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CHAPTER I—~*SISTER CECILIA.

¢ Caa it be true, Iid., that, as mother tells me,
you are going to leave the dear old Church, for
the superstitions of Popery T’ exclaimed Carrie
Lynn, in no pleasant wood, as she entered her
brother’s room the morning "after his arrival. —
+ Oh, Ed., it would be hard to give you up ; but
I doubt, if that wound of yours bad proved fatal,
if we could, in our hearts, suffer more than we
should to see you forsake the religion, which
has so long nourished you, for a lot of ab-
surd— :

s Not so fast, sister, saul her brother, Capt.
Lyun, who was Iyiug on a sofa, enjoging his con-
valesence. ¢ You know ur. White says that all
exciting conversalion must, for the present, be
avaided ; so be caveflul not to overstep the lints,
1o a day or two we will talk over the subject;
but, Sis, I have some books in my valise you
might like 1o look over in the meantune—{rom
themn you caa gatn any wmformatiop m regard to.
my behef.’

¢ Books on Popery! No, indeed, Edward,
said his sister, with much warmth, ¢ T think I
can speud my leisure hours to much better ad-
vaotage than io perusing silly, absurd—well, to
say the least, very injurious books. Then she
added sadly, ¢ But has jt come lo this? Are
you quite determived 7

tier brother, evading her question, began,—
< Come, Carrie, I want to enlist your sympathy.
T used to have it, and waapt it now.’

¢ Eulist my sympathy ! thatis too bad, bro-
ther ; asif I bad no feeling for you in your mis-
fortune,” said the enthusiastic girl. Aad she
tenderly kissed her brother’s forehead.

¢ Yes, my pet; I know you have said he, re-
turning her caress, ‘ aod aow, don’t let them talk

to me till I get well, and then I think you will
all be satistied with my choice—at least so far
as to allow me my owa way in peace. Now,
remember ; for I dan’t feel prepared to be sent
to my last account just now, although you seewmn
to think the loss would be no worse thaaf I be-
came a Roman Catholic.’ )
+Oh, no! 1 did not mean ezacify that, bro-
ther Ed. ; indeed, ] scarcely koow what T said,
it took 1me so by surprise. But they shall not
torment you, poor brother; you hase suffered
enough, You rmust have peace sow, whatever
pernicious sentimenis you have preked up in the
army ; acd Carrie mauifested her sincenity for
the wounded soldier—1be ¢ poor deluded boy,’ as
Lis mother said—by a prolenged kise, and left
the room. *O! 1forgol P’ ske excluuned, at the
doar, * bere 1s a letter from—1I know who—and
1%l aceept 2 perusal, even though 1t be second-
kand,” she added mschievously.

Tle young man grasped the letter eagerly j—
and, noting Lhe page, luid aside the buok which
had eogaged bis atiention previous to his sister’s
entrance, and opened the missive.

Edward and Carrie Liynn were the only cbil-
dren of a prosperous inercgact in a western
town. Their lives bad passed in comfort and
comparative ease—though not in the ‘fap of lux-
ury’—with intelligent and npright pareots, who,
while edecating them in all the branches consi-
dered necessary for a hberal education, early in
culcated, swith the love of kuowledge, the neces-
sity of self relance. Accordingly, Edward, at
the age of nineteen—after graduating at one of
the best literary institutions in the West—en.
tered upon the stucy of medicine, in which he
gave fair promice to excel. He bad already re-
ceived bis diploma, and began to thizk of estab
lishing bimself in some eligible location, in the
practice of lis profession,when the rebehion whieh
has so desolated our once fair land broke upon us,
He was among the first to rally to the defence
of our country. Learing his books, and bidding
adieu to the laved ones st home, bhe enter-
ed the army as first Lieutenant of a company
raised in their enterprising and patriotic town.—
Mr. Lyno, though proud to see his son willing to
rick us life for the land for which bis own grand-
sire had died 10 the great Revolution, witha fa-
ther's heart regretted the parting with his only
son, he, who, if spared would be the support of

" his parents in the dechne of life.

