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; -~ JOAN OF ARC;
" YHEMA1D OF 6RLEANS.
»TER 1V.—THE HEAVENLY VISIONS OF THE
o " YOUTHFUL JOAN.
~While Joan thus walked in the ways of divige
k Iave,’.l'he time was approachmg‘ when the hand of
God was to be laid upon her hidden hfe, and she
was to be singularly guided towards the lofty
part she was destined to play upon this earth.—
‘Bt as the vision of the saiatly envoys through
whom the Most High revealed His will to this
lowly maiden, was vouchsafed to no other mortal,
we bwill Jet ber speak for herself, ‘mere!y ga-
therfng what she in her after years testified in
resence of her judges. :
¢ Ali that T have 'dohne for Franc; tl’ms(lt:een ac-
lished through the grace and by the com-
f::\l:l of God, the Lord of Heaven, as He Him-
self ordained and revealed to me through His
angels aud saints ; and all T koow 1 ha.ve learned
solely and entirely through the revelation and by
the ordinance of God. _
¢ At His command I weat to King Charles
VII, son of King Charles VI.. I would rather
have been tora asuader by wild hox:sgs than have
thus cone to him without the permission of God.
Al r:r’ly way and deeds are Gpd’s hands, qnd
afl my hopes are placed upon Him. According
10 the best of my ability, bave 1 accomplished all
that the Loly voices required of ine; they com-
manded and promised nothing wilhout the per-
mission and good pleasure of God, and all that 1
pave done at His command I believe to have
done aright.
'pe?‘i& week wgould not suffice to tell all that Go_d
hias revealed unto me. But as to the mancer in
" which the holy ones first appeared to me, it hap-
pened as follows : Seven years 2go, whe? I was
nearly thirteen years of age, one summer’s day,
about noon, I found myself in my father’s gar-
den, aud suddenly heard a voice, apparently pro-
ée;ezdsnig' from thie dwection of the chureh, which
stood at my night hand. I looked up and be-
beld a shining apparition. 1t wore the semblance
of a good and virtuous being ; it had wings ;—
bright rays of light surrounded it on every side,
and 1t was accompanied by heavenly angels.—
Angels often wisit Christians without the knov-
ledge of the latter; 1 myself have frequenlly
seen them among the foliowers of our Lord.—
This apparition was the angel Michael. The
voice seemed to me worlhy of all veneration, but
T was then still a_young child, and beng much
afraid, I doubted whether the radiant being could
indeed be that angel. I was not fully convinced
until T had heard the voice three times, and then
it taught me so many things that I firmly be-
lieved it to be that of the angel Michael. Tsaw
him and the otber ~angels as distinctiy as I now
see you, my judges, and I believe as firmly in
what he said and did, as I-do in the sufferings
and death of our Lord and Saviour Jesus Cbrist.
What confirms me in this beliefis the good coun-
sel, the aid, and excellent instruction he has al-
ways given me. ' ‘
¢The angel sad to me that I must, above all
things, be a good child, and be diligent in my at-
tendagce at church; -He promised me divine aid,
and also told me how God would have mercy
upoa France, and how I must basten to assist my
king, He likewise said that St. Catherine and
St.” Margaret. would come to me,and that I
must do whatever they would commandj they
would be sent by God to lead my steps, and aid
me with their counsel in all I had to do.
. As the angel foretold, St. Catherine and St.
Margaret both appeared to me ; they bade me
g0 1o Robert de Baudricourt, the kimng’s gover-
nor at Vancouleurs ; they said he would repeat-
edly send me away, but would finally yield to my
desires, und give me au escort to take e to the
king in-the interior of France, where I must
rais¢ the siege of Ovleans. I replied ‘to them
that I was only a poor child, and kuew not how
tomount "a horse or lead aw army. ‘They said
I must boldly unfurl my banner, that God would
_and me, and that my king, in spite of lus many
_€énemies, ‘would reguin bis whole kingdom. Be
:comforted, they sawl, sad when you reach your
“king’s présence, a notable sign- will be givea by
~Which be will be induced (o believe in you . and
 bid-you welcoue. : )
74 The "holy oues have led me during the past
¢n “yesrs j they have lent e aid in every
<perik: and” labor, aud at tis present e aot. a
i 3ay‘-nﬂsses:llmt they do vat comne tome... .l l:mve
~ asked from thein nothing but aid in directing the
“war, and that God: would proteet thie- French
: eliver. tiivic etfes. . T'he sole reward- I lave
‘begued: for; myself, i the salvation of my soul.—
i1 lime, Fhieatd their voices, 1 of my-own
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be the pléasure of God, nnd
10 leud me to Parvadise, as,
iad me'to keep their

revealt,

Will:vowed 16 Temain a- virgin.in body -aud’

at full liberty to tell my parents or not to do so,
but I would not have mentioned their visits for
anything in the world. In everything else, I
bave been strictly obedient to my father and my
mother. In failing on this cccasion to submit
myseif to therr decision, and in going away with

out their knowledge, 1 believe myself free from
blame, for I went at the command of God, and
as God comwanded me, I would lare gone had
1 had a hundred fathers and a hundred mothers,
and had T been a king’s daughter.

