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vOL.. X VI.

MONTREAL, FRIDAY, JUNE 29, 1865,

T . EDWARD LYNN.
i (From the Catholic Telegraph.)

CHAPTER V—Conlwnued,

‘With a firm resolve so to walk through life, as
to show -the great  Author livng and moving
within, with lively sentiments of faith, and hope,
and charity, for God and all His creatures, with
ms soul exulting in lus new-found ftreasure, he
almost wished for death to summon him to the
world of bliss, before his soul should be sullied
with the dust of sin, or his white robes come ip
contact with the pollutions of the world. On,
b spirit—pure dwelling place of the Eternali Word,
thy labor is but begun. 1In the great work thou
hast been placed bere to perform shouldst thou be
proved':' and at last when thou hearest the wel-
come ¢ Come, ye blessed,” mayest thou be fouad
as pure as now, though thou be tried 1o the fur-
nace of aflliction, and wearing the ¢ wedding gar-
ment’ ready to enter nto the joy of thy Liord,

CHAFTER VI, —CHANGES,

Captan Lyon returned to his regiment, but
with scarce a hope that he would be able to go
with them, as it was rumored through the camp
that a march was contemplated rmmedidftely.—
He was warmly welcamed, not only for bimself,
but on account of the numerous letters and pack-
ages which be had generously offered to carry to
the boys, many of whom bad never beecn home
on furlough. It was _hts intention to tender his
Tesigoation, that his brave comrade, who had
been left i command, nught bave the rank and
pay be so nobly deserved, and then to offer him-
i self as surgeon—to be placed wherever he should

be mout needed.  But, after a few days’ stay 10
the camp, be was convinced that if be attempted
to serve in any capacity, he would do so at the
risk of bealth, perbaps life, and Le handed in bis
resigoation. It was after much deliberation
accepted, and he was soon on bis way home.
Not far from the shore of one of our North-
ern lakes—though far enough to be entirely re-
' moved from the busivess-hum atteading naviga-
tion, which gives such an air of importance to
towps along the shore, or upon the banks of a
pavigable stream—is the quiet little village of
——, where the spirit of repose seems to per-
vade the very air, and the grass grows unmolest-
ed ia the streets. Although little noise—except
the shrill whistle of the steam-mill, and occasion-
ally a passing vebicle, is heard—the 1nhabitants
are not exempt from the many ills that ¢ flesh 1s
hewr to,” and {requent the apothecary shop, nearly
as often as the new dry goods and gracery store
kept at ¢ The Corers'—by which swgular appel-
Jation the village has been known, ever siace Lhe
first cabin was erected just where the roads in-
tersected, when those roads, now smooth and
level as far as the eye can reach, were little more
than by-paths, Old Dr. Middleton lived here
{or inany years, and had a lucrative though very
bard practice, embraciug a tract of couatry more
than twenty miles in extent. Harry Middleton
was one of Edward Lyun’s college mates; and
when the old gentleman, borne do'wn by years of
toll, was about to retire to the quietude of pri-
vate life, he wrote to his friend, urging him to
locate in their pleasant village. Young Tuyon
visited the place, liked 1t, and all the prelinuna:
ries being speedily arranged, the good people at
¢ The Corners’ were shortly astomshed at seeing
¢}, A. Lyno, Physician and Surgeon,’ 1n the
place formerly occupied by ° Dr. P. L. Mddle-
ton,’ which bad hung for so many years over Ins
office door. The young doctor was sure of the
patronage of all the friends of s predecessor,
and bad bat little to fear from lus enemtes, as he
had no vival in the place—though he was just as
certain that whatever ill-feeliog had been chec-
ished 1oward old Dr. Middletrn would now de-
scend to his successor.

