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 MONTREAL, FRIDAY, MAY 26, 1865.

THE TWO MARYS;
A . OR, THE
@ DONNELLS OF INNISMORE,

cHaPTER Xiv—Continued.

Mrs. Somers at once burried back, and Bary
returned to Mauria, who was koeeling beside the
hed, the band of the corpse clasped within her
own. Absorbed in grief, she noticed not that
Mary told ber Mr. Montague was there,ner beed-
ed aaything that was taking place arouad ber, till
2 heavy footstep was heard on the staircase,
aod the voice of Mr. Montague sounded ia her
ears.

Yet, Maria rose nottill be stood beside ber,
that dead hand still within her own ; and then,
after ke, too, bad pressed his higs on the marble
brow, and bad mastered the emotion which he
felt, suficiently ‘o speak, he greeied the daugh-
ter of his dead wife, with affectionate warmth,
SR,

< I tittle thought, Marta Ven Alstein, that our
meeting would be here, a2d under sueh circum-
stances as Lhese ; yet, am I rejoiced to find you
by er side 5 consider this bome as your own;
and, as the daugbter of miy wife, logk on me as
your father? yourself as tne sister of ay chii-
dren ; only too late, dear Marua, is your tree po-
sitioe known zud recoguized, and that with deep-
est sorrow for the past.’

#ania’s heart was too fuil to speak, but she
wanaged to stammer out 3 few words of grate-
fui ackeowledgment, and to press the band of
ber step-father. Then she tock up the book,
peinted to the open pages, and, in apswer {o
George Montague’s ferveat © God be thanked,
said,— .

« Mr. Montague, T do bless God, so mueh,
ey poor mother did know ma for her child, he-
tore she died. The past seems only [:ke some
sad dream. To huve known her only to lose
ber.. And yet, to lose her, seeing how well
she died, she added, pointing to the book ¢ ought
to make me rejoice ; and see, how calm that face
locks. One cannot think that she did pot &814
bappy ; she does look so peaceful.’ )

I¢'teuly was as Maria said, such a placid smile
rested oo the countepance of the corgse, cne
might surely believe, aud hope, that the sincere
repeatance of the last two days, succeeding the
mental agony she had experienced, bad ‘been fol-
lowed by the most perfect jeace; indeed,1t
were doubtful if deatb had not come with so
gentle and stealthy a summors, that the soul
might algost be said, w her case, as w maoy,
who die from disease of the heart, to have pass-
ed from nune to eternily without a struggle.

‘The last sad duties were then performed by
Paria, who steadily refused apy asuistance save
that which Mary rendered her, after which she
jotzed Mr. Mortague, in the drawisg room. It
was arranged that the interment of the deceased
lady skould tage place at Fuirviewaud that the
body should bé conveyed thither with as hitle
delay as possible. )

¢ And you, Maria, will accoapary me thitber)’
said Mr. Montague, ¢ and Millicent and Alice
will be therc, unconscious yet, of the light in
which they wilt have to regard you.'

¢ I would rather not come to Fairview, yet,
said Maria, bursting into tesrs ; ‘ many persons,
at Fairview, must koow of—of that robbery—
ané, and there will be some who will say of her,
what we sbould not ke to bear. "Fo see e
veldt bring it alt to ther minds agaia. A 1 pot
right? , .

< Quite, quite right, my dear Mar, said M:.
Monlague, istantly acknuwledging and appre-
ciatiag the motive which caused her to speak
thus. * But you will allow me to hope, that a
fow weeks hence you will come home, for you
cust consider Fawview as your home, Maria.’

