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THE ROMANCE OF A JESUIT.

From tho French of Do Bougny &' Hagerne.

Cuavrer V. (comtinued. s

The Father left hitn sud Charles could hear higslow, heavy
steps dymg away i the distance, and then all was still,

The room he was occupying was monastic in its simplicity ;
there was a painted deal bedstead, two or there chairs, n
table on which were some books and a prie-Diew ; on the
white-washed walls there hung two or three devotionnl
pictures.

« Here I am stalled in one of their strongholds,” said he
to himself, ** but g position is not so very pleasant. A
week here, all ulone; 1 shall die of inanition,”

He looked out of the window. Before him lay a kitchen
garden and beyond that he could perceive, in the fading day-
light, a succession of hedges: to the left stood ont one of the
wings formmng u purt of the prineipal building, and, to the
right, he could distingsh u large farm and its out-buildings.
The only living being in sight was an old priest, walking up
and down at the other end of the garden, saying his beads.

He was interrupted in Ins observations by the arrival of a
lay brother bringing in Ins valise.  After lighting a lamp
and enquiring whether Charles needed anything more. the
lay brother left the room. By the hght of the lnmp Charles
examined the books on his table.  They consisted of the
“Imitation of Jesus Chrst,”” the * Tlhank well onat,” the
“Jaurnee du Chretien,”  and Rodriguez's ¢ Christian Per-
fection.” He threw them all asude at first, but he afterwards
took up the “Journes du ¢ hretten,” and began taruing over
its leaves.  He found i 1t the prayers whieh his mother had
taught him and wineh he had now entively forgotten . he
decided on learnimg them anew, sinee his ignorance of them
might g@ive rise to suspretong as to hig sincerity.

Then he read over the = Rule of Lafe. At five o cloch rise
and visit the Blessed Sacrament; half-pust five, meditation ;
half-past six, reflection ; quarter to seven, free tune ; seven
o'clock, Holy Muxs; halfpast seven, breakfast, followed Iy
free time, Xe.. nel”

* What o hie! and for a week!  How shall I ever be able
t0 bear 1t Uns dullest of dull rooms and wid this leaden
silence!™ e also recalled o unnd that he conld not vecede
without forfeting all chances i hfe for hinself mnd s sister.
Besides, he mmght turn thns tivesome sohtude to good account
by reading, writing, workng, for fortunatels be had put a
few books mto his trunk.

At half-past seven he heard the noise of openimg doors amld
steps passing i the passuge o Just then, too, the old Jesunt
came to shew hun to the refectory. e there found new food
for wonder and for studs. Six smen of different ages and
appearance were standmg avound o lavge table, They bowed
politely to the new comer. A young priest, wno stoud a httle
wav off m a corner of the room, saud the Henedieite (graces
aloud, and then the men sat down and commenced their
repust. .\ lay brother brought w the dishes separately and
they were passed round fran one o the other silently bat
a perfeetly  comteons amd well-bred manner. The siience
was only internnupted by the voang Jesit veading alond sowme
pionx book. for the benefit of these m retreat.

At the ¢nd of the supper the young priest said the thanks.
wiving, and the strangers. after visitig the church for a few
minutes. returned to thew rooms,

Charles was soon followed by hos friend, the old Jeswt,
who. after ascertmming whether he wius satisfied with what
he had alveady scen, guestioned hun as to the vule of hfe, Le.

< You percerve,  said he, ** that there are four meditations
a day ofaw hour each, and that these weditations are pre-
ceded by o quarter of #n hour s preparation and are followed
by another quarter of an hour s vetlection on the meditation.
Now, have yvou ever meditated ¥

*Yesand no, Father. T have often veflected long over
some mportant guestion so as to wegh well all its beanngs ,
but 1 lonve never made 1 medeation on a religious topie, such
ax you allude to.”

* You must begm then, and perhaps vou may tind some

*This French book v very wnmilar to tho * Garden of the Soul,”
and is in alinost universal use.
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difficulty at first, for it is certmnly very fatiguing to fix one’s
whole attention on the same subject for an hour and a haif
at 2 time.  However, you will get used to it.”