The handsome new comer was, of course an
abject of special interest, apd the subject qf
many an inquisitive bit of gossip ; for the inhabi-
taots were no exception to vilage people in ge-
veral, It was immediately ascertained, by a se-
cret-investigatiog commiltee, that he was unmar-
ried, and might be considered, 1n slang parlance,
a‘ good catch/’

g

Captain, -we have 1o do ; and he confessed to his
sister, 1 his first letter, that™ tbe retirement _of
this quiet village, and lus present profession, suit-
ed him far_better than the ¢pomwp and pageantry
of war, and the scenes of bloolshed which be
had so often witnessed. With the prospect of
an extensive practice, and a pleasant circle of
acquaintances, be was tn a fair way to like the
pMace and ‘people,; But  there was one draw-
back, there 'was o’ Cathiolic church nearer than
eight or ten ‘miles. There were three or four
families professing--the true: faith living 10, the
place, butilittfe:was known of their faith by their
works. They' seldom “attended’ he most holy
counsels ot the priest,.and probably. not for years
had any of: them -attended to

Zcs, Dr. Liynn looked 1 pity upon” thiein; " and

. Henceforth . with the doctor, instead of the.

«these duties,” with--
out which. they could-not:truly:becalled- Ctitlio-.

1 pleasute-seekers at party and ball,

thanked the Lord that he bad been placed where
he could labor in His vineyard,

~ Tea o’clock! Night had drawn her spangled
curtain, aod silence brooded over the sleeping
village. Tew hghts yet gleamed through cot-
tage windows, and i the office of Dr. Lyon a
glowing wood-fire was burning brightiy, shedding
its genial warmih around the small room, and
upori the ammated countenance of the young man
who entered; tessing Ins hat en a charr, and
bis boots into a corner, he sat down with s pen
in his haad :

¢ Dear Sister Carrie,’ he wrote hurriedly, and
some times with evident emotion, * no doubt the
time seems long since my last letter was laid
away in that pretty box, amoog all those pre-
cious buadles of big sheets and little ones, plan
eavelopes of yellow, aod danty ones of snowy
white. Well, I’ve bad hard riding to do, and
more of 1t than I really hike ; especrally if I am
to go over a strange road, after midnight, and m
a drenching rain, which is not unfrequently the
case, 1 am,at last, very pleasantly situated in
the family of Mr. Emmet—the ouly lawyer 1o
the wvillage—an educated and agreeable maa,
with a very amiable wife, if I may judge upon so
short an acquaintence,

¢ Well, dear Carrie, I bave news for you-—
Last night, after I had thrown off my overcoat,
after a cinlly ride of six niles in the raws, and
was just seating myself before a chbeerful fire—
wood fires we hare here—there was a ring at
Mr. Emmet’s door, and I was hastily summoned
to the ¢ tavern’ to attend a man who had been
taken suddenly il while travelling. And now,
Carrie, let me fell you, what I at first eglected,
that my health has se visibly mnproved, that this
exposure affects me but little ; scarcely gives me
a bad cold now, since I bave become ¢ chmated’
in this chilly regicn. Indeed, I think it far more
healthy than our own more changeabie clhime,
where I bave seen Lhe four seasons in as many
days, (with a very slight exaggeration.) DBut to
return—I went, and fouod the gentleman very
much prostrated, He had, I discovered, had
heart disease for many years, and returning from
a religious meeting still turther North, had sud-
denly grown worse. Ile was nearly nsensible
when I found him, but in a short time was able to
converse & little, though I desired him to keep
perfectly still ; and to preveat excitemest, did
ot allow hun a chance of recogmzing his doc-
tor. TFor, Carrie; be was the Rev. Ebenezer
Craft, whom 1 had been called upon to atteud.
I made arrangements tlus mornmg, to have bun
removed from the tavern, as he was rather vn-
comfortably situated, and would be subjected to
much anneyance in so pubhe a place ; and I know
this man well enaugh to know that it would very
materially.retard lus recovery. Every arrange-
ment had ‘been made, and I went to um; and
now, in the morning hight he rerognized me, He
was mortified exceedingly, but 1 was careful that
he should not become exeited, and treated him as
though po disagrecable circumstance had ever
broken our friendship. He was too weak, and
too glad of a change, to oppose my plan; and be
now hes in a pleasant room at Mr. Emmet’s.—
He thinles he will die, and seems to feel much
aunxtety of mind ; more than one would suppose,
knowwg his profession. At his request a Bible
was brought, and I read to him, Lbe few moments
I could spare. The state of his soul must be
strangely at variance with his precepts—and, I
may add, example. ¢O, no,’ said be, ¢ don’t tell
Aunna, she has more now than she can bear, poor
child/ She s the pieture of death; Ed—Mr.
—1I mean Dr. Lynn—but whatever he intended
to say remained unfinshed. I do not suppose be
intended to say so much of Agpa to me. Heis
at times almost delirious. 1hope for the best,
and pray teo. Well, sister dear, I mustsay
good night, and seek some rest, for 1 sadly veed
it, Love to the dear ones at bome, and Dr.
W.s family. Telt Kate I will write to her
soon.’

