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TENESTINA ;
A TALE OF THE SIXTH CENTURY.

CHAPTER 1.—THE MIRACULOUS CURE.

On the gently sloping side of a verdant hill in
the suburbs of Cenomanum,* stood a charming
villa built in the Gallo-Roman style,. a style
which many wealthy noblemen in the sixth cen-
tury much affected.

In an apartmeat on the first story, the ﬂom: of
which was inlaid with brilhant colored mossics,
there stood near the window a young girl, whose
eyes inflamed with cryin_g, wandered over the
surroupding country in vain search for some one

" whose arrival was eagerly expected.

¢ No one yet,’ she said, sorrowfully, to a md-
dle-aged woman beside ber, fvhose coarse wool-
len tunie proclaimed her inferior condition.

¢ Have a little patience, dear Tenestina,’ re-

lied her follower, ¢ remember 1t is too far away

to the country of the Sounois wlere the vener-
able Rigomer resides, for your messenger to be
back already.’ :

¢ T so earnestly begged of him to hasten,’ re-
plied Tenestina. ¢ Ob, if this holy priest wished
ke could restore her to our prayers. They tell
such wonderful things of lim that I beherve,
purse, 1f he visited my poor mother and admin-
istered to her the last sacrament; he could re-
store ber to heaith) '

¢ Everything 1s possible to God,’ said the burse,
with a profound sigh ; ¢ but you ought retire to
your chamber, my child, and take some repose,
or you also will fall sick.’

“OL! no, no, it is useless; I feel that I could
pot sleep. But look ! what 15 that in the plain ?
Are they not a troop of cavaliers burrying to-
wards us? Rigomer and bis followers, without
doubt.

The nurse gazed in the direction which she
pointed out.

¢ You deceive yosrself, she said, ¢ the man of
God daes not travel with such pomp. He wio
now approachies us must be Lord Severus, your
noble fiaznce, who has not been here for many
weeks, Permit me to arravge your toilet, which
you have entirely neglected this morning.’

"7 ¢ What matter about my toilet, what matter
about Severus himself, when my mother is 1
danger of death!” cried the young girl, fling-
ing herself on a couch, and weeping hitterly.

¢ You_ cannot refuse to recewve him without
displeasing your parents, who have destined him
for your husband. Go then and meet bim, and
let not the trampling of the Lorses in the court-
yard disturb your mother.’

Tenestina and her nurse, Julieone, descended
the stone stairs, traversed the grand courtyard,
and entered a long, pleasant pathway cut through
a dense forest of oaks, whose thick branches
formed an impenetrable shade overhead. Ju-
lienoc was not imistaken, it was indeed Severus
coming to visit the inhabitants of the villa. As
soon as he perceived the two women be dis-
mounted, threw the bridle to one of s tollowers
and advancing towacd the young girl, saluted ber
gracefully, :

¢ What propitious divinity led you my way,
beautiful Tenestina P said he. -

The speaker was tall, handsome aud youug,
with brilliant eyes, hair black as the raven’s
wing, and 2 haoghty and almost disdainful cast of
countenance ; for though baptized, he was still
at heart a pagan. ‘ i

¢ We have been very unbappy sitce we saw
you,’ said Tenestina, passing over without notice
the compliments of her betrotbed; ¢my dear
mother has taken the fever, and I fear she must
be getting rapidly worse, for to-day I bave not
been permitted to approach her bedside.’ ;

¢Ol, I doubt not you exaggerate the danger,
replied Severus, in a careless, indiflerent manner.
¢ Come dry your tears, my dear Tenestina, they
dim the lustre of those beautifcl eyes.’ '

¢ Can I see Heregarius 7’ asked the young man
after a pause, seemng that his attempts at conso-
lation were fruniess.