‘I do not remember ever having heard the
voices under the Fairp Tree; I have seen the
saints beside the fountsin, but I do not know
what they there said to me. T'rom the time I
was first told to seek the interior ot I'rance, I
have taken as little part as possible in the games
and rejoicings under the Fairy Tree. [ do not
think 1 have danced under that tree since 1 came
Lo the age of reason.

¢ I rarely sce the saints except surrounded by
a glary. 1 seea face, butof therr vestments,
their hair, their arms, I can say nothing. They
always appear to me under the same forms, and
I have never observed the least contradiction in
their discourses, I have no difficulty in distin-
guishing them from one another; 1 recogmise
thewn by the sound of their voiccs, and by their
greeting ; they also always tell me their pames
before they begin to speak. When [ am m the
forest, I can hear thein as they are commg to
me. St. Catherine and St. Margaret wear rich,
costly crowns, as 1z proper. [ understand per-
fectly all they say : they have low, sweet, mod-
est voices; they speak with dignity, and in the
French language. I wish every one could hear
them as distinctly as [ do. Before the deliver-
ance of Orleans, and also since then, they of(en
addressed me as Joan the Virgm, and as the
Daughter of God. From time to time, the
saints bade me to go to confession.

¢ They come without my calling them, and
when they delay appearing, I beg our Lord-to
send them to me. I have never yet needed
them that they did not come. I feel very joyful
when St. Michael and the angels accompany the
two saiuts, for then I think I cannot be in a state
of mortal sin, else they would at once leave me.
‘When they appear, I show them all the hovor in
my power, and feel as if I could never show
them enough, knowing as I do that they dwell in
heaven. I have often during the holy sacrifice
of the Mass made offerings of tapers, that the
Priest might light them in honor of God, and
burn them before the images of the Blessed
Virgin and St. Catberine. I have never yet
offered as many as 1 could have wished. T have
also aderned the images of St. Catberine and St.
Margaret with wreaths of Howers, and when
they appear to me, I kneel down before them ;—
when I have not done so, I have always asked
therr pardon. When St. Michael and the an-
gels leave me, I iavariahly bow to the ground
and kiss the spol whereon they have stood. I
have embraced both the saints with my arms ;—
at the present time, I bear their voices daily ;
I have need of consolation, and, without their
aid, should no longer be living. I bave seen
them with my own eyes, and I believe in them
as firmly as I do in the existence of Ged.’

Such is Joan’s own account of the wondrous
mode in which she received God’s command to lift
ber sword for her king. She clung to tius firm be-
lief in the heavenly apparitions, in spite of threats
and torments, and even when dying amid the
flames she audibly aonounced their presence.—
The path pointed out to her was indeed a trou-
blous and a weary aae, requiring a heroic soul
devoted to God and nspired by His love, and a
spirit that could endure the world’s contempt
with the meekness and patience becomng an
envoy of God, and yet that, bold as a lion, could
bear steadiy onward the banper of the Most
High, heedlesss of swords and flumes threatemog
apon the right and upon the left. How was she
to pass from the froatier of France, and thro’
liostite bands reach the king, and wduce a de-
spatring sovereign to trust her with lus sole hope,
bis last army? And when ail diffeulties with
those friendly to ber were vvercome, then was Lo
begin her pathn batile among bier enemive.—
But the power which upheld the beroic maiden
was no spirit of weakness and doubt; she bent
in deep humility before ber God, but she buldly
and wofliochingly bore his banuer befure the eyes
of men, and, with ber glance fixed upon Heuveo,
firmly crosed each yawning abyss, ‘and victori-
ously reached the lofty gaol to which our Lard
‘through bis saiats had called her.

- ROSAURA AND HER KINSFOLK. _
PR CHAPTEBR 1. . . .

