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HiS§ LEGEXDS AND PALES.

BY WILLIAM BERNARD MAC CABE.

CHAPTER VI.

1a a few hours alterwards the fogilives were
wandermg through the deserted and ‘lovely
streets of Rbeims,” but advancing shll towards
the church, and as ther came in view of the
vererable edifice thep heard the bells ring out
the hours of matins, and seeing a person pro-
aeeding rowards Lhe opea doors of the church to
perform &is devotions, they were directed by hun
3o the small wooden edifice w which the priest
Pauliules dwelt.

They hurried to ¢he priest’s hamble abode,
where ‘they oblaiced instant admittasce, and
jound themselves in the presence of a nice-look-:
g, white-haired ofd man, clothed (rom head te
foot in a loog, looge, flowing, dark woollen robe,
fasten=d on the right shoulder by a buckle, apd
haviog at the back a hood, which in those tlimes
was knowa as (ke caracalla—the model of that
.garment which is now worn by various orders of
-mapks. o

Attalus was wstantly recogmized by the old
;priest, and as ke told to his kost bis past adveu-
‘tures oo s present dangers, Paullulus look-
ed at his pale features with compassion, aod
then gaxed with admiration at the bold bearing
-and the dark manly form of Leo, he exclaimed,

¢Heaven, my children, has 1 its goodness

smanifestly sent you to my care. Your coming
bas been typified by a vision that I have had this
very oight; for I have but risea from my paliet,
where 1 have dreamed that there came dymng to
mie {wo doves—the one white and the olber
black, and that both when they flew perched at
fast upon iy hand, as their most pleasing restiag
place. By me then you shull be prote:ted, and
By me saved—but the :bell has ceased. - I muste
to church to say m) matins. It is the Sunday;
would that I could with safety to yourselves take
you with me.” -

‘ But pardon me, fatker,’ said- Leo, ¢ If before
you go 1 venture to moke a request of you.—
Notwithstanding the sanctity of this day, and
though beither of us bsas beard Mass, I entreat
of you to bestow upon us some nourshment, for
four days bave pow passed away aod neither of
us has tasted bread or meat.’

¢ Assuredly, assuredly,” sard the bumane priest,
‘inacase of desperale pecessity hke yoursa
dispensation is permusible. Iere, take all the
food 1 have in the house: it consists but of bread
and wime—and when you have ealen-of it cor.
ceal yourselves in that closet, so that no oae but
myeelf may see you.’

So speaking be gave the two sterving men
bread saturated with wige, and then hastened to
the church. =~ . 7

A few hours afterwards Lieo and Attalus were
mformed by the priest Paululus, that Nanin, with
a Jarge band of mihtary retainers, had postea
themselves at the gates of Rheims and secured
all the roads approaching to the city, so that
there was no chance of any one entering or leav-
ing it without therr konowledye. Heariog this,
they resolved to he coacealed in the Louse of the
priest, and there they had remumned for two days
when they were nformed that the ampatient
Nantin had come to the conclusion that they
be concealed 10 Rheims, and baving beard that
Peulilulus was the friend of Bishos Gregery, was
reaolved upon searching his house.

¢ God alone can be our helper,’ said the old
priest, as be presented to Leo and Auslus two
earacallas hke to his own. ¢ Here. cover your-
selves wnh 1bese, and thus disguised seek to
make your way out of Rheims. 'There, there,
my children,’ be said, as ke arranged the dark
robes around both—¢ conceal your faces with the
hoods. “Leo, stoop so that you may uppear
smaller than you are—and do you, Altalys, walk.
more erect thao 18 your wont. * Very well, very
well ; that wilt do. Now, hie ye from the bouse’
before Nantto reaches this place. - .

Both tbe young men kneit to receive the
priest’s blessing, and then hurried thers from "bis-
presence. They biad descended to the open
space or square of small houses around the
shurch, and had not passed many yards from the
door of the priest’s .abode when 1bey pereeived
that they were m the midst of Nantin’s golvier’s,
that he himself bad dismounted, and ordering a
ptrict watch to be kept on the bouse, had rushed
mte the presence of the priest, aud to b great
disappoiviment found him alone, "\ ~. . .

