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CHAPTER VII
“Flattering !” whispered Laura to
the Lientenant. (hank you, Mre
Hartland,” she eaid aloud; " I think
my black face would bs too obvious

THOMPSON
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in 80 conspicuous a place, unless you |

will let me have Rosa's fairness bj
way of con’rast as my assisiant.”

“A very pretty idea !’ exclaimed
Mrs. Hariland, “put it down at once.”

“Don’'t parcel off Rosine without
her conszent,” ceied the Doclor from
the sofa, where
girl still retained their seals. % |
doubt if the Colonel would be pleased
to seo his danghter ‘the observed ot
all observers,’ beside Laura Marten
too, in 8o public a position.’

The Lieutenant turned quickly

about, and shot an angey look toward |

his brother, but Laura good natured
ly took mo notice of the intended
impertinence

“ How foolish, Nad, for
guch notions into Rosine’'s head,”
replied Mrs. Hartland. * She will be
only one of scores of girle of far
greater pretensions than she. It will
give her ease and self-possession;
why, when I was sixteen, I presided
at the dinner-table for a large com
pany of gentlemsa. I heard the
Colonel only yesterday declare his
pleasure that her shyness was wear
ing off.'

Rosine blughed paintally at these
personal observations, and Ned re-
marked that blushes were very be

coming, it she would only confine |

herself to blust
and place.
Laura kept up

g in the right time

her chatting with
Mrs. Hartland, and her tender glances
and speeches to the Lieutenan?, til
the rain, which had been threatening
all the ening, poured in torrents,
and she was obliged to remain for
night, I sinating and
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you to puat | devoted.”

| wont break

lovers, ‘

Alack's wish that |

upon her friend, The knowledge of
the clandestine engagement was &
continual thorn to Rosine, bringing
the stinging blush to her cheek
whenever, during Losura's absence,
gshe felt the Lieutenant's gaze fixed
upon her. That gentleman was,
howaever, little at home during these
days, pleading business at the Navy
Yard, in prepacation for his departure,
as n reason for his absence. In
two weeks Laurs returned.
The X , the man-of-war of whioh
Aleok Hartland was First Lisutenant,
was to sail in three days. The young
lovere met often during thees days,

| and/ Laura, to avoid suspicion, was

indaoed to spend one evening ab
srbland's. It was at the
close of this evening, wherein, em

boldened by the absence of hig mather

over a difficult translation, Aleck bad
more lover like nthen-
ward Laura, that
Dr. Hartland took his brother seri-
ously to task

“Aleck,” he said, after Laura had
gone away and Rosine had retired for
the night, “do you mean to marry
Laura Marten at some
attentions are certainly most
“No, I do not mean to marry Laura

Marten at some future day,” replied

| the Lieutenant, repeating the tone

and words of his brother.

“Then you are asting the part of a
scoundrel. Don't you see
up to her eyes in love with you ? and
you encourage her fondness.

At the word ‘‘scoundral,” the quick

i blood mounted into the fair forshead
| of the

Lieutenant, and he started
from his seat; but in a m

smile passed over his f:
wae again seated, quiet
“It is not for a long time,
going off eoon, and La
with & week's courbing.
‘Thai's trne, aplied the Doctor

more calmly, as 7 for his har
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Mr. Leighton

. Benton,

the Colonel, and the apparent |
| oocupation of the Doctor with Rosine

future day ? |

the girclis |

| state.

| such
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| his

one to be loved and respeoted ; the |
passesgor of vast energy end physical
strength, she had left the east six
years bafore, a widow with five
children dependent upon her labors
in the main for their support. She
could have struggled on in hopelees
poverty and dependences at the east,
but this was contrary to her nature,
The wes! opened a vasy fleld of pro-
grese to hereelf and her boys; she
only hesitated on mnccount of her
daughter, who had been crippled by
one of the unfortunate mocidents of
infancy. Horatio was a well-grown |
lad at the death of his father, and he
bhad urged the removal, promising
always to care for his sister. He
inherited his mother's progressive
qualities, and was eager for a broader
fleld than his native city opened to
him. Their choice had fallen upon
Athlacce, through a friendly neighbor
who owned large unfenced tractd in
that region, and who prophesied
great thiongs of the glory and renown
of the country town that was to be.

i
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Young Leighton had prospered, as

all industrious, ambitious, capable, |

healthy young men musé prosper in |

a new country. He had already |

taken his place as atitorney in the |

country courts, lawyer of the village,

| beeides owning and cultivating a
large tract of land; his name, too, |

had been proposed as representative
to the state legislature ; in short, he
was papular. With acutenese, honest

| principles, great physical ability he |
began already in his early manhood |

to be known all over his adoptad
He bad an ambition for
Athlacca as the town of his choice,
and was delighted to welcome to it
inhabitants as the Benton

