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IHE DOUBLE SACRIFICE,
‘OR THE

pQNTIFICAL ZOUAVES.
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A TALE OF CASTELFIDARDBO.

the Pleraish at the Rev. S. Baems
‘r‘::\nl-\r of the Order nf Premoostes.
{ \vbay ot Tungerlor,
Belgium.)

CHAPTER il.— PRO PETRI SEDE.
t et met with the princepal hero

mnﬂlﬂﬂ
Osnon R
teosesans,

We bave no ;

of ou: s‘::ry. YWe cre now about to make bis
i fance.

acqu;nﬁ?ﬁ ourselves in 2 large room of a stately

the province ol Antwerp.

in a city of .
hoose in a_eity e of this room 18 somewhat sin-

The appedrac

gd‘ltll;t a has@ breadth of the surface of the walls
s to be seen, for they are completely covered
. ghelves filled with booksof ell sorts

den-
;'.::;hs;::, ;:eat and small, bouad aed unbound,

.p'd and new.

Let us speo
fhem ; for when 1 3ee

the mind of ts owner,
with the man who bas

1 Like follows like.
Lg:t \:w:t books bave we heref Rousseay,

Voltare, Diderot, Volney, Foie—good for hght-

ing the-£ce.
mgMil?on,'Dantp, Taffo, Shakespeare, Yondel.

ething better.
Hez;:ls.:ont)he tkird book case : works oo lan-
guages, Flemsbh, ~Freoch, Eoghsh, Danish,
Swedish, &ec., &3, too long to enumerate.

And farther oo : natural science, storv, an-
tiquities, snd I know oot what besides. My be
lief js that the geotlemen yqndef st his writing
table readng so intensely is, 10 judge by s
books, something of an tadifferentist, or, s some
men 92y KOW. & free-thinker.

A freezthinker /] This 18 shll a.-rarlty 10 the
Campice:; but, good Campiner. if you should
meet with such 2 thieg, put on your s_pectac!ee,
and let them bave a good magpifying power,
that you m-y be able fo observe bim well, for
be is well worth the trouble. A free~thinker,
then, 18 a wonderful sort of animsl, who does
apythiog but ¢ thiok freely.” -

But we have not fully examned the room,

The middle is filled with great glass cases,
which leave but a narrow passage between them-
selves and the book-cases. And in these cases
are cois of every age, from the old Romane
uptil now.; of every land io Amesica-or in Eu-
rope; of every form. square, round, or octagon;
of every wetal, gold, silver, copper—ay, of
pickel, Fartber,
boues, varied by stone °veapons, rusty daggers

eod swords, medals, &e.

Still farther, skeletoms of animals, %ittle.and
biz; aud farther agam, a collection of birds,
frem the mighty ostrich to the tutest humming
bird, There a collection of minerals, of seals,
of postage stamps, of portraits. Tt is a collec-
tion, in short, of collections. Last of all, a
mulhtude of graterque little wooden figzures such
as Jittle children draw, with a stroke for a nose.
anotber stroke for a mouth, and two great dots
for eyes, What are these! Above themis
written, °© false ‘Gods from the wilds of Ame-
riea,?

And where 15 the image of the True God—
the image of the Crurified.

You will seek 1t in vain.
found.

We may rest assured, then, that we are in tie
library of a {ree-tbinker.

It is even so; and yet the [ree~tbinker
1snot 60 bad a men as you may perhaps im-
agime,

Myoheer Morren, such is his name, 18 indif-
ferent 2s to the service of God; be takes hittle
or no heed of the fulfitment of his duties as e

Christian, but be was carefully traned mn his
vouth, and he is on homorable man wn the cr-
dinary sense of the words. He is grave in lis
demeavor, and leads a strictly moral hfe. He
i a kind of philosopber, who 13 too proud to bow
to mysteries which are beyoad the sphere of his
reason,

He is tolerant, however, and wisbes all men

d a few momeots io-examiniog
a library, { can find out
and become acquainted
cotlected the books.

