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MONTREAL,

LORENZO; OR, THE EMPIRE OF
RELIGION.

ay A HCOTCH NON-CONFOBRMIST, A CONYVBKT TO THE
CATHOLIC FPAITH.

Tyanslated from the French by a Lady of Philadelphiz,
CHAPTER IIl.

It required but little time for Lorenzo to cap-
tivate the esteem and aflection of Henry Wal-
singham, whe, charmed with his admivable quali-
ties, wished hitn to be the sponsor of his young-
est son. Lorenzo objected: Ilenry insisted.

«1 must then avew fo you with a candor
which your generosily requires,” sd Lorenzo,
with apimation, *“that 1 da not bear my true
name; but resolved to dic without muking my-
self lnown, 1o consideration can alter my pur-
pose. DBesides, id you know me as well us the
marquis of Rosline, you would be far from maic-
ing such a proposition. Ask him where I be-
came knowa to hitn, and in what class of sociely
he found me; you will then seek another god-
father for the sog of Count Walsingham.

Lorenzo was animated ; an uudefinable joy
sparkled in his eyes. The exprossion of his
countenarce did not betray the least shadow of
a sentiment of sbame or embarcussinent.  The
marquis of Rosline sbared my surprise; he ask-
ed Lorenzo, in a very Jow toue, il he desired
that Henry should be informed of the manner in
which he became kaown to us, Lorenzo seized
the marquis’ hand, and pressed it to s lips with
an involuntary tramsport.

“« He should have knowr it before this,” said
be, “if be whom you have sometimes deigned to
call your friend, had not feared 10 oficud you.”

“ But my dear Lorenzo,” resumed the nar-
quis, still in an undertone, * all the recollections
of your captivity, and the appearance, at least,
of guilt, do they not cause you any pain?”?

Liorenzo leaned his head a moment on Lord
Arthur’s hand, and replied in an altered voice:
“ A day will come, I doubt not, when the most
genesous of men will be able to comprehend my
language, aud the happiness I experience ; but
now the difference of our religious belief places
too great a distance between us.”?

The marquis did not understand his meaning.
He wished not, however, that Henry should be
made acquainted with what we knew of our com-
mon [riend.

We passed the evening with music; after
whis b, 1 went, aceording 10 cusiom, lo read for
Lorenzo. e generally nomed the book he
wished to hiear, but on that evening he banded
me a volume which he had brought with bimn.—
When 1 was aboul ta conunence, he asked me,
in a very low tone, if we were alone. 1 told
hisa that Henry was presvat.

“ Heory, this is fike you,” he replied, * but
T asked that question because this work is Intle
koown bere.  "Uhe greater part of your country-
men are not of iny religion, and aithough one ol
the first primleges of their creed is to read,
Jwdge, and examine every thing for thumseives,
there ure, nevertheless, some bouoks which, by a
singular contradiction amohg a thousand others,
they are torbidden to read.”

Lord Henry smiled. ¢ Lorenzo is right,”
8aid bie ; © Protestants contradict (heimselves ua-
ceasingly.”

I colored ; for it was the first time Lorenzo
altacked my religious principles. 1 did not ven-
ture (o show the pain I felt; aud yet 1 coutd not
but acknowledge the justice of his remark. Dis-
preased and embarrassed, I began to read, with-
out makiug any reply. ‘I'he book was a collee-
tion of the contradictions of the reformed church,
8 work which our ministers very prudenily for-
bid their people to read. I kuaew the name of
ity and 1 could easily imagine the indignation of

the marquis, were he to surprise me with it in
by bunds, The readmg of this book made a
Strange impression upon me. ‘The virtues ol
Lord Walsingtrain’s family, and the extraordinary
elevation of Lorenzo’s character, both concur-
red to give me lofty ideas of their religion which
I had never bad of my own.

Uniit the day when first I knew Loreuzo, I
had heard of the faith of Catholics ouly as an
assemblage of fanaticism, superstition, aud out-
ward forms. [ now beheld this same relizion
under quite a diffevent aspect, and my conscience
Unceasigly reproached me for baving adopted
false nouons, and cherished them without wquir-
ing into their truth.