‘Wearily he donned his outer garments; extio-
guished his lamp, and left the office.  After look-
ing in upon his patient at Mr. LEmmet’s, and see-
ing that there were able and willing watchers be-
side bis bed, the Dr. sought s room. After
kneeling 1 humble supplication at the thrope of
grace, also repeating a portion of the Rosa_ry, a
form of prayer e particularly hked, he laid bis
head upon the pillow, but not to sleep. The
events of the previous night and day had revived
old associations, acd waked emotions in his heart
that Le had hoped to forget. Aunna Craft’s
sweet face came up before him and banished
slumoer. Her father had said, she had more
{han she can bear ;’ said it, no doubt, uninten-
tioaally, for his mind was weak as a  child’s.—
"What could he have alluded to, unless to grief

‘|'at the estfangement eXisting between herselt and
one yet.dear to ber? It was.sweet (o think

sacrifice . Of° the Mase, seldom’ listened to . the [she sull loved him ; and. he funcied it must be so,

and felt a secret satisfaction in miusing' upon .1t;
alibodgh it brought as muchpain 4. pleasure.—
‘While  he imaginéd., her mingling with, the gay.
asil ars at 1 the crowded

city—or away in shady nocks of watering places,
where her charms were shown to the best advan-
lage, smiling on all, caressed and flattered, and
having no time 'to potice, if she felt, the rankling
paia at ber heart—he could be proud and care-
less too, at least to all but himself, But now,in
fancy, he saw her long lashes wet with tears,
and instead of a smle wreathing the full red
lips, a ‘ook of sorrow—and in lus heart he felt
an ‘aching void’ that earthly love, he believed,
would never fill. The sick man, too, moved un-
easily upon bis pillow, and as his door was ajar be
heard now and then a moan, which did not seem
te lum occasioned by bodily pain—arising, rather,
from a disordared mind. The neighbor who had
offered to watch beside mim— though tke doctor
thought it was harcly necessary, as s room ad-
joined the sick man’s—had thrown himself upon
a sofa, and by his regular breathing be knew he
was asleep. Once the minister spcke, and Dr.,
Lynu listeaed, thinking he might be needed.— |
¢ Auna, my precious child; you will soon be left
alone—oh, why was { so inexorable 7 Why did
I so wrong am 7’ groaned the unbappy father.—
¢ *T'were better he should guard you, after 2ll;
yet I cannot tell him—I ought to—God help me,
Tamon my death-bed. O'! my davghter’—le
paused, and then, as if talking to himsell re-
sumed: ¢ You shall be bappy yet. OGae who:
could act the good Samarten thus, 15 surely i
worthy your band.’ He talkea on, apparently
regardless or unconscians that other ears might
hear-lus singular, and often half incoherent rav-
ings. ¢ Yhe, he bas been kind—but I see—yes,
yes, he expects to be liberally rewarded. Fool
that I was my heart 1s soft as a woman’s, to be
overcome by fancied kindaess. He koows he
wilt be well paid—1I see.” T'he doctor could not
repress a smile, as he remembered the old saying
—* ligteners hear ©o good of thewnselves;’ and
his thoughts having been somewhat drawn away
;way {rom himself, he fell mto a ‘tranquil slum-

er.

‘The next day the invalid asked Mr. Emmet if

prinéipal street of the Village, and on.entering the

there waseanother physician i town. He was
told none but De. Middleton, who bad retired
from prachice—¢ Why, do you not approve of
your (reatment ?

¢ No—jyes—that is, I knew Dr. Lynn before;
I do not hike the man.” -~

¢I am surprised at 1hat,’ said his bost, ¢ be is
a great favorite here. And I have,1 think,
beard hun speak highly of you.’

