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CLARA LESLIE.

& TALE OF OTR OWYN TIMES.

CHAPTER Lil. — CLARY'S SANCIUM,
% Ok, for & leve [ike Daziel's now!

To wing to beavsc kit one atrorg prazes
For (hoc's oesw I3rasl."— Keble,

We will not attempt to describe Douglas aud
Alap Leslie’s srrival at their cbildbood’s home ;
it would opiy be tu oft-told tale of embracing
and yoy. e wdl [eave our readers to 1magine
Mr, Lezlie’s paternal blessing, and Clara’s al-
wost childish joy ; nor will we speak of a more
retred (gure, that steod little apart, with glow-
ing cheels acd eyes, that singled out Douglas
Leslie 2 a mement {rom the group, as he hastily
approached, axd retursed the bali-imid welcome
with & [cver-iike dewoticn ; but our readers will
perbaps kiadiy accompany Al2n the next morning
to the door of Clars's :azctum, and hear her
merry voice say, woye pensively than usual,
‘Come ia,’ 23 oste gcogmsed s weil-Kuown
knock.

She was gested at @ table, 1 one corner of the
rather Jarge apertmeat which was eplirely de-
dicated tc hier studies, and had in former days
been the plagream, wihere old Birs. Wallis bad
once born vadinided sway. Her ieng dark hair
was plaited rather cegligently at the back of her
head anf yet ot disorder rather added o the
{oveliness cf the countenacce that was bending
over & painting, Wiich was growing in beauty
every imstant beneaib the little celicaie while
Spgers that guwded the brush, or shook 1t care-
fully in the water, as she drew herself a little
back every now and thew to survey ber almost

finished work.

Alan geatly cpened the door, cast hiz eyes
rousd the rather diordered apparimert, then
came and sicod silently belnd Clara, watchiog
the progress of ber drawizg. -There was en-
dent talent n the boldig-sketcned wtertor of a
Gotlne quadrasgle, that formed the principal
feature of the scene. Itslow buttressed walls
and Gotliic archways terminated 1 a bezutifully-
modelled docrway, throwgh which a troop of
something vers fomantic, in the shape of some
young guwls iz black dresses, and long thin black
veils on their heads, were two and two winding.
The whole 2cene was viewed through the tall
outer doorway, whose gratings were appareotly
thrown open for the occasion. The sky was
brilliantly coicured, and e red glow was hghting
up the whole acece, Clara’s brush passed two
or three timses more oser the prethiy foished
foreground, gave a few touches to the growp
wittie the quadrangie, thea, almost as if she was
still unceoscious o1 Alan’s presence, she took
op her peg, aud iraced the following lines be-
geatk it: '

“ Withic caede walis epch fu'tesizy guedt
[= gafely lured to oze eafe rest;
Withoue, '{is moazizg and anreat !

Agd thec Ciara Lesiie actuaily teavzd a long
Soﬁ. Sighu

Alae put owi f:s band from belind ber, and
placicg b6 Cogers oa the drawmg ske bad for an
ivstagt left to itsei, dexlerously whipped it off,
saywg plajfully, ¢ Bravo, Clars; vow this
mize P

‘O Alan, mol” sbe exciaumed, starling up in
an wnstant, with the tell-tale colour rusking in full
tides to her cheeks aed neck; © you nuschievous
creature, give me wy drawieg ; that da cot for
you, iadeed,”

I'he whole room was an index of Clara’s
wied, A large round deal tabie, in the middle
of the room, was cosered wilk ber writing mate-
nzis and books. Ope portfolio lay on one side,
with siray leflers peeping out of it, and near it
wis fying a volume laid open upon another. A
litile further on wae a pile of Itahan books,m
wiich a beautiful hitie edition of Tasso was pre-
dommcant.  Ter booret and shawl covered the
contusion of the olber part of the table. Eo.
scopeed inside tbe [atter, with his forepaws ex-
tended lazly over the soft sbawi, which she was
busdy employed in brocading, lay a splendid tor-
tsise-shell cat, purring aloud. Op acother small
table near thig stood a renge of glass botiles, and
ac apparatus for weighing-out medicizes, One
corner of the room was occupied by a pmro, and
a2 clairy near it were flled with Joose music
books ; Callcott’s glees, Hande!, Puorcell, and
citant beoks of all kinds, chiefly forming the col-
lectinn, On aaother chair was a beap of "rough-
clotiing for the poor, half cut-out, or half-made;
azd a Jarge wardrobe, which had been left ajar,
azd displayed & frock of Clara’s within, filled up
the other side of Lhe apartment, Oue large, old-
tastioned arm.chair waz the ooy vacaut seat,
acd to this Alan escaped, playiully refusing to
give up the drawing., o