¢ Are you, asked Mantin, ¢ the priest Paullu-
les® N il

‘I BD.’ ’ o ' " ' :

* Am L rightly informed, when I am toid that
you sre the friead of Bishop Gregory, for  many
years?? T

* You are.’ : e
*Apnd that if you could .render a:service.to

{Atlalue has been asugned to me as a slave by

«bishop bursting into tearg fHings .his..arms around.]

{ through the covered cloisters, whenever the

ve;,geance you would aid bun to escape from
it

¢ That I would conceive to be my duty.’

¢ Has any citizen of Rheims told you that

the kiag, and that, aided by another slave, he has
escaped from me, and that be pow lies concealed
in Rbeims 2

* No citizen ot Rheims has mentioned ary such
circumstapce to me.’ '

¢ Indeed P* said Naatin, not.perceiviag that the
priest had bafled bum by the wanner m which be
hed put his queston. ¢ But notwithstarding your
marvellous ignorasce, I have reason to suspect
they are now cobneealed in this house.”

¢ They are net sow concealed 1n the house,—
Search it, and [ can answer for it you will dis-
cover no trace of - the fugitives,’

We must change the scene te Langres. A
week has neardy passed away sivce Naotin was
m the house of Paullulus, searchrag tor bis two
staves, The sabbath evening has come. The
Blessed Sacrament has been exposed for the
adoration of the faithful -upon the high altar be-
peath whick, it is the ancient tradition, zre de-
posited the relics of the three valiant youths,
Nidrac, Sidrac, and Abednego, who exposed
themselves to the burning fernace of Nabuchod-
onoser, rather than poliute themsetves wi'h idol-
atry.. Toe santly Bishop Gregory stunds upon
that altar, and has pronouzced the words of be-
nedictior -over his flock, when he perceives two
strangers clothed with the caracalla bastenng up
tbe church and passing within the precinéts of
the sapctuary ; oue of them ascends to h's side,
winlst the other casts bimself prostrate oa the
steps. .
“, The stranger who stands by bis side fings
back the hood which hitberto bad concealed s
face, azd a shout of joy fiils the church, as. the

his neck, and bails bim as, ¢ Autalus! my be-
loved nepbew, my prayers have been beard and
you are restored to me.

* Yes, uncle,’ said Attalus, frestored to you,
and to the church ; but I should sull bave pined
in slavery bul for the brave man who now hes on
your altar steps, and who at the risk of his
own lfe has saved me from a lfe worse than
death’?

¢ What, Leo ! my brave Leo! rise up Leo,
that 1 may bestow the kiss of peace upon thee.

§ A slave, aoswered Lee, *1snot worthy of
the embrace of a free tnan.’

¢ A slave thou shalt aot one moment lenger re-
mat,’ replied tbe bishop. ¢ Arise, Leo, come to
my aide—give me thy -hand.’

Leo did as he was dwected, The bishop
claspiag oge hand of Lieo in his own, cried aloud
—¢ L call on all here to witness that 1t 15 my de-
sire to mapumit my slave. Take nolice then, all
jou who see and hear what passes, that [ wisk
this man to be a free man, and with this I lose
my hold upon him.” And so speaking the bishop
turped Leo completely round, so that all might
behold what he ¢id, and then letling go Lis grasp
said ¢

¢ I.ee, you are now a free man. Now embrace

me.’
As he spoke these wards he placed his hands
upon the shoulders of the young wman, and the
withered cheek of the bishep touched the dark
cheek of Leo.

¢ My wile, my chief; whispered Len.