L entrested Liorenzo to let me hare his book,
and 1 passed a part of the night in reading it.—
Lorenzo and Henry had both left me; the for-
tner had not returned to his room, and it wasnow
abaut one o’clock in the morning. Troubled,
and not knowing what to resolve, I went out se-
cretly, intending to open ty wmind: to one or the
othier 3 but, insiead of goiug to Henry’s room, 1
ook, without kuowing it, the way to the cha-
pel 5 T did not observe it until I bad opened the
door. T'here 1 encountered my (wo [riends just
going out. ‘i'hey suid nothing. I eutered alone
wto the sanctuary. 1 prayed God to enlighten
and calm my mind, I then returned in silence

to my room. ILorenzo wag on his knees, near
the bed, praying as usual.

Some days after, little Hida, the elder son of
Henry, was seized with a vielent fever, attended
with cosvulsions 5 and in a few hours his life was
in inuninent danger. The agonized fxther went
himself to the city, in quest of a physician, whom
he brought back with him ; but just as he return-
ed, the child had so violent a fit that they sup-
posed him dead. Ilenry, wild with grief, re-
garded his child with a kind of despair; then,
tearing himsell from the barrowing sight, he
struck his foreliead against the muntel-piece with
# vehemunce which made me (hink he was wound-
od.

Licveazo, who was near, took his hand, and
said. with warmth: * Heury, 1ohere is your re-
ligion 7 1s not God always the same

“real God,” exchimed Lord Walsingham,
# who speaks to me 7 Is it you, s unhappy
victim of my errors?  You whom X kave sought
50 many years M

Larenzo hastily approached me, with an air of
areat disquietude. Henvy was in a dark part of
the roow, and could not distinguinh who accosted
him. It was uine o’clock in the evening. The
cundles were collected near the sofa on which
the child lay, and their light was cut off from the
other parts of the room by the persons who sur-
rouaded the little sufierer,

“1s this you, Sidney 7 said Lorenzo to me.
# 1 pray you, do me the kindness to go to Henry,
that he may not kaow it was I who spoke to
him.”

1 did ax he desirad, without taking time to re-
fleet. I took Lord Walsingham by the arm,
and led bim to the child, wio now manifested
signs of life. We passed & painfel night, but
before day little Hida was out of danger.

Henry was more indisposed thas his son. e
was ardent 1a his affections, ard lus constitution,
being delicate, could ill support the aclivity of
fis imagination. He retired to rest towards
morning. At nine o'clock, I went 1o see bin g
he entreated me to bring Lorenzo to him; but
{ was surprised at the repugnance with which
Larenzo consented to approach the invalid.

We scated ourselves near the bed. “ You
can,” said Henry, adidressing Lorenzo, ¢ remove
frorn me great uavasiness by informing me {rown
what country you are, and how yom were de-
prived of your sight.”

Lorenzo colored.  “ I was born in Seotland,
and I am twenty-two years of agye; that isall 1
can tell you. T'he cvents which have marked
iy hfe huve never been known, suive by one in-
dividual who no louger exists, and they are too
sud (0 inferest any body.”

“ Henry and Sidaey are ant then your friends,”
said Lord Walsingharm, in a tone of gentle re-
proach. © Derbaps my confidence will encou-
rage yours,” he coatinued; “it will prove, at
least, how very strong the reasons are whirk in-
duced me to propose a question which may bave
appeared to you imprudeat. My parents, [riends,
even my wife, know nothing of the bitter sor-
rows which bave destroyed the happiness of my
tfe. I bad never either friend or confdant, nor
knew the dehight of solid friendship before the
day which brought me Lorenzo and Sidney.”

“T thought,” mildly interrupted Leorenzo,
« that Rev. Mr. Billinghan had -a saered right
to your confidence.” Mr. B. was the chaplamn
of Remember-Ifill, 2 man in his fortieth year,
well informed, enlightened, and endowed with
every virtue which forms the character of a
saintly clergyman.