¢ I will indeed, I will, dear DMr. Moutague,’
replied Mura, ¢ when these sad events sball bave
died away, and mv poor mother’s death shatl oo

more be tatked of, then T will be sure to come
kame for some lime, before I go back to Ger-

v wilk my uocle.

mﬂe next gay was appointed for the removal
of the body, and Mans determined on rematning
at the house in Harley Street, till this bad taken
place, passing, to the intense astopishment of
Mr. Montague, many bours together, quite alone,
a0 the death chambes, engaged in prayer for the
repose of ler mother’s soul, )

£t was with feehngs of undisguised admuration,
that he regarded this youag wowan, whose life,
an the few wonths that she bad passed beaeath

bus roof, and. the exqusite misery ~of - those thal:
had succeeded them, had been so marked with
trial.  Truly, too, bad Fraulemn learued a lesson
of the empliness of worldly grandeor, 2s she
knelt: béside those poor remaws.  For ever, ever
came -to-her mnd, however much she might

steive to ‘repress it, the thought of the past in .

borne with a spirit ‘80
deemed
,‘.Fait\-

which piverty had been bore
rebetlious that scarce any stn ,had_ been
too griavous, could 1t but be cast asides
view, Fawrview, .
<Alas! no; I could not go to Farview, till the

she murmured to berselfi—.

sod bas grown green upon ber grave; Gll this
heart of mire aches less heavily, till peopie for-
get all about that sad mistake of hers; and ber
neglect of me.’ )

Thus gently did Fraulein try to think of ler
mother’s grievous sin ; and koelt and wept away
the loog, loog hours, and prayed God,ic I
great mercy, to accept that sincere repeatance,
and recewve that guilty, but contrite soui, into
eternal rest.

The f{ollowing morning the hearse arrived
which was to convey the remains of the deceased
lady to Manchester, and, dressed id the deepest
mourning, Maria went into the room where the
body fay, to take her last farewell, accorapamed
by Mary and M. Montague.

* Remember, Maria, he said, pressing her
hand warmly within his owo, as the carriage
drcve up which was to coanvey him to the sta-
tion, ¢ remeraber your promise ; I shalt expect to
see you at Fanview before long.’

Marna returned to her kind friends the Mais-
warings, iittle drsamiog how long a time was to
elapse ere she was te visit Fairriew, or retura to
her Gerran home.

CHAPTER XV.—4 WEDDING ON THE TAPIS.—
KO JOY WITHOUT A SORROW.

Fever, raging fever, laid Maria prostrate for
many weeks. In her mad delinum she raved
about the court, about her mother, and a'l the
distressing scenes she had recently escountered.
Nervous excitement rawsed to the highest piteh,
liad ended in a long and well nigh futal illness,
so that winter camne and passed away, and the
young green things put forth their tender blos-
soms, and Maria yet remained with her frieads,
tbe Mainwarings.

It is a balmy evening in Spring, the night after
the return of Mrs, Mawmwaning to Dovercourt,
and Maria 1s anxiously expecting the coming of
her step-father, and half-sisters, the former of
whoin she bas oot seen since her mother’s death,
the latter from the time of the tobbery.

Maria, still a sort of iavalid, reclined cna
couch, a book in ber hand, bat her thoughts fer
away ; now they were fixed on Mary, the bride
of Lhe closter, whose recepticn was very nigh
at haed, then on berself, and the momentous mo-
nosyllable ¢yes,’ she had uttered a short haif-
hour since, when the barrister, who bad so inde-
faugably labored 1 her service when she was
the poor unkncwn Mara Flobrberg, bad asked
her to become his wife. And I wonder now
what Herbert Mainwaring could see 1o that
plain Maria, to make him wish to koeel with ber
before the aliar at Dovercourt ?  Ah, what, in-
deed? Why nothing; but that she had been
very patient in her illoess, and was also very
unselfish and warm. hearted, io fact, without be-
ing an angel, was a good-bearted little body, who
always strove to make exceedingly happy every
one who came w her way. ’

Every one at Dovercourt, then, loved Maria,
and so, when a litile later, Mrs. Mainwaring
came into the Iibrary, lighted vp only by the soft
rays of the setting sun, which lent a roseale
gloom to Marw’s pale cheek, and the geod lady
took her place beside her, on the couch, she
raised ber blushing face to that of her friend,
saying, ¢ Do you know, Mrs. Mainwaring, that
Herbert—’ C

s Wishes Maria Voo Alstein to be his wife,
and we shall be very happy to receive her as our
daughter. :

Maria spolke ‘mot, but pressed one of that
good friend’s bands to her heart, exclaiming —

¢ What can he have ceen in me to lead bim to
make me the object of his choice #’

¢ Virtue, Maria; and may you, my daughter,
for so from this day I couasider you, loog live,
loviag and beloved as the wife of the future mas-
ter of Dovercourt. :

At this moment the sound of carriage wheels
was heard advancin, up the avecue, and Mana
arose to meet her step-fatber, and half-sisters.