 Both safe, both well. They are now under
the care of Adrian, and he pines to see you
and 1o greel you us hus son,’ replied the bishop,

¢ Go, Liea—go, my friend,’ added Attalus, ¢ to
see your wite and child ; but tell them that you
are not only a free man, but a man possersing ao
independent properiy ; for, with my uncle’s leave,
I mean to bestow upon you and your family for-
ever, one hundred acres of the most productive
land on my estate.’ : :

¢]. approve of my nephew’s gift, said the
bishop, * and { confirm it with my blessing.’

for the most of the wecidents n this tale adds,
that ¢ Leo, the free man, witd bhis wife and chil-
dren, passed on the lands thus besiowed, a happy
and prosperous time, all the days of his life.’
THE MAGICIAN—A LEGEND.—THE MONKS’
RECREATION HOUR,— CHAPTER I

The hoarse blustering wisds an a cold winter’s
evening, were heard roaring around the thick
thick walls of the momastery -of A-chaffenburg,
and occasionally bursting in with a Ireezing guat

postern-gate was hospitably -opened to afford to
the bumble wayfarer gad poor stranger 1ood and
shelter for the comwng mght. It was the ‘hiour
for relaxatioo ; and all the babitual dwellers 1o
the monastery were collected together and form--
ed a wide circle around.1he huge pile: of blazmg.
wood that -erackled, and sparkied before them,
and diffused‘a gemal heat:1o the-most remo-e eor-’

him or any. one of -bis family yow would do ‘so ¥*-
* Most certainly.’ ‘

The old chromeler to whom we are 1ndebted |

Directly opposite this fire, and the only person
in the room that was accommodated with cush-
ions and an arm-chair, was an old—a very old
monk—upon whose head there was not a single
bair, and whose thin nose and sharp chin, nearly
meeting logether, showed that be bad long since
lost all bus teeth. A skinny, fragile neck, which
rose uacovered out of a dark, close-filing cas-
cock, looked as if it were no longer capable of
bearing up the buge bony head which was placed
on-it, sud that bead which, from its absence of
flesh, might be considered as the head of a skele-
ton, but that there shot forth, when the old monk
spoke, from his buge, gray goggle-eyes, bright
flaskes of intelhgence. The long, bony fingers
of the old man rested on his knees, and his head
was stooped down so low on his breast, that he
scemed to be gazimg on the earth, whilst the
sparkliog flames of the fire were reflected back
fsom the polished skull on which they seemed to
play. To look at \be old man 0 this moveless,
apparently helpless, attitude, he might be mis-
taleen for one whose faculties of mud and body
bad both been exbausted, and who now clung to
existence with so slight a thread, that the small.
the most insiguificant accident might Sreak it for-
ever, So at least seemed to feel and to think a
youth about seventeen years of age, who stood
parily at the back of the old man’s chair, but
with ooe foot advanced to the meak’s side, was
10 such an attitude, that be could, without stir-
ring a step, aid the aged man in moving, or in
ascertaining, by leanog dowa to him, whatever
might be ins wishes. This youth—his aame was
Frederick—whose whole heart and thoughts
seemed to be absorbed 1o the affectionate care of
the azed monk, wore the black robe and girdle of
a Brother who bad not yet received the tonsure,
for bis dark hairs flowed down upon Ius back, and
served as a contrast to s fair and almost fem-
e tbroat ; wailst his Jarge black eyes, that
uow aud again gleamed forth a glance as of fire ;
Inaquick changing comslaxion. asie«spoke,..and.
i suddenness of movemeat; combined, wih bis
sweel voice, and his ready smile, seemed to show
that he was of an 1mpulsive pature, of a lively
sensibility, and a geaerous digposition.

By the side of the old monk, and so as that
he, too, might attend to his waats and bis wishes,
sat upon a stoal, like that of the rest of the com-
munity, the Lord Abbot of the monastery—the
gentle, the tender, and the pous Futher Baptist ;
the writer of many hine homilies, and a wman, 1
whose face, even an wfidel would not look switu-
out being convinced that whatever the devout
Abbot of Aschaffenburg advised others to d,
for the salvation of their souls, be himself prac-
tised, DBetween the koees of the father there
stood, with the little arms clasped around his
waist, aod the rosy cheek resiing on his breast,
a bor abut seven jeers of age. The dark eyes,
the long siken eye-lashes, the features, and es-
pecially the mouth, marked him unmistakably as
the brother of Frederick, whese whole attention
was riveted on the old monk. It was curious to
mark the lkeness and the difference between
those two young persons. The dark eye of the
elder flashed with zeal and with affection: the
dark eye of the younger bore the steady hight of
deterinination, solteaed by the warm glasces of
love and devotion. Iuv the manner of this infant
boy—his pame was Gratan—it was amusiog to
note what @ costrast there wasio his bearing
towards the Lord Abbot, aud kis elder brother.
With the abbot bis caresses and his talk were as
little checked by any thought of fear, or notion
ol reserve, as it the abbot were not a day older
than himsell ; whilst, as to his brother, he looked
up to bun witb love, but at the saine Lime with as
much reverence as if he were a beng of a supe-
rior order. Gratian, in whose sitken ringlets the
fingers of the Abbot were wncoascionsly playing,
as the boy lay wilh his head on the good man’s
heart, never expected a reproof from ane that he
toved as 2 child loves 1ts mother ; but be wateh
ed; with a sedulous care, the eye of his brother,
lest he should do any thiag to displease bim,