It 1s nowhere to be

to follow their own coceictions: 5o be
Places no impediments 1w m the way
of s wife’s piety, who is the very

pattern of excellence ; nor does he iterfere
with bis ooly son Victor, who treads in her foot.
Steps, and resembles his- father ooly in his en
thusiastic love of study, For Mynheer Morren,
48 we have teep plainly encugh hy tke sspect of
his room, is a passionate lover of learnming, and 1t
8. 1n fact, the thirst for koowledge, which, for
lack of a trustwarthy guide, bas led bim iote the
WE:NOT error,

ben. five and twenty years ago, he morried
Rog Verbruggen, the sster of %\J ,
Dael, b was still a believer, or ber hand would

T

old iron pots full of ashes and’

| there?

evrouw Van |

! dilection for the study of languages, and, among

< Come

cATH

never have been his, It was lonz afterwards,
and by slow, very slow, dearees, that the rvil
lessons of false philosopby bad quenched the
light of Faith in bis soul,

Mgyoheer Morren bad always a special pre-

the seven ar eight with which he was more or
less acqinted, he spoke Eoglish, Germao, and !
Italian fluently,

His son Viclor fully shared bis love for this
parsuit,

Winle lus father, as we have said, was busied
at his readiog desk, ke sat at a little table ab-
sorbed in his hook.  After a time be rai-ed bis
head. ¢ Father,® cried be, ¢ Itahan 18 a glorious
language. What a poet Danteis. Lasten to
this verse, how the sound is an echo of the
sense.’

Myoheer Morren was well pleased with the
wterruption, for be pacsionately loved bis son,
and be was vever better please than te witness
his jotense sympatby iz kis owa haguistic pur-
suite,

The reading =f the passsge was interrupted
bv a koock at the door. It opeped at a loud
' from Mycheer Morren, 2od
Joseph and bis mister entezed the room, tollawed
by Mevrouw Morren.

+ Victor,) cried Morre~ joyfully, ¢bere are
aur good friends from Schrambeek.’

The ¢ Divina Commedia’ was flung hastily oo
the table, and Vietor grasped Joseph’s band
‘hearnly, for the 1wo vouths were bosom friends.

¢ Well. well, how are you all at Schrambeek.
‘s your mdther so fully reenvered that you can
hoth leave her together? You came, no doubt,
by the fast train.®

The young people had so much to say, that
they scarcely knew where to begin.

¢ You received the letler giving an accoset
-of mnther’s recovery.’

- Certanly ; but we dil not expect her coa-
walescence fo be so rapid that you should be al-
ready able to leare home togetber.’

VYot so it is, or else—’

¢« But.? interrupted Heer Morren, rioging the
‘bell, ¢ sit dowa 3 we are forgetting everything
the unexpected joy of seeng you both, Well,
well, what a pleasure it is. Barbara, tn the
rzaid who came to answer the bell, ¢ bring two
‘bottles of our best wine and cigars)’

¢ Good, Mygheer,? was the answer, and Bar-
‘bara departed on ber errand as fast as her old
‘lega would carry ber.

« Barbara,? Victor called after ber, ¢ some of
.y cigars, do you hear.’

Barbara loved her young master dearly, for
che had watched over bim 1o bis cradle like a
second mother. )

¢ Mary and I will go to the garden, said |
Mevrouw. ®itisso lovely to-day it will be 2
creal pleasure to enjoy the fresh air in the sum -
mer-house ; and while Joseph tells you all abaut
his motber’s recoyery I shall bear it from Mary.’
They left the room, and Joseph sat dowa with
his upcle and Victor at the librasy-table, while
Barbara fetcbed the wine snd cigars.

¢ You seemed surprised just now,’ began
Josepb, *at our comng. 1 have told you al-
ready that my wmother is now so well that we
felt no anxiety in leaviog ber alone with Rika,
bat hesides this we bad reason enough to make
no delay. ... Dear wocle, deatest Victor, I
have cante to bid you farewell, it may be, for
ever. )

| g say farewell, Joseph,’ they both exclaim:
¢d. ¢ What is gong to happen ¥

"¢ gee Dante oo tbe table, Well, T am go-
ing to his countrv.’ )
T Italy? But what are you going fo do

¢ What am T going to do there. To fight for
the Church sod aga:nst the revolutionists. To
shed my blood, probably to offer my lite, in the
holtest of causes.’