George Montague met her with s old cor
dial frankness, and with a something of fatherly
affection miagled therewiti, Little Alice bound-
ed forwards, calling Maria by the name pf- sis-
ter ; but Millicent’s greeting, though aflectionate,
was more constramed. _

But while tue three sisters are tatking toge-
ther, Mrs. Mainwaring draws George Monta-
gue into one of the deep recesses of a bay win-
dow, and comm'uvicates to hun the intelligence,
that very soon Maria will become’ the bride of
Herbe-t, and, consequently, that her future home
will be in England, and that she hopes sbe will
soon have recovered her health, and the tnion
take place early in the summer. ‘

" And 1L was with no s:all pleasure that. the
‘woriby gentleman - listened to the information
imparted to him, and then approaching Maria, be
said,— N Coet e o

Dovercourt ; it.is, Maria, that you will. promise
to be married from. Fairview; I'stand to you.n,

my request. o

Abe hight of u father, and trust you: will.not deny:

¢ T find bride favors will ‘be'in request, shortly (*
and wusi therefore exact a promise before Ileave.

© /CLUSION: - © .. . '

& Ah, Meme Liebe,” said Maria, affectionate- | with tea and cakes before they return to their

pressing the band. of Mrs. Mawmwaring, ® bave
you then told papa my secret? With all my
heart let it be from Fairview, then; aud theg
Herbert and I mean to wsit Innpismore, for I
fancy we shajl be in time to witness the recep-
tinn of dear Mary,’

Tn consequence of the long iluess of Frau-
lesn, and the secessanily protracted stay of Mrs.
Maizwaring in London, both ber uncles, Von
Alstein, and Flobrberg, bad left Eagland for
Germany, and the Montagues had never return-
ed from Tairview, Mr. Montague rightly conjec-
turing that the sad affair 0 which his deceased
wife had so unjusily implicated her own daugh-
would die away more quietly in the country thap
io the very place tn winch so much that was dis-
tressing bad occurred. Thus, neitber mmself
nor his daughters had seen Fraulemn upul this
evening, she having returned to Dovercourt on
the previous day.

The olow occasioned to his two daughters, by
the sudden death of thew motker, had beer very
great ; the umamiable Millicent, whose disposi-

i tion resembled, unfortuaately, that of the late
! Mrs. Montegue, sbocking ber father by express-

ing bherseif to the effect that she theughtita
very sad thing Flere 'Von Alstein had ever pre-
senied mmeelf at all, as it was waisly, owing to
her mother’s recogmtion of bum, that the fuct of
who Maria was becaige known to her, aad con-
sequently it was to the sudden shock this had
occasioaed that they owed the loss of their mo-
ther.

However, the young jady managed to hide her
real feelings, though she could not disguise from
Manria the fact, that the avowal of ker birth had
gawned ber no sisterly love in tbat guarter, apd
even contrived to appear well pleased, when Mrs.
Mainwaring Linted that she had thought that the
four bridesmaids; on a certain occasion, bad best

CHRONICLE.

be her two hatf-sisters and her own daughters,

' | Bertha and Margaret. ;

N

“Having then extorted a promise t hat Maria
and her ineads would drive over to Fairview, on
the following day, the worthy mill-owner took
his leave. .

