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A TALE UF OOR CWN TIMEE.

crarrez vi.—Consinued.

Tlara was s00a busying herself witz the usual
apzendages to a weddiog ; and she was equally
astonzhed apd delighted whea Dlr, Wingfield
came near the table 1o offer his assistance, where
a busp young party were burning their fogers
with white was, directing silver-edged eavelopes,
tging up enamelled cards with sifver cord, as
they mercilessly pulled the farge weddipz-cake
to pieces, to sead to numberless friepds. Clara
makicrously watched his wnefectual attempts to do
up a smali portion of cake, and lstesed wib

eager looks and half-aby maagers 10 ms quiet
merriment. Another employment, raore suited
to h:m, was sooz anaounced ; azd bere Adan and |
he vied witk each other in cutting vp cake and:
cacryiog dianers for tae scbopl-caildres, wbo bad |
assembled og tbe lawn.  [izey and many a time,
di¢ Clara step aad forgel everyiaing, as sie over- |
heatrd tae playiul remarks addressed te tdem ;— ;
and be woa her heart cowmpletely by B2 wWaning !
mazaers (e a faverite hittie girf, whom s2e brought
1y him {0 be aoliced. Atlzst,evegiag came on;
2very one dispersed ; aad the Qectory retursed
toite usual quiet. Cagdies were by, acd the
small party gaibered roucd the iable. It onfy
rousisted of the Lesies azd Bir. Winggeld.—
Mrs, Selwye, even, had goze nome, tTad oul, to
repose herseif. Bir. Leshe asked jor music;and
Alay, aitting dowa, modulated from oze iey to
the other, sod wierweaviag barmoaies, Ul at fast
be began playing a soft a2d melaacholy air.—
Ciara put dowe ber work, and, goiag to the piano,
began staging. It was a byma for Beaediction ;
the words were simply toese: ¢Q Jesu mi,
Fim Maria; © Jesu mi ! tz2a it swelled into 2
fouder stran—* Fitie, Pedemptor mucdi, Drus
cuiserere pobis, —aznd aza:a it disd away i the
sweet words, ¢ Filee BMaria, O Jesu wi !’ Clara™s
style of sioging was uot brilfazt; ihese sacred
airn sumte the sweet lfong-drawa nmotes of her
high soprazo vorce. Alaa bad exactly ibe same
siyle, aad ke perfectiy kaew bow 1o accowmpany |
her. Mz, Wiangheld sa: motioniess, bis baac co- |
veriag his eyes, and bis foot keeping time to the
music ; and whes Clarz came back, agd reseated
herself near him, be mereiy iooked up, but made
no obzervairon. His sjeace was eloguess, and
Clara left, without evea [sokiag at biw, dow s2ry
zuch he was pleased. She saon met a ioek of
interest sha had pever yel obiaized; but, some-
how, she afways felt awed iz his presezce,~—iad
gaw abe busily pursted her work, scarcely dar-
i3z ta leok vp, D, Wosg towmaver, sson
add-ussed bes with a questtcn avout nes 1iended
wosney te Ozford, aad begaa telling ber what
things were rmost worih seetag thera.

‘I thisk you wiil admice Si. Dlary tze Vi
gin's, said he; ¢ its soice 15 cocsidered oae of the
03t beautiful tn the world, I believe.

¢ Aad Lattfemore 7 satd Clars, lsokug vo—
“Iwsh to see that)’

It was ewideat she cared uol fac Sl Blary's
apart frors its rector ; aad Bir. WingZeld smied
iz spite of himseil.

¢ Is New-College chow as beatiifi as ever 7
inguired Me, Lestie. ¢ remember wail, mien [
was al Ozford, postiag offy alter ouc ewa college
pragers were over, te be w time for the aathem
there.’

) thizk Magda
Bl Wiagiteld ; ¢
ume,’

*I5 the music at Littlecore as very gaod P
said Clara.

Mr. Wingfieid smiled agaw, ,

¢ I thiak I eaust pat hazacd acy cpiaion on Lhis
subject before you, Miiss Liesice, you are such a
judge.' .