Caunt:Julius -Wildeck
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afflicted soul. JIIe asked himself how hLe, the
only remaining branch of an ancient house, was
to terminate his career, smee along peace had
permutted him not even dne deed of war, while
the future gave little or no prospect of such an
opportunity ; and since the love which had k-
dled in his knightly heart reached forth to bim,
not the consolatory myrtle, but almost a garland
of thorns. He well knew, that of all the suit-
ors whom riches and beauty drew to Resaura’s
feet, he was the ouly one 1o whom a sweet look
of her gracious eye was a sufficient reward ;—
and (hus the more cruelly was he pierced by the
lowering harshness, the rigid reserve, whch,
without any imaginable cause, seemed so often
to possess the mind of the maiden against him.

It had bappened to him thus to-day ; and so
much the more painful was it, since he knew that
Rosaura was about to leave hamne on the follow-
ing morning, and that he now probably saw her
for the last time for many long weeks. It is
true she was not to travel to a great distance ;—
she was going with her aunt to oue of Ler estates,
which lay not far off among the mounlams; but
it was well known that during her residence there
no one might converse with her. Xvery half
year she was accustomed to perform tlus journey,
spending the period of her absence in the most
rigorous seclusion ; and it was generally believed
that some sad vow or penance of her deccased
parents obliged her to such a course; the more
so as she was always obsesved to look very
thoughtful before her depar:ure, and to return
home pale, aud with mark: of weeping in her
eres. ‘

Julius felt lhimself only the more strangely at-
tached to his beloved on aizount of this dark
mystery. At one time it see red to him that be
might be able to remove the | .dden sorrow which
bung over her ; and this very day he had gazed
upon her pale angel-form with the deepest love
and emotion. But agaw, hec gepulstve, and al-
most  hostile mien stepped in sharply between
them, and drove him back into his own deserted
being.

Occupied with such thoughts, he had forgotten
for the time the presence of those around him,
and he whispered to himself: ¢ T'6 what end do
we—mistaken ofispring of the old” heroic race—
still live on, when there is no longer any renown
in the world for us to earn, and scarcely even
one genmue pleasure.’

¢ We must resort to the chase, said a deep
voice behind lum. ¢ That is, and will always be,
the fitlest pastime for our day.’

Julius looked round astomished. There stood
close by him a tall man in antique dress, of no-
ble, almost elegant, form, with keen bright eyes,
and a countenance which bore so much of suffer-
ing in it, that one could not look upon tle heroic
pride which so visibly moved over it without a
feeling of sympathising sorrow. The stranger
seemed to have been addressing a councillor, who
bad just left Lhim with an embarrassed smile ;—
then, turning towards Julius, he said to him, with
a confident, friendly air : ¢ You appear to be en-
tirely of my opinton, sir count.’

¢ Ol, certainly,’ replied Julivs, half-surprised
and half-assentmg. ¢ The chase is a kind of
koightly pastune, and infinitely better than a ca-
rousing party, since some honorable and perilous
adventures may be encountered i it; for of
courte the bnatsman must nat confine himself
merely to the pursait of bares and other timid
animals.’

¢Brave ! you dehght me extremely,’” saud the
old gentleman, seiziog Julus” hand. ¢ Aad what
say you to bunting with us for the next few
weeks at my old castle of Finsterborn 7 This,
moreover, is a time which I would not willingly
pass without some brave compaunions. I have, 1
believe, the honor to address the. Counf Lio-
bach 7

¢ With your leave,’ replied Julius, ¢ Count
Lobach stands yonder ;” and fooking over, be ob-
served, with painful emalion, s rival (for such
the count was) bolding at this very nioment an
earnest conversation with Rosaura.  All the
more willing, howaver, (0 accept the unexpected
invitaticn, whick appeared happly to sever him
for a time from town, and regiment, and the
whale eircle of his acquamtance, he proceeded,
composedly : 1 am Count Wildeck ; and if your
ikinduess refers not to the name but to the person,
[ shall have the honor of paying a visit to your
castle, i it is not at too great a disgrace. 1do
wot remember to have heard the naine of Fic-
~terkoru.? L

¢ My castle is only a few miles distant from
hence,’ saut . the siranger, with evident embar-
rassment ; ¢ though- it liea certainiy. somewhat
wild and deep among the mountaing. T will sewl
oné of 'y’ buntsmei, however, to candict you fo
wy litile fastness. " And you are Coimt Wildeck!
A Criu«;;l‘ Whldeck stll among . us ‘i, these days!
Mo, ttien; Heavew will prosper-usi . As lar-me,
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He squeezed the count’s hanu tightly, and
with a strange hoarse laugh hastened forth from
the door,

