.

The following exquisite plece ' of
postry describing the troubled life
and sad death of Scotland’s beauti-
#ul end ill-fated Queenm, would be
very. suitable for recitation at Car
tholic entertaimments. It was writ-
ten by H. G. Bell, Fsq.:

| THE CONVENT.

I looked far back in other years, and
Jo! in bright erray,

1 saw, as in a dream, the forms of
ages passed n,vViE';.v

Tt was a stately convent, with ite
old and lofty walls

And gardens, with their broad green
walks, where soft the footstep
falls;

‘And o’er the amtique dial-stones the
creeping shadows passed,

And all around the noon-day sun a
drowsy radiance cast.

No sound of busy life was beard,
save from the cloister dim,

The tinkling of the silver bell,
Sisters’ holy hymmn.

‘And there five mnoble maidens sat,
beneath the orchard trees,
In that first budding spring of youth
when all its prospects please;
And little reck’d they when they
sang, or knelt at Vesper prayers,

I'hat. Scotland kmew no prouder
names—held none more dear than
theirs;

And little even the loveliest thought,
before the Virgin's shrine,

Of royal blood and high descent from
the ancient Stuart line;

Calmly her happy days flew on, un-
counted in their flight;

And as they flew they left behind a
]ong? continuing light.

or

THE COURT.

The scene was changed. It was the
court—the gay court of Bourbon,

And ’'neath a thousand silver lamps,
a thousand courtiehs throng;’

And proudly kindles Henry's eye,
well pleased, I ween, to see

The land assemble all its wealth of
grace and chivalry: —

Gray Montmorency, o'er whose head
has passed a storm of years,
Strong in himself and children stand,

the first among his peers;

And next the Guises, who so wel
fame’s steepest heights assailed,

And walked ambition’s diamond
ridge, where bravest hearts have
failed;

And higher yet their path shall be,
st:.mngvr shall wax their might,

Br before them Montmorency’'s star
shall pale its waming light.

}re Louis, Prince wof Condé, wears
his ell-conquering sword,

‘With great Coligni by his side—each
name a house¢hold word!

And there walks she the Medicis,
that proud Italian line,

The mother of a race of kings—the
baughty Catherine!

The forms that follow in her train,
a glorious sunshine make—

A milky way of stars that grace a
comet's glittering wake:
But fairer than all the rest,
bask on fortune's, tide,
‘\‘ Bffulgent in the light of youth, s

she, the new-made bride!

The homage of a thousand hearts—
the fond deep hope of one—

The hopee that damce around a
whose charms are but begun—

‘They lighten up her chestmut eye,
they memtle o’er her cheek,

They sparkle on her open brow, and
‘high soul’d joy bespeak.

Ah! who shall blame, if scarce thet
day, through all its brilliant
{hours, 3

She thought of that quiet convent’s
calm, its sunshine and its flowers?

who

life’

THE VOYAGE.

The, loeue was changed. Tt was
that, slowly held its way,

a

was no land on earth B
'She loved like that dear land,  al-
though she owed it not. hen birth;

It was her mother's land, the land
of childhood and of friends—

It was the land where she had found
for all her griefs amends—

The land where her dead husband
slept, the land where she had
known

The tranquil convent’s hushed repose,
and the splendors of a throne:

No marvel that the lady wept—it

was the land of France,

The chosen home of chivalry—the gar-

den of romamce!

The past was bright, like those dear

hills so far behina ner bark;

The future, ‘like the gathering night,

wgs ominous and dark!

One geze again—one long, last gaze|

—‘‘Adieu, fair France, to thee!’’

The breeze comes forth—she is alone

on the unconscious sea.

