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NTREAL, FRIDAY,

LIFE IN THE CLOISTER;
- OR,
" PAITHFUL AND TRUE.

By the JAuthor of “The World and the Cloister)
y &ey &ey &e.

CHAPTER 1V.— Continued.

¢« Poor child ! poor chld !’ says Mother An-
gelique, addressing a few of the senior nuns,
who are privileged 1o -being the nearest fo her

erson. ¢ See, this dalut_v,j epstle 1s frem our old
pupil pretty Marion Craig, who begg_ed us to
jow n a Novena in order lhat. she might have
the grace of a Vocation. This perfumed rosy

aper savors rather strongly of the world 5 let us
see what she has to say.

The Sister Superior opened the letter, read it
to herselt first, and then communicated its con-
tenis to the nuns. It ran as follows:

¢ Dearest Rev. Moather,—A great disappomt-
ment Las befallen me, nay, 2 great trial to both
myself and dear Lihao. .Yqu know that in my
last I told you with much joy that I was con-
vinced God called me to serve Hin 10 holy re-
gion, and that papa Liad promised to bring us
both to Loadon ; also, that I intended to make
him acquamnted with the state of my feel}ngs.

¢ 1 believe, too, you are aware that Lihan has
formed an attachment with the brother of‘o[,e of
your old eleves, dear Kate Leshe. Now oy fa-
ther has been begging her to accept the band of
certain nobleman, who has been paying his ad-
dresses to her; and his answer was extreme
when she declared that she wished tQ marry
Herbert ; and will you, can you beheve it, dear-
est wmother ? he bas been no less violent with

self. .
my‘ "i‘be end of 1t all is, be has sent us.hoth off
to Lytham, a very pretty little watering-place,
telliog us we shall live there at least three
mooths, till we are both cured of our folly, He
has taken small rooms for us 1n a neat but ex-
cessively small cottage, and will not even allow
us the comfort of a drive in the pbaeton or a
ride on horseback ; we must walk, or engage a

ublic vehicle. Not, my dear reverend mother,
that the loss of these luxuries much aonoys me,
who can never know the use of them in the re-
ligious state, but the fact 18 my chief sadoess
arises from the fact that I cannot see you, or
visit our dear convent as I had boped. z}nd- I
do feel very bitterly \he vomerited humiliation
which 1s put upon us both by the severity of my

fat‘h:e[ri.)eg of you, and of all the dear sisterhood,

pot to forget me in your prayers. T live 1o
hopes of seeing you soon j for who knows, per-
haps my father’s temper may coo! after all. 1
shall watch anxiously for an answer by return of
post if possible ; if not, 1 am sure ‘you will not
leave me beyond a day or two; and believe me

our very atfectionate
d y ¢ MarIoN.?

¢ Poor Marion,’ said Sister Angelique, folding
the note, ¢ I must teach you something of the
spirit of a Vocation when Ido wnte, and that
will not be tms week. Shesill prepared to
face trial. 1t will not be am:ss, should the grace
of a Vocation be hers if she meet with a_little
suffering before she joins us, if indeed her father
ever allows her to do so. .

¢ Well, Sister Superior,’ said the general mis-
tress, an amiable pun of about forty years of
to whom the managedm‘e:llt 'ij leh?' ’:;?g

ensioners was intrusted, ¢ to judge Irom ap-
];eda’:‘a]:lces, one would not have thought that Ma-
rion would have had any wish to engage in our
holy state, whiist I should have thought it not
at all ughkely that, divested of the natural prude
of ber character, Lalian would one day have
been likely to become a Rehgtous 3 but does not
daily experience prove to us that God calls to
His service souls whom one would regard as be.
1ogs destined for the gay scenes of ,the world, as
well as those who love retirement?

