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MONTREAL, FRIDAY, JANUARY 31, 1862.

AN ACT OF DISOBEDIENCE AND 1TS
| ' CONSEQUENCES. _
| 4 NARRATIVE ,OF REAL LIFE. .~
S CHAPTER L. S
“"At the age of forty-five, Istood at the daor.
.ot a new-and well-appointed inn in _my-.native.
‘town ;-ihie: proprietor ofthis establl;b_lnen; had
.digniﬁed it-with the title of ‘hotel, a nalne‘_whnch
wos cestatnly not altogether undeserved. . An
_absence of thirty, years had not quite. obliterated
from my memory the sgepes‘of my boyhood ; and.
despite me:chapges.whxch such a length of tune-
inevitably ' gccomp'lhlshe_s, m‘any_:v_of‘xt_s" l.ocalmes
were yet familiar to my eye; but, notwithstand-.
ving, I felt myselfa.stranger.. -I feit more;-I- ex-
perienced 2 regret; -a desolation, a-gnawing re-
morse, that-no mere stranger could experience ;
my musings, alag! were’ not able to conjure up
one pleasing sensation.. - But to my story. .
"1 was the only cbild and only son of a com-
.fortable and 'respectable farmer, if an upright
pure heart; and the strict discharge of his spcxal,
moral and religious duties, can’ confer respecta-
bility. Three sisters and . myself completed his
family. My niother, my dear and gentle right
minded mother, wasa model.for all mother, for
all women !"she was mildness qself. ) But a pe-
culiar firmness of character in points of dx_xly
threw a dignity around her meekness, which
stamped on the obser\'elr"s mmd the impress of
sometbing superhuman. ™ To her, as should ever
be the case with all good mothers, was entrusted
the formation of her children’s. minds. fl‘alk of
education /—the only true instruction, afler al.l,
is that which 1s"caught  up around ‘the domestic
hearth, . ' D
Alas | schools and colleges too frequently undo.
what was. well accomplished on .the mother’s
‘preast and at the father’s knee. Well do 1-_‘re-
member that my mother based all her instructions
on one great principle, v1Z., ready, implicit, un-
reasoning obedience. .- And certm_nl}f»nev_er was:
man OF .‘voman more.succes;_l‘ul_' in imbuing ther‘
young mind with - moral and religious “truths.—
But her example and precept were not limited to
the small circlé of her own offspring.  She look-
ed upon ber servants as her children, and they
invariably deported themselves- as such.‘ H‘er
house was the very temple of peace, order, and
harmony. ~ Since last I looked upon her face, I
bave mixed much with the busy world, have been
familiar in female -society, both in the ‘middle
classes and the highest ranks ; but never have I
mét in woman the persuasive charm, the winning
race, which distingwshed; the artless manners.of
that Irish peasaals .wife, my own darling mo-:
ther ! oo oo e T
Thus assisted, it is-éasy’ to- conceive ‘that my
father was left to the free and unimpeded man-
agement of his farm, his stock, and  his flnarketi-
ing. . Though:naturally: a-man of strong 'recti-
tude, I have rio doubt - that he owed his ‘loftier
 tone of characterito-the softeniog virtues of my.
mother’s pure heart; certain it is, however, he
was oat of doors all that she was within, and con-
sequently never was there: a.more ~purely happy
family than ours; until‘T was fifteen ‘years df age.
Alas ! ‘it was ‘my iniserable lot to 'blast that hap-
piness. - LT
‘The ooly son of one of my uncles,!hough liv-
ing far inland, had somehow acquired in boyhood
a taste for:a seafaring Ife. Without informing
his parents 'with his intentions, he sought the
nearest port, bound himself to an Ainerican cap-
tain, and sailed for Néw York. = Soon, bowever,
disgusted with the drudgery, the .intolerable
slavery ofa sailor’s hife, he gormed the resolution.
of giving 1t up, and, accordingly, on their arnyal
in port, he quitted his ship and started for the in-
terior of the country. - :He there:sought employ-
. ment, got it, became steady and industrious,
tirned his mind to mercantile pursuits, and in seven
years. after. quitting his: native place, .returned
with a-very considerable fortune.. He was just
i time to receive his father’s forgiveness and his
dying blessing. Not so of his fond mother ; she
had sunk into the grave some two years before.
' After the obsequies of 'his father, this cousin
ciime on'a visit to our house.” Long intercourse
with the busy world had given him easy manners,
a’pleasing exterior, a natural flow of ‘good:lan-:
guage, and very considerable powers of descrip-
tion, renderes) im, at least to the young and in-
experienced, a CDArMING  Cotupuutdu, s —i
~became fascinated ; filled at once with a :strong
desire.to-travel, I asked permission to sail ’mt.hf
" bim for America, where, - having disposed of his
father’s " effects, he designed to settle. I was
“mldly bt firmly refused : ny cousin’added s
persuasions to my entreaties; but all in vaio. I
koéw 1L was useless to.attempt moving my pa-
rents—1 therefore seemed to acquiesce :in " their
decision 3 _but a brooding  gloom settledon my &
young heart; tlie' .demon’of “disobedience suc-}
cessfully winspered: his'siggestions in .y ready |
ear 5 peace fled from my soul:, My ficstimisery
came:with my. first delibérate sin ! ot oot o
My cousia’ sailed: withoi: meHe had be-,
" eome.a, Fight-judgiag ydug miin, " He declined |
;‘;f'l - .
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to act upcn my, irgent proposition, namely, that
be should carry, me withi_him against the consent
of my.parents.. How awful 1 the first step- in
sin! . Baflled in all my:hopes, I fréely cherished
the spirit of disobedience. "Self-will surging in
my heart,’ painted e as an_ injured "person, and
something like a' desire of revenge settled in my
soul. .. To;carry my wishes into execution, I frst
had recourse ' to- dissimulation, and sedulously
studied to exhibit a look of satisfaction, while
discontent sat heavy at my heart. The. guilty
ever deem themselves the objects of suspicion ;
it was so with me: resolved-on emigrating; there