¢ My father is n my motber’s room, where no
ore 13 pow permitted to enter; but it will be a
great consolation to him to know that you are
‘here, for he loves you dearly. Come, then, aud

. Test after your fatigmng journey.’ -

-+ No, replied Severus, after a moment’s hesi-

—
posv BRIy

- tatton, ¥ T cannot delay, for King Childebert has

" arrived’ at ‘Matowal, whiere he intends passing

some weeks,: and I must’ hasten to present my-.
self at court, particularly s there 1s Ao'be a-

grand hunting parfy.in the forest to-morrow to
© - winch I bope to be/invited. ~So, adien. T will
~-s00n return to.hear: tidings.of -the noble -'liruda.’
' «May God protect you, Severys’ said the

.- more resigned before you return,> > " -
~: - But ‘Severus .was- already; in the saddle. and
. Ealloping rapdlyaway.: < vt

" "Oenomans.” Under the reign 'of Julidd:the  Apostate

. it took the name of the Gaulish tribe'that conquered

.. it and was called Cemomanum, which by abbrevia-
. tion became Mans, B '

yousg g, idly, ¢ give e the’grace 1o be |

*'The” Remés™ called ; Sundinuntho city ‘of the
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¢ And he leaves us mn such a moment—he
whow my mother chose for her son,’ said Tenes-
tina, bitterly.

As she gazed after her lover and his brilliant
cortege, three men, mounted upon miserable
borses, turned suddenly from a bye-palh into the
open road.

¢It is Rigomer,” exclaimed the nurse, joy-
fully. '

At the sight of this aoxiously expected visitor,
Tenistina bounded forward with irepressible
emotion, fell oo her knees and cried in accents
of earnest entreaty: ¢ Father, come and heal
ray mother, who is sick unto death,’

¢God alone can give health to the sick, re-
plied Rigomer, with gentle seriousness; but ob-
serving her deep grie{ he felt moved with com-
passion, and added, ¢have confidence, my dear
daughter, be who has given is children an ex-
press command to honor their father and ther
mother, is sometimes pleased to reward their
filial piety even an this life.

The venerable man who thus spoke epjoyed,
though stil young, a high reputation for sanc-
tity throughout all Maine.

He was born 1n Sonnois, near the forest of
Perseigne, in the very spot where now stands
the village of Samt-Rigomer-des-Bois. His
parents, who were noble and wealthy, had con-
fided the care of lus education to a holy priest
named Sauxillus, with whom he made rapid pro-
gress in science and belles-Zettres, and still more
in the practice of every Christian virtue. Raised
to the dignity of the priesthood by the holy
hishop, lunocent, be preacbed Jesus Christ
throughout the diocese, but narticularly in Son-
nois, his native place, where he still found many
worshippers of Odin, and a great number who
were attached to Druidical customs, honoring
with a superstitious worship fountains and trees,
and offering vp sacrifices to false divinities. The
indefatigable zeal of Rigomer, s virtues and
his eloquence, brought wany to the knowledge of
the pure truths of Christianity ; and as if to give
more force to the preaching of this holy priest,
God worked several miracles through his inter-
CEssIOn.

The sick were brought to him in crowds, the
friends of the dyng earnestly besought him to
come avd administer to them tbe last sacraments,
for he bad received from on high an especial
grace to dispose them worthily for that last mo-
ment.

When the man of God was ntroduced by
Tenestina into her motber’s chamber, he found
thal noble lady in a high fever, and sealed near
her couch was Heregarws, ber husband, in deep
aflliction,

¢ It is tea late,? said the fatter, in a low voice,
pointing with bis finger to the sick woman, who
peither saw nor comprehended what was passing
around her ; but Rigomer, approaching, made
the sign of the cross, and took from the hand of
his acolyte a small silver box containing the holy
oil, and opening it, recited with tears a long and
fervent prayer. Meantime Tenestina, kneeling
at the foot of the bed, prayed with unspeakable
ardor. Never had she been so agitated before ;
she was inflamed with a celestial fire ; her heart
was dissolved with divine love ; she felt that
something great, mysterious, superbuman, was
about to take place in that narrow space,

Rigomer having concluded his prayers, anoint-
ed the hands and feet of the sick woman with
blessed oil, who immediately recovered her
senses, sat up 10 bed, embraced her Lusband and
clild, and exclaimed in a tone of reverential awe
—¢1 am healed '

It 1s not in the power of words to express all
that passed m the hearts of those three so ten-
derly united. Tenestina blessed the Lord, while
tears of gratitude streamed from ber overflowing
eyes, and all present shared her emotion.