¢ Exactly so, Sister Madeleine,” replied the
Superior ; ¢ thus 1t 15 that women whao have been
sarrounded with every luxury that wealth can
procure, carelessly fling it at the foot .of the
Cross, and serve God io penance and .Tetire-
ment ; whilst those who have been reared in po-
verty and tral, not unfrequently are 1o Lheir
bearts far more wedded to the world.” -

A little apart from the group of elder ladies,
walked the youog nuns, lo whom the news t(hat
dear Marion Craig was prevented - from seewg
them bad already spread. Some two or lbrze
of the sisters had been in tke school before their
departure to the Novitiate' at Namur, and one
amongst-them bad been there at the same time
with Marion. In the liitle world of coanventual
life; the circumstances attendant. on the arrival
of a pew member, or whatever may occasion
that arrival to be dglayed,‘always furcishes some
hitle excitement. |

Marion bad “been  prayed for very earoestly
and looked - for very anxiously by those. young
people ; they often ,)hazarded conjectures as to

age,

whether she, in the midst of her father’s luxury
and opulence, was practising sub 7osa little aus-
terities which should fit her for those she must
constantly practise as a sister of Notre Dame;
for though gentie as to 1ts rule mn points of fast-
mgs and abstinence, hke that of every other re-
hgious order, 1t of course required a spirit of
mortfication and of perpetual self-abnegation.

That poor Marion did pot in the shghtest de-
gree possess these qualifications at the present
moment, the complainiog tone of ler letter dis-
tinctly shewed ; and a compact was ectered into
between the three youngest nuns to redouble
their prayers for her; they declaring that they
thought it was eving to their want of fervor that
the new sister they had been praymng for remam-
ed so worldly in ker inclinations.

lnnocent girls were there, who bad made but
one step as 1t were from the well-disciplioed
school of Canley Heath, to the Nowtiate of the
mother-house at Namur, Women who had
passed perbaps thirty years in the world belore
they entered religion. Souls who, whatever the
world may think or say about the matter, were
undoubtedly happy, though they had abjured all
that earth holds most dear, in their renunciation
of domestic ties, the pleasures of the world, the
luxuries which wealth can bestow, and adopted
in their place the self-denying life of a nun, with
with all 1ts austerities, it poverty, its voluntary
abandonment of the pleasures of sense, and ob,
far, tar above ail, most painful to human pride,
that absolute, that uoreserved obedience, by
which the religious gives up to the superior that
will, that precious wilt so hard to renounce, so
difficult to give up, and yet the renunciation of
whichin its full entirety 1s the first essential in
the Iife of a religou:.

Yes,* He that can receive it let him re
eetve it.

Tt is absurd for the world to maiutain that the
inmates of cloisters must needs be unbappy be-
cause they have abjured the world, or refuse our
admiration to that which we ourselves are not
called upon to imiate. )

But the bour of recreation passes with the
fading summer eve, and the sisterhood reure all
calm and peaceful as the waning summer day to
the convent chapel, and the evening meditation,
the examen, and visit to the blessed sacrament
close the day, and each ome seeks ber humble
couch, from which she rises in the early morn
more refreshed than the woman of the world when
she leaves her bed of dowa.

Leave we the quiet convent, and enter with
usa small bul neatand pretty house on the
Brixton Road, the house ot Herbert Leslie, in
which dwelt also his mother and sister. A very
small but pretty garden surrounds the house,
and preparations are being made lor the evening
meal.

Catherine Leslie, a somewbat plain but very
lady-like young Woman, sits awaiting the return
of her brother. An open letter is 1o her lap,
she has read 1t over twenty times at least that
day. She dearly loved Lilian Craig, and then
our Cathertoe 1s by no means insensible to the
power and influence which wealih bestows. She
remembered that it Herbert married Lalian, she
would bring bim a rich dower, which would en-
able ber poor artist brother to chmb a hittle more
quickly up the ladder of life than he could pos-
sibly do when _his endeavors were thwarted by
¢ poverty’s unconquerable bar.’ Lilian’s letter,
however, had cast the Chatcauz en Espange,
which sbe had been some months building, most
ruthlessly to the ground. Her iudignation was
excited that Herbert, whom she almost idolized
for hus virtue and his undoubted talent, should be
considered unfit to espouse ber friend Lalan be
cause be was poor.