-was no means left me but pilfering, and to that
-degrading vice I yielded, softening the sting of

remorse by arguing that stealing from a father
cannot justly be. called stealing, and. that the
trifling sums which I intended to extract would
fall far - short of the portion waich in the. end
would justly come to iy share. Vice is very

| ingenious ; I dealt cautiously, but soon had

accumnlated
rica. :
Was 1 happy during my noviciate in crime?

a sufficiency to carry me to Ame-

"Let those who have acted as I did answer.—

Alas! my mind was in a state of contwmual un-
mitigated torture ! The dread of detection haunt-
ed me day and night. A kind look from my
nother, a soft word from my father, pointed the
arrows of remorse and wounded my immost soul.
Conscience ! oli, conscience, was mdeed their
stern avenger ! But what was my agony when
I thought of my confessor ? Hitherto T had
been a regular attender at the Sacraments. The
Easter indulgenee was now approaching—how
should T meet m? To meet hin* was to upset
all plans—to destroy the influence of the evii
spirit that tempted me. -Alas! that spirit was
too, subtle; I yielded to his suggestions; and
though suffering the tortures of the lost ones,
torough remorse for the outrage I was planning,
through the dreac of the dangers of ‘the voyage,
through the fear of death, and of everlasting
punishment, . yet still the pride .of ‘my stubporn
sel{~will triumphed, and three days before the in-
dulgence commenced, I quitted forever the shel-

_ter of my father’s roof.

-1 may not paint what I suffered on the voyage.
For about a week sea-sickness held me in a state
of absolute prostration, but with returning health,
the power of conscience, the stings of remorse,
the dread of death and judgment in a state of
mortal sin, took possession of my soul, and, like
as many- beasts of prey contending for a dead
carcase, rent and tore and lacerated it without
mercy! No father then to pour the balm of
forgiveness into my burning bosom! No kind,
tender motherto drop a tear of pity o’er the
follies and the crimes of her repentant child.—
But yet, sunk though I was, I felt thatI still
had a Father, and to Him I fervently prayed for
forgiveness! emb
of my. Saviour ; I presumed to say, * Mother,
behold - thy son.” -A: degree of comfort was
vonchsafed to me! I'landed safe, bad no diffi-

culty in finding my cousin, but was fated to meet.

a chilling reception. = He -read at a glance. my

[ whole course of conduct—1I confessed all.