¢ Haw can we ever pay the debt of gratitude we
owe you, fatber,” said Heregarius, falling at the
feet of the holy man ; ¢ you, who have restored
a wife to her husband, a mother to her child 7°

¢ Return thanks 1o God alone,’ replied Rigo-
mer, ¢ for every good and perfect gift comes
from him,” and profitiog by the, favorable occa-
'sion, he exhorled the assistanls to live in the
practice of piety and good works, in order that
they immght preserve the health of the soul—
more precious by far than the bealth of the
body.

" Then taking leave of the family to which he
had restored joy and happiness, he mouated his
horse, and without waiting to partake of the re-
past which they had hastened to prepare for him,
he was soon lost sight of in the woods, and re-
turped to s eell. -7 - o
. .CHAPTER IL—THE CONVENT: ,
‘- Three years after the miraculots cure we
have described, Truda, accompanied.. by the

.| nurse, and- attended by.a train of servants, pass-

ed through the forestof: Perseigus in a chariot
draivn by two-oxen, who with slow and uniform

occupied with thoughts that cast a gloom over a

|'step’ marched along. ‘: She looked " the 'very pic-.
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countenance usually calm and serene. After
journeying for several hours, the little caravan
reached aspot where the trees were so dense
that pedestrians could with difficulty force their
way through. The two women descended from
the chariot, and preceded by their guide, strove
te penetrate the dense thicket,

¢ Mon Diew! how profound is this solitude /
How could Tenestina endure it so long ¥’ said
the noble lady, who till that moment bad been
completely buried 1n thought.

As she spoke a burst of harinony swelled on
the arr. '

¢ I recognise iy daughter’s voice, said Truda,
with emotien, Walking as rapidly as the con-
dition of the ground pernutted, she soon arrived
at a verdant glade watered by a limpid stream,
and scarcely bad she taken a few steps on the
grassy turf when a girl, bounding like a gazelle
from a lealy arbor which served her as a retreat,
fell mto ber arms in a state of joyous palpita-
tion.

¢ You here, my dear mother!® sai¢ Tenestina,
¢ 1 can scarcely believe iny eyes, for I did not
expect to see you before the festival of Laster.

‘Tenestina was no longer the fragile girl that
we saw 10 such deep sorrow at the beginning of
this story, She was now tall and handsome,
with a clear, rosy complexion, and eyes spark-
hing with joy and happiness. Her costume also
was changed. She no longer wore a robe of
fine vaol, embroidered in purple or azure, nor
ornaments of gold and pearls befitting ladies of
her condition, but 2 garment of coarse cloth en-
veloped her slight and delicate form, a2 hempen
cord around her waist replaced the rich girdle
formerly worn, and ber beautifut barr was hidden
under a simple linen corpet,

¢ My daughter, said 'Truda, releasing her at
length from her encirchng arms, ¢ 1 wish to speak
to you on 2 very important matler ; listen to me

with attention. Before the reapers have cut

down the corn in the fields you will have attained
your twentieth year. Severus, your betrothed
husband, claims you, and will not wait longer.’

¢ Mother,’ replied Tenestina, with gentle firm-
ness, ¢ I will never bave any other spouse than
Jesus Christ, my Saviour, who preserved you
from death, and whom the venerable Rigomer
has taught me to serve i sience and in soli-
tude 7’

¢ And, my dear child, do you really wish to
pass your youth w this frightful desert, this place
in which we only permitted you to dwell fora
time, in compliance with your earnest desire.