“You are nght, Lorenzo,” resumed Henry ;
“uatil pow, however, [ bave given to Mr. B.
only za indispensable cenfidence, and nothing
more. My atfection for you urges me to open
iny heart to you. I prefer letting Caroline be-
lieve me happy, than to trouble her peace by the
recilal of my irreparable misfortunes. You alone,
perhaps, can apply a vemedy to the evil ; at all
events, 1 count upon your inviolable fidelity iu
observing seerecy.”

I immediately promised what ke wished ; but
Lorenzo, buried in his reflections, made no reply.

CHAPTER IV.

Henry spoke as follaws: ¢ Born with ardent
passions wiich developed themselves with age,
and educated in the reformed religion, T bad not
learned the habit of repressing the violence of
ny inclinatious, and T was alinost the viclim o
them. The countess of Walsingham, my ma-
ther, was, on the female side, descended (rom a
branch of the Spanish house of the dukes of
Medina. Her facher, Count Tancredi had made
her the heir to s hatred for the house of Medi-
na, with which he had bad some quarrels that
were perpetuated on both sides,evea to the third
geaeration. I had one sister, who finished her
education at Pans.  When. 1 had attained my
twentieth year, I travelled with my- paternal
uncle, Count Tancredi; we visited iy sister,
and to my.sorraw, [.saw hee most intimate fiend,
Dona Maria of Medinn. Her uame recalled all

the rivilry of our families, und should have taught

me never to think of her. But I had a weak

“T dared not open my beart to my uncle, al-
though I loved him tenderly.  We again met the
duke of Medina and his daughter in society, for
Dona Maria left the convent shortly after our
arrival, her education being then finished. 1
thought I perceived that sy atlentions were not
despised, notwithstanding thie insurmountable ob-
stacles which opposed themselves to what I sup-
posed my bappiness. One evening, in my pre-
sence, they spoke to Dona Maria of marriage.
She rephed, in such a way that 1 might hear, © 1
will pever marry any one who does not profess
my religion, and who is not agreeable to all my
family : at the same time, I will never marry
against my will.> These words, which should
bave opened my eyes to the obstacles that were
to be overcome, in order to arrive at the accom-
plishment of my wishes, served only to increase
wy illusions and my hopes.

¢ At this period, I met also at Paris the mar-
quis, Arthur of Rosline. His mother and mine
were both Spanish, and first cousins,  The for-
mer, sister of the duke of Medina, had married
the marquis of Rosline, of whom Arthur was
oorn; und after the death of her frst husband,
she was united to the duke of Salisbury, by
whom she had, among other children, Caroline,
wy wife, and Hidalla, who tmust now be twenty-
two or twenty-three years of age. I spent
eighteen months at DParis, at the expiration of
whiclh the departure of the duke of Medina and
his daugbter was spoken of. Tthen felt the
strength of my attachment. T solicited the
place of page of honor to a prince ot the house
of Spain, whon the duke was about to accow-
pany. The count of Tancredi aided me with all
bis infleence ; but the duke bad anticipated us,
and obtained the {uvor for-Lord Hidalla of Su-
lisbury, his nephiew. This circumstance aggra-
vated the hatred of the house of “Lancredi against
that of Medina.

“ 1 quitted Paris and went to Spaia, before
the departure of the duke and Doxa Maria.—
My ‘uncle, who cosjectured the state of iny
heart did everything to divert me; a fervent Ca-
tholic, he failed not at the same time to pursue
an object which enbsted all bis tenderness and
solicitude ; I inean iy conversion. I was nu:
averse to his views, My mother, my sister, and
Dona Maria, the object of iny dearest afivetions,
were all Catholics ; but the prejudices of chitd-
hood, the attachment of my father to his belief,a
thousand human motives prevented my being one,
"F'he hatred existing between the Catholic fumi-
fies of Tancredi and Medina [ disapproved, al.
though I shared it mysell. I koew enough of
theic religion to be aware how much thiese dissea-
slons were contrary (o ils maxims ; nevertheless,
like most Protestants, 1 attributed to the Catho-
lic faith what was merely au elfect of human
weakness.