We have become -somewhat hardened, after
three years of war, and its jany attendant-evils';
but when the - first call’ for volunteers was re-
sponded- to, and fathers and brothers left their
‘homes [o5 the tented field, what horrid scenes of
bloodshed ‘rose < up befare tae mind at parting,
and how little we dared 1o hope to meet these
volunteers agam. - : S

Edward - (ried to he firm; but {ound' himself
fast losing Ins power of conirol, when his gentle

him to God, for ‘she was ‘an eacuest, though not
ivestigaliny Christian, ; and placing . -bis nand~
2 pocket, Bible, .with marked passages, “hurried
from 1he room; to-kneel in. prayer for hin, io the

bad growa*with lym'like a .{win spirit, who had

oot
)
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mother, 1-a voice brokén hy sobs, comriended |

slence of her chamber, . Witk Carrie—she.who |

shared every joy, and shed tears over every d’s-
appointment of his school boy days, or aflliction
of later ife—with her he lingered long, until the
omoibus, which was to convey him to the depot,
was at the door, and he heard the shouts of the
brave boys who were to be his companions on
wany a bloody battle-field, as they had been in
all bis youthlul festivites,

¢ Tlis parting will do us good, Carrie,’ said he,
¢ it will skow us how dear we are 10 each other,
and will teach me bow to appreciate my home
and,lriends, by depriving me of them for a sea-
son.

* God grant it way be but for a seaszn,’ said
hus father solemnly.

¢ Wetl, father,” said Edward, with a forced
show of cheerfutness, ¢ we must not anticipale
evil; 1f it come, I will try to meet % as a sol-
dier;” and lus voice bad w it a perceptible tre-
Iore

¢ We consider you competent to judge of
right and wrong, my son,’ said Me. Lynn, ¢ aad
Ui erefore nave placed no hindrance in the way
of what you, what any patriatic cilizer, must
consider your duty m the hour of our country®s
dauger. Stasd firm, Bdward ; never falter én
the path you consider that of duty, though it
lead you into unforeseen trouble god trials that
you would now shrink -from. The soldier’s kfe,
my dear sen, is not an easy one to any; much
less to lim who does his whole duty. Lhe Leord
of hosts be with you.?

The young officer checked a nsing sigh,
grasped tus father’s hand, thee hurriedly clasping
his sister to s heart, went forth bravely todght
for the good old flag,

O the bloody field of Store River, under the
heroic leader Rosecrans, he ctood manfully by
lis men; and for noble daring all through those
tbree memorable days, he was promoted. INone
more deserving of promotion than he. With

the few remawming members of his company h~

marched Southwacd, enduring the privations and
sulferings that the trave boys of the armiy of the
Cusnberfand passed through for so many weary
mouths. He fought valiantly during the terrible
slaughter of Chicamauga, and w the last hour
fell with a severe wound ; and his comrades car-
ried bim from the field, fearteg they had ‘lost
their noble Caplain. But le opened his eyes
while the surgeon was dressing lus wound, and
breathed a prayer of thankiuluess when he heard
that it was not likely to prove fatal. Slowly
passed the days while he lay in the uncomforl-
able and crowded hospital, from which, as soon
as he was able, he was removed to one but little
more commodious, but where he could have
some of the attention our sick ard wounded barve
so much needed. Whije here, he lay near fo a
young soldier—a stranger, so far as personal ac-
quaintance was coucerned, butin whom le re-
cognised a brother in the common cause of (he
counliry—who attracted lus attention by reciting,
in rather a loud whisper, his pecubar devolions,
morning and evening—a custom too uncomuton
among our soldiers, many of whowm seem to tor-
get that brawery alone will not ercure them an
entrance into heaven, even though they shouid
fall in defense of good aod just principles.—
The Liord’s Prayer was familiar  to Capt. Liyne,
he lisped 1t at his mother's knee; but ¢ 1ial
Mary’ e heard for the first time, and was not
quite sure that he heard aright ; but the 1dea of
calling upon the pame of ¢ Mary’ ¢ Mother of
God, filled s mind with sonething akm to dis-
gust. s lips curled in scorn at the ignorance
and idolatrous superstitions of the poor Irishman.
But as day after day he bheard the same prayer
repeated, and becoming able to converse, he
soon learned that the soldier was not so ignorant
as he supposed. Pity took the place of scorn,
and he determined, 1f opnortunity offered, to
eradicate some of the pernicious sentiments which
seemed to hun to be the man’s religion.

