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otherwise, and that is my own business), | yards, and such like. Whoever wrote
ehurch-warden also of this parish (until | such stories knew not how slippery a
1 go to the church-yard), an i pre ud to | peeled wand is, even il one eould hit it,
be called the parson's friend-—for a bet- | and how it gives to the ouset. Now lat
ter man I never knew with tobacco and | him stick oune in the ground, and take
gtrong waters, nor one who eould read | his bow and arrow at it, ten yards away,
the lessons o well, and he bas been at | or even five, . ;

Blundell's too—once for all let me de Now, after all this which I have writ-
clare,that | am a thorough-going Church- | ten, and all the rest which a reader will
and State-man, and Royalist, without | see, being quicker of mind than I am
any mistake about it.  And this I lay | (who leave more than half behind m
down, because some people, judging a | like a mansowing wheat, with his dinner
sausage by the skin, may take in evil laid in the diteh too near his dog), it
part my lictle glosses of style and glib- | much but what you will understand the
ness, and mottled nature of my remarks, | Doones far better than 1 did, or do even
and cracks now and then on the frying to this moment ; and therefore none will
pan. I assure them I am good inside, | doubt when I tell them that
and not a bit of rue in me ouly queer | justiciaries feared to make an ado, or

kuots, as of majoram, ind a stupid man- | hold any publie inguiry about my dear
ner ol bursting. father's death They would all have
There was not more than a dozen of vd to ride home that night, and
them, connting a few retainers who still 1 say what might betide them?
held by Sir Easor ; but soon they grew st snid soonest mended, because les
and multiplied in a manner surprisia chanee of breaking,
to think of, Whether it was the ver S0 we buried him quietly—all exeept
son, which we call a strengthening vi mother ndeed, for she could not
tuul, or whether it was the Kxmoor mu ep  silenc in the sloping little
ton, or the keen soft air ol the moor reh-yard of Oare, as meek a place as
lands, anyhow the Doones inereased ed be, with the Lynn brook down be
much faster than their honesty., At lir it I'nere is oot much of eompany
they brought some ladies with them, here for an ody's tombstone, becau
good repute with charity ; and then, a e parish spreads so far in woods and
time went on, they added to their stoc ors without dwelling-house, If
by cairyliug. - y 1 \ ' nev one man in three vears, or even
good farmers’ duug rs, who were sadl wan or ehild, we talk about it lor
displeased at first ; but took to the e months, and say it must be ou
kindly afte v while, and made a new 1 next and searcely grow accustomed
home in their babies, For w n, it until swher goes,
seems to me, like strong men more tha Annie was not allowed to come, be
weak ones, feel that they aecd w use she ericd so terribly ; but she ran
staunchne somwething to hold fast b the window and saw it all, mooir
Aud of all the men 1n our country ore i v litt salf,|so frightened and
though we are of a thickset breed y left alone, As for Eliza cams
searce could find « in three-scove fi vith me, one on each side of r
to be placed among the Doones, without wnd not a cear wi n her« but sud
looking no more han a tailor. | len irts of wder, and a new thin
enough, we could meet them, n to be looked at unwillingl) L cur
man (if we chose all ar 1 the ' v. Poor little thing ! she was ver
wd the skirts of Kxm wnd clever, the only one of our famil
them a cross-huttock mea be- God for the same—but n the mor
CAUSe We are so stuggy but inr I for that 1essed she what 1t 1s to lose
of statu o | Sy { bearin father,
woman would look tw at us,  Not TO ¥ CONTINUED,
what [ myselt, Ridd, and ol
I know ecomes M

L thak sitowet my baiz 1s| “LORD, HELF THOU MY
UNBELIEF”

Perhaps their den might well ‘
been stormed, and themselves driver
of the forest, if | st people had REV, RICHARD W, ALEXANDER IN THF
agree to begin with them at onee when [SSTONARY.