“Ah! il you knew, my dear mother, how
sweet and light is the service of Christ, and how
pleasant the peacelul life my companions and I
lead here, occupied all the day in working for
the poor or making ornaments for the altar;
praying to God, or hymning Ilis praises under
the biue vault of heaven, face to face with the
wonders of creation, you would not wish to tear
me from this happy retreat.’

¢ But bave you forgotten, my dear child, the
day of your betrothal, and that your word is
plighted to Severus, the only son of your father’s
ancient companion ia arms 7'

¢ T was searcely six years old when that pro-
mise was made,’ said Tenestina, ¢ and if you had
not spoken of it frequently sice, I would have
lost all remembrance of the ceremony. It never
bound my beart nor my faith, for the Sacrament
of marriage alone has power to bind a woman to
ber husband indissolubly. Ilow different this
from the vow I made to God. 1 made it 1u the
fullness of reason and liberly, and I renew 1t
each day m all the joy of mysoul. OL! my
mother, you who [irst taught me when I wasa
litdle child on your knee to know and love Lhe
Divine Savtour, you cannot desire to tear me
from his service, to which I have vowed myself
especially that very day when you were miracu-
Inusly restored to health; for it will secure my
happiness in this world and the next.’

Truda bent her head without, replyieg, for she
was between two feelings—the fear of offending
the Lord by opposing her daughter’s vocation,
and the terror she felt in anticipation of the rage
aud reproaches of Severus. '

In the heart of that pious matron, however,
grace soon triumphed over nature. She looked
upon her kneeling daughter with deep ' affection,
kissed ber again and again, and drying ber tears,
satd, ¢ Thea follow your vocation, my. beloved
daughter, and may the Almighty deigt to accept
my part of the sacrifice. Yes, you will aceept
it, my God,’ she added in a low voice, ¢ it 13 not

an offering like that of .Cain, from which yow
turned away your face, for never was:a purer
dove offered up as a holocaust, néverdid-a farer
creature hide ber attractions under the consecrat-

ed veil.>

‘The mother and .daughter then prostrated
‘themselves.ou-the earth, -and - prayed: together,
‘andafterwardsiTruda and:ithe nurse shared with'
‘the Ttile ‘compinnity the "black bread and ‘cheese

“which that. day’)

ture of liealth, but her mind was® evidently pre-

1 that. day made. ibeir noontide meal. . ‘They | .
‘quenched therr thirst “in the’ clear waters of the
brook, and having visited the venerable Rigomer

whose cell was contiguous, and under whose
guidance the community advanced in the patls
of perfection, Truda and her retinue returned
homeswards.

CHAPTER IIL.-——THE WORLDLING AND HIS
FRIEND.

The follewing morning Truda arnived at her
awa residence, and made known to her bushand
the result of her journey. Ieregarius, who was
a good man and fearad God, adored unmurmur-
ingly the designs of Providence with regard to
his only daughter ; but whilst the father and mo-
ther opened their hearts in confidential com-
munication, Severus, who waited with mpati-
ence the return of bis future mother-in-law, de-
scended from the chamber which Le occupied
during bis frequent visits to the villa, and entered
unexpectedly,

¢ Well,’ said be in the imperious tone which
had become babitual to him, ¢well, when will
the marriage take place ¥’

Truda looked at hLer husbaud, who bent hus
head without replying, then summoniag all her
courage she offered the young man a seat beside
ber, and pressing his hand aftectionately, said :—
¢ Severug, your affianced bride has not chosen
another husband among the noble lords of
France. Vainly would the kings of the earth
offer to share their throne with her, but the King
of tleaven has claimed her for His spouse, and
who may dispute His will. You will easily flad
another wife among the bighest and noblest
families of the country ; then submit cheerfully
to the Divine will, as ITeregarius and I have
done, who cannot find auother daughter.’