Such, then, was the centre group that sat op-
postte the refeciory fire 10 the monastery of As.
cisfenburg. whilst arouad them were priests and
monks, challing in a low tone of vaice toge-
ther. '

A perfect silence bad fallen upon the center
group. 1t bad continued for a few minntes, when
the boy, Gratian,.suddenly changiog his attitude,
jumped up ou the right leg of the abbot, and
joluag himself on i, as i he were riding his
horse, he put bis lips to the abbot's cheek, and,
kissing bim, said, * I wish tather abbot, you would
ask Fatber Liambert to tell me a story.’

The moment the merry voice of the young
boy rang with the utterance of his name, the
beoumbed taculties of the old mouk seemed to
bave iolused tolo them all. ibe ‘vigar .of a mew.
lfe. He sat at once erect, and Axing bis-large
sturiog.cye- on the laughing child, -and grasping
the tiny’ hand witbm his ‘long bony Gingers, and,

per of tbe vast apariment 1n which they were
assembled,

gapiag a grin gimle with bis tontbless*mouth, he
said, ¢ Waat 18 1€ that the poor old Lambert can

do to make our good little (Grattan more happy
than he 1s '

¢ wish you would tell me a story, Fatber
Lambert,’ answered the boy, stooping down to
the bony fingers that clasped lus band, and kiss-
ing them with a reverence and a love lar greater
than sovereign ever yet received in return for
the highest hooor bestowed on a favorite cour-
tier. : , ‘

¢ For shame! Gratiap, said Frederick, ¢ to
think of troubling our dear Fa her Lambert, . by
asking bun for a story ta amuse thy idleness.”

¢ Nay, brother IFrederick®’ said the lLttle Gya-
tian, with all the gravity and humility of a man,
¢ do not chide me by asking Father Lambert for
a story. Remember he has been all over the
world—in Jerusalem and in Flanders, 1 France
and io Spria, and 10 Constantioople, aud Bobe-
mia ; that be has seen kings and queeas, and even
the Prince Archbishop of Mayence himself, and
that be bas been, for years and years, writing a
tistory of all Germany, aad of the world besides,
and yet of all be knows, I only ask bim for a-
story —one little story. ] wish, brother Frede-
rick, yon would let Father Lambert tell me one
swory.’ o

* Well, my guardian, my caretaker, my friend
and wy ourse,” said Fatber Lambert, looking up
at Frederick, ¢ what reason have you to give
why I should not tell a story to this young Gra-
lian, whn may yet reward me for it, by saying a
mess for the repose of my soul.”

*Aye,that Lwill, if I am ever a priest. 1
wish to be a privst—shall I not be a priest, Fa-
ther abbet ?* asked Gratian.

¢ Henven grant you grace to be s, answered
the abbot, laying lus band revereatly oo the boy’s
head, and his lips moviug as 1f he were pronouac-
ing a blessiog upon the child. ¢ But come, let
us hear what asswer Fredenick can give o the
question put by Father Lambert.

¢ For myself I have no objection. Oa the
-contrary,.ihere.1s nothing .1 loye . so .much as to
hear Father Lambert tell one of his old-world
stories, but [ fear to worry nim,’ replied Fred-
erick.

*Fear e not, fear me not, my gentle Fred-
erick. The very idea of giviug pleasure to you
and to your brother will e a gralificaljon and
not a tol to we. Come, coattnued Fatber
Lambert, ¢ I leave to you and to Gratian to de-
cide what sort of a story it shall be.