.4 I presume,’ said he, ¢ that you desire emplay-
ment from me ; look to your position—you come
admitting that, to gratify your own selfisbness,
you have most harshly violated the fourth com-
imandment—that you became a deliberate ‘pilferer

—that you committed a breach of the most sa-

cred trast, and with tius certificate of character,

you unblustingly and coolly.ask me to put it’ in

your power to treat me in the same manner so
soon as you have another whim or headstrong

passion. to gratify. But say, did you present.

yourself for the benefit of the Easter indul-

ence 7’ - : )
¢ No, satd I, ¢sunk though I am, the crime of

sacrilege does not stain my soul.’

"¢ Well; said be, after musing a few moments,

‘¢ all may yet be recovered ; I shall introduce you
tomy owa confessor, and when he thinks fit to

advise, T shall receive you into my house and
treat you as a cousi.’

1 was soon remnstated in his good opinion. Re-

solved: to establish acharacter for energy and

probity, T devoted myself to the discharge of my
duties; T was.a ready penman and an_ expert

arithmetician. Originally intended for the Church,
I bad some knowledge of the .classics, and pos-.
ceused a very fair knowledge of the coastruction

of the English language. . These qualifications,

added to an drdent desire to please, rendered me

‘useful to him. I honestly acquired his confidence,

and hie rewarded my zeal and my services, I_ma;
say, rounificently. ERR o
_On my becoming an iomate . ia his bouse,. he
wrote to my paren(s, announcing my safe arrival,
describing ' my- contrition, afid soliciuag their for-
giveness, It “was not ‘refused, and, _uaworthy
though I was, I'had ready permission .lo corres-
pond with tbem. \It.was no tnbug. consolation
spirits was ever a light-

ening.of - my, load, of guilt, but _the  drsponding

tone of my*+mother’s: letters -convinced me that.

the: fatal blow had'been’ struck: - 1 fett that my
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1 remembered the dying bequest.

et

ingratitude and disobedience, with their concom-
Mant crimes, had fastened'*the arrow in her sen-
sitive and dove-like heart, and that there it would
fester, (and there, alas!. it did fester) till st bad
accomplished its work. . .

.By the time I was twenty-one years of age, I
hiad--not' only become -manager of my cousin’s
establishment, but I was also an equal partner in
the profits of the conceru.,"We were becoming
wealthy and important merchants ; speculations,
based. upon sound calculations, and carried out
by judicious care and prudence, were almost uni-
versally attended Dy success. And not a house
in the United States bore a higher name, or pos-
sessed more public confidence than ours; but
Just in the very acme of our prosperity, a malig-
nant epidemic carried my cousin to'a premature
grave, having afforded him barely time and rea-
son to make me sole proprietor of the firm, and
the undispuled inheritor of all his wealth., Ths
vast accession to my worldly means, (it might
rationally be expected) would bring some com-
fort to counterbalance the loss of my cousin ;—
it did not—I had loved him .sincerely ; 1 deeply
regretted his loss ; and the sudden and awful sum-
mons of so good a man, had not only admonished
me to put my own house in order, but had ena-
bled me to set a proper estimate on the world
and all its vamities.

On my return from consigning his mortal re-
mains to the tomb, a letter from Ireland awaited
my perusal. With palpitatating heart I devour-
ed the contents—my mother had been stricken
down with a paralytic affection. No longer able
to use the pen herselt, Father O’Donoran told
the woeful tale. 'Was I happy then? Did the
wealth of Dives relieve his tortures in the pit?
Conscious of having lacerated all her maternal
and Christian feelings, 1 rightly deemed myself
the cause of her misfortunes ; I deemed that my
wealth came as a mark of :Divine vengeance ;—:
that my reward was to be evidently in this world,
and that everlasting piimisliment was reserved for
thenext. " A slight nervous fever ensued; and
had it not been for the earnest zeal of my con-
fessor, whose. judicious advice renewed the early
lessons imbibed from °the loved lips of my then
saintly, and my now sainted mother, " despair and
final impenitence would likely have stamped their
horrors on my closing scene. o that confessor
1 owe much. On my arrival in ‘America, -he it
was who- first brought comtort to my gloomy
breast. "His spiritual counsels shed that happi-
ness which countless penitents have experienced
at the sacred Tribunal. But he did more 5 to
fill up my leisure hours, he prescribed a course of
study, in order to counteract the temptations
which at every step await youth in a.great com-
mercial city... Under his equally kind and able
tutelage, I pursued with ardor his sagacious ad-
vice; until, to my practical commercial know-
ledge, I added a considerable skill in science and
the arts, with such perfection in the modern-lan-
guages of Europe, as enabled me to * correspond
with our factors in France, Italy; Spam, Portu-
gal, &c. In a word, T owe tohim whatever
stapding I can justly claim in society. - .