Captain Lynn was one of *Old Raosy’s> most
ardent admirers, and probably bad he ever had
any conversation with that General on the sub-
ject of religion, would have never formed so
silly a resolution, but as mulitary matters alone
was the subject—when 1t was necessary he
should be consulted—it is easy fo imagine how
the young officer was no wiser upon the subject
of Gen., Rosecrans, much abused taith, after
spendiog so many ‘months under his command.

" The sun was shimng turough the open win-
dow, and the pleasant south wind came in laden
with the breath of woodiand flowers, lor Spring
had returned to the Southlacd before the wound-
ed Cuplain was able to start {or home. He lay,
half unconscious, upon bis pillow, dreaming of
father, mother, sister, and ¢ another, not a sister,’
whose fraok and affectionate letters made the
hours of confinement pass faster than' any thing
else could possibly ~have - dove. Suddenly by
bis-side stood a:fair;slight” form, and a . cool

‘white ‘'hand took frow s’ burning .brow .- the

steaming linen, aud replaced it with. a [resh. one.
A womau’s hand [... When wasa woman-in hos-
pital3.: No—-except poor Mrs. Eldor, who'came

to comfort "her’ dying'hggpg:xid;;",aj"l‘d'j:iqbll‘:'.;_aﬁay\

with her the lifeless body ; and Little Tanny
Craytos, who came with her father to visit
wouanded brother? For a moment Capt. Lyna
thought the beng at his side must be the blye-
eyed Fanny, who had done all 1 her power, dur-
ing her short stay, to alleviate the suffertngs of
the sick and wounded, though they were not bro-
thers. But collecting bis wandering seases he
remembered that she had {elt for het Northern
home two days previous. e was afmost afraid.
to apen his eyes to look clearly upon her, lest|
the vision would vanise. [But the touch of that
hand ! It was certeinly tangible. Did it net
yet linger where the freshly wet bandage hed
already cocled his throbbing temples?  Aad
tren a voice, 1t might have beea his sister’s, so
seftly did it fall wpon an ear made nervously
acute by mekness, asked :

* Will gou bave a cool drink ?’ and lhe came
band—vwhite and delicate he koew it to be be-
fore he opened ins eyes to look upon it—iified
the glass of water just browght from the spring
beyoud the hosptiat,

Was it the beauty of the ‘morning, or his
pleasart dream of Lome, or bis angel wusitant,
that mmade the hours fly faster than for many,
many weeks? Perbaps each pad a share m giv-
ing pleasure te the convalescent officer, aad add-
ed to this the surgeon w charge bad told him
thatif he continued to improve, ne would in a
few days be able to start for home. All the
morning the form in the sober black dress—the
singularity 3f which has made bun doubt Ins
awakened seuses, (aod at last gave him an 1des
of her character)—mintstered to the wants of
those around bim, ILrery eye grew brighter at
her approach, and some sad ones smded, for the
first tune since eotering there, as her cheering
words [ell upon the ear. His nesghbor, who had
so interested bim by his ¢ Pater "and Ave;? de-
tained her to ask il she would be so kind as to
write a letter {or bim to the old countrs. The
brave fellow had suffered awputation of his right

vpon the Southern woods, already arrayed in
gorgeous beauty, belore he should leave for the
bare brown fields and leafless woods, where the
March wieds were rustling the dead feaves, and
scallering the last year’s deserted bicd’s nests.—
"Tiie forests of Tennessee were alive with winged
songsters, and the fragrant aw full af their melo-
dies, each smging 2 matn byma ta thew Preser-
ver. f&nd his heart tos senmt up a prayer ot
thavkspiving that lus life had been spared while
so wany had fallen around. ¢ What,” he asked
bimsclf, ¢ have ¥ ever done to deserve such
merey 7 Have [ ever accomplished auything
for the love of God? Andnew rose up before
bim the unage of © Sister Celicia® and ¢ Stster
Amaes) perfooming thetr mission of lave in the
warm aod unbealthy atwosphere of the hospital,
mistering te bodily disease, and speakmyg kind
and cheenog words te the depressed wm spinit
sitting all mgat, "after a fatiguing day, by the
side of some sufferer, that death wmight not fied
bim alone : writing letters to absent [riends;
closing the -eyes of the dead; or cutting off a
Jock of sunay hawr from over a boyish brow, to
save for whoever should come te clawm his body,
or to sead to a sorrowing mother. All
thes was herowsmn, such as e had never seer
equalled, aed never before had believed possible
for a fragile woman. FHe wished to think of
himselfy of fus plans for the future, when his
weak linbs should become strang, and the pam,
sometimes still fearfully intense, should leave his
head ; but, do what he would to bamsh them,
thoughts ol the Sisters of Charity woulil intrude
upon him, and the words of the Irish soldier,
which contained an idea almost novel to bim,
would startle his mind into mquiry upon a subject
entirely unthought of a week belore.