Herbert accompanted the ladies thithec, but
he was distressed to fied that Maria had done
violence to herself in accepting the mvitation.—
Na sconer did the white walls of Fawrview ap-
pear in sight, through the still scanty spring fo-
hage of the trees, than she bethought her of
the first night she had spent at Tairview; and
then came roshing on her mind tie remembrance
of the reception she bad met with the aext day
at the hands of her mother.

She zat for soine moments absorbed in thoaght,
when the voice of her friends disturbed the
mourntul reverie into which she had fallen, and
then making a forcible effort to drive the past
from: her mind, she leaned from tie carriage win-
dow, to answer, with somewhat like a cheerful
face, the recogmtion of Mr. Mrcntague and
Alice, who steod at ihe entrance of the bail to
receive them,

¢ How changed do all things seem,’ thought
Maria to herself, as stood within the spacious
vestibule, peved with marble, and gazed upon the
noble stone staircase, with tis balustrades of
carved oak, and theo vpon her own form, enve-
loped, as it was, in expensive moursing, trim
med with the richest fur, for the weather was
still vanable and cold, for one yet an 1avalid,and
imagivation pictured to ber mind’s eye, herself
clad is.a plaiec and cheap merine, with, mayhap,
that old fachioved, uslucky shawl, which bad ex-
cited the' risbility of the crowded court; hur-
rying up that same staircase, or sitting in thbat
dreaded study, teaching Alice, wilst i some
things she felt that she waated teaching ber-
self.

Now, the master of the maosion was there to
welcome the plaip hitle German mawd, and she
addresscd um as ¢ father,? and those of old, her
puptis, especially Alice, claumed that sweet tie of
affimty, a loving sisterhood : whilst the servants
were respectiul in thewr homage, every one ready
to do "ber bhidding. Aad yet, one famiuar face
was missed, one face so dreaded of yore; bul
yet, in those two laiter days of her life, it had
become so wondrously dear ; dear by reason of

-ber repentance and sorcow; dear because of her

newly awakened love ; dear, doudls dear, -be-
case it was the face of her mother. =~ =
Yet it ever must be, that with eartbly joy
there must be a taint of sorrow, and these me-
wories of the past, formed to Fraulew, the per-
chance needful alloy in the happy fulure, that
cow seemed spread hefore her, for -verily, we

'should dread that.that bappiness will oot be last-

10g which 1s not without some bitterness to re-

-mmd us that it 15 of the earth, earthly!
'CHAPTER EVI.—THE WEDDING AT FAIRVIEW.-

“THE. ESPOUSALS. AT INNISMORE: - THE CON-

C“It'js a bright July morning, one year after the
.death of Mrs.' Montague, All the bands at the

‘mill have 2’ holiday,-aad a,goodiy:stock :of “beefi

and ale is to*'be - distributed amongst thew,

‘ng as long as she could ‘sée

homes.

The two half-sisters, and Bertha and Mar-
garet, are dressed alike, in robes of sky-blue
crape, over white silk slips, with white bonnets
trimmed with hilies of the valles.  And Maria
is attired in a dress of while moire antique, with
a loog verl of while luce, and a wreath of orange
flowers. By the way, we think it a great shame
that brides are allowed to monopohize tus very
pretty flower exclusively to themselves, 1t 15 one
of those absurd customs which mipht very well
be dome away with. Why shouldn’t maids,
wises, and widows, wear Ihem if they please 7—
instead of the use of this very lovely lower. being
appropriated to that very ‘brief term of a
wife’s existence, during which she is called ‘a
bride.) .

¢ [Tow beautiful Fraulem looks,” said many
that dag. ¢ 1 pever thought ber so pretty, seud
others,

¢ No, zay we, ¢sheis actat all pretty, only
epgaging, and interesting.” This leads us to
remark, that prople ure very fond of quoting the
ltnes—

f Beauty i3 wken tnadorned, aderaed :hs most!