‘O, exclumed Gratian juoping away from
the abbot, and throwrag bunsell on 4is kaees be-
fore Father Lambert, *Oa wy two bended
koees I pray yol, good father, that it may be a
story about a wicked magcian.’

The refractory room resounded with laughter
at the earnestness of the Ntile boy ; asd Fred-
erick, as if he desired to heighten the sport, also
knelt betore Father Lambert, and 1n a balf-seri-
ous, ball-joking tone, saw, * Aud 1 pray you, on
my two bended knees, that you tell us some
story about that man, whoever he may bave been
that you constder the most extraordinary you
have ever known.

The laughter was renewed by this serio-comic
petitica, and the old monk, lagiug his baods op
the beads of both tue brothers, and drawing
them gently together, kissed the forebead of
each, and said,

* God bless you, my good childien! 'The re-
quest of bath 15 granted. I mean to do what
each asks: but, Frederick, your request, I must
teli you, 18 the barder of the two to comply with.
More of thst, bowever, apon. 'The first story I
must tell you s that which Gratian has ssked lor
the story of a magictan. Gratian would you
lize him to be a wicked magician !’ .

¢ On, yes,) answered Gratian, retarnng to the
Fatber abbot, seating lumself comfortably 1o bis
lap. *1 would like to be a horridly wicked
magician. And, mind you, begin with the words
¢ Oace upon a time.” No story,  my opinion,
18 worth listenivg to that dees not begin ¢ Once
upou a time.’

¢ Your suggestion, Gratian,’ said Father Lam-
bert, smiling, ©sball be strictly attended to.—
Lusten to my story.

CHAPTER If,— THR MAGICIANX ~~ TEMPTATION.

QOace ‘uwpon . a- time there lived at Catania, a
city in Sicily, a very good Bishop, named Lieo,
who, having been awaré that there was no part
of the world in which the wicked arts of magic
bad be o so inuch practiced as in Sicily, and that
ali the efforts of all s Christian predecessors
uad not been able to extirpate it, did his utmost

By s virtuous example, and his pious admoni

tions, to induce the people to abominate it gs a
grievoussig, | '

Leo, the good bishop, was well ‘awa‘re; that

‘those'who practiced magic were persons who

~ought, in the midst of their sins, to bave that
same miraculous power of working woaders of
which God hus alone réserved for the greatest of
hus samnts.. He koew.that to obtain that power
mep . brought down wpon themselves perdition
here and hereafter. la all bis discourses, then,
be warped s flock' aganst the practices-of ‘ma-
gic; and with such good effect did he do this,

.cover who this wicked map 19,°

tha i}lwndredsn became converted: and Catasia,
wihyph had, at ope tume, seemed to.be a foul -
.gulfinf s wos changed wnto a smilng-garden of .
virtde, : . SR
Bue Sunday evenings were especully appros -
priated by Bishop Leo to sermons agatost ma- -
gic3, and each succeeding Sunday his congrega-
tiogsvas becoming mare crowded, until at last he
beligved, so densely filled was every part of the -
chufeh, that there was not an inbabitant of Cata~ -
nraput was lislening to lum. It was at tins very ©
timg, and wheo ke thought that all tue pious .
labgrs were aboul to be crowned with. complete-
suvgess, that he was in the middle of his Sunday " -
eveging sermon, when he and those who listened-
to Mim were astomsbed to hear outside of the ©
chieh doors the sounds of music. [t appeared: °
todghe bishop and his congregation that there.
mogt be at Jeast a thousand trumpeters,- and a- '
hundred cymbal-players, willl an innumerable
body of flute-players assembled together, The-
bz#}p’s words could scarcely Ye heard with the - -
noige, and it had not continued many winutes un-
tilliove of the congregation, urged by a vam
cugosity, should go out to see what was the mat--
tes, and the moment one went otlhers followed
u_nt%l at last the bishop fouad that be and bis
clergy were left alone in the cherch, so that for
that Sundoy he had to break off tus sermon m
the middle, and return sad and snrrowful to s .-
ovn home. .