Julius remained behind in astomshment. And
this was the ofd Colonel Haldenbach with whom
le had conversed /! He had heard something be-
fore of this strange, hermit-like uncle ot Rosau-
ra’s. Some people took him for o deeply studi-
ous, but very unhappy, philosopher ; others thought
him altogether crazed. And his inexplicable be-
havior at this time—Iriendly and attractive, and
yet dark and forbidding. :

¢ His fair niece has surely inherited something
of this strange temper from bim,” murmured Ju-
livs, -hwnoredly to himself,

Rosaura moved softly past him. * "What had
you to say with my uncle, Count Wildeck?
whispered she hastily, in a kind and anxious tone.
‘For God’s sake be quile open and candid with
me for this once.’

¢ Alas! that T have always been, sighed the
kindhng youth. ¢ T'he colonel spoke uothing but
was kind and friendly to me. Iam to attend
tum on a bunting expedition for some days at his
castle of Finsterborn.’

Rosaura became deadly pale. She best her
face still earer to him, and be felt ber breath
upon his cheek as she pronouaced these words :
¢ To-morrow evening in the prince’s park, at the
hermitage.

She vanished.

Full of joy, and yet witha! eaveloped asat were
in some fearful enigma, Julius returaed home.

CHAPTER 1L

A warm summer evening rested with golden
hght over the prince’s park, whie Julius, with
beating heart, trotted along the garden fence on
bis slender Arabian, and longingly watched thro’
the branches of the dark green firs for the ap-
pearance of the beloved form. On a sudden
Rosaura stepped forth from a neighboriag walk.
But, alas! not alone, but with five or six laugh-
ing and chattering eompantons. In bitter vexa-
tion Julius pulled the reins and struck the spurs
into his horse’s sides. The noble animal, unac-
customed to such contumelious treatinent, gave
some sudlen leaps into the air. The ladies
shrieked ; and Julius, courteously greeting them,
sprang onwards. ¢ My good Abdul) said he o
his hiorse, pacifying him at the same time by a few
kind strokes on the neck, ¢ good Abdul, I was a
fool to make you suffer for the heartless caprice
of a woman. Be not angry, my good haorse; it
shall not be so again.’ And, asif he understood
his rider’s wards, the noble animal neighed joy-
fully up to him, and returned obediently to his
light, geatle trot.

Julius, in the first mement of indignation, bad
thought of hastening buck to the town ; but re-
collecting that he should ouly incresse the tii-
umph of hiz fair tormentor by shewing his resent-
ment, e proudly subdued his swelling heart. He
swung himself from the saddle, gave his horse to
his page, and walked on with assumed serenity
towards a group of ladies whom he saw assembled
around a tea-table. In a turn of the walk he
cncountered the merry princess Alwina with one
of her kinswomen on her arm. After the first
salutations had passed, she said to him, soltly and
quickiy : * We bave a prece of pastime 1a hand,
in which you must assist us, Count Whildeck.—
That the Haldenbachs hase a strange family sur-
nanle we have long known ; but Rosaura could
never be prevadled upon to tell us what it was;
nay, she always seemed vexed and embarrassed
when the question was put to her; and this has
increased our curiosity. But wmy bralher yester-
d1y ascertained, dy privately listening, that they
cali Celonel Haldeabach—when his full name 1s
mentioned— Death brand. How, therefore,
beg you will bring into your conversalwn as
many * death-brands,’ or again, ay many ¢ deaths’
and ¢ brands’ separately as you possibly canj we
will do the same : and Rossara must kuew noth-
ing of the plan. .

Julius bowed assent with a swile,and the ladies
disappeared in order to approach by another way,
g0 that ther jestng bargawn  with the count
might ot be suspected. He found Rasaura
vecy pale and secious 3 and she greeted hun with
such mdeacribably woving  grace—(urning ber
large dark eyes towards bim from under her
long shaded vyelashes, and again casting them
down to the ground with a deep sigh—that he
almost cepented of the part he hud agreed to
take in the princess’s sport.  He knew, too, how
fittle Rosawura was aceustomed (o hiear-such jesi-

ing as this; and the thought of wounding the |

heacl of this pale, sorrowful beauty wenl (o his
very soul.  But the impossibility of addressig
one private word to her, or of receiving any ex-
planation frawm ber w- this erele of strangers; and
in the presence of so any inquistiveand almost
cluldish (aces, roused lis vexation alresh, and te

Dhugan the jest by asking Rosaura” whether 1

wauld uot prove the real drath of ler veauty, if
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| the princess Alwina stepped up with her compa-

nions, seated herself opposite ta Rosaura, and,
taking up the counls sentence, proceeded:—
¢ And, aflter all, is there not here a ¢ death-brond’
among us

Julius rejoined in the same style, the others
followed, and, as Alwina had planned, ¢death’
and * brand’ flew back and forwards <o plentifully,
in their laughing taik, that even those who were
strangers to the sccret found themselves involun-
tarily recurring to these two syllables; and
‘death-brand,” and * deatd® and ¢ brand and
¢ brand® and © death,’ rang like a mulnphied  echo
through their Jesting couversation.  Alwina cauld
scarcely refrain from laughing loud.