¢ That 1s stravge,’ said the sick mag. ¢ did
not expect at.  Still I Would oreler another, 1f
there was one near. Then, as if recollecting
the stagular inpression he must be making, be
added : ¢1 hepe, my friend, you wil not judge,
the minister of Gad by the expressions of a frail
aud sick old man.’

Mr. Emmet assured him that every allowance
was made ; that o a stzte of such feebleness i |
would be very unnatural for one to weigh every
word, or even to lzeep the thoughts within pro-
per boucds.

‘You will do me a great favor, smd Mr. |
Craft, after a long pause, ¢ by wriling to wy |
brother, Williaea Craft, at Li——, K., telliog
bim to come to me immedsately.’

The lawyer sat down aod peaned a note as he
was directed, adding a request that the gentle-
maa would come immediately to bis house,  As|
there was no telegraph office in the village, and
they would have been obliged to go to the next
town, and as there seemed no occasion for alarm,
as this was the thicd day he had been 1il, Mr.
Emmet agreed with him, that it would be as well
to write., Why it was not done before, e could
not tell, but faid 1t to Mr. Craft’s caprice, which
seemed indeed the only canse.

All was confuston iu the minister’s household,
when the letter arrived ; and Aunna insisted on
gomg with her uncle. " In vain he remonstrated ;|
she was firm. ln vain aunt Betty urged her dar-
ling to stay, fearing sometbing would happen to
ber ; telling her she was not able to undertake
such a journey, swhich, to her miod, was equal
lo crossing the ocean, and almost us perilous,
considering the great Ohio must be crossed
the route ; at last begging to be taken to care
for ber young mistress. Without giving, as the
old woman thought, very satislactory seasons for
leaving her at” hiome, though she surmised the
true one, (Lhat once across the waters that rolled
between the two States she was no longer -in
bondage) Anna and ber uncle set out with very
litle preparation. Mr, Willam - Craft having
great confidence 1n Lis niece’s presence of mind,
in any emergency. ‘The daughter’s thoughts
were witk her fatber, imagining tam to be upon
a bed of death, perhaps already borne to ¢ that
undiscovered country” whence no traveller re-
turps ; she was silent’and sorrowiul, and the
journey seemed long and; tedious, although really
very. quickly perforamed. " co
The residence of Mr, Emmet was. upon the|

place they were immediately drivén to: it;. where
that geatleman:-was . waitiogsupon thersteps for

‘my doctor is that Popish scarp, Edward Lyns,

¢

‘tleman—* it strikes me_she 1s.in better hands.—
Yon separated them without, any ‘good  reason,
“Eben~=that you wust know-—aud it was too sud-
‘den’; and:now that théy  have 'been ' thrown to-
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over the last five miles. [t was dusk, and they
were ushered into a dumly-lighted parlor, where
Miss Craft sank weary and exhausted upon a
sofa, while her uacle was shown up to his bro-
ther’s room. Mrs. Emmet helped Anpna off with
her wrappers, assuring ber that her fatber was
doing as well as be could be expected, though
sull in a eritical position. ¢ Ie has all the at-
tentton we are able to bestow,” said she, ¢ and
the doctor attends him unceasmgly. DBut I beg
that you will not go up tll you have a cup of
tea—it will be brought immediately. You look
exhiausted,” Anpwna said she would rest a moment
before going up, as she feared her strength was
not sufficient for the irial she expected, and
Mrs. Emmet went out for the needful refresh—
ment.

ln Ebenezer Crafts elegant mansion,a glass
of wine would have been presented—for upon bhis
side-board were decanters of alimost every variety
of pattern, and filed with as many dilferent kinds
of liquor, and in lus cellar were barzels of the
same deadly poison ; without which he would not
bave thought his table sufficiently furnished.—
Tn Mr. Emmet’s cellar was stored a barrel of
ciier—wlich was the strangest beverge w the
house-—and even this was not upon every ocea-
ston called into requisition. ¢ Touch ne, taste
not, handle not,” was the motto of this and nearly
every famuly at The Corners.

s brotrer found Mr. Craft much better than
he expected ; able 1o converse, though ke con-
sidered bim somewhat delirtous, as be by lurns
expressed much gratification at the arrival of his
daughter, and tlien wished she had not come.

