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CHAPTRER XLV
HIGIE M AND BETROTHAL.

During Leonora's visit at Gelliot
Manor, Lord Stanmore, his wife, Lady
Clara, and Miss Campion, had bLeon
steadily practising and rehearsing a
Mass, simplitied from Moezart, and a
beautiful modera offertory.  They
found, however, that o bass voico was
required to support Lord Stanmoro's
tenor, Bliss Campion’s contralto, and
the two sopranos. This they Lappily
obtained from the sawmo religious con-
gregation that supplied the deacon and
sub-deacon of tho Mass. The organist
was a young and modest genius, who
tavght in tho neighborhood aud per-
formed on Sundays and other festivals
in the chapel of Woolten Court.

Leonora had returned on the sixth
of December, and the few romaining
touchaes to be made to tho decorations
in the chapel she watched with delight,
from the privato gallery tribune of the
duchess.  ‘This, so kindly and secrotly
« taking her at her word,” respecting
High Mass and Bencdiction, seemed
also to explain a fuct, that, with ber
penctration, she could not fail to per-
ceive, that the family, in league with
Squire Gelliot, bad some secret with-
held from her.  While she feared bad
news form Vienna this preoccupation
of mind, frow which she was excluded,
bad cansed ber anxiety ; but o letter
that morning from Lady Clara Cham-
berlayne, full of minute family details,
addressed in confidence to heraolf, set
her heart at rest, and entbled her
gratefully to enjoy her favorile and
holy recreation.

The early Mass of the feast, with
holy comwmunion, was attecded, as
vsual, by the silently devout congre-
gation of the household of Woolton
Court. The High Mass was at eleven
o'clock ; aud the happy Leonora by the
side of her treasured grandmother in
the gallery above, was there with
missal and oflice of the feast, long be-
fore the time appointed.

* My divine Redeemer,” thus arose
part of her aspirations, ** how I thank
Thee for the grace that makes mo love
Theo supremely. But for that grace
what would becomo of me, who so
much love Thy creatures !”

At the firast rising of the united
voices in the * Kyrie cleison,” Leonora
was not the only one to weep. The
expressive and devout singing, and the
vffective organ, in solemn yet modulated
tones, seemed to render jast the sweet
homage due, on that day, to heaven.

“ What a pity it is all over !” said
Leonora, on re-catering the drawing-
rcom of her grandmother’s suite of
rooms, * But in the evening thero
will bo the function of the Benediction ;
so that I shall look forward to that
happiness.”

+¢ Between the two holy functions,”
seid the duchess, ** we are rcquested to
receive our now valued friend the
squire of Gelliot Manor, who wishes to
introd. o higs som, Captain Gelliot.
This « .imable young officer arrived
last uight, with leave of absence for a
month, aud to tho manor-honse,"’

** Grandmamma,” said Leonora, after
a little pause, * is Captain Gelliot really
testimable’ as you term bim? De-
cause duriog the whole time I stayed
at tho menor-house, the squire never
would speak of kis son, This secmed
so mysterious, that I fearad it must
proceed from that sad conflict of love
and displeasure that takes refuge o
silence.”

The duchess swiled, and thought
within horself :  « Overcaution is the
characteristic of op2n hearted persons,
schooled into prudence.” Sho then
said: ' I con safely say I know Lord
Stanmore, and esteem those ho esteems.
Young men are judges of each other.
These two have %ecome porsonally
acquainted but a few months sinco;
but the qualities of mind and heart

being similar, they bave becomo con.
genial frionds. Captain Gelliot has
not only a propor filial regard for his
father, but adwmires him, and delighta
in his socioty. This month at home
will prove a real holiday to him.”

This little explanation occurred just
in seasonable time; for a ring at the
westorn door of the long gallery
wag followed by the inquiry, whether
her grace the Duchess of Poterworth,
wasg at Ieisuro to receive a visit f-om
Lord Stanmore, nccompanied by Squire
Golliot and his son, Captain Gelliot, of
the Life Guarda. (n tho return of a
favorable message, the trio ontered.
Leonora recognized in  Gelliot tho
portrait at the manor-house, and
blushed ; Captain Golliot, who had felt
so ditlident and nervous before .the
visit, that his fathor related tho
anecdote, blushed also; then all the
party tnlked at once. First the amateur
choir of the chapel wore praised,
egpecinlly the Offertory, and the soft
echo of the word ‘* Immaculata.”