At last the long weary day was nearlr over,
and the hour came at which Herbert generally
returned from his studio in Oxford street. Ge-
nerally Catherioe met bim with'a smihng face;
but on this night he saw by the expression of ber
countenance that something had occurred to dis-
turb her.

She said nothing, but Jaid the open letter on
the table beside the artist’s plate.

He perused it in silence, and Kate observed
that his fine countenance wore a very sad ex-
pression as he laid it on the table.

¢ T can now uvnderstand why Mr. Craig has
not answered the letter an which I ventured to
soficit the band of his daughter. Well, then,
all hope 15 over. I dare net bring a woman
brougbt up as Lilian has beeo; to my humble
house, Kate ; nor will 1 do any:hing, dearly as I
love her, to curtail my sick mother’s comforts 3
but I will see Lilian. .Oddly enough, 1 bave to
commence next week a painting for the high
altar uf oce of the Preston churches. Preston
is but sixteen miles from: Liytham, and I will man-
age to take the traa thither ; but I will not write
—it will be the ‘better way to take Lilan by

lsurprise. Tdke no votice of ber letter, Cathe-
{rine ; this is Tbursday. aod Moaday, the day on

which T leave Londoo, will speedily be bere.”

1t was not without relactance, however, that

Kate Leslie agreed to let her faiend’s letter re-
main unanswered, for she was one of those per-
sons who always liked to do things w a hurry—
no delay where Calherine Leshe was concerned
~—the word simply did not enter_ into ber voca-
bulary. When she was a pensioner in Lhe con
vent school she was always n disgrace because
she was always n a burry, and consequently
things were ooly half done; quick of apprehen-
sion, Kate expected to grasp at aa accomplish-
meat whilst others were only thinking about i, to
master the dificulties of a language 1n a few les-
sons, to play a piece of music through without a
mistake, whilst ather girls, who had given treble
the time 1o Lhe accomplishment 1 guestion, were
reading it, thus occasioning endless tronble to
the gentle nuns who directed her studies, and
endless reprimands, too, for her undae eagerness
which ran through, not only bher studies, but
every occupation of the day,

Catherine was now twenty-four years old, the
mistress of her little house, with one tiny servant
to direct and govern, a servaot who had not num-
bered more than fifteen years, aad consequently
was able to do littie more than save the delicate
bands of her mistress lrom the performance of
the coarser portions of the household work.

Kate knew what it was to do even the rough
dirty work, though not one ever saw her with
dirty haads or a soiled dress; not a bit of it—
she was quite one of the go-a-head sort, was our
friend Kate ; and when she bad dismissed, as she
not unfrequently did, ¢ her help, for she could
not term her a servaat, she woull rise at six
o’clock, clean and sweep and dust the house
down ; and be as neat and nice as any lady in
the neighborhood by ten o’clock in the morning.
Numerous were the squabbles which used to
take place between Miss Leslie and ber Zelps on
the score of their bemng, as she used to express
it, ¢ so terribly slow,” that, but for her ill health
aod her duties as a leacher of (lerman apd
oil-painting, she would prefer doing all the work
herself.

She was scrupulous as to this point of clean-
liness ; could see dirt and neglect, it will be
readily conceived, ¢ her help® either could not or
would not see ; and yet would be six hours ac-
complishing what might with ease have been
done in two, and only did 1t by halves after all ;
and not unfrequently has she been heard to express
the unamiable wish that the ladies who used to
reprove her at Canley for ber uodue haste bad
their tempers$ tried as hers was by these wretch-
ed girle—they would find idleness rather tire-
some to deal with than activity.