I.soon recovered from my slight illness, and
in the hurry and bustle of business, - regained my
former tone of mind. My earthly . affars con-
tinued to prosper’; wealth, little desited- for its
own sake, continued to flow upon me. in unbroken
current. . With ‘wealth came civic -importance
and civic honors. - At'the urgent entreaties of
otbers; I permitted myself to be nominated as a
candidate for the office of chief magistrate of my
adopted city.  T.was triumphantly.elected ; and
on the day of my inauguration, when enjoying my
victory amid the congratulations of sincere friends,
and the uproarious shouts of our excited parti-
sans, a letter from my early confessor, my good
and virtuous parish priest, announced the passage
of another. saint to heaven, by the happy and
peaceful, and edifying decease of my loved and
venerated mother. :

CHAPTER 1L

Wﬁs 1 happy then? The bitter truth, with
more. than electric. force and rapidity, flashed

upon my mind—I was the murderer -of my mo- |

ther—my disobedience had broken her heart, had
cut ber off in the midst of her days, had left my
tather alone in-the world to bewad - her loss, (for
iy sisters-were all married, and engaged n the
affairs of their ‘own families.) Was I happy
then? Was' Cain happy, when, bearing: the
marks of -his.crime, he was sent out a vagrdnt
on-the.face of -the-earth? Oh the ‘tortures of
remorse ! 'True, I had deeply grieved  for my

1 fiest errars—true, I had humbled myself: before:

God’s anoiated, and.disburdened ' my conscience
~~true, I had ¢ watered: my bed with my tears;’

:} but did:those tears spring from true’ contrition,

oc fruitless remorse 2 ' The Great Searcher of
bearts alone could tel} ; and instead of happiness
and joy 'leading tie to my couch, a guilty con-
science was ¢ my grim chamberlain’ on the mght.
of smy triumob. . .- CoLT e ,
" The.counsel of iy confessor was again sought,
and” with™itg usual bappy ' results? ‘but the’ soul
which bas fo_ncej(kpovr\n sia, g:anwpgvlé;:‘?a'ga,in
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know unalloyed happiness. = True, as even have
experienced, we may be firm -in the hope of sal-
vation, conscious of the goodness of God, and
the merits of our Saviour ; yet there 1s assuredly
one chulling thiought that must unceasingly pursue
us, namely, that even when mercy opens its bo-
som to receive us, for all eternity, we-must rank
only among the penitents, and never see the
beatific vision in that fulness and brilliance of
glory reserved for those pure souls, whose privi-
lege it is to follow in'the train o! the Lamb.

The sting of remorse had been once removed ;
but sincere grief for the death of my beloved
parent left a stamp of gravity cn my demeanor
previously unseen; 1 became more recollected,
and therefore more clearly did I perceive the
true value of worldly grandenr., But I had other
food for reflection ; I was now a married man,
and the fatlier of a healthy, promising family, de-
pending on me, not only for their temporal comn-
tarts, but for their spiritual welfare—yea, for their
eternul salvation. My deep responsibility was,
ever present to my mind—how did I dread the
retributive justice of God. How I trembled to
think that He wn His inscrutable ways should
¢ visit the sins of the father upon the children,’
and mete, through mine to me, the same measure
I had meted to my parents. Like the prodigal
son, I resolved to visit my father, and at his feet
implore pardon. But the world has its demands
—trade must be driven—I was the mamspring of
my estabhishment—civic duties: honorably im-
posed must not be neglected. Procrastination
wealkens our best resolves, and the desire of visit-
ng ny sole remaining parent became daily colder
and colder, till at length it died away.