Tho draperics and ornaments then
received their shareof encomivm, during
which subordinate topic Captain Golliot
ventured a fow words to Leonora in the
inquiry whetber tho two families united
at dinnor on such « fostivall laonora
informed him that Lord Stavmore and
his friends always dined with the Earl
of Charleton on Suudays and festivals;
and therefore, thoy were all expected
by bim and the duchese, at seven o’clock,
after Benediction. This opening made,
the conversation continued, and was
interrupted only by the equiro claiming
bis usual companion for a walk, Leo-
nora’s look towards the old gentleman,
as sho gracefully accepted his escort, was
go expressively beautiful, that the son
began tu consider himsolf in the way to
become a very happy wman, provided he
could prove himself worthly of the prize
placed within his reach, So, after a
few words of compliment to tho duchess,
be quickly followed his father to the
gardons. .

Before the month’s leave of absence
was over, Oaptain Gelliot and Leonora
were engaged, conditionally on the con-
sent of the parents. To obtain this
consgent, it is well known that the
duchess had only to write one of ber
cmphatic and persuasive lotters, and
full consent would arrive. This proved
trua with one stipulation; that the
granddavughter of Sir Hloward Whynne
and of the Dukes of Poterworth should
not be married from the roof of angy,
however respected nobleman, who
was not of her own blood. The parents,
therefore, requested the duchess to re-
turn for the marriage to her own pro-
perty of Eagle Crag. For although the
step-grandmother, she was the dowager
duchess, and descended from the same
ancestors as the Dukes of Peterworth.
Colonel and Lady Emily Whynne re-
gretted their inability to return at pro-
sont to England ; and each wroto a
letter of parental aff-:ction to Leonora,
ag * their good cbild, who had never,
from herbirth,giventhem one moment's
uneasiness but from her delicate health!”
What wonderful tenderness a marriage
brings forth! Theso letters bedewed
with tears, were laid beneath the pillow
of theneglected child, and brought balm
to her timid heart.

CHAFTER XLVIIL
FARTINGS ALLEVIATED.

Botween the feast of the eighth of
Decewber and Christmas, the Marqais
of Seaham, Iady (’lara Moorland and
fawmily, according to good old custom,
wero to be at their residence, Marsden
Park. QOa tho twentieth, thercfore,
all the inmates of Woolton Court dined
together in tho eastern residence; and as
partings bolonged exclusivelyto thisvalo
of tears, and are, however, salutary, but
littlo festive, Lady Clars, for the first
time. arranged that the little twins,
Claudia and Violet, should enter with
tho dessert to keep up tho gayety of
tho family party. They were now two
years old, snd presonted themselves

with an almost exact cast of featurcs,
to which likenoss tho similarity of their

protty baby toilot contributed. Thoy
wero goon each on o knee of their
unclo; tho one shy, but merry; tho
other calmly regarding tho circlo of
faces. They scon began, however, ta
play and laugh with each other, and
creato the merriment desired.

* Duchess,” said thoir uncle, ¢ which
of theso little benuties is to bo the
youngest Duchess of Poturworth ¢

** Any daughter of Lady Clara,”
roplied she, * would bo welcomed for
her mother’s uako ; but sho alono can
know the, perhaps, opposite disposi
tions of theso dear infants. Georgo is
liko his futher, a fino, warm-heartod
boy, and at present warmtempervd.
Ho studies woll, and has a great ccnse
of duty, Ho is ten years old ; just
cight years in advauco of theso pots.
‘T'ruly, a royal betrothal of the middle
sgeal Anna wonld prize a niece of
yours, marquis.”

“ Well, Clara,"” said he, * which is
tho bost tempered of these two babies?
For, as our little Marquis of Oheshunt
is excitable, ho must marry his con-
trast.’”

“ You mean to ask me, I conclude,”
replied Lady Clara, ** which of the two
has naturally the wildest temper 7 but
that will not prove that at scventeen or
eightcen she will possess that advunt-
age over ber sistor ; for I have observed
that where God permits, by nature,
cortain defects, lle bestows strength of
mind —moral courage to conquer these
dofects ; so that, even here bolow, a
roward is given in the love and ap-
proval of those who can appreciate the
conquest.”

**(Come, Clara,” persisted the mar-
quis, * which is to bs the conqueror 7"

“ I never will reveal to any one,”
said she, * the natural dispositions of
wy children, for the reasons I havo al-
ready montioned. I think it cruel that
certain tendencies, which fidelity to
grace would conquer or tura to good,
should be known in childhood, and
remembered in after life, by porsons
who could not have a roother’s feeling,
and who might mar the happiness of a
young girl, by whispering, ‘I knew
ber as a child, and was told she had
such orsuch a fault.””

“ Very right, Clara. I have been
saying, ‘ very right, Clara,’ holf my
life.””  Still the scrutivizing uncle en-
deavored to pensetrate the secrets of
the soft brown eyes that looked confid-
ingly on him.

“ Yes, marquis, your sister is quite
right,” said the duchess; ‘““and I will
perfectly trust to her decision, should
God prolong my life fifteen years,
which of your beautiful, accomplished,
and virtuous nieces is at soventeen to
marry the future Duke of Peterwortb,
and which Sir Henry Moorland.”