Catherine Leslie, however, erred ; if, indeed,
she did err on the right side ; 1t was certainly no
fault of hers if the girls with whom she was
plagued, nstead of being tramed up for domes-
tic service as neat, cleanly, active domestic ser-
vants, left her not a whit better than when they
came, idle, dirty, and wortbless in every sense of
the word.

It therefore, as we have already said, did not
at all suit her hasty notions Lo receive a letter
from a friend acd allow four or five days to pass
aver without answering it ; but as Herbert bad
expressly forbidden ber to do so, there was no
help but to submii.

She was, however, but little prepared for the
announcement made by Herbert the following
morning.

¢ Catherine,’ he said, ¢ I can only be absent for
a fortnight at the loogest; cam you make ar-
rangements to enable you to be absent o long
from home ? \f so, come with me to Preston ;—
you are a [riend of dear Lilian’s, and witl call
upon her with me.’

Of course, such an arrangement was exactly
what Kate liked. So promising ber belp’ a
new frock if she attended carelully to ber mother
in her absence, and mentally resolving to dismis
hér on ber return home, - should she find that
household matters had been neglected, Miss
Leslie prepared for her expedition iato the north
with right good will ; and on the followirg Mon-
day morning, they accordingly left the station at
Euston Square, haviog taken thewr places by
second-class for Newton Juunction.

CHAPTEL V.—A FEW USEFUL HINTS FROM THE
CONVENT OF NOTRE DAME-~PAPA
1S OUTWITTED.

¢ A letter from Canlep,’ exclaimed Marion

the superseription of whieh was in the handwrit-
ing of the kind old friend who was Sister Supe
rior of the convent, and she eagerly tore it open,
whilst Lilian exclaimed— .
¢ Oge for me, Benson; Kate has treated me

shamefully, never answering my letter before;
but let hear the contents of your epistle, Marion,
then I will read my own.’ o

~¢ Cheer up, Lilian, <ear, rephed her sister ;
¢you wil find .there has been some very good

“reason for Kate’s silence, depend on it. : You

koow I must say: mea culpa, lor shame be to

me, bow 1 have fretted and pined because the
nuns have Ie‘ft‘_a‘-’letter seven days unanswered,

APRIL

Craig, as Benson one morning handed ber a note, .

13, 1866.

But Jet me hbegin,” she ndded, reading her letter
aloud. It ran as follows :—
¢ My Dear Child, — I was very glad to hear
froin you, and embrace the first opportumty of
replying to your letter.

¢ Be certain, my dear Marion, that however
painful our trials may be they are all ordained
for our good ; trust to time, and above all, to
prayer, and if the Almighly does indeed call you
to serve Him in our holy instilute, be persuaded
that every obstacle will be removed. And
should they continue, take it for granted that
God has other designs over you ; for most as-
saredly, my dear child, if Ie has given you a
vocation He will also give you the means of fol-
lowing it.
¢ Rest content, in the quiet country, Marion,
as long as 1t 18 your father’s will, you should re-
mam there. Tie quietude and calm of the
place 1 which you hve will be excellent aids to
that iaward spirtt of recollection which you
would do well to keep up, and winch must be
yours should you become a Religious.

¢ At the same time that you own your com-
pulsory resilence in what you term a small cot-
tage, and the privation of your customary use ol
an equipage, is perhaps well, as it will wnure you
to the absence of luxuries, and the discomfarts
of a bumble way of living, (although, indeed, the
former be not worth mentioning,) yet still, my
cluld, T can see that you are as yet far from
possessing that poverty of spirit without which
you never will become a true Religious.

¢ You tel} me, too, that you bitterly feel the
buwifiations your fatber has put upon you, by de-
priving you of the use of these luxuries. Abh,
my child, accept of these humiliations; fy not
from them when they are placed before you. 1
o not say seek thém, Macion, tor as yet you
cannot bear them when they come unsought for,
but learn to receive them patiently when they do
come ; for if bumility should be the .greal

more so that of the Religious ; for it forms the
very basis of the spiritual life. Regard these
little trials as mere nothings, or, at the most, as
trifling obstacles thrown in your way in order to
test the strength of your Vocation.