¢ Oh, no, Clara, I must havest. I want 1t for

-1y -rooms at Oxford, and that fellow 1o at,-which
I see there, too.’ o
.4t this moment Mr. Leslie’s voice was heard
beaeath the mindows, apd Clara bounded from
the room, exclaiming, ¢ I will not be long, Alan.
Wait for me; papa 1 calling me.’

Alan gare one more look at the drawing, then
quetly hid it away, and approaching the table,
began examining the hooks. I one could read

the door of the next rcom open he wandered 1n
tinther. This was 2 small one, almost a closet,
o which Clara slept. It was neatly carpeted,
pretty muslin curtains shaded the window ; a
little couch-bed stood in one corner, and every
thing was, strange to say, the picture of neatpess.
The walls were huog with little pictures of differ-
ent sizes, and a very small screen hid up ove
corner pear the ted. Alan’s curiesity was rous-
ed, and be soon made his way behind this barrier,
It only contamed a small altar like table, covered
with red, on which lay Gosin’s Hours of Prayer,

and sundry otber books of that school. Above
was hung a small copy of Raphael’s Virgm ard
Chiid, 2nd sundry strange looking emblems
crowned the whole., Two were perfectly intel-
igible to Alap, — 1 crown formed out of some
prickly plact, and piaited with great care; aod
a large bunch of the same plant, looking much
like & birch-red. Alan took down this last, and,
having tried it on bts own hand, and discovered
it to be a most substantial weapon, be was stand
 ing stl deep ia thought, contemplating tt, when
ta shight noise made him turn round, and there
&stood Clara, blushing even to tears, ber coun-
tenance balf langhter, balf mdignation, perfectly
upable to utter a word.

¢ Who taught my daring Clary the use of the
disciplioe 7’ said he, 1n a tose of mingled affection
and sorrow. fCome, Clara,” he added, laying
down the implement, and fondly passing bis arm
roun’d ter, ¢ you know we have no secrets, have
we 7 '

Clara laid ber head down on his shoulder, and
said not a word. In vain he tried to raice her
face, which she kep! pertiaciously d; and

4 when at last he did manage to get a plimpse of

it, be saw the long lashes were quite bathed with
the tears that were wetting her cheek. He was
balf grieved, half vexed, and almost reproachfully
s told ber be saw she had not kept lier promise,
and given him her whele confidence since be had
been away. She iifted up ter head at once, and
fixed ber large dark eyes upon him.

¢ And you, Alan, aaid she, ¢ have you kept
yours? Have you told me all you bave been
doing since you have oeen away.

‘,1 could not, Clara dear ; for it was impossi-
ble. .

i Nor could 1, then, Alan, I cannot write all
1 think.’

¢ But you can spesk 1t, Clary,” sa1d he, fondly,
5o now we will bave dope with secrets—and
tears ;’ {or sbe bad laid ber head down agai, and
put up the pocket-handkerchief. ¢ There, it 13
aver now ;' and he took the bandkerchief, kissed
and wiped them away, till smiles returaed, and
then led her from the room.

¢ So you bave been very busy, I see ¥ said be,
after 2 moment, pointing 1o the bonks strewed
about toe table.

Clara did not apswer. She bad not quite re-
covered the shock that Alan’s discovery of her
closely-guarded precious secret had given ber.—
He did pot seem 1o knoow esactly what to do,
for ber silence was infecuions, He waadered to
the piano, and sitting down, commenced running
over the keys witk that measured touch which at
once belrays a long acquamtance with Lhe organ
rather than the piago. [t was a sofl, soothiug
eir, and 10 subdued tones he began accompanying
it with bis mellew voice, Clara listened fixedly,
and gradually drawing nearer the piano, leaned
ber arms vpoa it, and Alan soon read in her
speaking features that ail disagreeable recolluc-
tions were passng away in the enjeyment of the
moment. It was Beethoven’s ¢ Ave Maria,’ one
of those exquisite melodies wherein soft music
wdeed speaks to ber own in tones that otbers
1 vain *io teeir beart of hearts would bear.

