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they look upen Ler as a half Catholic.”
« Now, Caroline, you caniot suppose that
in this enlightened year of our Lord, 1851,
a young lady is going to be immured in a
‘eonvent against her eonsent, ahd she a

Protestant ' - The very land would cry:

shame upon it—queen, nobles, and people.”

« Well, if you have anything to say
about it, for or against, just say it to mam-
ma, without teazing ne,”” was Carry’s an-
swer. “I believe the affair is decided on,
and for my own part I don’t see any o\()jeg-
tionto it; but I have never interfered in
the matter, even by a single word—I have
had other things to think of, Norif a word
would place Lma in the convent, would -1
ttter it, so inditlerent is the whele business
to me.”?

« Nor vet speak the word that would
keep ner out, Cany 77 i

«She ean keep herself out, by marrying
Alfred.” )

« What end do they propose by her resi-
dence there 72

« Her ultimate conversion, I believe,
Father Ignatins dwells on most.”

4 Conversion of herself, or her money—
or both 7

<«Don’t be absurd. I am very sure of
one thing, that if she knew half ‘the com-
fort of the Roman Catholic religion, she
would tarn to it of her own accord. I am
surprised anybody can remain of a difler-
ent persuasion.’’

“Comtforting, is it.”?

<« Very,” repeated Caroline. ¢ You may
lapse into no end of little sins, that in your
religion would be called crimes, and might
lie heavily on the conscience ; bat in ‘ours
we get absolution for them all, as often as
we like to.go to confession.”

.4 What a consoling. faith that would be
‘to some of us blades of thetown! We have
perpetnally, or deserve to have, some pec-
cadillo weighing down our conscience.’>’

« Then why in the world don’t you all
become Roman Catholics 2? rejoined Car-
oline, eamestly. ¢ You might doanything
¥you liked then.”? -

¢ And =0 clear the arrears of sin periodi-
cally, as with a feather. I wilf think of it,
Caroline.”

« Here they come, mamma and Lina.
Don’t get bothering now, cousin, about the
convent 5 keep peace until the wedding is
wover.”?

« And you gone, Caroline? Perhaps 1
. may.”

« Dinner, ma’am,” cried the stiff old
‘butler, appeanng at the drawing-room door.

Aunt’s face and her turban glewed to-
gether at these words. I knew the sigas

¢ll enongh—a storm was brewing.

“ Who told them to serve dinner? How

", could you thing of such a thing ? Captain

tehenry is not gome in.*?. )
¢ The Captain does not dine hete, ma’am.

“He said he hal. bysiness at the railway-

_®ations, and should not be back.”

. Aunt flounced sto -the dining-room. and

all her household.
~Xate grace—all Latin— the footman remov-
_€d the covers, and down we sat.

down we gut-~-at least, we should have sat

own, but aunt rémained stauding, with her

+ €¥ces fized to an opposite door; so of course
We did the same! '

" Can she be waiting for Fitzhenry ?° I

Tentally exclaimed ; when the entrance of

~Jather Ignatius solved my query. I was
7

o " :inning 1o forget the roytipe of Dasbingly

use, or I might have ‘remembered that
8 holy father dined there, on an average,
Ve days out of the seven. I knew father
8nalius of old ; and:a perfect model of a
ther he was towards Mrs. Dashingly and
He chanted an elabo-

Sixteen courses of fish; five of ezas,
omelets, and the like 3 a few of butter 5 seven
of sweets and pastry § therichest of wines;
coflee aud liguors. The repast brought to
my notice that it was I'riday.

« Nephew,” said my aunt, “I never
permit a sinful dish of flesh to appear at
my tuble on these days of abstinence, who-
ever may be seated at 1t.  Captain Fitz-
henry has good-humoredly accommodated
hirneelf to my custorns ; need I request you
ta do the samne to-day, and held it as a
fast 77 -

Certainly she needed not, and when I
thought of my usual dinner, a solitary chop
and a pint of porter, ahd compared 1t with
the rich board before me I wondered whether
it did not, of tiie two, better deserve the
name of fast.

“ These periodieal fust-dayvs, my sen,”
cried the pnest te_me, ** are wholesome for
the soul.””

¢ Perhaps more so than would be for the
body, holy father, if it attacked but half of
Lthe fast before us.”

“ Highly good,” repeated the priest,
these days of mortification.”

«Is Fitzhenry not a Catholie, Carry 22 1
whispered, in reference to Mrs. Dashingly’s
late rematk.

There were never such gunick ears as
that priest’s, I do believe! Caroline sat
beside me, and my question was a whis-
pered one ; but he had caught it, and was
answering before Carry could speak.

