimsy Veil with which she....
sought to hide her real feelings. She could.
bardly write other than the frank, 'cordia] letters. . .
she had been accustomed to pen to friend Carrie . -
s0 that ehe most signally failed in trying to dis. .
guise her heart, and seemed-at )ast to have 'gfvei‘ )
up the. attempt. - Edward was right in'suppostag " -
there would benceforth be -a barricr that nerther™
would care to overleap; to that free exchinge'sf "
: which had bithierto existed
between the friends. . . ' AR

¢ When you write; don’t mention’ me, Carrie? .
he said :- ¢ remember, will you'?”" v X

* No doubt it will be hetler,’ replied his us_-f{;k‘
ter; “for'T could not well say anyibiog without :s::
blame to either one or the othér.” D.tl‘)’)’l;u:k“i;g‘;
Ed, '_rl};f {.‘\jb’la‘@e Mr. " Gt ‘more than, Anea; .« -
poorgurl? s 1T IR T e
Lt Mq[e"l'h;ﬂ'n! Anna,  Carrie, she jisznc:,t';t"’ffli:r!
o blame. "1 Jv_vggl_cll"qqg__ﬁs_{ﬁ her. 'to ‘marry.me =i
t. T S R ET Y-
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