“« { traversed the south of Spain and Partugal.
My attachment to Dona Maria and the kinduess
of Count Uancredi reculled ine to Madrid, where
the first intelligence I received was the approach-
ing marriage of the dona, for which Lhey only
awaited the arrival of Lord Hidalla, ber cousin,

“ My despair changed ioto fury, and Lord
Hidalla was the object of it. I fearned that be
was seventeen leagues from Lhe capital. I said
nothing 1w iny uncle, but left upon the table a
letter which inforined him of my unrhappy pas-
sion, my grief, and my determination to prevent
the mairiage of Dona Maria, or die. I set out
for a small town wliere the duke of Medina and
his daughter were ; from this place I sent a chal-
lenge to Lord Hidalla, aud went to await him
at the place which [ had designated, ard which
was situated upon rhe roud.

“ ‘I'wo days passed without my receiving any
intelligence.  Uunable any longer to subdue my
rage and my despair, [ formed anotber scheme.
O my friends, how weak is inau, when the voice
of refigion bas not sufficient influence to calm the
passions whicli swell and agitate his soul!  How
upbappy are they who, in great trials, turn not
their eyes to the all-powerful God ! Wihat mi-
sery and tears do they not prepare for themselves,
whe, with the passious of youth, are not restraiu-
ed by the thouglits of religion, and the fear of
divine chastisermment ! Determined to avenge my-
self, and force Liord Salisbury to try the ehance
of mortal combat, [ reselved to waylay him in a
forést, by which they had assured e he would
puss in the evening. 1 was upknown. By bribes
I indiiced some people in the neighborhood to uid
me ia wmy design,

« A curvinge passed; 1 thought I recognized
the - livery of the duke of Medina.,. I ordered
my people to stop it.  They met with a duter-
mined resistance: some shots were exchanged.
‘I'o prevent serions consequences, T had stith pru-
deuce enough to commaud iy men to charge
their pistoly only with powder ; but the wretches
whom [ was foreed to employ, disregarded ny

‘orders.  Frightful shricks were heard.  One of

the duke’s servaats was woududed. The report
of the fire arma brought succor ; my base ac-
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complices deserted me ; and alone, a prey to the
most cruel agitations, and in an excitement bor-
dering on delirium, I was arrested, bound; and
I was twenily minutes in a dungeon of the prison
of , before I was able to call up the events
which had transpired.

# My sentence was aot long delayed. I ex-
pected immediate death, which woald have put
an end to my misery. I was condemned to the
loss of my sight, and to perpetual imprisonment.
When they came to apprise me of my fate, ]
liad passed seven days in cruzl uncertainty. Lie
expeclation of death had opesned my eyes.  T'he
tender exhortations and advice of Count "fan-
cred: were recalled to wmy mind. I began to
think seriously of the eternity wlich [ expected
soon to enter. I was occupied with these reilec-
lions when the announcemeat of wy puaishment
threw me into agonizing despaiv. I had seen
nobody but the jailor and two officers of justice,
who had interrogated me; I bad denied nothing ; |
my senlence was just; but I should have pre-
ferred the loss of life to that of sight and tiberty.
Deprived of weapons, I struek my head violently
against the dungeon walis. I longed to be crushed
under its ruins. A day and night, which seemed
hike an age, passed tediously away.

“'T'owards three o’clock in the marning, my

door opened ; I groaned; 1t was namediately
closed.  An undetermioed and light step was
heard ; sowe one upprouched and took iy Land.
The rays of the moon, penietrating through a
little grated window which was close to the ceil-
ing, rested on the wall of iny cell, but did not
enlighten the interior, I distinguished with dif-
ficully, a person cn his kuees, and leaning to-
wardsme. I was on a wretched bed, 2nd bad not
been able to close my eyes for thirty-six Lours,
since my sentence had been made known to me,
Never shali I forget the sweet tone of that voice
which penetrated my heart,

¢ Heury, said the strager, ¢ where is your
religion? (God is still your I"ather ; it is he wha
sends me to you.’