« A docile young man!—a worthy gen-
tleman, is he of whom you speak, my son.
I have sought and held frequent cenverse
with him, and his deference to mp opinions
is, remarkable.” Reanred though he has
been in the tenets ol am opposite creed, he
is, Ferfectly willing to listen to reason; and
Lthink I have succeeded "in confuting, to
his own satisfaction, some of the more her-
etical of his dvetrines. Had we found him
otherwise, I might have held it my duty to
warn my good daughter here against en-
trusting the welfare of that lamb in his
keeping.” ;

waved his finger at Caroline, lest the com-
| pany present should not understand that
they were the daughter and the lamb
spoken of. :

« I should have stopped his pretensions
in the bud, and refused him altogether,”
cried aunt, who in the present advanced
stage of the affair could afford to talk
larcely, ¢ And, indeed, I do not know
that I'should uot deem it right to-do so, even
now, were it not for the promise he has
made.”

« A tractable young man—a teachable
spirit I’ apostrophised the priest pur par-

enthese, burying his face in 4 wliole boat-
ful of rich melted butter. . .

« What promise ?” I asked looking at
aunt. ) S

¢ A promise henourably undertaken, on
his pait, that six months after Caroline
shall have becomne his wife, he, wi'l, if she
should stil wish it, embrace the Roman
Cutholic faith.” : .

«If all those who have been trained to
walk astray would but take. pattern by his
example, what a blessed world it would
be ! ejaculated the priest, with a sidc-
groan towards Lina. .

¢ Xe-has done all he could to convert
her,” chimed in Mrs. Dashiugly, alluding
to tine captain, and looking daggers bt Lina,
who, what with the priest’s groans and
aunt’s words; was taruing erimson. ¢‘lfe
has assured me so himself twenty times,
and feelingly bewailed her state of spiri-
toal darkness to me.”? T

The priest bowad to Mrs. Dashingaly, and |

« Ah|? sighed the, priest, as he hesita-
ted between potted lampreys and roast sal-
mon, casting an ef)'e alternately upon the
tempting aspect of each, ¢“that estimable
young heretic is three patts of a sant al-
ready. He has promised his sweet lamb
that when she is his wife, if she likes to
endow a chapel; she shall.”

“ A generous fellow, this bridegroom
elect of yours, Carry,” I whispered. -

A flashing, beamiug, triumphant glance
shot from lier eyes towards ine, as she
looked up for a moment from her plate. Tt
told that -she was quite as sensible of the
advantages to be derived from a rich and
submissive husband, as they were.

For myself, I was anything but anxious
to see him. He was already sketched,
drawn, celored and hung up in my mind’s
eye—a ha¥miess milksop-of a baby, about
twenty, whe dared not say his soul was his
own, ayd whose head had been constructed
to carry as few brains as possible. Who
else wonld be taken (in) by a young flirt
like Caroline? Somehow, since aunt had
so kindly helped to cure my own infatua-
tion, I had grown wonderfully alive to the
real worth and attractions . of my fair cou-
s, e

I rose after dinner when the ladies did,
fearing Father Ignatius, if we were lett
alone together, might carry my faith by
storm, as it appeared he had almost done
the captain’s, and send me back To Glas-
fow a conscientious Papist ; but the priest
had risen also, and was Jeaving usto go hia
own way. However, I did not care to
drink wine by myseli, so I followed them,
and leaning over the back of Carry’s chair,
made violent love to her, by way of passing
away the time. She wag ,re?u sing into
her ‘old coquettish ways ere I had been
there ten minutes—on my honor she Wac~-
and we were on the point of as hot a flirta-
tion as ever, when the room door suddenly
opened, and the butler popped in lhis
head : :

« Captain Fitzhenry.”

. (1v be Continued.) -

-

“ Nor Bap.”—A crusty old bachelor
fromn the country came into town a few
days ago for the purpose of paying his ad-
dresses to the idol of his heart, and fear-
ing that a few grey hairs showed the foot-
prints of old Fatlier Time rather deeply, hp
stepped into a barber’s shop in the neigh-
borhood of the Police Office and politely re~
guested the hair to be dyed a ¢ perfoct
black.”?” The usual chemicals were ap-
plied and tempoararily produced the desired
effect. He started for the abode of his
¢ lady love,” but he had scarcely crossed
the the threshold when a laugh from his
tutended father-in-law plainly told him
that all was not right. A mirror was
placed in his hand aud to his uiter asten-
1shment the exposure to the atmophere; be-
fore the liquor Ead time to eévoporate, had
failed in its effect and tumned his hair a

¢ perfoct erimson.”  He left!

EVROPEAN NEWS.

Tig Rrssias Expassy.—Roworep Dersnrone,
—On Wednesday His Excelleney the Russian
Awmbassador; Baron Brunnow, gave notice 4o
the servants’ not immediatcly waiting cu: his
Exceltency, that thejr services were no ' longer
reqnired, as the Baron wag about to lewve ‘the
country. Every preparation had been ‘made to
enable his Exgellency to leave at once.. Diplo-
matic relafions between Great Britain are broken
off. Tt is reported that his Excelleney Baron de
Brannow, Awbassador of the Czar at the Court

of St. Jawes's, left Lordon at au carly hour oy
Frday muruing. oo oo