Mynheer Morres was about to reply when a
second koock ot the door interrupted the con-
versation, and be bad bardly eaid °® Come in,’
whea two pecsons entered who were evidently
oo a most intimate footiog 10 the house, They
were two yovng gentlemen, faultlessly attired ip
the fashions of the day.

' Ab !” cried Mynheer Morren, ¢ bere are (wo
more fiiends. Welcome Earnest! melcome
Tommaso! Come in and sit down.’

The vieit hd pot seem to be so welcome to
Victor in whose glance at the two wisitorsa
slight expression of contempt might have been
discerned.

The two gentlemen

tes ; they bad just come 1D,
fvere, passing, to say good day, but fidiog Myn-
heer Morren engsged, ihey would go on, for
they feared to disturb bim by an uptimely
visit.
¢ Certainly not, was the reply ; ¢at least stay
{or a few munutes, Tommaso, you are Lialiams
eimo. 1 have the honor

made made maoy agolo-
they said, as they
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to introduce my aephew, ¥

Joseph Van Dael, who is come to tell us tbat be

is just startiog for your country. And, turping

to Joseph, *mv dear nephew, he continued,
¢ this is my fiiend Ernest Yan Doreual, and this
Mynteer Temmaso di Roccabianca.’

*1t 15 alwaye a pleasure to wme, dear uncle,

isaid Joseph, Sto become acquatnted with any

friends of yours.?

¢ But we will sit down again,’ confined the old
geotleman. *Come, drivk a glass of wine, and
then we will po into the saloon.’

As Myoheer Morrep was s;eaking the Italian
fied a pierciog eye upon Joseph, and then ex-
changed & look with Eraest, which seemed to
say—~this is not one of cur sort.

This fellow, with his fiery eagle glance, was
a Romas ¢ carhonaro,” who had been obliged to
leave bis conntry some years before, and was
aow Jurking io Belgium under the high sounding
name of Temmaso di Rocecabianca.

The salonn, (o which they now repaired, waw
adorned with pictures; the walls were beog
with antique leatber, one sile with costly tape-
stry bearing the mscription, ¢ Reydaurs fecit.’—
It was furnwshed with foe old carved chests apd
silifully wroughl cabimets, lull of Venetian glass
and costly china.

Tne conversation which had been interrup'ed
for a moment, was renewed, and became more
livelp. It was carried on by persons of various
nations, vet ull the party could speak Fiemish,
for Tommaso, who had a'ready spept some years
in Belgiur, bad, with patural readiness, learot
enough of the language to be ahle 1n express
meself without difficulty, and to understand it
wih the greatest ease.

¢ You were telling us, Joseph’ began Mrvo-
heer Mozrren. € that you were about to enter the
Pope’s service, hut what induced you to make
such a decision 7 ‘

The young man, douhtless, was not very will
Ing to lay open the secrels of s beart belore
sirangers, but he answered after short pause,

« T have offered myeelf, dear uncle, to obtain
tbe grace of my mother’s recovery.’

¢Oh? Andyoureally believe that you have
thereby obtained ber resteration to heshh? It
13 a miracle, then, my young friead. How can
you imagme such a thing ¥’

*Net so. My mother’s recovery may hase
been swmply patural.  But, dear vncle, suppnse
1t to bawe been a miracle, there is no iwpossi
bility io the case.’

* Miracles? Nonsense. Oid women® 1ales.

¢ Fables believed also by wise men. You
would potsay that your favonte English poet
the great Shakespeare, was an old woman.—
‘What does he say 7—

There are more things in Heaven end sarth

Than are dreamt of in your phitosonby.
But T wi} not make to much of mv mather’s re
covery.  The doctor has declared that it was
quite contrary 1o his expectatiors, and | have
reason to ‘believe that it way he ascrthed to the
health-gwwe power of the Sscramen* of Ex
treme Unction.’