¢ It will make me worse, I know, said le;
¢ bestdes it will alarm her to see me soill. 1
am astonished atl your total lack of judgment,
Wilham, o bringiog ber. T thought you would
act differently ; and, agan, impatieotly desiring
to see her. Dr. Liyon was aware that bis pa-

the recent arrival, and, as he hung bis hat 1 the
hall, stopped and knocked lightly at the balf-
open parlor door, and entered (with the privilege
of a friend), Dbefore asceadiog to Mr. Crall’s
room. Aanxiely for her father, and want of rest,
made AAnna almost il ; and now she sat with ber
head resting upon ber hand, just where the bril-
liant lamp-light made her look, 1f possible, more
ghastly.

¢ Dr. Lynn, let me present’—~began Mrs, Em-
met, but she suddenly stopped, for the doctor
stood as it transformed mto stone, and, as a fow
cry rung through the room, Anna fell famting
upon the sofa {rom which she had half arsen.—
Llis presence of mind quickly returned, and re-
questing Mrs. [immet to call no oae, and to see
tuat her father did not hear of this, he tenderly
bent over the prostrate form, and bathed the
white face until she opened lier eyes.

¢ T see through it he said 5 ¢ nervous anxiety, |

met.

The lady thought so, too; but the glance of
recogmition, which spoke volumes to the learts
of the lovers, convinced her quick eye that there
was still another reason.  She left the room—as
the young lady was fast recovering—but nat be-
fore the news of Miss Craft’s sudden illpess had
been heralded through the house.

¢0h! Anna, exclaimed the doctor, ¢Ts 1t
thus I meet you? and he clasped s arms
arour:d her, and her head rested upon his breast.
+] know I have no rightto call you my Anna
now, but T am oot mslaken in supposng [ am as
dear to you as ever.’

¢ Edward,’ said she, trying to be calm, ¢ you
can never be less to me ; ob,if you knew what I
sulfer.’  He could not refran from clasping her
close to lus heart, though his conscience smote
him for the cowardly action.

¢ Oh, do not leave me, now that I kaow that |
you love e still” she whispered. A feeliog of
new fouad bappmess crept into two long sundered
hearts, which now beat togetber, and each felt
that it would not, could not, again sever the
bouds which united them.

¢ But this must not be,” said Kdward, ¢Itis
bard to part, oh, my Anna — we must meet
agasn.

A far different scene was enacting n the room
of the invahd.
¢ ¢ There " said that tasty old gentleman, ¢just
as I expected. I suppose you did not know that

I dreaded this meeling—but the deed is done
now. No doubt they’re now planniag an elope-
ment. Just as I expected. She’s a stubborn
creature, and he—who kaows.what a black heart
he may have before this ime.. -Where is she ?
send her to me.’ ‘ _ ‘
- ¢ Tt- strikkes me,) said “his brothér—a plam
spoken man, and very uolike the reverend gen-

