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«Did you play or laugh, last Sunday, during scrvice?”

¢ A great deal worse, futher.”

The good priest began to be serivusly alarmed; yet he did not
know how to frame his questions so s to avoid suggestions, which
(it he should prove wrong in bis suspicions) might reunder the re-
medy more mizchevious than the discase.

Atlast, the young beauty, as il by a desperate effort, relieved him
from his embarrasment.—¢ Father,”said she, with a trenbling and
alt=suppressed voice, @ 1 will tell you ally it heaven will give me
sirength to speak. But, pray he indulgent, good father. It was
the first time—and Pm sure 1 never thought that so much harm
would come.  Besides it was not all my fanlt—it was partly his.
And he is so very handsome too”—[F'he good priest trembled.]
e And so fowed of me—he aszed to follow me about wherever | went
—he seemed to think and care ahout nobody hut me.”’—[She paus-
el a monent,—then continued.]—¢ Well, father, one night, after
Lhad retired to rest, I—would you helieve it?—I {ound hinmin my
chamber.”—['T'he holy futher groancd aloud.]—¢ T never could tell
low he got there—({or I shut the door after me, and fastened it
arefully, as ¥ adway s do.»

i \}’('H,” exclaimed the confessor, in an anxious tone, what
more?”

“Oh, father ! the worst is to come. That night, in particular
—it was last Thursd.y, father—he looked so very handsome, and
semedd <0 very fond of me—and—that—in short—

“ Bur,” exclaimed the pious, priest, with a sudden shew of in-
dignation, ¢ did your mother never warn you of the terrible dan-
ger o:'suah conduct ¢ Did she never tell you the futa! consequen-
ces of—"?

“ No, father,” (interrupted the terrified penitent) € she never
told me there was any thung wrong in being fond of such a very
beautiful cat—and M

“A cat!—was ita cat

“Yes, father; a large beautiful white Angola, that Twas so wiek-
elasto steal from the pastry cook’s opposite where we live, and
liave kept him concealed in my room ever since.”

Innomine Palris et Filic ¢t Spirvitus Sancti, te absolvo, said the
gnod priest; and never did he pronounce the words with a more
full and gratified fecling in pious satisfuction.

Tue Great Bank of Newfoundland, is in every view one of the
most astonishing, phenomena on our planet. Inlength it is 600
wiles, in breadth about 200,  Sonie have imagined that it was or-
iminally an i<land, whose pillars had been shaken by an carthquake,
and had in consequence given way. Others suppose that it has
been formed by acconanodations of sand carried along by the
gulph stream, arrested by the currents of the north. It appears,
however, to be one mass of solidrock. The Gulph-stream, by the
way, is in itself a very interesting feature of these scas.  The cur-
rent is so powerful as to retard & vessel on its outward voyage
from Europe from forty to sixty miles a day; whilst on a home-
ward voyage it isereases the rate of sailing so much, that the sai-
lors say they are ¢ going down hill” when they are returning to
Europe.
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