*How old is the little baronet?”
asked Lord Stanmore.

* Ho is nearly cight years old,” re-
plied Lady Clara.

«“ Claudia and Violet, look at this,"
aaid the duchess, holding up a jewelled
bauble to attract their attention. The
infant girls looked first at the spesker,
then at tho jewels, while sho looked
steadily at each.

All the dinner party then moved to
tho drawing rooms, where the duchess
said, in a low toue, to Lady Clara,
«*To you alone I utter tho prophecy,
that you wil train Claudia to become
Duchess of Peterworth, aud Violet,
Lady Moorland.”

“You kuow them asapart, then,”
said the mother, taking Claudia in her
arms,

*Yes ; not perhaps in features, but
the expression. Claudia is the most
calm ; she is also tbe eldest, by ten
minates. Theso united claims fit her
to becomo the wife of my impotuous
George, Marquis of Cheshunt, and
future Duko of Peterworth.”

*Oh, you lovely and loving little
godchild !” exclaimed Lady Violet,
taking her little namesako a joyous
danco in her arws through tho rooms.
* What o smile. and what dimples, you
littlo beauty! Oh, papa, what carly

botrothala| Thoy far oxceed mino,
Wo sbonld bo arranging matrimonially
for Philip 1[enry, were not his future
wito in the chaos of expeotation. This
is my iivat godchild. I am so proud of
the honor—an honor most honorary;
for, with such a mother, what hes &
godmotber to do, but to dance and kiss
hor deaveat }ittlo cousin,”

* Violet, toll me," said the persever-
ing diplomatist, ‘*how do you disting-
uish botween these very young childront
I aco cloarly their mothor does.”

“1 canoot read as doeply, papa;
but it seems to mo that this, my little
namesake, is nore sonsitivo than Clau.
dia. She will, therefore, have moro to
suffer.”

“ Ah! just 50,” said the marquis;
< now I have a clue.”

The sleepy little innocents were then
taken to their beds, and tho father and
dsughter remained in confidential in-
terchange of parting words.

It was well for Lady Violot, the
following day, that she was called
upon, almost immediately on the de-
parture of her father, to attend to the
approaching Obristmas festivities,
which were celebrated with due honor,
and brought ioy into the hearts of all.

After Noew Year's Day, the duchess,
her ladies, the bride-clect, and suite,
removed to Eugles Orag, where, after
the Epiphany, the bridal guests assem-
bled from Woolton Qourt and Gelliot
Manor; the squire being welcomed
with honor day and night, but the
affianced son being compelled, * by
etiquette, to be received, at night, into
tho best room of the nearest farm-
houss. Tho wedding of ILeconora
Whynue was just suited to the pious,
affectionate and unambitious bent of
her disposition. Surrounded by high
titles, sho was content to becomo Mrs,
Willoughby Gelliot, and to anticipate
a life chiefly speat in the routine of
the old manor house, where, loving
and beloved, she hopes to render her
duties worthy to becomo a store for
heaven,

On the return of the inmates of
Woolton Court, they dined together in
the western residence, and in tho
evening Lord Stanmore and Lady
Violet reccived the congratulations of
the venerable couple, on the gkill and
prudence with wbich they had united
two persons so well suited to each

-other.

** This is not tho only inspiration
Violet has had, the credit of which she
either shares with, or totally resigns
to, others,” said Lord Stanmore, look-
ing beamingly towards his wife. “The
Rev. Dr. Rollings has assurcd me that,
thocked as he was at the wild ravels
at Maraden Park, he could not see his
way in the lecast, till after an interview,
which Violet requested—an interview
which sho bad sought, by inspiration,
after fervent prayer.”

 Bat Arthur,” said Violet, * I could
ouly introduce Leonora and the squire
togetber. It must bave been her good
angel who caused ber to mako that
pretty little blunder about the picture,
that ended eo well. And it was you
who carried on the correspondence
with Captain Golliot, and who not
only so appreciated Laonora’s cherac-
ter, but were also able, from your gift
of eloquence, to place all her character-
istics in tho fairest light, so that highly
valuing your opinion, he came resolved
to gain the prize.”

*“And now, Violet, my dear child,”
said Lord Charleton, ¢ that you have
mentioned your husband's gift of elo-
quence, bas it occurred to you that, for
him, this happy country lifo must be
drawiog toa close? Do you wish to
remain here with our little Philip
Henry, until the real London season
commences, and the weather becomes

more congenial for travelling §”

“ O, grandpapa,” sho exclaimed, *ig
it not my first duty to follow my
husband "

“Unless ho should decreo otherwise,”

replied the earl.