Clara bleshed and locled bai{ agmoged. Mo,
Leslie began tatkisg to Mr. Wioglfield about his
parisl, whick was tes mules distaace from Lon-
don ; and Clara lost berself (2 a reverie on the
delights of ber approachieg visit to Czford. She
wagined Lerself iz the chapel ac Littlemore,
catching a glimse of the tdol of her imagination ;
for she bad agaw perssaded herseit into disbe-
heviog even Ais approachmg desecticn of what
he bad so fong upheld aof loved. A eeniznce of
L. Wiogeid's aroused ber atteation ; it was
sald n lus peculiar diffideat way before his elders,
which pei showed that what he sard was well
weighed, and the result of a therough coawiction,
winch couid not easily be removed. -

¢ After Confirmation we have oo Dold oa qur
people,’ said be ; f they do oot come to us wik
their joya and sorcaws ; we kaow nothing of their
inmer life ; we are lo them the gentieman, aot
the priest.” - : S
¢ This 1s true, savd Mr. Leslte musingly, ‘o a
great measure ; but haw &3 (t to be remedied »
I see but one remedy,’. sad. Mc. Wingfield ;
¢ we.must borrow from the. Roman - Church. ber’
 inestimable system of individual guidance, devoid
‘of ils" abuses. “We- must: tollow out what: our
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1¢ He will be a great loss, I am afraid.”.

Forget, I hope.” ~

 church ‘eyidently {atended s'to do " in the exhor-

tation before Holy Communion, and when she de-
sires that the pames of such as are about fo com-
municate shall be certified to the curate tke day
before celedration.’ :

Claaa here gave an eager penetrating glance
inte Mr. Wngfield's face, aod then beat down
agaic over her work. DMr, Wingfield observed
her without looking towards ber; sbe greatly in-
terested bim for reasons that she hittle knew.—
He was more aware that either she or Alan had
the sligntest conception, of the unszettled state of
the latier’s miad ; and be saw that oq the event
of his becomng a Catholic there was un one near
Ciara to arrest the onward course of her mind,
and that she would inevitably follow, unless stop-
ped by finding in the Anglican Church what ber
mind was sileatly but surely opening upos.

Clara, on ter side, seemed to have found some
oae who fully comprebended ber. She bad often
beard Dildred speak io raptures of the happy
days she had spent with lum and Mrs, Wingfield
at his parish, and described with delight the mo-!
del of a parsomage they possessed. She bad|
teard her tell of the schools, and Mr. Wing-!
tield’s beautiful study, aad ais pretty new church
and how she scarcely thougit DMrs. Wingfield,
appreciated her busband ; and bow he was very!
kXind t¢ ber, bul somebow she could =mot think|
they were iike husband and wiie—they were)
more iie Drother aud sister, she did not Xoow
why—ste should got like to teel towards Doug !
as as Mrs, Wingfield did towards ker husband,|
Ke., &c.; and Clara bad longed to see apd
know pim, aad was agreeadly surprised woen, 00
the Vigd of St. James, the stranger-clergyman
aad suddenly turned cut 10 he Dlidred’s beau-
ideal of an Epglish churchman.

Aad there ze sat, deeply buried in her own
thoughts, certain ideas floating 12 aer rzind, aad
little by iitti= taking a shape so rea! aad conwsi-
ent, thai they broughi the color s her caeelis,.— |
Wil oot many a young Anghesz comprehend!
how Clara aimost feit as «f DMr, Wingfeld could !
read ber very soul? Agd gow, whez ae bad bid |
her fus quiet good might, she Hew to ber owa
room, to hide from every ome the thoughts hal
perfectiy bewillered ber.

—

CEAPTER VIl—2A VISIT TG OXFORD.
 SiHi the caim shade o'er sacred Oxford tzrows
The fol7 meatie of a dread redose,

