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CHAPTER XXV.—0(

“ 0, yes, 1did,” said
in & soothing tone. " It wae Tom's
firet appearance on the street; he
was driving down here, and was all
pight ; Marion beilng nearest, he
sesisted ber into the sleigh with his
usual gallantry, He cuts a dash
with his Indian driver and footman
in livery; and you had a charming |
ride 1 know, didn't you ?" he added,
turning to Marion.

She began at once to expatiate on
the splendid equipage, the attention
they atiracted on the street, and to
say that the gentleman would cnll
Somorrow, it being now tco near the
dining hour.

‘I'm glad it wasn't you,” whis-
pered the Doctor to Rosine ; which
simple speech renewed the blushes
that bad faded from her cheek, and
she wished Marion back in Illinois
most heartily ; snatching her hands
away, before the Doctor was aware |
of her intention, she was out of the |
room, and up stairs, weeping bitterly, |
and thoroughly homesick for her
mother's heart to rest upon., It is
easy to plant a thought i the heart
of another that will mar their happi-
ness for life,and which all their efforts
cannot root out; but through the
course of sell-discipline Rosine had
been taught by the Church, she had
learned that evil thoughts, though
they may "' assaul,’’ they cannot
hurt the goul that has learned the
true secret of daily life, the constant
offering of even the small trials and
temptations, to be united with those
of cur dear Lord. With an earnest
desire to do right above even the
wish to be happy, Rosine set herself
deliberately to think out the way to
rid herself of the impression Marion
had left on her mind by her ill.
judged comments. " Between me
and Doctor Hartland,” she said to |
herself, “ there would always be
Dora, my dear Dors, and his uncon-
fegsed but certain love for her, which
I have often geen in unguarded
moments.” She knew he had Miss
Greenwood's miniature, for once in
a moment of confidence he had tsken
it from his bosom, to show her how
much Dora was in her youth like
Harry. This was enough ; as to her
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own heart she felt she was free.
One hali-hour's quiet meditation. |
and with s short petition to her |
guardian angel for help, she returned |
to the library, went immediately |
forward with her oid sisterly way to |
Ned, and asked him to go with her
after dinner to the Orphans’ Home,
of which she had just heard the
destruction.

The Doctor looked at her a little
sharply, then quizzically, but was
only too happy to obey her behest.
The Colonel had given each of the

g irle a note that morning, to procure |
material for a new drees for the pro-
posed party, and as Rosine held
tight to Doctecr Hartland's arm,
hurrying over the slippery side
walks, she gaid, " Ned, I want to ask
you gomething.”

‘I'm always ready for anything |
you may have to say,” he replied.
“Do you wish to know why 1 was
glad you did mot ride with couein |
Tom §

" That was my
snid, " but I should
Isn't he nice ? I'm
well.
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not quegtion,” she
like to know.
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having & new dress for the party ; I
want to give this note to Sister Agnes
nobody w#ll look at me ?"

‘1 shall, for one,” he replied, ns
they etood at the scorched entrance
of the only wing that remained of
that once noble gtructure ; "' never
theiess 1 will deny myself with you
this time, and lose the sight of you
in a new dress.’

Rogine found herselt amid a scene
of suffering when ghe entered the
large second floor, where she had
once geen all those tiny beds with
their dainty coveringe, several of the
Sieters being dieabled, Sister Agnes
moet of all. A relay of nuns from
another religious house were already
on the spot, tending and nursing
with their gentle care; snd Mies
Greenwood was there, making her-
self generally useful. Dr. Hartland
knew this when he assented to the
walk ; he had met her in the morn-
ing, but he wae not prepared to flud
Laura in close counsel with Dora.
His face mssumed at once a cold,
proud look, as he bowed and passed
on to the beds of the stricken onee,
leaving Rosine to greet her friends
a8 she pleased. The Doctor found |
Sister Agnes in a bad way ; she had |
exerted herselt since the morning
for the others, till the wounde, that
might with quiet have healed rapid-
ly, bad already produced a marked
fever. The physician ordered at
once a egeparate apartment for her;

but she resisted, saying she required |

no more than the other Sietere, and
must be where she could look to her |
flock. The Doctor refused to arg
the matter, but calling in the coun-
sel of Father Roberts, who had come
to give the last sacraments to one of
the nuns whose long expected death
had been hastened by the fright of
the previous night, together they
carried the day, withoul argument,
and the Sister Superior was removed
to a room by herself.
her gift in the hand of her pastor,
and Dr. Hartland added a note of
equal value,

“1I wish
party,” she snid as they hurried
home again; " it. does seem dread-
ful to think we may be so gay, when
perhaps Aleck is at the same moment
under flre from the Castle ; and then
the money could be spent for the
poor orphane.”