‘T continued to be fortunate in my worldly af-
fairs, as well as being favored with the esteem of
my fellow-citizens.. ..In my capacity ot chief ma-
gistrate, I-had given general, if not wniversal sa-
tisfaction, and this paved the way for fresh lionors.
In the course of a few years I had been succes-
sively elected sheriff for the county, a represen-
tative and senator in Congress, and, finally, Go-
vernor of own State..  These honors certainly
came both unsought for and undesired, but yet I
possessed not moral courage, perhaps I should
say sufficient humility, to refuse them. 1 was not
ignorant of the dangers which beset public men
in high stations ; but self-love, that most insidious
of flatterers, triumphed again, and I must con-
fess, that on the day of my inauguration to the
last-mentioned office, in the bustle and excite-
ment, and other delusions of the hour, I did feel
considerably elated. The worldling will not
wonder that self-gratulation on viewing my im-
portant position should take possession of my
heart. But ‘just m the zenith of my glory, in
the acme of my complacency, a servant of the
new governor presented a letter on a silver
salver, adding—¢a young I[rishman, sir, desires
an interview.’ '

In an instant the blood rushed back in icy cur-
rent to my heart.” ¢ Bid the young man wait my
leisure,’ was all that -T had power to say, ‘while:
the ‘present scene, with all its unsubstantial glo-’
ries, faded from "my view, and'in an instant my
spirit was wandering in mefancholy and boding.
revery round "the baunts of my youth. 1 sum-
moned sufficient nerve and presence of mind to.
get through “the duties of the day, and on retir-
ing, soon found, by the contents of Father O'-
Donovan’s letter, that my own worthy father
had gone to receive his eternal reward, that
crown which awaits i ¢ who preserves his soul
in patience,’. and who meekly receives all things
as coming from the providence of God! Was I
happy then? Was Absalom, surrounded by bis
flatterers, happy under the deep consciousness of
his disobedience and its results ? Absalom,yearn-
ing with filial love, declared that being dénied
the happiness of looking upon his father’s face,
was his greatest punishment. Mine was still
more severe; he hoped from a liviog - father for
the mitigation of -his senteace. I knew that no
act of grace could ever reverse the fiat' which
denied me the pleasure of looking upon thé face
of my father ! L L

" In my first mowent of lewsure, I. seat for the
young Irishman.. He entered with an easy grace
that made a ready impresstion on my mind. © His
whole exterior was prepossessing.  Dressed ju a-
suit of respectable .mourning,. .standing ‘in. the
flush of lusty bealth, and the fresh aod somewhat
mellow beauty of twenty years—my-heart clung
to him ; I ioquired his pame.

¢TI bear your own name, sir, X am your own
nepbew—son to your oldest sister.” _

. ¢ My nepbew you may be by the laws of con-
sanguimty,’ was my stern reply, ¢ but neither by
affection ‘nor adoption, tll"you “have cleared up
one point.: R R

Tn commiiling this outrage on the young man’s
feelings,. I was actuated by the sqc!dgn“ilhodghgf
that; dazzled by my success in’life," be ' kad *fol-
lowed m§ bad example, and “‘had . comhitted. an’
act ‘of .disobedience . similar;

N

d £0.-that which: had,
wrought sich misery:to my parents,-and!had: not:
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left- my own bappiness <unscatbed. " therefore:
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¢ Tell me truly why you are here, and whether
you have come with or against the consent of
your father and mother. ,

He reddened 'to the roots of his hair—the
flush of honest pride and manly independence sat
upon his bold brow, as half turning on his heel,
he calmly and firmly replied :

¢I am here like many others, to pursue for-
tune. But’ (and he paused a moment, perhaps
to shape the most delicate part of his reply) ¢I
have never grieved my parents by disobedience !
Here 15 a letter from my mother, another {rom
my ’confessor; they will speak as to my charac-
ter.