¢ Alan, said Clara earnestly, as it died away
in a stll softer and more melodious cadeace,—
¢ tell me, do you beherve in the Immaculate Con-
ception of the Elessed Virgin.’

Alap positively started. He had expected
much from the books he had seen on Clara’s
table, aud the articles he had discovered in the
next room, but be did not expect so wide a doc-
trinal stride as ths.

¢If all is o keeping with this, thought be,
¢ the chiid 15 ripe for Rome.’

He looked up, and seeing her earnest eyes
fixed eagerly upon him, be said, with assumed io-
difference.

¢ Why, Clara, what bas put such an 1dea mto
your head ‘

¢ Nothing,? rephed Clara ; - * my own thoughts.
It is only an idea that bas struck me lately. How
coald the humarity of our Blessed Sawiour be
-perfectly stawless if she, from whom that bu
mavity was taken, was not so also? It struck

disgusting book, Mosheim, about; it, that it was
a most patural idea to come into people’s heads.’
. ¢ The Church Catholic bas mever decided it,’

Sherlock’s Practical Christian, a Christian Year, |

MONTREAL, .
said Alan; even the Churchof Fom= basleflt' we did ot remain in commus
as a matter, not of faith, but of pous belief,to i tion. It was o for eleven years, till that trou-

his countenance, he seemed satisfied 3 and seeing |

‘e when I was reading the long tirade 1 that'

her memsbers. Tt is binding on ro one.’

*those words you were singing breught up iy
past thoughts, that is all.”

¢ Aod so you do not admire dosheun, Clara /
said Adan.

¢ Why, ke waz a Dutch berolic, Alup ; how
could T?" replied Clara; ¢ I bave just believed
the very contrary of all he says, that is all, He
bas given me a great deal of mtormation, but be
has not made me a better Protestant than I was
before.!

Alan's countenance changed at the term Pro-
testant, He seemed as if be wieced at the sery
word, and chaaging the soft air he was all this
time playing iato a more amimated performacce.
half sung, half chaoted, in an imimitable comic
manner, the followiog words:

¢+ I am aD’rotestant—the son of a Protestant!
My father wus @ Protestant, and I glory ic ke
name of a Protestant! No Popery! ~— no
Popery ! The Bible !—the Bible {—the whole
Bible, and aonthing but the Bible! Tkis 15 the
religion o} Protestants ! Hurrab"—apd =ith a
fourich up and down the piano worthy o Thal-
berg himself, he suddenly shut 1t down, 324 then
with 2 haif-disgusted, balf-lavghg face, threw
himsell 1nto the arm-chair, and remained pecfectly
silent,

Clara hardly koew what (0 make of ¢nis, She
could scarcely at first comprenend wiether ke
was in eargest or uot, for she had pever szen bim
wmdulge in such nonsense before. At lasi she
burst out {aughing ; while Alsn, whose fa was
upen him, went on,

‘ Well, we'll give them some strong doses
now ; they woulda’t have Tract £0, but we’il
give them something better for the futuro.’

* Do you mean ihose lives of the Saints iba
are being publisped at Littlemore, A'ac?
bave real some reviews of them, and I am
afraid those are 100 *strong doses’ even for me.’

¢ Sirong doses for you, Clary, who use ike
discipline, and believe m the Immaculate Con-
ception of the Blessed Virgw, which even I stick
at! D'l get you the life of St. Stephen Hard
inge, acd 1 am sure you will be enchented.’

He seemed bal! sorry for having said ss quch
and walked to the table. Clery’s bock of M,
poetry lay tbere; she let bun take it up undis-
turbed, and set busily to work copying cut the
chant for the next day, while he turned over the
leaves. Shall we look over bis shoulder 7 The
following bore the date, ¢ Eve of St. Jebn Baptust,

—CL.”