We beg leave to differ with the poet; it 15 all
nocsense, simple nonsense. Maria was very
plain, my dezr resder, you know I have sai2 so.
What absurd teash it is for peopls to write about
heroises being angels, and beauties, and all that
sort of thing.  Prav, ia our common every day
existence, bow many beauliez, how many para-
gons of loveliness, can you or I, coust amongst
our friends 7 Gr how wany angels, 1 should hke
to know? Obh, dear, no; good kind-hearted
souls, dear, loving friends, God be blessed for
the gif1, do we not often meet amidst the thorns
aud briars, sown by rougher natures; but no
angels ; and the best amongst us, the truly good,
would disown this backoed appeliation. DBut

some people must use exagpgerated phrases.—

And to retura to (ke pomt we started with
there 15 a trite old saying nearer the troth than
the seatiment of the puet, numely—

tFine featbers make fine bicda.'

And though they cannot give beauty to those
wlo do not possess it, they certainly are mar-
vellous ails 1 carrying off any deficiencies that
may exist in natural grace, and vice versa.

¢ Mara’s was then a case in poiut. ¢ Ob,
dear, how positlvely baudsome she looks,’ says
one.

¢1 mever thought her hail so pretty, said
another.

While a third exclaims — ¢ she really locks
beautiful.!

These weve, in fact, simple untruths, neither
more nor less, Maria looked, as she alwags did,
very lady-like, if you wiil ; very interesting ; but
she was no longer clud in plain, old-fashioned
garments; aad, wstead of her countenance be-
ag jaded, harassed, 2ud anxions, it was merefy
deicate, from the eflects of - ber long illness.—
Bat, all around Ler were her friends: a tappy
future before her, added to winch, she was not
only Lappy, but good, at the same time ; so put-
ting positive ugliness out of the question, show
us aoy young woman, arrayed to the best ad-
vantage, with a face beamwg with hazpiness, and
no bad passious leaving a trace thereen, for the
countenance is the index of the mind,and I am
sure you will say with ourselves, that such ap
ope may appear vastly good looking, Well,
and Fraulein Maria had everything tn her favor,
the sun shene, and Lind frrends smiled uwpon ber,
and amongst them was that dear madam Flohr-
berg, she bad so long thought ber mother, aed
the good Herr Fiohrberg, with her uncle Von
Alstein, and she doudtless telt very happy, as she

“-s

stepped into the carriage which was to carry her |

to St, Oswald® Church, at Dovercourt, a pretty
little rural edifice, built in the gothic style, its
grey walls mantled over with ivy.

A group of hittle girls, dressed in white, were
already at the chyrch door, and, of course, they
strewed fowers in the path of the bride, as
she blushiogly touk her place before the al-
tar, Mr. Montague, 2s the bride’s father, gave
her away, acd, :n 3 very {ew moments, those
sacred words were prcaounced which made those
two, one. | ]

The mass for the bridegroom and bride
was sad, and,at s conclusion, the wedding

parly again formed w du order, and returued to |

Farrview. Cm
Of course, at the wedding breakfast, there’
was no lack of fise sentiments, abd a few
speeches, some very clever, others very dull and
prosy, but all alive procceded from persons bear-.
ing the same good will to the beppy pair. :

It liad been arranged that the next three
months sbould be passed .in. making a ‘tour
through Germany = At length the’ bour arrived,
sod Maria bade a tearful farewell -to the:two,
families, to whom she was’ so.-closely allied, goz--

-

héem, at the whil

.88 they undoub

Hfof, her, espouisais, told that beyond a,
-1 But hark, the chapel bell admooishies . the

24
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through the trees, and lighted us by the resplen-
dent beams of the July sun. But we had f{or-
gotten to mention that ere she had taken her
place in the carriage, 3 burst of mersy laughter
from those witose eyes had a moment before,
been ditfused with tears, had attracted her at-
tention, and hastily turning round, she discovered
at ber feet a white satin slipper, which the
youthful damsels, Bertha and Alice, had agreed
together should be thiowa after the newly mar-
ried couple, in accordance wita the old establish-
ed custom, and as an omen of gnod fortene.