fi they t Kk to pluoudering v
ing respeet for their good birt 1 (losed blinds, and on the door-hell a
pity for their misfortunes, and per «  long searf of black crepe told its story
a little admiration at t tice of God,  to the passe r-by, who lool ed up at
that robbed men now were robhe he  pretty home in a quiet vill of New
squire yd tarmers, aund shephe Lat | York. Within the little r the
first « nothing more thar ru le ecasket lay., The odor of fiowers hu in
gently, or even make a laugh of it ch  the air, and beautiful emblems
in the case of others. After a le | seattered around the room I'hey
they fo :nd the matter gone t ar for | living and he, whose life was wor
laughter, as violence d dea much to those ho loved him, was | v
rage sived the hand of robbery there pu wind cold, unresponsive
every w i clutehed Yer \d, to the he en yrds and earesse
every man turned pale at the very na of those call him father, and on
i1 I o 1. whom his life had been lavished until
ns of Sir Basor grew up in foul liberty, this cruel separation.
and  haughtiness nd hatred, to utter I'hey could not t believeit! S
God and man 1t ality to- | short time a been in their
umb animals I'here 1 nly | midst vith his smile, his vigorous man-
one good thing about them, if, deed,  liness, his ¢ st , his devoted affec-
it were good, to-wit, their faith to one tion, striving to the place of a lov-
another, and trath to their wild aerie, 1ng M ther, peside whom they were now
Jut this only made them feared the going to lay his remains ! It was too
more, sO certain was the reve ey  much! bBoth were gone and their hearts

refused to be confortec

wreaked upon any who dared to str

Doone. One night, some ten years e

1 was born, when they were sacking a sometimes | Did we not know thou
rich man's house not very far fro Mine- | wert the messenger of the Most High,

head, a shot was fired at them in the We would hate thee !
dark, of which they took little notie

glain either man or woman, or even Because she was quicker and of finer
burned a housedown, one of their num- | ¢ eling , because she had a deeper sense,
ber fell from his saddle, and died with- perhaps, of the exquisite joys of loving,
out so much as a groan. The veuth had @ she felt his death most and so, when the
been strack, but would not complain, long silent cortege filed out of the hither-

and perhaps took little

wound. while he was bleeding inwardly. dead Margaret i¢ It as if the sun would
His brothers and cousins laid him softly | never s jine again for her; as if the
on a bank of whortleberric ind just world were draped inthe blackest mourn-
rede back to the lonely hamlet where | INZ. Poor girl | we have all felt so !
he had taken his death wound. No man | What heart that has suffered thus, can-

with hers ?

nor woman was left in the moroing, nor not ache

house for any to dw in, only a ehild When the lonely home was regained,
with its reason gone. This vile deed relatives had already come to a decision
was done. beyond ali doubt. about the orphans, Aunts and uncles

This affair made prudent people find | took hold of things "“,l.'“
them alone than to | hand to the children I'h

more reasons to

meddle with them ; and now they had so adopted, so to speak, by different rela
intrevched themselves, and wexed ‘so | tives until they were older, There was
one aunt, living in New York, who asked
ly enter | for Margaret. She wasa brilliant liter-
finely educated, a charming
ntle,
ities, that make a superior

strong in number, that n thir ss than
a troop of soldiers could wis
their premises ; and even so it might | ary woman,
conversationist, and full of the g

turn out ill, as perchance we shall see
by-and-by. delightful qus

For not to mention the strength of character fascinating. But she was an
the place, which I shall deseribe aggressive Catholie.  She was a convert
in its proper order when I come to and was full of love for her ‘ll"\V»lnll'ul
ong them | faith, Her husband was an artist, with
¢ and tall, | no religion but his art. I'he family had
and wide, and fit to lift four hundred been too fond of her and too proud of

visit ir, there was not one
but was a mighty man, stra

weight.  Ifson or grandson of sid Doone, | her
or one

at the

» of twenty, while standing on

his naked feet, to toneh with his fore- made her all the more dangerous, especi-
head the lintel of Sir Ensor's door, and ally as her conversion had been an ex-
t fill the door-frame with his shoulders tromely marvelous revualsion from abso- | she
from side-post even to side-post, he was | lute agnostieism, and a miracle :nl_ grace. | her sucee:
wet loved her aunt Elisa and | she inguired what was the matter,
“Oh, Aunt Elisa ! a dreadful thing
with ignominy, to get | was something congenial in her aunt's | happened to me to-day jd
ms- | manner and character, and the sensitive * What was it, dear
S Why, I went to church as usual this | oprigin and the most intimate nature

led away to the narrow pass which made Ma
their valley so desperate, wnd thrust | expr

from the crown
his own living honestly. Now, the me

ure of that door-way is, or rather was, I | girl felt its charm. But the family coun-