¢ What do I hear?’ cried the young man,
whom surprise and rage had for 2 moment de-
prived of speech. *Is this all you think of your
plighted faith, Learn, then, thal you cannot
sport with impunity with such a one as I. Soit
was'for this purpose you banished your daughter,
and concealed from me so carefully the place of
her retreat 2 But I shall discover it, if it were
in the bowels of the earth, and woe to you, and
woe to Tenestina if she breaks faith with me.’

¢ You forget the respect that is due to our
age, and the affection we have always testified
towards you,) said Heregaris with dignity,
¢ nevertheless I excuse your anger sioce your af-
fection for our beloved daughter seems to be
the cause, and because I believe you will not be
tardy 1n returning to more generous sentiments.’

But Severus heard him not, for, a prey to
violent anger, he bastesed {rom his presence, and
taking from the stable the horse be usually rode,
set off at a furious pace,revolving in Ius mind a
thousand projects of revenge, He had ridden
for a half an hour when he met on tne highway
a young libertine of lus acquaintance, prodigal
and irreligious like himselt, who, seeing him
gloomy and preoccupied, at once asked the
cause of his unsoeial mood,

Severus, whase heart was filled with gall, told
him his troubles, adding that it was not Tenes-
tina’s preity face which he regretied, but her
large fortune and her broad lands, in the hope of
enjoying which soon he bad spent his awn for-
tune and econtracted large debts without a
thought. ¢ Look at the absurdity of this young
airl; she is beaunful it must be confessed ; she
1s poble, she is rich, and yet she wishes te bury
herself in solitude. Can you understand it ¥’

¢ Yes, replied his companien, ‘and you are
the only one within ten leagues ignorant of the
true cause of this singular folly. Learn, then,
that your promised bride has been seduced by a
certatn Rigomer, whom the igoorant berd look
upon as a saint, and to whom many supersititious
men attribute the gift of miracles. She assidu-
ously attended ail the preachings of his man, who
has latterly excited the multitude to such a de-
gree that they have pulled down the temple of
Mars, tbe noble god of war, the only one which
remained to us in the country, and the daughter
of Ideregarivs, rather (han live at a distance
from this unworthy Priest, bas shamelessly fol-
lowed him.’

¢ Curses on you who, calling yourzelf my friend
did not sooner unvell to me this mystery of ini-
quity,” cried Sererus, passionately ; ¢ but if (he
evil is beyond remedy, revenge at least remaias
to me, and revenge 1s the pleasure of the gods.)’
So saying, he struck tle spurs into the courser’s
flank and left far behind im the iofamous
calwnuiator, who, with a dabolical smile playing

CHAPTER IV.—THE ORDEAL.

Tenestina sat embroidering an altar-cloth for
tbe Chnistian Church, nevly erected on the ruins

‘usual - poise " alarme
sudden tremor." T
. 'What can that noise mean, sisters /’.said she

d her, and threw hiér 1nto-a

|:trampling of hurses in the distance.? - .

¢ Perhapg:"tis huatsmg hae
stag even m the depths of the forest,’ replied the

over his face, coolly regarded his fiying friend. -~

of the -temple of Mars, when a strange and vn--

to_her : compahions, who- were seated: beside her:
uder’ the -shadow - of-:a’ wide-spreading.“oak ;-
“does it not sound-liké'the tlash of arms, and the

u. comung. 1o - chase the

my dear sisters why do they thus torment God’s
inoflensive creatures 7’ As she spoke a troop of
: armed men suddenly burst through the thicket.
The timid recluses were on the point of seeking
shelter in their cells when the venerable Rigo-
mer advanced from amid the armed band and
stood alone aud upaccownpanied in the ceatre of
the glade.

¢ My daughter,’ said he to Tenestina, ¢ King
Childebert has summoned you and I to appear
before s couneil, and render an account of our
conduct, and we must obey his orders, since the
sovereign authority represents God.’

Tenestina regarded him at first with surprise -
mingled with sorrow; but without permutting
herself to murmur or question she embraced her
companons and followed her father in Christ
with all the calm of a pure conscience. Bigo-
mer rememtering that etiquetle did not permit
him to appear before the king without a present,
went to the sacristy, and took from thence two
large waxen tapers, and strong in his innccence,
fearlessly followed the inessengers of the Frank-
1sk Prince.