¢ Write to me again shortly ; be faithful in all
vour devotional practices; and receive the little
cross of your residence o the couniry, iostead of
coming to London, thankfully rather than the
reverse. We shall meet each other soon, rely
wpon it.  Believe me, my dear child, your sin-
cere friend,

SISTER ANGELIQUE.’

Marion laid down the letter with a deep-
deawn sigh.  You see this poor young woman
still clung marvellously to earth and earthly
goods: not much chance, you will say, that she
will persevere, if, ndeed, she ever enters the
Nowitiate of Namur., Well time will show.—
There are many souls which find their salvation
amongst the shoals and quicksands of adversity,
perbaps Marion’s will be one of these.

Meanwhile Lilian has opened her epstle, and
an exclamation of joy escapes her lips, as, on
perusing its contents, she finds that Cathe-
rice and Herbert are now on their way to Pres.
ton.

Her sister’s pleasure was not very gratifying
to Marton. Sell-love whispers us that 1t is bard
when we think we are harshly dealt by to have
our grievances made light of.  She could not
bear the contrast between her sister’s spirits and
her own depression, so that she sauntered out on
the beach, and choosing a secluded spot, sat
down to read, and ruminate, and ponder, cover
contents of the letter, till at last she really came
to the conclusion she ought to have arrived at
long since—namely, that she would follow as
faithfully as possible the advice of her friend.~—~
Nothing imparts such a charm to thz couaten-
ance as Lhe consctousness of a heert at ease with
itself. Thus Marion was all smiles and cheer-
fulness, and her always pretty face prettier than
usual on ber return to the cottage.

It was surely a fete day for the two sisters.—
Mother Angehique’s sensible letter, every word
full of religion and common sense, had had its
effect; and a fervent aspiration had ascended
from the depths of her poor proud youog heart,
so that she felt very resigoed and humble, and
necessarily very happy.

There was Ialian too, the. very picture of
good temper, looking so charming 1 her white
mushin robe, and sky-blue ribbous, with Cather-
e sitting beside ber, and Herbert too, the sight
of whom would bave raised a tempest in Mr.
Craig’s heart oot very easy to be quelled.—
Marton though she had never seen her so happy
before, yet there was somelhing beneath the
surface, and she observed. her start aud look
anxious and uneasy when aoy person approachbed
the garden gate. ~There was this difference,
you see,. between the sisters—Marion was.ad-
vanciog a step or..two on the road to wirtue,
with great difficulty I- own, for she weot on. her

way very wearlly, and though she had:put her
.hand 10 the plough, ste had often turped back ;

characteristic of every Christinn soul, how much |

No —36

ment ; she had learned her first lesson 1o deceit
that moroing, and timid of the conseguences, .
should her father know of the visit of Merber:
and his sister, had sent the servant with a note 10
the Misses ILlliot, saymg that she was going 2o
to be absent from home till evening.
She was enjoying the forbidden [ruit 5 she bad
not only corresponded with the Leslivs, bul way -
positively entertaining them both for the wiole .
day.
);kn efegant little dioner was served up for 3he -
young ladies and their (rends at six o’clock, and .
they left by the eight o’clock train, Herbert 1212
g the sisters that they shouil visit them agarws
on the morrow.
¢ Are you not afraid, Lilan dear, of Catharme
and Herbert coming to see us wishout prgas
knowledge ? asked Marion, as they sat togethex
in the quiet moon-light.
¢ Alvaid ” replied Tasdan ; ¢ what should T be
afraid of ?
my marriage with Herbert 1o the end ; and how
1s he to know that Herbert comes here ? Denson
18 faithful.’