the arrival of the stage which had conveyed them

tient had sent for his brother, but knew npot of

mumster tried to reply. ¢ No—let me talk now,’
said lns hrother—*¢ you are already too much ex-
cited. Who would wonder if they would like -
each other again—though, for that matter, they
have very likely always been the same— she has,
I know; and it you want to lull her, just keep -
them apart a few months longer. DBut you wont
live to see 1t he really believed this ‘o be true.
¢ You're no doubt on your death-bed, Ebenezer,
and I would not ltke to die with such a weight-
upon my soul.’  'The mumnister did not like to, .
either, and so he lay and listened to alf lus bro-
ther had to say, which, at aey other time he
would have considered very insulting language.
William went on: f He did not try to entice -
Auna from you—perhaps be could, perkaps he
coulds’t.  There 15 no telling what a- girl will
do—and my dear Eben, you eluped wits your
own lamented wile, you should remember. ¥ow-
ever, I've no fears that they’re planomg an -
elopement. Todward Lynn wouldn’t ask the wir}
he loves to elope, it they were both to die first,”
He spoke with warmth, for Le had always loved
lis mece more than any other of hiu-relauves, .
and be had been nuch pleased with young Lynp,
and equaily displeased when his brother so ruth-
lessly separated them. Ile bad always believed-
that Iidward knew Aona better than to thigk - it
was her own will which placed a barrier between
them ; and he had secretly wished for just such g
meetiog as had taken place ia the parfor below,
William Craft was a bachelor, but he had a
warm heart, and few kaew the deep lidden ro.
mance of his ife.  ITe had been separated [rom -
ar early love by a few hasty and bitter words
and death had claimed the being he almost idol-,
ised ere Lie had discovered his mistake and sousht
a reconciliatien.  No wonder, then, that a])lﬂ'-
heart bled for lus unhappy niece. The daztor
entered, and before he could speak, Mr. Crafy
said 1 ¢ If my daughter has entirely recovered, be
50 kind as to bring her up, Edward. Ile went
down, but not a litile astonished at the reqaest
as well as the manner and toae of the speaker.-—f
It was the tone in which Mr. Craft had been i
the habit of addressing him, or very nearly ape.
proaching that tone of voice, once so famliar to
um,  Trembling from kead to foat, with many
mingled emotions, Anna entered the roem, lean-
ing on the arm of Dr. Lyun, who had prevailed
upon ber to remaiu in the pzrlor until he should
see the situation of her falher whom he well
knew had been informed of their meetwg, and
fearing for him i the excitement oceasioned by

gether, you can make amends, if you will, The

‘his own feelings. -

the knowledge. e could not refrain from press-

mg 1o lus lips the Nittle band that trembled upon -
b ann 5 but be smd: € Anna, 1 did not thmk I

could take such ungenerous advantages; but

within the last half hour I have seen my heart as

1t 1s—weak, sellish, and I fear incapable of the

sacrifices it has yet to make.’

He sent up a sdent prayer to God to ajd him

| and probably want of rest, il not previous ill- | m this new trial; and they approachied the bed-
ness, las been too much for ber, Mrs. Em-[of Mr. Craft, who clasped bis davghter in his

arms and wept. It was bul patural that he
should shed tears, thought Mr. Tmmet and lis
wife, as he was very weak, and met s child up-
der exciting circumstances. How very exciting
pone bui the actors m the drama tlemselves
knew,

¢ Edward,’ he said, and the doctor, who was
gazing abstractedly into the fire, approached-
him ; ¢ Bdward, take ber; 1 see that is useless

I'lo atlempt acy loager separating you — your

hearts have not changed, as [ hoped; though -
there is still a barrier, if she can overleap it, 1
will no fonger make 1t an obstacle to your hap-
piness.’

The doctor thanked him—wished he could do
so with more feeling, for her sake—then clasped
the band which her father Lad placed in lus own.
with & convulsive clasp, and giving Aana one-
long and steady loock be left the roem. He-
knew he could not make himself understood, in -
the delicate position in which he had been so -
suddealy placed. Regardiess of the mpression
be might make on the minds of those whom ke
trad lefl, he seized his hat in the hall, and strode
ofl towards his office. He cared not for the -
opinion of any but Aona, and her he intended to
see as soon as lie had composed bis mud, so as to -
look clearly 1o the face of his duty, and could '
plamly tell ber all that was in his heart, He sat~
down, jeaned his head on the table, and then tried -
to discover the path of duty from the perplexing. .
labyrinths that bewildered bis bram.  Aund then
be prayed : long and fervently did he beg of
God to enlighten s understanding, and enable -
him to do bis duty, without in the least ¢onsulting

He arose from his'gnees with -

peace in bis sopl. The  moon. bad rised, and"
fooked calmiy through the window'; the low wail= »
ing’ of the avtumn wind was heard among "the“als -~
most leafless branches, but it spoke, peace to hig~< '
gpirit. . All nature seemed: at-peace in the beauty
of the autumn night. :He.iwalked home, thinking. -
whether or :not. he would speak to ‘Adna that "
mght, “He entered, the parlor,was deserted, andi-
he went up to his patient’s room. Mr, Craft
was sleeping yuielly, probably fiedwg ¢an open -