"1 see,” raplied the Doctor, laugh.
ing, "they mean to have you among
them yet; all your thoughts are
there. But tell me, did that woman
give you any news from Vera Cruz?
His tone grew bitter as he spoke.

‘Yes, Ned,” she sald, without
appearing to notice his
“she has had letters today, and
Aleck bade her not to be anxious it
she did not hear again for weskas,
the siege might commence any dm.

" The false women did not tell you

| that Lis Compte was there, wearing |
| her

poor husband,
cruelly wronged, into the grave by
his presence.” There was no reply.
Roeine was both angry and grieved,

whom ghe &0

almost frightened, at the thought of |

Lieutenant Hartland in constant
contact with Le Compte ; but she
had less and less heart for the party,
and was guite relieved when
Colonel said that evening, that
was sorry for the girls, but
they muet give the matter
altogether. Marion wns q
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w, Ned, there is no ugse
and me eontroverting
matier. I believe it to be a state
higher than nafure, to which not |
many are called. You do not believe
me ?"’ she added inquiringly, as he
did not reply ; ' you have bsen redd-
ing those miserable books of escaped
nung.’

* No,
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Rosa, I leave that for the
divines ; I oredited the nonsense
slightly, till I was called to one of
those same escaped nuus in the way
of my profession. But here ws are
at the very corner, and I have not
yet heard your guestion.”

* 0, dreadful I"” exclaimed Ragine,
a8 they came upon the mass of
blackened and etill smoking ruine.
“ What a wonderful escape ! no life
lost, and all thoss children to get
out! I wanted to ask you if the
Colonel would much mind my not
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sisters never talked over Mr. Staple
ton, though Rosine had at
been reminded of what Doctor Hart-
by freedom of
manner on his part whioch she falt
that her sister should resent, and
she waa questioning in her mind if

from

when

it were not her duty to speak, when |

a remark of
her.

' Marion,” he had said laughingly,

‘it you were in the market, Tom is
not too old fo try his hand; you
know men are never too old to
hope.”

“ Ah,” ghe replied, with a mock
serious tone, “ but twenty and fifty !
the difference is too great ; besides,

the Colonel's decided
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| ful things she could do with

I shan't think of such a thing with.
out Mr, Leighton's permission,”

This jest had brought the blood
to Rosine's cheek, and fixed the
flrm resolve in her heart. The time
came when they were alone, prepar
atory to retiring for the night ; she
hegitated, but Marion was before
her.

I declare,” she exclaimed, throw-
ing herself into the large arm-chair,
where Rosine and Laura had often
snt together, "' if I were in the marked,
I would set my cap for My, Staple-
ton; 1 rather like him, and 1
know—, She hesitated, while
Rogine put her hands over her face
and burst into tears,

"You eilly child, what is the
matter ?" said Marion, leaning over
her eister, and speaking coaxingly.

" Marion, it is pertectly frightful 2"
ghe sobbed a8 goon as tears would let
her epeak.

' What
Marion,

' Why, to hear you talk in this
way, Are you not solemnly engaged
to Mr. Leighton ?"

“To be sure I am,
it ?”

“Thep how can you speak, or even
| think of another in that way ?"

‘ " One cannot help one's thoughts,’
replied Marion, sulkily.

1 " Cannot help one's thoughts!”

\oxcluimed Rosine. 'Why, sister

| dear, are not wicked thoughts in

dulged, the very root and fountain of
wicked actions ?”

' Well, suppore they are, I haven't

| eaid I want a man, or that I would
break my engagement; I was only
| imagining what might have bsen.
You preach morality to me, my
little saint, but don't you think I
‘\can see how that small heart of
yours flutters between the attrac
I tione of the architect, when the
letters come from abroad, and the
more tangible attentions of the physi-
cian, who is close at hand ?”

"I will not hear this | said Rosire,
rising in great anger, her lips quiver-
ing with emotion. " I came to warn
you of danger, but all I can say will
be of no use. I am only repaid by
insult!” and taking her candle, she
lett the room without another word.

Marion would not recall her im-
pudent worde, although she was a |
little pained by their result; they

is frighttul ?" asked

Have I denied

burned down deep into her gister 4|

heart, and for the flrat time they

closed their eyes to sleep alienated |

from each other.