He had several times been
over to the prairie farm on business
but the proud master of the
had not brought him in contact
wife and daughtera. The
position of
although he

calied

house
with
pro
the school
was of
himself & Prote

did from M

with
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occupied with other thoughte, Muys. |

y | With

The journey was very delightful to
Mvs. Benton; it wonld have been
nlmost unalloyed pleasure, but for
anxiety for the little one left to the
oare of her reluctant sister. he
relief to the eys and to the heart,
from the unbroken seurface of the

prairie to the sheltering arms of the |

broad onks and walnuse, the sharp
bluffs and rich bottom lands through
which their route lay, can only

for months where no tree rears its
green head, nor hill nor dale diver
sifles the monotonous scene, Young
Leighton was an agreeanle and enter
companion, but though

Beaton could not bub observe how
often the young man's conversation
was connected with " Miss Mariot
end a new ¢ of solicitude was
given to her meditations.

party reached St. Louis the
third day, just as the sun was setbing
the weather was mild and the season
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advanciog in all the luxuriance of & |
of

western epring. At ths time
which we write the Casholic Church
was almost unknown in the aited
States out of our large cities. St.
Louis, lm'v,u\'ur‘ from ite early settle-
ment bas ‘ever been a paradise for
Catholics, abounding in churches
teligious Houses, and all those
precious accompaniments which the
Charch, our Holy Mother, brings in
her wake. Mrs. Benton readily found
good Father Cot and was reneived
with all that ouigushing hospitality
and warmth for which he was
famous. "Did he remember her

When did he forget any one, espebially
one who bad aided him with his
orphan charge in those dreary chole

times, en help was needed
delight he ehowed her the
result of years of labor, in a
splendid chu and a and
well arranged Orphan Asylum under

the care of

ever

most
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, 8ell your pony at onge.”

" Wait o little, my dear husband,”
gaid the mediating voice of the
wite ; ' try Marion again ; she would
be the last to forgive herself, if
Jeannie were to be taken from her,
80 estranged.

0O, dear mamma,'
Marion, falling on

exclaimed
her knees by her
don't talk of that, I could
not bear it,

" But we
among the

must ell look at it
probabilities, Her be
cannot long
wWe have onl
happy as
been wrong,"”
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endure
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Ohn
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aving the
it bas been
her near myeelf,
soon I must resign her.
The dalinquent daughter could
bear it no longer, her pride sue
cumbed, she confessed her selflshness,
ornly bagging that ber father
n eruel,
When you win her lcve, Marion,'
be said, a little of his vusual tender
ness toward her creeping into
tona, "' I ghall bslieve you ; till then
you need some power to
inordinate eelt-seeking.
care of the pony ; the
must be curtailed
see some amendment.
Marion retired to he¥ rcom, faeli
the weight of her severity
she could not but acknowledge
recl! that there was justice
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| her side answered
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| to the other, ¥
said Mr,

and |
| hands.
of |

older, they declared there had never |
been such a girl. Daring, romantie, |
full of mischlef, she upset every |
tradition o! what & girl of her lineage |
should be and then made love
cunningly to her critics, they had to
forgive for her escapades,

“Now do be careful, daughter!” |
Her mother never kisgsed her good
bse, without those beseeching wordy,
dgnd Patey promiged-—and
then forgot.

always

" What could you expect, when you
gave the girl such a name ? Thus
the aunts and the cousing to the
mother, when some adventure of
Patsy's set the countryside talking

The coutins renched Louisville and |
a8 the morning passed, and
Marcia's fears began
It was time for luncheor, but
at o where
were displayed

nothing
to life,
Marosia
counter laces

" Patsy, come here, please!” she

| enid

I'm here, lady !" a pipin voice at
Turning quickly,

she eaw a boy of sboul ten years

| looking at her, with wondering eyee.
curb your |

the
nene

His right to
patron saint
question.

‘I8 your name Patsy
Marcia.

" Sure !" he answered,

" Oh, Patsy
yours!” cried
ing girl I'he
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could

of Erin's
call

too asked

here's a namesake of
to the approach
boy locked from one
ile the
an expression of
up her laces.