* Now this is hetter and hetier nterposed
Ervest, * Myuoheer Van Diel is assuredly
century bebindhand : be brltves that a person
can be cured by a htile oif out of a bottle I’

¢ Mynbeer,” replied Joseph wub digany, |
will not costradict your assetiionj so far asut
cancerps me personaily, I am mllng to be ac—
counted, not vnly one century, but even eighteen
centuries bebindband, if they are 1o be accoun?
ed behindhand who are not modern free thinkers,
But,? contiried he, with mereasing energy, ¢ you
wound my Christran feelrngs, you make a mock-
ery of the holiest potnts 10 my belief, and this |
can never endure 10 cold blood. Do you think
to shake by doubts that which bas beer believed
for a0 many hundred years 7

¢ But { am free, at all events, to express my
own opinon,’ rephed Liroest, *if 1 do nat believe
these thngs.’

- Alag, that sou do not believe them. T ven
tare to prophecy to you that there will
come an bour when you shall believe them
— an bour when yjou shall, perbaps, call despair
ingly for the belp of a priest of the Lord. Wil
God then vouchsdfe to you ihe means of salva-
tioe of which you now dare to make a mockery.
He alone konows; but I pray Him not to re
member your blasphemy against you at tbat
hour.?

The young genlleman betook himself to his

cigar, and was soon eoveloped in smoke,
'+ But, Joseph,’ ssid Myokeer Morren, who
wrished to give a turp to the conversation, ¢ what
has this to do with your determination to go to
Rome? Serely you might know tbat the Papa!
ceuse ill deserves support.’

¢ As 1 said just now, replied Joseph more
calmly, ¢ I bare entered that service tn fifilmen?
of a vow made Lo obtain my rother’s restoration
fo health, Bat how cap you say, dear uncle,
that the Papal cause ill deserves support? 1i
your neighbor, be Le called Jobo Brown or Vie
tor Emmanual, wished to take your garden from

you on the ‘relext that it 15 pecessary to him 10
order to meke s property four equare, would
jou be_ pleased with acy one who should faver
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such a pretext?  Would your own Victor de-
serve to be called your sou were he to fail to up-
hold your rights by every means in his power?
And » crowned robber, for whom history 1s even
now heating ber pitiless brandipg iron —a crown-
ed robber shall masterfully snateb from my Fa-
ther his possessions, secured to him by the most
nocient and the bohest rights, 20d I, a cowardly
degeperate son, shall stand by with folded arms
instead of drawing my sword in bis defence 7—
Ob, then, farewell to my glonous na:ze of Ro-
man Catholic I’

* Bravo, Joseph, cried Victor, ¢ that is well
spoken.  You are a worthy son of our old
crusadine fathers  Aad now see. he contigued,
* what follows from 1be prisciples which now
pass cuirent in [taly. Let the Emperor Napo-
leon but once take 1t into his bead to mark the
boundaries of his empire by thewr patural limirs
of the sea, the mountains and the Rhne, an?
what woutd B-leium bave to eay agamstit? Tt
¢ as clear av the md-day sun’

¢ No, capp:re )’ broke in the Irahan, *there
isn grear o fference between the two cases;
- Ma Pumita d’ralia eorpa dt Bueeo.?  [talian
unity ol Traly. here is the reasom. Al Teals
pants for it, and the Pope and his personal to-
terests must give way to the commop good. or
be forced to yield toat. Too long alceady has
our beautiful country languished under the yoke
oi dukes, priests sad foreigners.’