' The bishop Leo regarded the ioferruption as
an accident Lo be deplored, and sp thought no
more of it, until the following Sunday evening,
when he was again preaching ; and whea, instead
of sweet music, such as had broken in upon his-
former exliortalion; he and hig congregation' were:
-nlarmed by hearing owtsule the clagh apd clapg -
of arms, the cries and groans as of - 218008
wounded; and the shouls aed bijpraps of r'l)leﬁ as
f they were Wiatiig a viclory ina hard-!‘au’ ht !
battle. This time the: bebaseor of the cong‘r’egi-
Ao Was.most indecent ;- for, nstepd of stedlipg
out one by one, or in groups of two or three toE
gether, as they had done en the previous Sunday
they all, a3 with one accord, rushed feom lh{ '
chureh, end in such baste, that severaf had their
legs and arms broken, in trying to crush their
way oul of the door, so that there were shouts
a?qt groans iaside the church a3 well gg oulside
of if. '

Bishop Leo saw that it would
tempt proceeding with his sermon upder such gir-
cumstances, and therefore he again returned to
tus home ; bfult| t?xs time twice ag sad, and ten
tumes ore {ull of sorrow i ‘
the previous Sunday. an e fnd been o

So grieved was the good bishe i
faithful servant, ancig, brought [!,lift:altli:l:in 1heL: ‘
'that] evening, thehblsllop bade him take it 'avf;y’; ‘
or he was so heart- '
touch a morsel. broken. that he coulfi not.

“1 koow what is afflicting you,” g3 is se
vant, Irancis. ¢ [t g ,begcayuse, yo:;‘{mtv,:esb’::;
prevented from finishiog your two sermons’y but. -

what astonishes e is ‘bat you have o .
~ ever :
of the cause of those interruptions.’ hought

¢ And can you guess it, Francis 7 a ‘
bishop. ¢ I but regard these interrupﬁ::gs ;k:
foreseen circumstapces which no wisdom - cap
guard against,’ o
¢Itas your simplicity of heart ¢ f =
you,’ replied Framcis. ¢ ] have n:azoz:;:lg;g: E
your sermons have been brokes off by the wile
artsg{ some magic;’fn.’ o
* Of a magician I said the b ite. "
* What makes you thuk so P bishop ta Q}-lr;t:ns_e,"
¢ Because, answered Franes
fess, so ill-behaved on boyy (;c
imitate the example of the congre
out with them 1o see who were 1
music, and who were the f
the clamor of which bad req
when [ got outside the ch
casions, I saw notbiog ja
but a little black asd
be amusing itself by r

-

2

be useless to at-

“I was, T con- "~
casions as ‘to
gation. [ wegt "’
¢ players of the **
glbters in the batile
ched our ears ; and
urch door, on both gg- -
_the square’ before me
white dog that seemed to
unoing atter yis own tail, '~
It was.the same thiog that I twice saw, That'”
bl:ck abnd |;v:hnv: dog, I am sure, was some magician
who by his incantations w iag you; -
aud deluding your congregali:):.t’hus grfgv!ng{?qy,
¢ Alas ! it may be as you sa Francis,” sighed '
the bishop; © but how i3 it possible (o o8 ::‘""‘
. IO e Y11

i
S

I will tell you,” rephed Franes,
oo next Sunday as usual to pregel
mon against magic and migicia
oo suspicion of being molested
evemy 5 whilst 1 meanwhile,
square, and being protected by
‘which you will bestow. upor,
armed with a relic’of the
the Great, shall be able tg
who, 00 such an occas
visible form, before he
arts) S -sd
¢ Leet 1t be.as you say,? i;b‘éei‘v'ed'thegl')i'shgp.ﬁ:;

' -“51.)"9".‘9-3,‘,";:
preach your ser,
D5 as if you had,:
by any. maligoant,:
eoncealed odn ke
your benediction,.
me 10 going, aud..
blessed PépngEe"gﬁrf-'"
 detect the: magician,”
100, must appear. in bis.,
comaences bis diabohical. ,

L

¢ Evil caunot ensue, and' god ma foliow. from-
the proposition you make iogme.’ v o"'ﬁ'!m '

Toe next Suaday. evening the blshapw‘asxl\u ‘