¢ Thew’s st be, at least to them, he saud,
musingly, ¢a beautiful and pure beliel § not what
I have considered the Roman Catbolic faith to
be. Canit be that T have been deceived—that

arin, besides having several other wounds.—
Haring received an aflirmative reply, he prayed
all the blessings of heaven to rain down upon
her in his pecuhar way, Tne Captain listened,
in some amusement, to his harangue, and wogn-
dered that the lady would patieatly bear it, and
even give lum a gracious smile and ¢ thack you’
for his nonsense,

¢ Do you know her 7 he asked, as she moved
away.

¢ Sure an’ I do, Captaia ; isn’t she one of the
Sisters—the sweet creatures—who are speudin’
all their precious lives, takin’ care of the hlkes of
us poor wretches? And all for the love ¢
Goc! Sure, 1 know her, thouzh never a word
did 1 speak to the lady *fore this minute.

Aud so young Lyun began to muse; st was
true, then, as he had surmised, that be bad con-
versed that morning with a nua—a real nan, one
of those wonderful ayd much abused womnen who
are shut up i closters dim, and pine away for
want of the society of their fellow-beings, and
die, perhaps—for who ever kaew what became
of them alter entering the gloomy eonvent cells,
another name for a hiving tomb ! Such was the
wea, of a nun, entertamed by hun and thousands
of others.  But this one—she was not what he
had believed a nun to be, or why was she there ?
Could 1t be, and be smiled at the absurdity of the
wdea, through motives of disimterested eharity,
purely lor the love of God, as his neighbor had
expressed it 1 Thus he thought and wondered,
as ke Jay with bis eyes lixed upon her, as she
moved silently around, and asked bimsell ques
tions which bad never before perplexed Ins
brain, and which lie could not answer; bul the
poorest intelleet which has had its traiving in (be
holy Mother Chureh would probubiy find no
ditliculty in solving them.

¢ Well, Captamn, how do yonu like your nev
nurse ! Knows how to perform her duties more
to your refined taste than us rough weu, don’t
she 7" asked the surgeon as he eame on us usval
round. ¢ You see, we sent for the Sisters, who
have accompiished a great deal 1n other hospitaly
and three arrived at this point last night.  J tell
you, Captain, one of them will do you more good
than three doctors.’ ‘

¢ Catholics, 1 believe, mildly suggested his
patient, :
¢ Of course !’ answered the surgeon, heedless
of the hall scornful expression wecompanying the
low spoken words. ¢ Aud I 1eHl you, if anythmg
could turn my head—too old to change religion
now—it would be the example of these unpre-
tending women. You'll get better fast,” and the
doctor went .on .to praise Sister Cecilia to the
next patient.. __— - '
A week passed quickly by; it fled alwost too
fast for Captaic” Lyan, who lelt that he could
with little difficulty,” stay. another -week in the
crowded hospital, so wucl . more cheerful:and
home-like. .had the industrious bands of' rife Sis”|
ters' -made1t. - He had rapidly improred, as’the |
surgeon prédicted, and on the, morping. before ).