After Rosine had gone away, her
| sister took out a letter she had that
day received from Mr. Leighton, and
reread it. It ran thus:

" Atblacea,
" My dear Love :

" Your long absence and infre-

| quent letters dishearten I do
not go about business with the cour-
age I would if you were by my side.
Don't think I would deprive you of
a moment's happiness
are, I only wish to share it.
this 'Cousin Tom, of whom
write so freely? Is he a
man ? You see already I am
| on that point, not but I trust you,
| but dear Marion, how can I help
envying the man who can sit by your
eide and chat with you, while I, who
have the best right, am exiled ? You
ask for news. I have just come to
| Athlacea from S——, and bave only
heard that Scbriety had been
tected in efforte for a clande
narriage with her Cousin Dan;
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Here was an
west in those
days could not afford her, an estab-
lishment in any city of the Union,
establishment with an inexbaustible
forfune, and nobody with any claim
to it but herself | Ah, what wonder
it |
and she fell asleep-dreaming of con-
vents and churches in the distance,
which she was straining her eyes
to look at, but could not see for the
dark pall that bung between them
and her weary gaze.

The sisters met as usual in the
morning, but Rosine, although ghe

an

where you |

anxious |

he |

| good

tried to forgive, still carried the

sting of those upjust worde. She
could not hide the disturbance trom
Dr. Hartland’'s observant eye, He
cama o her immediately after break
tast, where she stood leaning against
the window frame afier the family
had left the room. He put his arm
across her shoulders, and said kindly
but jocosely, " Quarrelled, Rosa ?"
She did no$ reply, but he saw her
burning cheek, and the tear just
ready to start, and he added, more
geriously, " Can 1 help you, dear
gisgter ?"

" Thank you, Ned, I am foolish,
Marion hurt my feelinge sadly lnst
night, when 1 meant it for ker
; §ood.”

" Preaching to your elders, eh ?"
he replied, turning her about, and
sitting down by her side in the recess
of the window

" No, not preaching, Ned ; I feeln
little about Marion, as I did about
Laura in the early pari of Aleck’s
absence, and—and—."

"It ie the same game over again,”
he eaid, sternly. " I hate it, so do
you ; all right — you spoke to her
about it ? Noble sister! I ghould
have done it, only ehe is our guest,
and Ishould certainly get very angry
it I undertook it, and say something
she would never forgive. Have you
ever told her of Tom's former
habits ?"

‘I have told her nothing, N
only remonstrated.

Aund she was very angry !

"Yes ; but I ghould not so much
have oared for that, if ehe had not
accuged me of the same thing.”

Rosine looked frightened the
moment the words were out of her
mouth,
recalled,

' Acoused you,

Ved ;

Hosa—accused you
of flirting ? With whom, pray ? Me,
of course. Ha, ha, ha!” he added,
laughing heartily; “that is too
funny ! I suppose she can't imagine
any bond but that of lovers between
| you and me ; she can't think of any
other love than that ; but we under
*stand it perfectly, donh we, Roea ?”
he snid, leaning over her.

' Yes, Ned, perfectly ; I think.”

“Then we need not trouble our-
| selves about ofhers. But perhaps

‘e.m thinks I keep you feom lovers. |

| I bhope I may,

Stapleton.
" But she
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e8 me of carrying
between you u.’;d
‘ Harry Greenwood.”
‘ "What does she know about
| Harry ?” he exclaimed, turning and
| gazing at her with his piercing
‘ g!mzr"

Nothing,’

replied Rosine, casting
\ down, her

eyes under his gaze;
}' only she knows that 1
when you get letters fro
| rmm them to me.

" A great foundation upon which
to accuse you of a flirtation. Upon
my word, she is very impudent, and

| I shall tell her so, il she tries to
muiw; a hedge between you and me.”
| ' She cannof it,”
hm\en\ " no one can.”

Thank you for that,”
{ taking both her hands in his ;
you, Rosa,
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itual gide, and
o Beant cintion of its pro
founder my He was a fairly
looking boy, straight and well
ofa m height an
fantures that showed some sbx
and an unusnal obstinacy.

He was nearing thirty when that
batell which forms the subject of this
narrative. On a memorable day for
him—it was in late March and winter
and epring wera still at odds for the
mastery—the young man felt in all
his veins the vitality oi natuve striv.
ing to reassert itself, He never
foxgot the appearance of tha sky that
doy, dlear and maéllewing away into
faintest yellow deepening into orange,

and heartily wished them |

am glad |

snid Rosine, |

he replied, |

asked

over the North River, He stood on
the steps of his pastor's house after
he had rung the doorbell and waited
for the door to be opened. He
| passed acroes the thresbold, appar-
| ently & loyal son of Holy Church, and
came forth a rebel,