“¢ Great God! 1 exclaimed, rising suddenly,
‘are cowpassion and kindness yet reserved for

me! DBut wlat can save me from my frightful
fate? At twenty-two years to lose light and

Uberty forever !

# ¢ Nothiug lasts forever, in this world,”> said
the stranger, mildly ; ¢ but you are not of my re-
ligion ; you cannot feel the innumerable conso-
lations which she offers to the maost afflicted.

¢ There is no consolation for me ;—consola-
tions? No; neither is there religioa,’ 1 rephed,
wildly ; ¢ I wish to diel

“+ And if God should preserve your liberty !
and sight, would you no longer use them to re-
sist the truth ; but cousecrate to him a life which
e alone can tuke from you?’

«c Al 1 bave promised it, and T here reite-
rate the solemn promise,' | exclaimed ; it by an
effect of bis almighty power, the God of the Ca-
tholics, who has been represented to me as so
good and so compassionate, save me, [ will em-
brace that religion which, moie holy and pericct,
would cuable e to serve him better. Yes, |
promise you to live and die a Catholic.’

# The stranger leaned his head upon his hand,
and preserved a long silence. L'hen, quirkly
rising, * There is not,' sard he, *a moment to
lose ; take my clothes and give me yours. 1
have nothing 1o fear, and but one favor to a-k.
Fulfil your promise ; and if you can, go to Bay-
onne, or if you pass through that city when re-
turniug to your own couutry, inquire for Senor
Don Silva, and address yourself to him to
strengthen your faith; he s a young and santly
priest.  Say to kim that his fviend Ilida walks
in the path which be «raced for him, and that
he bopes with aid from above, never to stray
from it.

 On concluding these words, he put round my
neck a ribhon to which was attached a litile
cross. © Never part with this token of my friend-
ship, he added ; ¢ 1 received it from a brother
whom I tenderly love, before I became a Catho-
fie, In fixivg your eyes upen this cross, you
will rememnber that suffering is the way to lieaven ;
and that, after the exumple of his divine model,
the true Catholic should be humble, patient, taith-
ful, aud resizned.  Give this purse to the jailor)
he continued, handing me one fuli of gold, *and
ffy fac from this city. Count Tuncredi is ue
longer at Madrid; but you will fiud him at the
village inm of ————, where he lies wounded.’

| fell wpon my knees before my deliverer;
I waunted to a<k many questions.  As a reply to
all, he embraced me with great affection ; then
tearing away from ine, hie knocked loudly at the
door. ‘I'lie julor opened i, and took me by the
hand. 1 gave him the purse, aud wiapping iny-
self in the stranger’s cloak, ] went out of that
horrible abode, shuddering at the thought of leav-
ing there my generows liberator ; not doubting,
however, that be had only to make himse!f known,
in order to be sel at liberty.

“ At the villuge of » 1 learned with
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ously wounded. and carried to the inn, where he
had just expired.  1lis servants told me that a
young lord who passed the unight with him, had
s1d, on leaving, that 1 would come immediately
to replace im. , I asked bis name, but nobedy
could tell me. They inforined me, also, that
Lord Hidullah bad been assasamnated the same
day, and by the sume highwaymen. I gave or-
ders that the body of the count should be borne
to bis family at Toledo; and, not daring to pro-
long, even for a moment, my stay in a provinee
so fatal to me, I started for Bayonne.

“In V——— T was accosted at the hote), by
a Spanish officer who had scen me in France.-~
*You know,” sawd e, “the terrible misfortuss
which has befullen the duke of Medina P

“¢ Noj what 151t ?