Nureing whate'ar of good doih yei remaiz.”
Williams.,
Tae 11tk of October was fixed for Alan’s de-
parture ; and Clara, ail life aad hope, prepared
te accampasy him during ine few dajs thatinter-
vened., Letters had been brougat to Alan tke
moraing before, which ke bad terzdd psle en
readiag, aad goue from the room :ostaniiy for a
long walk, from whica he had returaed muck as!
usual ; but Clarz s attentios aad been gistracted |
by a leng letter from Mildred, written from Wia-
chester, anaourcing that for ceriam they would |
be iz Oxford oa the eveniag of the LIith to mest
thers, an¢ she bad oot observed tne cRazge in
Alaa™ dotateaaace. —
The woraieg came. Clara enbraced der fa-
ther fec the {ast tume, and, (ull ot spirita, stepped
futa the caiiway trawms that came pufing up to
stafton. . Alaa follewed ; and Clata lelt for the
rat time aer heast stek ; as she gazed out of the
window ai her father’s tall figure locking sadiy
after der, and kissed her hanl as they were
whirled out of sight. [t waza momentary {eel-
iag. She could scarcely account lor it herself ;
aad soon sbe bad forgotten everyibiag iz the aew
scene areucd her. Towns, villages, trees, whirled
by w ramd stccession ; sad Clara, at last tired
of locokiag out of the window®, turned to coserve
her compasions. She and Alan were alous in
the one partiticn of the railway-carriage ; aud in
the other was Seated 2 geatiemanly-lonkiog man
deepiy occupied in a newspaper. The waistle
af the guard was heard ; slower and siower puled
the tram; at 'ast they came to a standstil, The
young man put his bead out of the windaw, and
presently the door om bis side opened, and ano-
ther jumped ia aad took bis place betide im.—
There were welcnres aad congratulations, and
wquicies innumerable ; and the tramm puffed on.
Clara, greatly amused, soon copciuded them to
be young mee going up for the nent term to Ox-
ford—a supposition ia which she was not ems-
taken ; acd as the glass window of communica-
tron was let Jown, she could overhear most of
tkeir conversatien. ‘
‘ Yave you heard the great aews, Meiville ¥’
said the last arrived.
¢ I suppose you mean Lhe grand pecversion ¥
veplied bis companmios. ¢Yes; here 13 a long
article about it in this paper. I suppose there
can be no doubt about it now 7’ ‘ .
+Not a shadow,’ replied the first spesker.

- ¢For my part; said Melwille, ¢ -am beartily
glad. * T tkink 1t 18 a capital good riddance. It
will give the Tractarians a fesson they will oot

B “ i o

" ¢I can't .understand it, replied the other,
¢ I.can’t understand how people can be so incon:
gistent -09 to**change about in this 'way. Why,

+| said she, anxiously eyeing bim.
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how short time ago was it since Newman was
writing against what be has now embraced 2

¢ 1 suppose a great many will follow,’ said Mel-
ville. ¢ Any ot your friends, Walker ¥’
¢ None,’ replied he. ¢1 beartily wish the cu-

rate of our parish would take into s head to !

follow his master, instead of staying to hear all
the confessions in the village.
¢ I declare I should like io hear some of those

confessions myself,” replied Melville, with 3 sneer. |

¢ By tbe way, did you know that poor feliow,
De Grey 7’ asked Walker suddenly.

¢ 0 you mean the convert of two mozthe ago,’
replied Melville ; ¢ the long, laaky feliow who
used always to he walking about with that silly
boy Leshe, of —-—. "What has become of
him ? .

* They say be is gone to enter some dreadful
Order ia Loadon, a degree worse tian the Trap-
pists, replied Walker; ¢ and his bosom {riend,
Leslie, is on the pomnt of imitating his example.

* Whata fool ¥’ exclaimed Melvile. ¢ [ thought
he had no cominon sense ; be looked just like 1t,
with his constant walks to Lattlemore 2nd his
milk-and-water face. Depend upon it, tsere
some indden motive in this step.

He was going on, when Alan, who had seemed
to be roused out of a reverie by the mestios of
De Grey’s name, quckly put his bead through
the window, and sent gently,—

¢ 1 thiak you had better not talk so toud; for
there may be those near whom you migal not
like to overbear your conversation.

There was a dead silence ; and Alag, with a
shabt smile and a polite bow, pulled up the glass
and turned to Clara, who, with chesks glowing
with excitement and eyes filled with tears, could
scarcely command words wherewith 10 speaXk her
feelings.

¢ Alan ! said she at last, ¢are thes: Ozford
men ¥

Alan smuled, .

+ 1 think I kgow one of them ; he is very bt~
ter against any thiny like Catbolicity, He is
only a specimen of a certain class.” He sighed.
¢ Poor De Grey P~he could aot go ex,

Clara was silent some time ; then 32:d hur-
riedly,

¢ Alsn, did you bear the first part of their con-

| vereation 2’

+ No, be replied earnestly ; what brought on
tais foolish talk ?’

s Something they said about Mr. Newmaa,
i Have you
peard it, Alan ? Can it be true

Alan turned pale.