1 bave been prejudiced against that of which I
know nothing 7’

And when a single doubt arose, the whole
structure of hLis false prejudices loomed vp De-
fore his vission, tottering at uts very foundation.
These prejudices had been mstilled into s mind
at home, at Sunday school, at College, and in
sociely, aod be had some he could not account
for. They had grown with his growth, and
strengthened with his strength. e bad always
beea ready to assail what he called ¢ the absur
dities of Popery.?  And 1ruly might Catholicism
be called one grand spstem of absurdities, iff 1t is
what thousands have from theiwr infancy been
taught 1o hehieve it. Capt, Lyno walked siowly
on, regardiess of distance, revolving n his mind
the new ideas that were in a rather chaotic state
of existence n his confused brain. Ilis wounded
limb was becoming pamful, and he, seated him-
self on a log, with the intention of returning to

the hospital 1w a few minutes, when who
shoald ake bhis appearance but lus Trish
friend.

¢ Good mornmg, Mike,' said Lynn, with that

easy famnilarity which won the bearts of his mea.
* So you, too, are out enjoyiny the beauty of the
morning.’

¢ Good morming, Caplamn, answered Mile,
dofling bis beaver, *10s plad T am, sure, to see
ye aole to be out this hoe day, Sirj and,
thanks be to God, that wnysell cav enjoy the

ay.’

o you, too, seemn fo bein a moralizing humor,
said the Cuptam, smiling. ¢ Yes, our thanks are
due to God, but seldow do we find those who
give inuech thought 1o his goodness. 1 have con-
cluded that they who render Ilun thauks, in
s.ucertly of heart, are few, very few, [ found at
all.? '

« Captain, do ye doubt the sincerity of them
Sisters youder  axk Mike, nodding 1 the direc-
tion of the hospital, '

¢ 1 am not prepared to say, Mike,” was the
caudid reply to this pointed question. ¢ [ very
much admire their fortitude and sell dental,
nor can I ever lorget their kindness to me—a
stranger —but—1—"" the usually sellf-possessed
man was becomning embarrarsed under the seruti-
nizng gaze of tue honest Hiberawan, ¢ but, Moke,
do you really behiese that it 1s for the love of
Gad ? _

¢ Is it yourself that can be doubting the holy
Sisters 2 Gad bless’em I’ zaid Mike earnestly.
¢ But, Captamn, T tme’s the walk bas been loo
wmuch for you—youare as winie as a sheet.’

His wouud had heguo Lo bleed afrosh, and it
was with much difficulty that they bound it up

with their handkerchiels until assistance could be

procured,  Mike, forgeiful tor. the moment of
his owu feeble limbs, ran. witn all possible haste

aud despatebed 1wo allendan's Tor the now help-
lessofficer, who setiled dowa tn bed agato, men-

tally cursing hiy thoughilessaess, and dismissing

Fan S - K . .
all thovghis of retuening-home for the present.—

Hlie surgeon Jovked grave, and examined Ins.
patient,

that on which’li€ ywas to, start-Nortbward.he-set |-
\o\uL for: short -strolly 1o testshis
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sirength, to he:ir/jng more strictly 10" his {ujuiielyons. .. .
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the news from some fellow officers, and to lock {
tmuchk, Ouglt not to have let you out of my

No. 44.

1 might have knowe as

¢ Confound it, man!
sight, till safe m your father’s care. Welt, ex-
perience 1s 2 dear school,” young man, ¢ bute—
you know the rest.’

The doctor’s indignation soon subsidcd, hov-
ever, for he really sympathised in the mistorteue
of his young friend, to whom he bad become
warmly attached ; wot only considerng lum
worthy of esteem, as a [riend, but & wan of
talents and rare promuse in the -profession he had
chosen. The greatest fauit the doctor vsually
found with hun was that of entering the service
w any other than as surgeon, while so inany were
needed.  Captain Lyon seemed to think less of
his new afthction than did lus comrades and at-
tendants.  The generous Inshman was ohliged
to keep his bed for two days, and it was with a
heart full of gratitude that the Captain tried to.
express lus thanks for the timely assistance .
whteh had probably saved his lfe. Inllamma..
tion setting in, he Dbecame much worse, Far
two wecks he lovered between hfe and death,,
and but little hope was entertamed that he woul&
ever reach his father’s house alive. [n the
meantime lis father received intelligence that bis
sou would, upou a certain duy be at the staljpn
and went luther to meet him, but was doomed tc;
a bitter disappontment.  On relurning bome fie
found a tetegram, briefly inf'ormmgn the gr’Ee[.
stricken circie that Captain Lyan was dangerous.
ly il. No tine was to be lost, so taking with
tum the skiful family physioian Le set out fo: the
scene of battles. ]