With dignity and grace he presented the do-
cuments. [ glanced them over—they were alf [
could desire. And I clasped my nephew to my
heart, and wept upon lis neck—1 made ample
amends for my stern reception.

I shall leave my readers to imagine what was
the nature of my communings with iy own snirit ;
during that memorable night, and for some days
after, my dignity, I felt, sat awkwardly upon me.
I knew that a hair shirt had better suited my
true condition, but I was obliged to fulfil my
new duties, and I did so conscientiously. My
mercantile affairs continued to prosper—nn doubt
1 was envied by some, certainly [ was hanored
and respected by others; yet all the external
show of pomp and grandeur aad station, could
oot stifle the “still simall voice”- of conscience,
could not abate the gnawings of the * worm that
never dieth.” - [ at length resulved that, at the
expiration of my term of office, I would mike a
pilgrimage to the graves of wmy. parents, and: pour
out my sorrows over their venerated, though un-
storied remains. c

Eschewing all procrastination, [ set about
winding up wmy affairs in good earnest, placed
proper managers over my mercautile concerns,
sclected suitable guardians for my family, and
when the due time had arrived, under pretence
of visiting my European agents.and extending-
my trafic, T sailed from my adopted country and
arrived safely wm my native village.

Standing at the door of my hatel, as already
mentloned,-mdulging in bitter reflection, and un-
decided as- to what should be my first move, I
perceived che peasantry as well as the more tidi-
ly-dressed townsfolk - streaming quickly towards
one point, S

I inquired the cause, and soon learned what |
might have known; that, it being a holiday, the
people were going to hear Mass. In my eurly
days, the old parish chapel and its humble ceme- .
tery stood in an opposite direction. Thither [
had resolved on directing my course, but as a
change had evidently taken place, and as I was
bound to be present at the “ Holy Sacrifice,” I
deferred my visit to the old graveyard, mingled
in the living stream, and in good time arrived at
the house of God, a plain but substantial ani
commodious bulding. I entered (he sacred edi-
fice,and to my unspeakeble consolation, once
more, i my . native land, I raised my heart in
public prayer to the Gud of my fathers. Tt may .
have been the effect of exeitement, but T assur-
edly felt that, since I feft the green felds of
Erin, my spirit had not been so ‘elastic or happy.
"The morning prayers had been read by a young
ecclesiastic, and after he retired, an aged, gray-
haired priest issued slowly from the uipretending
vestry . 1 had not ‘caught a glance of his face ;
but with the load of years, and with a tottering
gait, he ascended the steps of -the altar. Who
he was or what was his name I could not divine,
but in his very feebleness ‘there was a grace of
motion ' which, I thought familiar 'to me. . He
gained the platform and arranged the altar, then
turning to address the people—oh,'thou, destroy-
er, Time ! there stood ‘the skeleton: reiaims of
the once robust, agile, aad “atiletic Father
O’Donovan, my early, my venerated, my much
loved parish priest! ::Gazwg on.the wreck, my
spint . sunk - within'me; and bitterly did'I weep, .
forgetting in my sympathy for my shattered pas.
tor, that time’ and care had, _furro"wéd,‘my own

locks. : But the sluices-of my: heart were ofieded
and ‘T continued:'to -weep, notwithstanding the
observation wlich~my appearance as a stranger
and my strong “emdtion, were calculated to at.

traet. P

-+, The secvice, however, commenced, and pro:

ceeded as far as :the ‘Gospel, when the celebrant

laid aside the chasuble, &c., aud.from the plat-

form of the altar began Ins'sermon.: The first

words of text: were, ¢ Father! ‘T have ‘sinned

{agawst 'heaven ‘and -before you 7’ -He made a

slight pause; and'such is the power of conscicnce,

I felt assured,"he . Bxed, bis aged, but still pene:

trating eyes , on:me, as if-.to : search' the inmast

recesses of umy-dtrembling! soul: - Words caanot
paiat th psio-of my piiton: * 1o sdid, dad T
thiake"truly,  fhat the eulprit Jou ] the, seaffold,
shfioks . more:,  séns 2
iglancessofz.theqmultitude:
“bedeath. struggles which-awaits’ ki’ ¥ Stailar.
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cheek, and [avishly powdered my once. raven -
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