"At that time Childebert and all lus court were
in one of the royal domains, situated in the an-
cienl Lle de-France, in that portion of the de-
partment of Sewrc-e¢ Oise, where al present
stands the village of Palaiscan. 'When the
King heard of the arnval of the persons sum-
moned to appear before his tribunal he convened
his council, and ordered the accused to be
brought before him.

Rigomer and Tenestina were conducted into
his presence, each holdng in the right hand the
waxen taper which tliey had brought as ac
oltering. ,

¢ Behold the culprits ” said the counsellor en-
gaged by Severus to sustain the accusation.—
¢ Can your Serene Highness permit a priest to
divert the aflections of a young maiden from her
affianced lord, and break a solemn engagement.’

During this appeal Cluldebert attentively re-
garded the accused and, prepossessed in their
favor by the extreme beauty of the young girl,
and the venerable appearance of Rigomer, he
asked them kindly, what reply they had to make
to these accusations, They replied simply that
they were innoceat of all crime, that i their
conduct and their spiritual affection they had no
object but the glory of God, and the salvation of
their souls,

The king reflected for a moment, ¢ If what
you say be true,’ said he fgive us a clear and
unmistakeable proof of 1t. By the virtue of
your prayers alone light those tapers which you
hold i your hands
The whole assembly were astonished when
they heard tins strange decree ; but the servanis
of Ged did not despair, and earnestly besought
the Almighty to zrant them this faror. Some
minutes passed, and a thin white smoke was seen
above the wick, to the surprise and awe of the
spectators.  Ther Rigomer standing erect,
stretched his hand over the tapers and making
the siga of the cross, said solemaly,
¢ In the name of Jesus Christ, I command you
to give light.’ :
Scarcely were the words uttered when a daz-
zling light shone through the room, and the large
halt was brilliantly illuminated by (he superna-
tural light shed from the two tapers.

Struck with wouder and admiration, the King
and all his conasellors left their seats, and, sur-
rounding the two holy persous, asked pardon for
their unjust suspicions and the insulting manner
in which they bad addressed them, Childebert
did more. Not satisfied with word only, he  of-
fered Rigomer and Tenestina two estates which
he possessed in Maine, that each might erecta
hermitage. Ile ordered also that Tenestina
should be feft free to consecrate herself to God,
and begged the prayers of both for his own wel-
fare and that of his kimgdom. :
With hearts burning with gratitude to Him
who had changed in their behalf the laws of .na-
ture, they returned to their native place,
Rigomer built a cell in a lonely Avood, where
now stands the town of Sowligue sous- Vallon,
dispensing in alms the great riches wiuch he in-
herited from s family, and with all the zeal of
his fervent spirit, devoting-himself ‘1o penitence
and prayer. Numerous disciples, attracted by
his reputation for virtue and sanctity, ‘placed
themselves under his spiritual direction, and’ built
their cells contiguous to:his, - Such. was the
onigin of the parist of Souligne.’

. " As for Tenestina, she repaired  to ' Mans,
iwhere she received the veil from “the’ bands of
the :holy prelate who then: governed the-diocese.*
Her father and mather, who -were present:at the
‘ceremany, bult an oratory and a convent for her
which. was dedicated to the Queen'of “Anigels, i
a place-called Gourdaine,. situated . bétween the -
anctent Roman:limits of s the. ety of:. Mang ~and
the river®Sarthe. " Other'pious-lidies;joided: her
in the Falreat, Whete” dhe ied tolarery ade

rrnerioress with-a sigh of compassion. ¢ Ab!

vanced age,ocel ke .th ;dﬁéiéﬁffgéﬁcqn-‘_' _
—_— BT S NI w "‘;"-f‘_ ;
_* Saint Innacent, eight biskop of Maine, gaverned -

the dicoese from G615 to 660,