#Qn, give me a stern monastic shade,
id cloisters dim and gray,

With 8 chapel thers, mid te iry fair,

And the Choreb's holy iay.

[ .

Lzt the bell be tolled at break of dar.
And the soiemn Veeper-Chimes,

Axd let prayers be said, snd hours bs rasd
At the old appcinted timea,

Por, oh, ‘twas & siern and cruel thivg,
I= thoze duyz long past ana goze,
. Eacb holy €eai, each bleat relroat,
To take from the loneiy one,~

To tawe ihe refuge of wom+n lone,
And give it to pampered fosls ;

And row we sigh fur the duys gone by,
Azd ke old monastic rolea.

Then give us onr o »n aweel cloiatered ahades
Ouoce o'er our green isle strewn

Ere o'er our pouls His vengeance rclla,
For robbicg Hiw of His own ”

¥

¢ Well done Clary, sand be; ¢ Si. Stepken
Hardinge is just the book for you [ see you
give it to the reformers pretiy strougly.’

*O Alap; said Clara, laying down her pen,—
¢t was such a shame of that brutal Henry VIII.
to destroy all the monasteries, and take toeir
revenues for his profligate courtiers. No tun-
guage caz be too stroug for this, Were they
vot ¢ pampered fools 2  Alan, Alan, whes ml
that gloreus time come when tbe Church wil
aguin be one P

Alan sighed heawily, and made uo answer.

¢ Shall we vot see it svon, Alan?  So rouch
bas been done i these last few years.’

Alan mournfulle sheok bis bead,
Clara {” said he gently.

¢ Why, Alan, she replied, *you are quite
changed ; you were so full of bope last year, ard
now instead of entensg inte my wisions, you
seem to discourage me. Surely, surely, Alag,
there 15 reascn to hope. Nothing separates us
from the Eastcrn Churches except our want of
1ntercourse ; and Rome, when she sces this move-
men! spreading through the whole of England,
and the Enghsh Clurch showing an example of
whal the primitive Church- was, surely sbe must
give up her unjust pre:ensions aod own us once
inore, as part with her of that one seamless robe
which has been' s0 lopg rect. "1t was ber fault

t Poor

* The date at which.thia tale commences is sup.
posed to be 1845 The definition of the Immaculate

faith, by the Soversign Pontiff took place in 1854,

¢ T never troubled oy bead about the decisions |
of the Catbolic Church,’ said Clara, curelsely ;
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; Qonception of the Blessed Virgin, as an artiole of .

ion at the Feforma-
plezome old Pope Dius chose to excommanicate
us, and complete the schism.’

¢ Her fault /" said Alan, still more mourefully ;
wonid to {7od we had no fault m the matler.

Clara looked :urprised. She shook ber head
with an air of perplexity.

¢ Alaa, I could not live witkout this hope; *tis
the day dream of my existeoce. You must not
sit down and mourctully shake your head, and
think i is not to be, Tspot everything w the
world tending towards reunion? Is not Eng-
Jand awaking, as ebe never did before? It not
Pome shaking berselt, loo, from her sleep? Ts
not the Greek Church arousing even at our call ?
It will be—it will be; and we shall once more
tread through foreign lands and find an altar
sud a bome wherever we go, and all Chris-
tendom will speak tbe eame langeage, aud every
priest and every church will be one’s own, as it
wac i dass gone by. Ob, kow earnestly does
one repeat the »ords which our owe loved Arch-
bishop Laud v:ed. ¢ Heal the breackes of it, O
thou only Cue i jsrael?’

Clara’s cbeek glowed and her eye kindled as
she spoke, Alap hiad not the heart to break up
her veautiful dreams; and hLe was pondering in
sience, when {here was a  knock, and the
room was suddeniy invaded by Douglas and Ml
crad, '

CHAPTE. IT,—§T. WILFRID'S,
Y Daye of Daripegs,’ thay assure me,
¢ When the Masg was daily eaid 7
Zae3ted ipht most now inars me
Toa 7eid whence prayer hag fied.”
JAnen

* Here tbey are—bere they are,’ said Mildred,
entering with an unusually excited air, Clara—
Alar—uep with you both, and away. Dr. Les-
liz « wailipg for you, to hold a consultation in
the chureh ; so jump vp.  We persuaded him to
wart unti we could come and fetch you ; for we
bave been taiking to him 6l be has pearly con-
sented to ali we wish, Why, what 13 the mat-
ter, Clara?’ she added, as Clara silently and
slowly began putting by ber writing; ¢ you do
oot seem to itke 10 come.’