¢ {salian uoity, Mynbeer ? This is not 1n the
power of the revoluticn to eftect,’ rephed Jnsenb,
“ltisa dream in which the lreemasons them-
selves have no belief, and 1heir leaders less than
‘ny. Do you keow what the heads of the Ital-
ian movement said of the umty at ltaly, whict
had heen tno long brutted ahout o rvery tone
and accent ? ¢ The independrnce and unity of
Tiah? wrgte the freemason F+lice from Ancona
in 1829, ¢ are dreams, the principle 1s vain 3 ht
it is a means of exciting wproar, and ag such we
mey use it,”  The bell weatver, Yindice, ultered
a cry al Castetlamare, in 1838, which remnves
ail doubt as to the aim of the revolutiou, ¢ We
bave resnlved.’ 0 rad the words, * that we will
vot suflor a mngle Christian to remain upon
earth.  'We will lay the Church in her grave.’
—(Cretigean-Jalv I'Enghfe en face de la Re-
vowion, Ed. 1859, t.ai. pp 136 and 148 ) —
Mudmen ! the exuerence of e'ghteen huadred
years har not faught them that the Church
artses fram her seemmg death, to cast the earth
ocer the eoffias of her persecutars.  Ah, jour
wmotto, * Uuta d'I'ala,’ may sound well, of you
will 3 hut it is vam, and of you set it in array
agamnst ours, ‘Pro Pein Sede,’ 1 forehode to
vou a fisal overthrow, though ycu may first re-
Jnice in a tewporacy triump 4’

The conversation ran for some time longer on
the subject of the Pane, and the necessity of his
temporal passessiape 3 but Joseph, strongly sup-
potted by Victor, who— hatf 10 s Iather’s vexa
ninn and half to his satisfaction, showed copsides-
able information and power of argument-—gave
the two liberals so decided an overthow that
they were furly dnven off 1he tieid, and at last
I-f1 the room 1o visible mortficatinn snd dis-
plessure.’

¢ Per Bacco! muttered Maso, when they
were outside the door, *if we were in Iraly my
dagger should saon stop tha mouth ol ths hate-
ful vassal of the Pope; and the son of your
Morren deserves nothing hetrer.”

¢ Joseph,” said Myobeer Morren, ¢ I am afraid
tiat you hate annoyed these geotlemen. You
are a douphty champion of your principles.”

¢l am sarry on your aecount, uncle?® replied
the youog man ; ¢ but they deserve oo better.?

¢No, a0, said Victor, ¢ you have used your
weapons well, That Maso, with his fiery eyes,
seems to me a dsogerous fellow, Who knows
what te lides nader that fine-sounding name, di
Roccobianca. Nothing good, methinks.?

The two visitors had just taken leave when

‘Mevrouw Morrer returned with Mary from 1he

garden. The conversation now turoed upon,
various matters esprcially the recovery of the
widow Van Dael, Joseph’s departure, and the
state of Italy. Mypheer Morren beiag now
left alope to mam’amn his own opinions found
so rcany aod formidable opponents that he was
abliged at last to acknowledge the Pope's cause
not ro be so indefensible as he had at first be-
lieved, though he sull persisted 10 calling bis
nephew’s determimation a folly. ¢ And yet, be
conticued, ¢ I jove you the better forat, Itis
folly, but it 13 an heroic folly ; and I love the
wan who will lay down his life for his prncs-
ples.’

At last the bour of parting came. Aftera
last farewell to Mevrouw M rren, Joseph left
the bouse in company with Vietor, The old
Heer Morren followed at a little distapce with
Mary  The two young men conversed earnest
ly together., Apparenily they were exchznging
1egir 1nmost thouphta, . a

The tram stood ready to start, so that 'te

brother and sster had but just “time to get 10,

"oracu'arly, ¢ that Joseph was a

No. 2§.\__

and exchange a last farewell with therr frieads
from the carriage.

¢ Farewell, farewell * eried Heer Morren.

* Addio " was Jusepl’s ap<wer—he had al-
ready mastered one word ol. ltalian, *farewell
tll we meet agaw.’

And the t:ain guickly vamsbed,

When Myaheer Morren e tered his hbrary
the next morming, be found, rontrary ta custom,
his son was not there. After makwg a lew
guesses 83 1o the caute of bis absence, bis epes
fell upoo an open letter lying vpon bis table,—
He vead it, turned white, then red, then white
agam, his lips were stranely campressed his eyes
flashed fire from under his koitted trows, apd
be rapg the bell hastily and violently.