¢ True, but there are others at Liythazy besides-
Benson., I saw what you did wot sotice ; bolp
Martha and Matilda Elliot were on the beach,
walking towards the house pear to the old msf]

of this visit.

¢ It by no means follows that the Eilaissnw
or noliced them,” replied Lilian; &irowewer,
things must take their course; I really feel yery
indifferent about the matter.?

The followng Saturday Mr. Eraig came ag

moroing, A great change had taken place, wiat
couid it mean? were Lis dear girls-becommng
sensible at last, and about tu become docile aail

full of spirits, coraplained no more of Lylbam be-
ing dull, called 1t a beautiful little placey sand
they shouid be quite happy for three months ax
longer, should papa wish them to proleng thewr
stay ; and when relenting somewhat, he nqure @’

both replied 1 the negative, though from very
opposite motives,—Marion because she was now
thinking only of denying herself the use of for-
mer luxuries, whilst Lilian preferred those quirz
but dangerous tete @ tefes with Herbert and his
sister,

conduct 1S not assuired, the girls are perfectiy
happy. Well, I suppose it Lis been always tire.
same since the creation of the world ; woroen»

it. 'I'his removal I bad destined as a punishmesy:
seems positively turned nto a pleasure,”

The next morniog explamed the cause of one
at least of his daughters having found Lytharn
suddenly become as pleasaut as it had previoaly,
been the reverse.

‘witk which the
‘self.”: :
7 - It was past of Mr, Craig’s

He received a letter from Miss Elliot ; the:
wriler declared herself ¢shocked beyond ceps
ceplion al the duplicity practized by lis davgh-
ters lowards one of the most indulgent of parents
bul she was quite sure tbat Mr. Craig. was- mo
at all aware that Mr. Leslie was in the-babit of +
visiting at Lytham } he bad been there, to haz
certain kaowledge, three or four times.at ther
least ; tbis sufficiently explained why Liliew espa=
ciallv had shown herself so averse to ker looking:
after herseif and ler sister as the writer bad pro—
mised to do; indeed, she had not been wel}
treated by the studied slights, she might even
add, the intentional insults, showo ber by bolle
the young fadies, and should not huve troubled
berself about them or their indecorous condnr,
bad she not pledged her word to Mr. Craig 1o
take a triendly interest in lus daughters, and be—

are incowprehensible creatures, no doubt abonk:

but poor Lilian had made a retrograde move~ -

My father will yield lus consent Jo -

[

whea Hecbert left us at the garden gate 3 fru=st -
me, Lihan, papa will not be long before ke hewwrv.- -

uswal to Liytharm, and remained vatil the Monday -

tractable after all? they were both happy and’

should he send the pheaton down for them, they

* What can be the meaning of ali’this ?*" be -
satd lo himself, as the train steamed out of 13y -
station oo the following Monday morning. * Ths.

come as a mother to them both during their ab- -

sence from bhome.’

¢ As the case stood,” added the writer, ¢ she -
felt too much grieved and offended to call at the -

collage again, and would merely say ihai oxee -

on the previous week she had received a note

from Lalian, breaking an engagement she bad~

wade with her, assigning some trival and donbi-

less some uatrue motive as the cause, and thal iz -
the evening herseif and her sister observed DMr. .

Leslie and Miss Leslie leave the cottage ; an} -

that on two occasions later they knew that. t3e -

party in question had visited Lilian and  Manon
10-the morniog, had remaioed the whole day, and

had been seen to leave Lytham by the 83C -+

traic for Preston in the evening.. ‘.

¢ The writer now conceived she -had done ber
duty, and redeemed the promise she had given b

'watchiog- over his daughters, :and - felt more

grieved at the sorrow she inflicted on mentioniag

such .a- dereliction from duty::on .their: pal,, .

the spstematie imperlmence

than -1pgry at
young ladies bad treated -ber-

‘nature to do thbge-«