¢ It 2s true, Clara. I wished to keep it from
you as long as possible; for I am aframd it wui
spoii your pleasure in Oxford.’

¢ Oh, when did it happen, Alan?
done ¥’

¢ My friend writes me, that at ten o'clock 1
tte evening of the Sth—thatis, three daps age,
—thae Superior of the Ocder of the Passionsts
arrived at Litilemore ; apd tbere Mr. Newman
threw Limself at s feet aod asked him to admit
bimy wto the bosom of the Church. The night
was speai in tDe preparalion; and vesterday
marning Le was received into tde communicn of
tae Romaa Churcd.

¢ Aad what does [iIr. De Grey admse you to
Go ¥’ she asked.

* Nathing ; he would oot offer adwice. He
rierely tells me that he s happy; that ae has
found the ome great reality; that ke has #of
beer disappointed.

‘Aad be buls you follow bim ¥ said she, Ger
voice quivering, ¢ O Alan, think what you are
doing ! Do not—do not be rash. You wili try
:t, and then you wil return—ryou mnsé retura.
Mr. Newmao will {ind out there 13 notbing fike
the Aonglican Church; he camopst remain 1a the
Cherca of Rome ; he will come back again.’

¢ Never, Clara,’ said Alan esergetically ; ¢ he
will oever setura. If he changes now, it will be
to become an infidel ; there is but one system uo-
tried, and if that be false, then Christianity itseif
sa lie. Forgive e, Clara,) he added, ia 2
softer mananer, for the color had vanisbed from
her cheek, and she isoked quite terrified ; * we
must aot speak on these subjects; I shock you,
and we can do ao good. Remember,’ be coa-
tinved sull more tenderly, © dearest Clarz, [ bave
uot saxf that my mind 1s wade ep.’

Clara burst into tears,

¢Ob, but it 75, Alan; [ see it too piamly.
Those yourg mea said truly,—you will never re-
maio now that Ir. Newman 1s gone, you foved
bim teo well. I, who knew notning of him, could
alrost ficd it in my heart to follow him bhindly
at ogce; and you, Alan,—do I not know liow
you loved bim ¥ and, regardless of every thing

Haw was it

| around her, she bid ker.face and sobbedv without

vestraipt. -

Alan’s feelings were wrought up to the last

‘pitch ; bis eye Kindled, and his knit. brows be-

trayed the-conflicting agony, within.
~ ¢Claray said Be, in' low and--treraulous but

-deeply solemn.tones,  hear me, while T-solemuly
declare that, as far as I koow my owa heart, and
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l'as far as it 18 1n the power of man, I have eadea-
'vored, and will stil endeavor, not lo allow any
personal feeling, any buman affection, to bias me
in the deciston I am about to make., I know
that the safety of my immortal soul is at stake;
and neither Mr. Newman, aor Mr. De Grey, nor
iany otber suman veing, shall induce me to barter
its eternal weal for the sake of thewr aftection ; <0
help me God ¥

Clara suddenly became pesfectly still; the
i burst of sorrow was checked in its course.
' 4 Forgive me, Alan,”said she faintly ; ‘bdut I
}so fear the force of affection.’
i %And there s no force of affection on the
i other side, Clara I’ he replied, i a veice of deep
| emelion.
! Clara was deeply struck by this simple appeal.
She had loviked at oniy one side of the question ;
and, 2s ske glanced timdly at bis speaking coun-
tenance, and saw by the closed eyelids, and the
expression of awe that was stealmg over 1, that
he was absorbed in asking counse} and aid from
Him Who could aione guide and direct him, she
alinost reproached herself for even allowmg 8
rdoubt of the perfect pumty of his motives to
i cross her mid.  She sank back in the carriage,
and feli into a deep reverie. A thousané broken |
images floated wefore bis mind. There was|
nothing conmsected; all seemed a bewiidered |
ichaos, Sbhe coulé oaly brood over the sorrow
! that sat deep ta cer soul, scarcely delninz what
! that sorrow was. ‘
' The shnil whistle of the driver seemed to |
jawake bolh brother and sister. Alaa roused
bimself; and with 2 doubly teader maaner, winch
seemed to ask pardon for anythieg barsh he bad
said, acd to beiray a full consciousness of having
spokea excited!y, fie busied himselt with arcange-
meats for getting oul, saging,—

¢ We must change catriages here, Clara.’