CHAPTER 1¥.—THE SOY OF THE RICW KAN,
AND THE *ON OF TIIE BEGGAR WOMAN.

* Well. Peerjan—no news 7 inquired Sus, the
smith of Schramberk, from the midst of a group
of villagers, of the old Piquet, as ke came out ot
the * Eaple.

¢ That’s to say —yes,” was the answer, ¢ great
news, and nothing out of the newspapers.’

* What then 7 Let us hear. Let us bear,
came from wany voices. ’
. %-ve a guess,’

¢ That the schaolmaster is goopg t

hrewer’s deughter.’ 807 lo mary the
‘Bab! Everybady koows that.!

That your Koben caught a mao stealing
wood vesterday.’

* Pshaw ! that might easily happen. Whep |
was a Piquet m deed, as well as neme, I have
raupht more thieves than he could shut up
Schramberk Cohurch.?

* Hola, Peerjan; you are not gomng to say
that we are all thieves, for Schrambeek Church
wil} hold the whole willage,?

* Yes; bat Tdon't mean thot,” contioued the
Diquet, who saw that he had spcken some-
what beside the mark. ¢Guess agam, good
people ; great news,’

¢Come, come, tell us at once; we cant
guess.’

*You know the Pope of Rome, eh 1’

 Nn, no, indeed,” replied severel rorces,

* Know bim? eried Tist, the baker, * person-
alle, no, by pame, yes, ’

¢ But this 13 the case,” contiped the Piquet ;
¢the Tralians wapt to take away his land ffom‘
bim.?

* The villans,! roared the smith, *it I could
zet at them with my sledge-hammer,’

* Be wient, and ler me spenk,’ sard Peerjin,
‘when ] bave done, you can do what you will.
[ say, then, that 1he ltalians want to take away
the Dope’s land from hwn ; for you must knowr
‘bat the whole of Iraly is to make one great
kingdom, and they want to have Reme for itg
cspital.  So 1t comes to pass that the Pope
and otber Priaces must give up their domin-
1ons.’

Agd suppose they will not give them up 2’
mquired Wouter, the carpenter, E m
*Tten I suppose they will be taken by furce,
avawered Tist; ¢that is the fashion now-a-
days.’

* That is as clear as water,” muttered the
smith, * but blacker *han a smith’s face.?

¢ Tha’s to say.” continued Peerjan, ¢ that is
oot so clear zs you seem to thiok ; it will not be
50 easy 88 1t seema. You must know that at
this very moment there is a pumber of young
aen full of hope, strong and courage: us as lisos,
who are going off to Rome to fight for our Moly
Father the Pope.’

“Yes, I koow that well enough,’ scornfully
answered the Litile landlord of the * Cross Bow.
You thiok, I suppose, that wobody reads the
newspapers but yourself, DBut what is your
piece of news from Schrambeek.’

¢ Well, it you cannot wait, 1t s this: Joeph-
Van Dael is going to set off in a few days ; he
has eutered the Pope’s service.

*Bravo! That is grand I cried they all.
*And; continued DPeerjan mysteriously, ¢I
bave heard and I believe it 15 on account of a
vow which he had made for his mother's se-
covery.’ :

* Well done ! cried they all in amazement 3
¢ all the better. '

*1 bave always aaid, prooounced the baker -

jewel of a yo

men.’ ! you'ng
At this moment Teresa, the beggar womap,
approached the group.

¢ Teress,” cried the carpenter, ¢ do you know
the news? Joseph Van Dael is 'going. to
Rome.! . T

_ ®Asil] ¢ud not know it, said Teresa laugti-
ing, ¢ Well the young man is in the right, and -
and he s not the only one who mligo.” -

Aod the old woman hobbled away onher .,
cruteh, . o IRt
¢ Well,’ sa1d Peerjan, ¢if 1 bad thirty or lo1by-=
fewer years on my shoulders—~* = T O

*If 'bad "no wife and - children; adde
swithe 7 Ul e
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