. . ] . -

The moon was just risng over the range of
mountaws skirting the valley 1 which the Cas-
tle of Innismore was situated, as Herbert Main-
waring and his wife, just one vear af$er their un-
ton, arrived at ike stately eifice. The scenery
was grandly romantiz, and wild in the extreme;
not a sound to be heard, save the rushing of a
distant waterfall, the cawing of the rooks, and
the barkimg of the watch-dog. The eveniog air
was faden with the perfume of many {lowrs, and
the subdued light of a iamp sssuing from the
library window, and lights also, i that of the
principal sitting room, with tke passwg and re-
rassing of many ligures, told them that the
housebdbld of Innismore were expecling thew
comieg.

Ther were received with true Irish hospitality
by the kwd-hearted owners of Ianismore, to
wihom Herbert was already well Liown, and
whose wife was deubly welcome on wsecount of
her veiationship to Mary, the loss of whom DMirs.
O’Doonell still deplored, as she would that of a
beloved caughter.

Innismore and its romantic esvirons were not
well known to Maria, and, uware that the pro-
fession of Mary was appoisted to take place the
nest day but one, and that then they wire im-
med:ately to retarn te England, she rose early
the following morning, whilst yet the grass was
gemmed with the dews of a lovely September,
to explore the immediate locality around the
Castle, even before the hour appoated for break-
fast, The bright rays of the sun shone on the
gray walls of the Castle, the more anctent parts
of the building being thickly overgrown wilh
ivy ; the pathway was overshadowed in their
summer garmture : innumerable wild flowers
carpeted the ground beneath her feel, mducing
her at every step, to pause fo gather them, and
the music of a waterfull made itselfl heard, as
it leaped down the glen, foaming and bublling
forcing its way round the rocks, bll it was lost
to sight. ‘

Most unwillingly did Maria turn her steps
bomewards, on hearing the peaceful quet of the
scene disturbed by the breakfast bell, calling the
nmates of the castle together, and with ker
usually pale face flushed with a glow of hiealthful
exercise presented herself to her hospitable en-
tertainers.

Nearly the whole of that day was spent 1n ex-
ploring the country round about, and, wearied
with her day’s ramble, through glens and valleys,
wilh the heather-clad mourlains around and
above ber, she passed a oight of sound and re-
freshing slumber.

Early the next morniog thewr host and hostess,
with Herbert Mainwariog and Maria, =et cut on
therr visit to the Convent, in which Mary was
about to make her final vows. And alter some
three hours pleasant drive, through a richly
wooded country, they arrived at the humble
bouse which she bad chosen for ber future home.

It was a long, low, irregular building, ths
Convent of Carmelite Nuas; the jasmine and
hogeysuckle covered with their creeping (eadrils
its white walls, and the birds sang mernly m the
vy which bad grown so luxuriantly over the
moie ancient part. of the bwlding, wliich. had
been much added to n latter years. The rip-
pliog of the waters of a distant cascade, made a
sweet melody amidat the otherwise unbroken
quict of a place which seemed formed for. prayer -
and meditation, for the scenery was picluresque. -
in the extreme, hill and cale, and wood and wa- -
ter, each [ending their owa peculiar charm to.
the beauty of the landscape. : :

‘This sweet and retired spot the sisters 6f the
Order of Mount Carmel bad- chose for their.
resting place, acd if almost pertect silence, amid
the beauties of nature, are aids’ to “meditation; -
tedly are; then had they' choseén -

-

wisely. , . ‘
It was a most austere - order which Mary had'

selected, and many were the prophecies of her -
friends that she would become ill before the -

period of ber Noviciate expired ; it was, ' there-"

fore, with much suiprise; that' Maria beheld her,
-with ber really sweet face glowing with .a'bright-

er color than 1t bad'éver worn.
amidst the mountaios of lomsmore, - .
Was shie happyd  Ob, yes;; that. contented |
countenance, and the joy with Which she, prepared..

t bad'éver worn at Dovercourt,

-

walls of ‘Fairview, uod_ thediat Dovercoart, the
sombre red brick building, gleaming as itervals
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those awful vows which: dea