“feet and one inch | cil at first negatived her proposal and | morning and 1 leaned down when
ten. Then the | reached my pew and covered my lace
and praved silently before the service

ought to say, SIX .
lengthwise, and two feet all but two | Margaret's heart was br

inches taken cross ways in the clear. | council of relatives hesitated. 1t would

at her aunt's house.
telligent, artless girl ; quick, affection-

) Oh Death ! how eruel dost thou seem,

u Among the heart-broken children was
and only one of them knew that any Marga et, a bright, innocent girl of
harm was done. But when they were fourteen. ldolizing her father, she was
well on the homeward road, not having stunned with the agony of the blow.

eed of the  to happy home to the solemn city of the

ve a helping
were to be

f the northern retainers, failed | but Aunt Elisa was cousidered a danger-
ously persuasive person, and her gifts

ssed a desire to go to her. There

| belonging to her. The parting was al-

most as sad as the one with her dead
father, 1 saw her soon after ber arrival
1d tound heran in

ate, gentle, but a red-hot Calvinist, a
deeply pious Presbyterian ! Her fear
of & Catholic priest was more the effect
of prejudice than of personal dislike.
She often tried to argue her faith, but
found her objections falling into deplor
ing nothings, before the clear doetrine
of the Catholie Church, Iv was evident
she was atraid of it all, and when her
aunt Elisa said one day during the first

week, * Margaret, wouldn't you like to
et

come to church with me next Sunday
her look of horror tempted a smile to
her aunt's face.

“ Naver, auntie, never could I join v
idolatry ! It breaks my heart to

think that one so gifted and clever a

vou, my darling aunt, should be sub

to those Catholic eharms and spells !
Aunt Elisa laughed merrily, * Wh

Margaret I ean't faney for a moment
vhat you mean What charms and
nells ?

Why, tho ages in your room
that liguid in shell anging at your
hedside that string of pearl-and-s or
bheads, you oftea slip through your

fingers with whispered words !

Poor little gircl ! Aunt Elisa

hed again, a4 merry, contagious

wwh which, however, did not bring
inshine in the serious face of Mar

raret, who had too mueh themartyr spirit
f Calvin to rela in unseemly mirtl
when religion was mentioned

You ecannot deny it, Aunt Elisa,

she protested. “ 1 een it with my
own eyes, dear ¢ !
Poor, dear 1} aret H ttle
1 kno { i et beautid cor
ing | i, and her sacromentals
Some day you will love tl tatue
our dear Lady, and 1 now the
' of her rosary, and will er
1 the ¢ wev of holy water ; but
shall not hear it v. You
y your own church and try to serve
God aceording to your light \nd
nt Elisa showed Margaret the seve
lookit I'reshyter ch | t

wres below the house, and almos
ite the beautiful Catholie templ

i ‘

of God which reared its graceiul
wenward, pointing WO

rers to tl ky—and lifting

and Father of all.

Margaret went to the Presbyterian

chureh faithfully, and the church mem

bers, knowing who she w paid her
h 1 courteous attention. How
the) eleomed her and strove to hold

her ! How many e«
I ess, and praised her puwi

unt's persuasion, when in reality there

) persuasion at all Many Sun
days ssed by, leaviug Margaret more
dex dyed than ever in Presbyterian

r 1 ‘

A wint ¢ 1t
let p m. S
neve d it gracious
nd eharming, .no one could fail to yield

woman wl

wrote s

and

of her 1

rs, whose every

She respected Margaret's sincerity and
never uttered a word to arouse in her
misgivings.