* Qh, yes, taid Clara, ¢ I iike 1t greatly ; 1t s
only Alan, who tas been croaking, and pulting
we out of spirits.’

* Alan croaking I’ wterrupted Douglas; ‘15
that any great wonder ? He treated me to it
all the time in the ralway yesterday, for how
mspj snortal hogrs)’

¢ Ladies andd gentlemen,’ sald Alap, nsing, and
bewing, ' 1 beg to icform you that this gentle-
m:n being wholy abserbed i — o lover.ike
dreams—1 beg your pardon, Mudred,—from the
time be jcined me at the Dideot station till we
arrived at the Achton termsipus, chose to think
the rathwenl discourse in which T endeavored
to engage Lin very enmuyani,—be being in
that—-'

¢ Fa-b ! said Mldred ; ¢ we Lave oo time to
lisien to 2 your long speeches. Clara, what
are yeu looking for ? here is your bomnet,’—for
Clara was wandering, laugbing, round the room
Iike 50 unguiet spinit, m sedrch of her walking
things ;— how can you let this great tom-cat
sleep on your bomnet Y and she displaced Miss
Puss, who, wilh a long yawn enough to break her
Juws, pol up her back, and stretched berself
across the table, appealed agamnst such disiurb-
ance by a smoall ¢ Miaw £’ bowever, instantly tak-
ng refupe «n tara’s workbasket, sbe most coin-
fortably rotied berself round agein, aod was
acleep 1o a moniert. ¢ See, how she bas spoiled
it? sasd Mildesd, who was  busily repairmg the
damage.

¢ Has Dido been taking a music lesson 77 at the
same instant put 1 Douglas, powmting to the

ustc whieh had toppled down on the floor dur
tng Alzn’s escape with the drawing,

¢ And bas oldg [Mrs, Wallis been iustalled here
aguin 2 asked Allan, n a comic lone, pointing
io b turs 1o (ke pilie of balf cut-out work that
lay wn the other corner.

* Disorder rzigns supreme here,) answered
Clara gaily, wiio meanwhile was equipped ; ¢ this
15 ber deq, where she aod I revel together. As
you do not hke 1t, you must not come bere;’
and away ske tripped, leadiag the way by sing-
ing before thers Mozart’s famous old air,* Au-
dizgi, undiani, mic bene.’

Mi. Lestie was standing at the cburch-door
talkicg to Mrs, Selwya when they came up ; and
a very gectlemanly looking man, who was intro-
duced as Mr. Wingfield, made a third n the
group, They were all lookmg intently towards
tbe hancel, and the first words that Clara heard
as she approacked served to confirm sundry spe-
culalions she had been makiog ever since she
had caught the first sight of m. He was tall
and thin; a very aicely-fitueg single-breasted

frock coat, buttoned almast up tu'the throat, was.

surmounied by ‘a standing collar, and-a’ white

.weckeloth, aboye .which pot am atom of shirt-:

collar was allowed 1o :peep, . He. was_slightly

bald,—t Jookéd sispiciously-like a:.tonsure,—bis,
eyes were ratber funken,his forehead bigh and
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mtellectua, and there was an expression of mild
melancholy 1o his features, which was almost be-
led by the piercicg glances which sometimes
came trom bis dark eyes, and were as quickly
restrained.

¢ 7 thiek," =aid he, in that soft voice and wsi-
wuating macoer which is quite an index of a
certain party 1 England, ¢ you will fiad that the
Disbop of London bas almost autborized that
species of reading-desk 1o bis diocese,?

¢ Alan, smd Clara, in a low tone, pressiny the
arm she held, ¢ look, there is a :-lrzmger!c' Do
you see his coat! I amsure heis ap Oxford
man.'