Dr. Winte had heen the oreceptor of Edward
Lyno, and was deeply terested in him. Not
ouly was he proud of lin as being a student of
remnarkable talent and promise, but havmg o
sons, he seemed to Livish upon him all the love
he might have nestowed npon one, if it bad heeg
the will of the Almighty to have given ’n'm'xm
son, He bad three da ihters, pleasant aceom~
plished girls, who were;imntimate friends of Ed.
ward and Carrie Lyan, a1 were the parents s and
it had for years been a se:re-, scarcely ze.

that every cent wou

1o the diadem pre

‘page to-testfy to herwg
, “lovked”'gra nined his | ¢ Buoks:shall be opened,”
with’a’severe reprimand [or'oot attead- | .

knowledged, wish of the ductor tual his youngest
daughter—yet much too young to think of ma-
trimouy—and bis student wight, at some (utyre
day, make a happy marriage the connectine finfe
between the families.  But he wisely fot;-bore
wentioning to auy ose, much less to his pretty
gifted child, his cherished plan for her bappi-
ness.

All the altention that could be bestowe
the invalid, in a Southern hospital, was iavished
upos Captain Lynn.  In his deliciam he calied
Sister Cecilia, Carrie, and would scarcely allow
her to leave his bedside—while be wag constant~
ly calling upou her to pray for bin. And she
dig pray as only those pious devoted women can
pray, who have leit the world’s allurerents o
innister to  distress 5 who visit the baunts of
wretchedness, and even erime, with no hope of
earthly reward, with ooly the hope of saving
souls, for whom our blessed Redeemer died,

“ Did you forget to pray for me, Carrie 7’ fe
would ask as the Sister made her appearaace
with tie first stresk of dawn, ¢ Don’t you kaow
the Lord has sent for me,” he would sometimes
add, “and [ can’t go—1 can’t go this way, Yoaq
wust pray {or me.

¢ On, no, I never forgot (o pray for you,? she
would reply, © but you have been dreaming ; yos
will soon be better.’ ’

‘Iam well enough, bodily, be often said
but I want you to pray for my soul. ltE;
sicle 5 not my body,  What are the dactors
here for 7 [ dow’t want (hem: [ only want
Carrie, and I want he; to pray,’

At last the light of reason dawned upon fus
wind, and he 1apidy regained his strength, Wag
it the triumph of a naturally strone c%nstitu!wn
combmed with excellent medical Zid, as bis fa:.
ther and friends beleved, or of Sister Cecilia’s . -
prayers, a3 he beheved it to be ? W ho shall -
tefl, until the record be unrolled, and the herote
deeds of humble women nade knowan to the vast

iulritudes - who shall come from the E |
2 ast. :
West, from the aud

North and South, o N
day when the King of kings shall ’co&;hl%rg:l-lela:
his chariot of fire? (Id Mr. Lyon’s gratitude -
to one who had done so much for his son, was . -
naturally very great, but as for the motive which.
actuated the heroic woman, be aserbed it toa
desire to proselytize, though he forebore K- -
pressing iz opinion through politeness for liee
awd respect for bis son. " H+ presected her with ..
a very hveral donation, though assured by, pep. .. :
' uld be expended in allevza'ting
suffering ; and thas ended s sense of obligation. .
But'u far richer gif nestted ‘dowa. ', Sister
Cecilia’s heart; the knowledge of“llgiii‘zé;done‘
4 deed of mercy,” And aoother gem was added. z
orepanog for het brow- by bim:
for whom she had severgd"_ad,l,.,eartﬁl}:,(ies—and»J. ‘
in:thie Lamb’s Book of Ly(é“v‘gasfﬁ_pit‘iyényanolhet:lx;; ;
ks of | love, whea the- ...

d upen

) 03

1y Lot T v(_;tﬂ,wl—
aptatn Lyan, ose. day- ..

* Sister Cécilia,> " siid 'C
r“alone at hus bedside,,

u

~whenIns father had Idf. he
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