¢ Didcot! Dudcot ! shouted the guard, passing

rapidly alosg the trawm. ¢ Asy passengers for
Cxfard 7* :

* Here,” said Aian, putting bis bead out of the
wisdow ; and in 2 wioment the door was unlocked,
and they were standicg oo the platform with their
luggage around therm,

The transit was quickly made ; oge train whip-
ped off, tie other approached ; people hurried in,
and Clara sooc tound herself, iz another carriage,
putiag off fuil-speed to Oxford.

¢ We shail sosn be there now, Clara,’ said
Alaa, with a smie and a tore that evideatly
meant to cheer ber up. ¢ Lok, do you see the
spive of St Mary's in the distance ? —azd eow
we are just passing Lattlemere.

Ciarz gzzed from the window as be poiated
out each weil-known object, and gradually ber
spirits rese.  She asked questien after question.
Whea the traip stopped at the well-known sta-
tion, she superinteaded the gathening together of
her luggage, and was ready to retura the look of
fer two compantons, whom she recogaised 1o the
crowd, with & drawing up of her long neck, and
‘ack of cold hawtzur that she could well assume
!wiaen she biked i, The trunks were tumbled
on tc tke top of the owmpibus; the wae, who
seemed to kzow Alsp well, touched bis hat with
a ci7il ¢ Yee, ¢ir; we'll take care of them, air §
szd Alan offering hiz arm to hue sister,they walked
off towards the tewz. The bells of the Cathe-
dral were ripging for evepmg service. A calm
svaset light was sted over the old towers of
Christ’s Church, and caps and gowns were rapidly
makiag their way up the street. They crossed
Folly Bridge, aad Clara beat over the side, ask-
ing guestions abaut the beautful little boats that
were clustered beseath, They passed aloag the
street, teeming wiih Lfe, aad were soon beneath
the oid walls of Corist Church. Young men were
burrying in at Tom Gate, as the great deep-loned
beii struck four.

¢ Dy yon hea: old Tom ?” said Alas smiliag.

Clara was (a2 cochantmeat ; she seemed to
bave forgotten for the momeat that the light of
Osxford was extinguished ie her.

¢ O Alan,’ said sue, a3 the double bell of the
Cathedsal changed to the fast toll, ¢ let us go in,
we are just in time.’

Alan smited and acquiesced.

¢ But, added be, *there is still Gve eunutes,
aad [ have a sight to show you, Clara. We shall
be sure to be iv time.’

They went through the arch; it was Saturday
eveniog, and & waa was distributing ‘surplices as
they passed. Clara had never seen anything g0
extensive as the Old Quadrangle ; she looked
round ber w delight. She bad almost forgotten
the promised sight, when Alan, who had been at-
tentively watching one corner on the right-hand
side, where a yousg man, m a sorplice and
bachelor's hood, was lingering, suddenly touched
her arm. RS 1

¢ Now look, Clara. e '

She turned round quickly ; a anddle-aged per-
son, in a surplice; and fed hcod, ‘was coming out
of the httle doorway. JHe walked.quickly, bis
eyes on the ground, his spare: figure a hittle bent,
and did- oot seem -to:-see "the’ young: bachelor
(who, however, nstantly” joteéd bim, and seemed,
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addresstng bim in the most earnest, respectfel
maoper) till he was at bis side. Two or three
other figures, in the same red bocds, were pro-
ceeding out of the different doors round the
Quadrangle, aad all waking their wsy towards
the same point, the gate that leads ta the Cathe-
dral. ’

They both reached 1t togetber; the youngy
bachelor fell back, and the surpiiczs aad reE
hoods bowed to each other, and dizppeared to-
gether beneath the archway.

¢ Oh, who 18 that, Alan 7’ said Clarz.

¢ A great friead of yours,’ said Alan playfully.
¢ I'm shpcked, Clara, at your want of penetration.
I thought you would bave smelt b out af the
other end of Oxford.’