Alan lavghed. He looked over his shoulder
at Douglas and Mildred, saying, '

¢ Clara smells out an Oxford 1nan at z hua-
dred yards’' distance by the cut of his coat,—
Don’t you thiok she bad better graduate there at
once instead of me, and I will stay and make the
puddings meanwhile 7

Alllaugbed, and Clara blushed ; but there was
ne tune for uny more talk, for Mr. Wingfieid,
with true Oxobian reserve, way standing aside
perfectly grave and motioniess, and on being
introduced wade such a true Oxford bow 1o his
pew scquamtance, that Clara couid not resist
inflicting a meaning pinch on the arm she syl
held ; and it nearly upset Alan's grawity, and
brought a emile even to Mildred’s face as she
witor ssed the manceuvre.

¢ We bave interrupted your conversation, sir,’
saié Alan, with that the enlire deference he af-
ways paid Lo bis father.

* We were only speaking about the new read-
ing-desk,” eaid DMr. Leslie; ¢and, added ke,
swiling, * Mr. Wingfield uses such reasonable
arguments in favor of your scheme, Clara. of its
baving two desks,—one half facing the altar, and
tbe otber the people, for the Lessoos,—that I
am inchoed to ask bim to be so kind as to step
m ai‘nd orcer :t as he passes by the shop at Ash-
ton.

Clara looked unutlerable things, first at ber
father, then more shyly at Mr. Wingfield, Then
she turped to Alen; but he, much to ber sur-
prise, did not seem as contented as she expected.

St, Wilfred’s bad once been a small Gotkje
structare of oo common beauty. It consisted of
a long nave, witb a vary deep chancel orpz-
wented by ose large beautifullp-moulded window,
in which there slil remained some few stray
panee of ricbly-tinted stained glass, as if to show
what once in Cathelic times bad been its ancient
beauty. A delicately-carved stone screen ran
across the entrance of the chance!, so light in its
elegant proportions and in the graceful carve of
the archway tbat adorned the middle, 1hst it
was a model of architecture ; but, alas, the cross
that oace crowned the whole was broken away,
the angel-forms, with their expanded wings, had
been decapitated by fanatic fury, and it ocly re-
mained a wreck of the beautiful thing it cnce
had been. There were some few huge pews en-
cumbering even the thus guarded chancel; but
the most unsightly extravagance was a long deal
gallery, that trailed its ugly length balf-way up
the vave, and blocked up the corresponcing
beauty of the west window. Tie altar was 2
table covered with a now shabby blue cloth, and
some rickety rads guarded the deserted and de-
secrated sanctuary. Outside the chancel a ros-
trum, containing reading-desk, clerk’s desk, and
pulpit, towered, in due Protestant magmficence,
above the large pews which lined the church.

Dlr. Wingfeld’s melancholy countenance grew
more melancholy still as be surveyed all this,—
Alan stood up in one corner near the door in
deep meditation, with his arms folded on his
breast ; and Mildred, who apparently knew mere
of tae stranger than aby one present, siood by
Ins mide, while Mr. Leslie mformed him of some
things which had been already decided on,

¢ I do not think T shall find any opposition in
taking down all tkese pews,’ said Mr, Leslie—
fat least, those in *be chancel; and we bave
ordered some new rails from London,’

*] have seen some churches without ras at
all;’ remarked DMr, Wingfield ; ¢ might 1t not be
an unpecessary expense, as you are hmited for
funds 7

¢ I don’t think 1t is usual, replied Mr, Leshe ;
‘] am afraid it would be remarkable.’

‘Do you pot think rails pretty ?* said Clara
timidly. '

Mr. Wingfield smiled, and cast a kind glance
upon ber, but said pothing. It was a very sweet
smile, and Clara watched for another,

¢ How do you hke that gallery,
Donglas, approachiog. ’

Aanother smile, and a very gentle,. _

*1 thipk that must come down:; do.not you,
Mr. Leshe? he added, turning -appealngly to -
im, almost as if he bad: given his opmion too -
strongly o the presence of lis elders. : - . i

1 do not know,” said: Mr, Lesle : ¢we have
oo money-to build-another. bettergallery, aad I -
do not know ‘bow the’ organ. is: to:stand: without
one. ' SR

sir? sud
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- 6. You might place.it inthe COTNEr.on one aide

of the door,”.suggested Mr, Wingfeld, . .