“* But,—tbat is to say, his duughter, Dona
Maria.> e then related the mciancholy eveat
of which I was the author. M» added: ¢ They
have pot as yet disvovered the name of the
guilty wreteh ; the whele afiair is enveloped iz
profound mystery, which wiil, probably, never be
upravelled 5 the assassin, who was unknown, hav-
ing died, they say, during the +xecution of the
sentence, which condemned tam to Jose his sight,
Dona Mariz has beea affected w an extruordivery
manver by all these circumstances, Sbe was
seized with a severe iless ; her reason was to-
tally destroyed. 1 have scen her siuce ber wis-
furtune 5 she is very pale, with 2 cabn and touch-
ing expression of countenanee ; she daes nut
weep, but there is in her insanity something s
sad and gloomy, that she inspives the greatest
compassion,’

“The officer contimved speaking for some
time, but [ heard no more, e left me withow
vemarking the frighiful atate inte which his re-
vital had thrown me. T death of my del-
verer, a cruel death whieh he had solfered For
me, entirely absorbed my thouvghts, avd rendered.
me alinost insensible to tie melweboly condition
of the enfortunate Dona Muria. 1 withdrew to
aretived part of the garden, snd threw myseif
vpon a bench, a victim to the most poigoant an-
suish.™  Fleary paused, and covered bis face,
which was bathed in tears, with his hands. « O
Gud !,” he exeliimed, * thou slone has susiainad
me I’

CHAPTER V.

After @ sience of some woments, Henry re-
sumed. *+ [ have already exposed to you the
violence of iy character. 1 strove, however,
through respect for the meinary of my benefae-
tor, 1o be resigned to my fate. [arranged every-
thing to continue wy route ; but a muhgoant
fuver detained me two months at Vo——, Ag
soon as my health was ve-established, T set out
for ayonne ; my anly consolation wus to fulfl
the promise 1 Lad made to Hida, and to ronvey
his remembrance o Senor Don Shlva.

“ O my arrival, I called upon this young lerd,
and was equally surprised aud pleased Lo hnd i
lim a young inuan, but a few years older than iny-
self.  His expression was angelie.  Sprang from
one o the noblest fawilivs in Portugal, be had
voluntarily embraced evangelical poverty. flia
sweet and perswavive conversalion touched ane.
L 10ld him that during two years, I had combated
the desire of entering the Catholic Chureh, and
that, determined no longer Lo resist jmy canvic-
tions, 1 bad come 1o Bayenne, one of my frirnils
having advised me to address wyself to hum. I
then asked bim if Le remembered a young 1nna
named Iida.

«¢ His is a virtuous soul,’ said he ; ¢ God was
pleased to make use of me to bring Lim back te
the true Church ; but for several mouths 1 have
lLieard nothing of himn, T hope be has persevered.”

“ A death-hke paleness covered my face.—
Don Silva begsed me to be seated. I burst into
tears.  Lmbarrussed by my emotion, T informed
bim that I had just recovered from an iliness
which still rendered e very weak, and that after
some tine I wouid speak to bim with entire con-
lidence of the sorrows which his words recaljed.
[le catreated me in so urgent and affectionate a
mauner to reside with hun, that I could not ex-
cuse mysell. He occupied a pretty little dweli-
ing near the harbor; what miglt have lessened
its agreeableness was its vicinity to the galley-
slaves, whose vessels touched his house.  When
I remurked this to him—* 1t is expressiy for that
reason that T have chosen it said he j *it is one
of my delights to be near, .to offer the aid and
consulations of rehigion to those unfortunate beings
who are deprived of every other comfort, aod
condemned to clhains.® This reply gave me am
insight into the soul of Doa Silva, and redoubled
ny. esteem for his religion. He furnished me
will an apartment near his own. 1o the evening,
as soon as [ was alone, I' fell upon my koees, and,
for the Grst time, making the sign of the cross, I
took from my bosom Hida's hittle crucifix. It
must have belonged to a distinguished tamily 3
the cross was coniposed of five sipphires, the
unage of gold, and the little nails which attached
the figureto the cross, were brilliants, I re-

heartfelt griel that Count Tancredi, attucked by

assassing in a neighboring forest, had been seri-

peatedly kissed this pledge of my éternal salva-
lion, which was, at the samc ‘time,. a gift from.

Do