Clara stood watching with such eager terest
the figure crossing the Quadrangle, that she was
not aware the bell had ceasec to ring, They
crossed the Quadrangle, lingered in the nave
wiile the service was gomg on, and stood aside
agaw while the procession of caneas, headed by
their verger and ius silver stick, turned severally
round, satuted tie altar, and swept by, From
them Clara’s eges fell on the floor beneath her
feet. :

There was a gray stoze let 1o the stone flooe
and oa 1t ber quick eye instantly discovared
the words, ¢ Dona e1s requiem, Domize. The
names above were well known ones ; and Clara
stood absorbed in thought, while the voluatary

, poured forth its fast rich notes. 'They lingered

on round the Cathedral, 2nd at toe shrine of St
Fridgwin, wiere the stsirs are worn wilk the
knees of Catoolic worshippers,—uow replaced,
alas, by whom ? .

The shades of eveawng carme on; the verger-
ess rattled her keys,and iz no pleasant tone de-
sired them to evacuate the Charch. Ciara gave
ane more ook of disgust at the old bishop seated
in Protestact graodeur at the door of the Latia
Chapel, one rmore look of sad interest up the
cioir tewards the altar, dropped a kind of furtive
curtsey, and le:t tie building witi her brother.
Alan led her agaiz through the gate into Tom
Quad ; they passed 1ato Peckwater ; young meq
were standing about ia groupy before the door of
the library, and Caaterbury was stiil opes.—
Alan seemed to wish to avoid being recoguised,
and they quickly tursed up Oriel Lane.

¢ Ob, what is that beauliful spire, Alan? ex-
claimed Clara.

¢ St. Mary the Virgw's,” replied Alag.

Clara's pace iavoluctarily clacicened : she
seered a3 1f she could ot take her eyes of it
and evea whea they bad reacbed tie High Streat
aad were going towards the Siar [Hotel, she
turned back oace aad again 7 catch a last
glimpse of its beautiful proportions. A lady azd
gentleran were staadiag at the door as they ap-
proacked ; a travelling carriage had just arrived
at the Star, aad they quickened their pace.—
Ancther minute, and Clara wiz i Mildred's
armz.  She fooked full of fe and bappiness, aad
they were seor seated in the pariour destined for
them, settling thewr plans for tee next day.—
Clara bad puiled out her ¢ Chrnistian Year' From
he: pocket to aid ber, as usual, tze moment the
first mention of tke morrow had been made. It
was the 213t Suaday after Trimity, aad the lizes
50 suited ber state of mind, that she wag obliged
to he wakeaed by Mildred’s over aad over again
appealiog to her, before sie was the least ative
to what was goiag on, :

¢ Clara dear,' said she playfully, ¢ there acw,
pieate give me that book ;> 2ud she placed it 6y
ber on the table. ¢ We are talkinz about Sant
Marg’s toemorrow morniag, asd rou de not
listen.’

Clara’s eyes Liled with tears; but she mace
az effort, and repressed the rising emoticn the
riere ceation of that name brought.

¢ There is Holy Commuion every Suaday
morniag there at 7 o'clock,’ proceeded Mildred ;
¢ you wiil come, will you not, Clary.’

Clara brightesed. ¢ How very aice,’ said she,
¢ and ther, where are we to go for the Morzing
Service.

¢ Would vou ke to deive out to Littlezore 2°
said Douglas.

¢ Perhaps it would be hetter to go there for
the Afternoon Service, said Mldred ; ¢ we can
then kave such a beautiful walk home.’

¢ Have you beard what bas happened there #*
said Clara anziously. S

*Yes,' sud Muilired gently, her face clouding
almost as much as Clara’s; it wiil' be almost
hke visiting the grave of a friead.’

- Mildred’s’ kind words overcame Clara, and
in spite of her efforts the tears suddenly over-
flowed and made tkeir way down her cheeks.

She dared not look up, or she would Have seem
Douglas’s, darkenisg brow. He rose abruptly
and paced the room, his head beat aad. his hands
m his pockets, T o
_ * A fine_ triumpk for the Romanists,’ smd be
bitterly ;. any one who did such a 'thing deserves
to.be cut by all bis acquaintance. - I should be
ashamed.to salute Newman‘in the streets now.>

 Clara glanced.aervously towacils Alan ; bis eyes

Tk e,
EAG PR M