He then gave him some antograph leaves concerning the
next day's meditations, the fivst of which was the one which
St. Lenatius himself considered ag the base and foundation of
Chnstiun hfe. ‘FPhe text raus thus ;. God created man o
the end thut hewght prase, worslinp and serve the Lord his
God, and thus attanm anto eternal life.”

After explaming to him more fully how to pass the time
of preparation. weditation and vetlection, the Jesnit did all
in Ins power to enconrage his young companion and took his
leave, promising to return at noon on the morrow,

Loaning his head on his hands Charles was soon lost in
thought, asking nmsell was all this veal or was e dreaming.
Everything seemed so strange, so different from what he ex
pected.  This enlm, silent house, where one mght imagine
one's self alone, was mhabated by o number of men who ap-
peared to he so absorbed in the preseribed prayers and medi-
tations.  Were they in earnest ? Were they weak-minded,
superstitiong creatures, fanatics, enthusiasts I a few days
time, when he wonld better understand mueh that now seemed
maeaplieable, would he not discover that hypoerisy, lying and
plotting were hidden beneath these specious appearances ?

We will better understund the state of his mind by looking
into lns first letter to Mons, Meynaudier,

St Acnkvn, Oct. 7th, 1844,

Drar S, Uam witing to you from St. Acheul, trom the
liow's den, und veally, the assanlt was not perilons nor the
victory glorous, for thedoors were opened wide to me.  Are
the Jesuits less cumnng than we have been led to believe
or sather does not then apprrent simplicity hide wonderful
powers of dissnnulation 2 Fventually we shall know this,

The Rector pretended to be busy and sent a stupid old
wonk 1 his place.  Tins individual, who is the ouly one |
have yet had anytlhing to do with, has about as much sense
as the connnon runof conntry village priests. 1t was a clever
udea that of sendinge such aman to receive a young Parisian ;
for this good. simple, mgemous ol peasant seems to believe
firmly the farrago of nonsense which he pours into one's ours.
Do you uat see that one’s prejudices must disuppear in tlie
presence of ~o wsigmficant a personage. of one so caily duped
and so ready to fall into any trap kaid for han ?

Here 1sa portrant of the old clod-hopper . bald head, two
foolish  loohmy goggle-eves, shaded by bushy evebrows, n
protuberant nose y rpetually stufled up with enuft, and a
crooked mouth.  As for elothmg. he wears an autediluvian,
worn-out. patched. ravelled out cassock. covered with grease-
spots 2 as » basis to all this he has the biggest of big feet
stuffed mto enormous, unshapely shoes, down at heel, which
shoes have long had a deadly quarrel with the blacking brush.
Whilst 1 am portrait painting I maght also give you a des-
cription of an awfnl ereature who is a sort of domestic wateh-
dog and at the same time waits on the strangers.  Suffice
1t to say thnt hie is a grotesque sort of dwarf, but, being aftili-
ated to the Order, we are obliged to addreess him as Brother.
Is not that stekening ? Happily we do not see mueh of him.

tam lodged i the strangers' vooms, for the Jesuit rule
presertbes a week's retrent before a man can be received as
novice. This rvetreat consists of prayers, meditations and
other absurdities in use among the devout ; they wo on the
whole blessed day without a break.  Fortunately the good
Fathers leave you to yourself durimg these smusing perform-
ances, and as I had Juckily put two volumes of Voltaire into
my trunk. I munnge to pass the thne pretty well. As for
my room and furmure, it is what might be found in the
poorest of wayside mns. 1 fancied that perhaps there might
be sowme trap-door concealed. some pecp-hole through which
a currous Jesmt or one of their trusty eimmisaries might spy
what 1 was domg. | searched belund all the furnituse and
pictures and thoronghly exatmed even the walls, and have
made sure that no one ¢an xee me,  However, 1 am ot en-
trely safe from wquisiional glances, for my room door only
latches, there s nather bole uor lock, so that domiciliary
visits can be made during wmy absence. 1 take care, there-
fore. to lock up my books and to keep about me such papers
as I do not wish the Fathers to seec.

{ To be Continued. ;