“How pertectly lovely
Patey, and she would have embraced
the chap, but he wiggled cut of her

she

galeswoman

with foldea

scorn

cried
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h s | Hoa had heard Mre. Be T‘v{(‘H us
¢ and to | press a wish to go to
bringing them together, so | he W
ra wore started quite pro
lid them all good;
parsicularcly 18 exsarbion arcuse
resolutions ; the remembrance of her | Marion from morbid state of|
promise to ‘try,’ which had not | dissatiefaction into which she was
gatiefled ther Roberts, marred the | ssbitling Mre. Ben uld never
pleasare would otherw have | persusded save his home, or cross | gl
had in her friend's happiness; and | » neighbo threshold. He said he
then the dreadful secret ! It made | was like Cain, branded with an
gnd inroads into her hours of sleep. | ineffaceable stain, and his wife
In a few days Liaura came with what i0 ya him, when she saw
purported to be a gummons from her fort only arcused $he
Aunt. Mgze. Hartland remonstrated | bitterness of remorse that still
because of the fair; Gthe Doctor | rankled i his bosom; but Mrs
rejoiced because of Rosine. Shelent | Benton respondad to the offered
herself to the dseeption only by her triendehip of her nsighbers, as well
gilence, but she cauld not resist the | as she could with her poor aching
feeling that she was party to some | heart, for the sake of her childran.
wrong-doing, connected as Laura's

She found the Leighton family quite
departure was with the secret imposed | companionable. Mre. Leighton was

ghe should know of the engagsment. |
Rosine retived to her own apacsmsnt | meetings of the chiliren
with contending emotions siruggling
within her heart. She felt _that she
was mora than ever intimately con

ved with her frisnd in spite of her

s 3 : St. Rita g
offered to provide a room for U
1

iflcations. Jeannie's Bne 18 vt

uld be happy to ¢ are hard to win.

| and Mise Marion thither. vid Mr.
seruples oa the part of

aseist i a Saint we can under-
that She was so human, and
bore the \n-i;_xi!( of s0o many woes
1‘!

* Luoy Benton,

parously, and

Marion al ercely, declared
rified at the signt of her &

wnnot ascouant for it, exc by | b

1al i1 treatimen
yu buret 1nto

gave his conssnt for ]
that Harold should go
place of his sister.

When her re
gtow the ng \ 1 | i | n heart Reading of her beautiful life
beir daughtar, begause he came ti hir 1 NewW : sacl and
This wase a terrible trial to Marion her | them on the seventeenth of March i t D ew ¢ e t bravely on.
o had anticipated 8o casure | fatk 3 acoussbion. | murmur of disapproval was hea or | { 1 | he Saint stands before us in her
in the jaunt, and unused to being 0, Philip, dear,” exclaimed Mrs, | among Lancasters and Spaldic | . Ve that Pasay ¢ § and her womanhood as
deniad anything, sha batrayed by her | Benton, ** not go bad as that !” | and W nd Matsinglings and the | M mpted to to their | aiden, wife, mother, and
pouting and digsatisfled cou She would not be guilty of posi- | res the clan of the Marylanders | innocance of 1 wror io un, a l ving, breathing, loving per-
the inward workings of her rebellious | tive nnkinduoess, it is sdmply neglect, | of Kentucky. I% was no name for a 1 Eheipe . coid “";" ”"""" sweet and thor
Rl : § " Sl Faocaal L% H ek sy 3 Abka Thels ly good, yet thoroughly human.
gpirit. She did not fully appreciste | sometimes almost total. Jeannie's | girl, even it the Duke of Conr
her father's objsctions, but she knew | excesdingly sensitive nature shrinks | had given it to his daughter;| the
that her feable little sister wns nof | from strengers, snd Marion is almost | certainly it was not the name for a
in a condition to be left wholly to the | a stranger to her.’ T'he frown grew | Kentucky I.ancaster. When it was
care of her father and brother, Her | even derker on Mr. Benton's brow, | shortened to Patey there was no
mother observed the vexation, but | as he eaidin u gtern voice, turning to | attempt to veil the disgust of the
made no comments upon her ill- | his davghter : “ Untilyou can learn | elders of the ancient line,
humor, only reiterating her charges | your duties at home, you are noh

As there had never been such a
about Jeannie. fitted to be trusted abrond. I shell | name among them, 8o as she grew
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1 lured him off wit}
promise of feast, aad
planning to take him to their home
where ke should be g:ven a bicycle.

“Ye'll have a bicycle, alanna!
oried the mother. ''Thkanks be ¢t q L1 { Y A
God and His Blessed Mother for pro | Q)| 1§ ‘\ aiiiolic \eror
teotin' ye from the snares of the Kvil
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