But Rosawra became paler and paler; wud
suldenly rising, she sad, in a very serious tone :
“ Count Wildeck, two words with you.?

T'hereupou she stepped sluwly down a hnden
avenue. The whole were speechless with aston-
ishiment;  and Jualius, half-shuddering, walked
after her.

Rosaura remained siteat for a hirtle. At lasl
she said : ¥ You have truly accomplished a great
feat, sir count, when you talked out of my un-
habpy uncle the fearful surname of our racw, in
order, it seems, ‘o furnish a little novelty, aud to
tdie away the Ume at your hking with rhese
agreeable companions. [ thaek you, Couutl
Wildeck—truly, [ thank you; for, m ~ome re-
spects, T shall pursue ;y morning’s journey with
tsuch more satsfaction; wnd then | have, by
thiy proof of your candor, considerably enlarged,
or rather confirmed, my knowledye of mer's
character. You were inthe right lust wight,
sure enough.  You were as cundid with ma
T doubt not, you have always been.

The reproaches of his beloved hid at first w0
melted the beart of the youth, that be sleatly
walked beside her with humble, downcast look ;
but the charge of falsehood raised at once ks
indignant spirit.

¢ On my honor, lady,” said he frmly, *what [ -
said to you yesternight was the pure trwh. [
have never heard your uncle ulter a single sylla-
ble whicb acquainted me with the surname of
your family. It was told me for the first time
within the iast quarter of an hour.

At the recollection of the fearful name Julius
shuddered and stopped.

Rosaura, at the first words of his answer, had
lowered her angry look before the bright knightly
eye of the youth; and she now replied, with
soft voice: ¢ 1 am grieved to have judged you
wrongly, Count Wildeck. It would have been
doing you an injury, and therefore O heav-
ens! I speak dis‘ractedly—but really—therefore
if you are indeed devoted to me, go oot to my
unele, to Castle Finsterborn to-morrow—or ra-
ther, go not there at all. Your hand upon it,
Jalius.?

She held out to hun her fair right hand.  For
the first time she had called bim Juhus; ber
voice was so touching—se lovingly tender.

¢ O gracious Heaven > saud the youth, sofily,
and touching the hand of his longed-for angel,
¢I will indeed do whatever you desire. But
permit me one small request; may I pay you one
visit during your absence, dear Rosaura ¥

¢ Dear Rosaura !’ replied the lady of Halden-
bach, lofiily, while she drew back her hand—
¢ dear Rosaura! Truly there is nothing m the
world so bold a5 a youny fashionable of our day.
And the very little, little request/ Pay your
visita where you will, sir count, only not to me.’

Aund with anger-glowing cheecks she turped
herselt away, and hastesed back to her compa-
nions.
 Julwss followed her, and whispered softly:
¢ Only ove more word. Shall Tgo to Fiaster-
bora P

* On my account,’ said [Rlosaura -to herself—
and it seemed to the count as she spoke it se-
riously — * On my account fo death !’

¢ Willingly, from my heart.” replied he, touch-
ed in the very depth of bis spirit; and resolved
now to give up all else in the world for the mys-
terious huat of the Colone! Haldenbach, sur-
naumed Death-brand. :

Gloomy, and out of tune, the company dis-
persed 3 and Juhus received no farewell from his
beloved. DBut as her open carriage, already far
before the slow, dejected nider, wound round 'a
bending of the road, it seemed to hin " as if she
waved her handkerzhitel towards bim ae an adien,
and at the same time b Lier weeping face in ber
suaw-white veil. - ' ' S

' CHAPTER 1. :

Towards the eveaing of the next day Julivs
rade pensively through. the antique gate of the
moudtain’ town,. Waldho. He had before his
eyes the vision of the fair Rosaura zs she beek-
oned (0. him with ber white handiceichief,—
But, again, hee scorntul temacer arese belore s . -
dund. - He..fancied now (!mt;-iiéf fad deceived,

as,