Margaret began to watch curiously
the hundreds of people who poured into
the Catholie Chureh opposite, and who
hour on
Sunday worning. The multitudes
pressed in, and poured out, and Mar- | ggree with the paleontalog
garet wondered where they all came t
from. Now and then the doors were
wide open and she saw twinkling lights

gave place to new crowds eve

and long trains of surpliced
filing along to a great throne
emn musie pealed from the

She saw strangely-robed ministers, who
even when their backs were turned,
swayed the people, for the congregation
rose and knelt, and stood and bowed
with them like one man! But she
turned away with terror, for wasn't this
a part of the mysterious rites
of the Popish church? She won-
dered  about many things. How
sueh a number of people could be de
ceived ? Mow ber gifted, intelligent
aunt could be duped—how she could
le as fluently as any min
ister, and live such a beautiful sunny
life, a blessing to every one- and yet

quote the |

be one of those benighted Catholices ?
Margaret was puzzled. She cou

only sigh, and give her attention to he
studies in the public grammar school
where already she had a record for
cleverness and talent. And so the

years passed on.

One Sunday she came home from her
to ignore her after her conversion ; | own church pale and excited. Breath-

lessly she sought ter aunt, who was
alarmed at her appearance. She loved
irl for her sincere, honest eharac-

le

the g
ter ¢

1 he

Yot I not only have heard but know, be dreadful, indeed, if Margaret shonld | began. 1 always do that you know.

beinz so elosely mixed with them, that | go over to Rome ! And yet—a home
no descendant of old Sir Busor, neither | with aunt Flisa would be very advanta- | huanl‘ a voice; and yet 1 was not
relative of his (except, indeed, the Coun- | geous to the young girl, \\'hf\ would be ﬂpl.‘aklll;:! 1t was a In-m'llf~~|: thrilling
selor, who was kept by them for his | among the better class of educated | voice resounding in my inmost soul
wisdom), and no more than two of their | people in New York, and amidst an en- |
following, ever failed of that test, and vironment most suitable to her ardent | Thou my unbelief I’ Instantly T ex-
P | elaimed in my heart, terrified, * Lord,
Not that I think anything great of a | At last they consented. The great , did not say that ! I have no unbehef ! |
standard the like of that : for if they | obstacle being religion, they warned | I have true religion ' But the voice |
had set me in that door-trame at the ;\g.n | Margaret of the awfulness of Popery, of | would not be still | Like a deep bell it
of twenty, it s like enough that I should | the only sad fault of her accomplished sounuded again and again, It pene
i v with it on my should- | aunt, the insidious arts of Rome. They
ers, though [ was not come to my full appealed to the young girl, reminding | own ; and like a dim light by
4 her of her devotion to her Sunday-school
of the average size of our neighborhood, class, her pure worship of her Heavenly | it ! T uttered the words with my lips,
and the Doones were far beyoud that. Father—no Virgin Mary to tempt her to | * Lord, help Thou my unbelief ! And
they were taught to shoot | idolatry ! They bade her beware of the | then, aunt,” with shy hesitation no

relapsed to the difficult ways of honesty. | nature.

have walked aw:

strength taen ; only I am speaking now

Moreover,

wih a heavy carbine so delicately and | gorgeous ceremonial of Rome ; the pomp
of its ritual, so attractive, and so fatal, | pened.”

wisely, that even a boy could pass a hall

throngh a rabbit's head at the distance | to an ansophisticated heart. Margaret “ What, my child ?"" whispered aunt
of fourscore yards, Some people may listened with awe and was deeply im- | Elisa, whose heart was stirred and
think naught “of this, being in practice | pressed ; but she felt herself immune in | whose eyes were wet with unshed tears
with longer shots from the tongue than | her simple faith and practice, and ah | the sweetness, the mercy

from the shoulder ; nevertheless, to do as promised that no art, no diplomacy, | God's dear grace 1
above is, to my ignorance, very good should ever move her from her loved | else happened, dear

work, it you ean be sure to doit.  Not Presbyterian faith.

one word do | believe of Robin Hood And so she was sent down the Hudson | you :nnlquk you to take me to your
splitting peeled wands at seven-score | river, amid the tearful farewells of all | Church.

1

a moment, down in my deep heart,

T

# Why, I fele T must —I must come

September Aunt |

I'h

believer to the one Lord  Donald i1

ratulated her on A pe, the

. faith which defied her Catholic

etism of this brilliant
informed, who

beautifully
v Catholie to the tips
look and
motion betrayed her perfect trust and
love for the holy faith so dear to her.
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