In the plainly furnished, almost
asoetic,
bad a serious
pagtor on » matter of vital
tance. 'The two men stood and faced
each other, the gray-haired pastor
stern and resclute, with no thought
of yielding one jot of the Church's
teaching to this young man, who
came to demand that the laws
abrogated for him, John Holden grew
| more and more obstinately set in his
opinion as he listened to the ste
incisive words of one whom he had
hitherbo yielded at lenet outward obed
ience. He took no note of the crucifix
hanging on the wall, with it

altercation with his

of obedience unto death and ite abro-

parior of the presbytery, he |

impor- |

be |

8 leeson |

| gation of all rights save that of doing |

Father,
The polished metal of the figure,
high in relief above the dark-wood
onught a gleam from the sun that

wae slopibg downwards to its death. |

That ray of light intensified the
agony in that face and figure which
forever sets at naught and makes
contemptible
“the

men's puny

i

|

| 2

\Lhc will of the Heavenly
|

|

|

; Power

| ngainst
wills,”
l With face flaming red and eyes
that flashed defilance, John Holden
‘weut forth from the pastoral resi
dence without even the courtesy of a

Supreme that

a flerce energy which attracted the

He was a man possessed with n single
idea. It burned into his brain ;
set hie nerves tingling; it
through his orbs of vision.
only when darkness fell
great city
home. He saw the stars come out,
maultitudes of them, dumb witnesses
since the hour of creation of the im-
mutability of God's laws and of the
value of truth and stability, He saw
the lights gleam out over the river
from ferryboats and tall vessels lying
at anchor in the docks, or from shops
| and dwelling houses. The people
that he passed, men and women, ap-
peared to him like dim phantoms,
| and he pondered in a dazed sort of
| way it any of them were rebsls.

A rebsl—that was what his pastor
had called him-—he, who had prided
himself so highly on doing his whole
| duty in every respect, and who had
often been quoted, or had quoted

| himself, as being an argument for
education without religion.

When he reached
house where he had a very comfort
| able bachelor suite, since his father
| and mother had long eince paid the
| debt of nature and the dwelling in
the Seventh ward had bsen sold, the
dinner was far advanced. The other
boardere, who sat at small tables in
groups of four or six, locked up when

flaghed
It wae
upon the

and emiled. Soveral marriageable
young Iadies regarded him with
wonted interest, but he scarcely re-
turned their ;;1 etings and sat down
alone at his table, mentally congrat
ulating hims .A,f that his fell guests
| bad Llu ed early and gone their way.

He gave his order curtly and
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fous young ladies in the

hom he had bsen wont to ex

angemany pleasant words or to pl
wociable game of oards. EHae chose
from the circle of his acquaintance
ouéside the house a young lady
excellent financial prosp
of good appearance. He
himgeli one Sunday evening a.t! ¢
fathex's 'residence. He was dwessed
with unusual care, but his ordinary
assured manner was nervous and
pertusked. When he left the howse
that evening it was as an engaged
man, Miss Gertrude Bennett had
acospled him. He etoed outside on
the pavement and was, or gheuld
have been, a very happy man,

He looked down to the end of
the street, where dimly he could

infliot

Gevere upon

of

rebellion |

farewell and walked the streets with |
attention of many an idle observer. |

it |

that he made his way |

| Hex

the boarding- |

perceive the river lying dark and
grim, save for lights on the ferry.
boats and fall vessels in the dock.
To his mind recurred, with quite
unpleasant vividness, that spring
afternoon when he had quarreled
with his pastor. He began to walk
rapidly to drive away the remem
brance, which haunted him with
troubled persistence. The old argu-
mentethat hehad used then came back
to hie mind, and thoee few remarks
with which they had been contro
verted by the priest. He remem
berad his own indignant declaration
that he wae as good a Osatholic ns
anybody and his pastor's answer :

" You may call yourssit a Catholic
or anything e’se you like, bu$ you are
a rebsl at heart, gir, I tell you; you
are o rebel.”

A rebel then I am,
will remain,” Johu
hardening his heart and
up his eyes to the wvault
There was a flezce deflance in
tone, a hot anger in his heart
he almost fancied that he had said
the words aloud. He looked arcund
with his habitual
street bordered on
brownetone dwellings, with their
railed basements, were
gilent. The few passersby never so
much as glanced at him. So that it
was clear he had not spoken his
thoughts aloud. His face
towards the sky, wore an
scowl ; but the stare, deep set and
burning in clear blue of the firma.
ment, lopked scornfully on that
worm of the earth and his poor
defiance. They seemed to say :

" For your brief moment of time
| you way strut and swagger as you
will, but then you will pags on,
and we shall look down on other
atoms.”

Afier a time the man’'s thoughts
forced themsgelves into another chan
nel. He reealled how delightful had
been that evening in the Bennett
hoasehold. Gertrude had been lock
ing so well. She wes not a beauty,
and he wae not sufficiently infatu
ated to endow her with that quality.
3ut she had a certain cleverness and
8 certain kind of attractiveness and
she was assuredly very fond of him,
a8 he reflected with complacency.

and & rebel I
Holden ¢aid,

The sottness in the separkling eyes |

apd the tremulousness in a voice
that was habitually hard appealed to
his vanity, He falt a very satiefac
tory degree of affection for
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