THE TROUBLED THRONE,

The soene was changed. It wes an
eve of raw and surly mood,
And in a turret chamber high of an-
cient Holyrood
Sat Mary, listening to the rain, end
sighing with the winds
That seemed to suit the stormy state
of men’s uncertain minds.
The touch of care had blanched her
cheek—her smile was sadder now,
The weight of royalty had pressed
too heavy on her brow;
And traitors to her councils
and rebels to the field;
The Stuart sceptre well she swayed,
but the sword she could not
wield,
She thought of all her blighted hopes
—the dreams of youth’s brief day,
Anq summoned Rizzio with his lute,
and bade the minstrel play
The songs she loved in early yvears—
the songs of gay Navarre,
The songs, perchance, that erst were
sung by gallant Chatelar;
They half beguiled her of her cares,
they soothed her into smiles,
They won her thoughts from bigot’s
zeal, and fierce domestic broils;
But hark! the tramp of armed men!
the Douglas’ bat'tlecry!
They come, they come; and lo! ‘the
scowl of Ruthven's hollow eye!
The swords are drawn, the daggers
gleam, amd tears and words are
vain, ’ ;
The ruffian steel is in his heart—the
faithful Rizzio’s slain!
Then Mary Stuart brushed aside ‘the
tears that trickling fell;
‘“Now for my father's arm,”
said, “‘my woman’s heart
well!’’
THE PRISON.
The scéne was changed. It was .a lake
with -one small, lonely isle,
And there, within the prison walls of
theit baromial pile,
Stern men
queen * till she should stoop to
‘sign
The traitorous ‘scroll ‘that smatched
the crown from ‘her ancestral
line; :
“My lords! my lords,” the captive
said, ‘““were I but onte more free,
With ‘ten good ‘knights on yonder
shore to aid my cause and me,
That parchment would Iscatter wide
to every breeze that blows,
And once more reign a Stuart Queen
o’ér my remorseléss foes!’’
A red spot burnmed upom her cheek,
streamed her'rich tresses down,
She wrote th e words. She stood
erect—a queen without a crown.

-~
THE DEFEAT.

m scene was changed. A  royal
"' host_a royal bamnmer bote,

came,

‘she
" fare-

Jass

the faithful of the land = stood

#tood ‘meénacing their |

| gentle laxative that do not

,round their smiling queen - once
more;

She stayed her steed upon & hill—
she saw them marching by—

She heard their shouts, she read suc-
cess in every flashing eye;

The tumult of the strife begins—it
roars—it dies away;

And Mary’s troops and banners now,
and courtiers, where are they?
Scattered and strewn, and flying
far, defenceless and undone—
Oh! God; to see what she has lost,
and think that guilt has won!
Away!away! thy gallant steed must
act no laggard’s part;

Yet wvain his speed, for thou
bear the arrow in thy heart.

dost

THE SCAFFOLD.

The scene was changed. Beside the
block a sullen headsman stood,
And gleamed the broadaxe in his
hand that soon must drip with

blood-

With’slowand steady step there came
a lady through the hall,

And breathless silence chained the
lips, and touched the hearts of all,
Rich were the sable robes she wore—
her white veil round her fell,

And from her meck there hung a

cross—the cross she loved S0
well.
I knew that queenly form again,

though blighted was its bloom;

I saw that grief had decked it out,

an offering for the tomb!

I knew the eyé, though faint its

light, that once so‘brillia.nt shone;

I knew. the voice, though feeble now,

that thrilled with every tone;

I kmew the ringlets, almost gray,

once threads of living gold;

I knew that bounding grace of step

—that symmetry of mould.

Even now I see her far away in thatt §

calm convent aisle, '

I hear her chant her Vesper hymn, I

mark her holy smile.

Even now I see her bursting

upon her bridal morn,

A mew star in the firmament, ‘to

light and glory born.

Alas! the chamge; she placed her foot

upon a triple ‘theone,

And on the scaffold now she stands,

beside the block ALONE!

The little dog that licks her hand,

the last of all the crowd

Who sunned ‘themselves bemeath her

glatice and round ‘her footsteps

bowed. : 4

Her ‘neck is bared—the blow is struck

—the soul is passeu away—

The brighit—the beautiful is wowa'

bleeding pi of clay!

The dog is mourning piteously; " and
as it ‘gurgles ‘o’er 4 ;

Laps the warm blood thet trickling

runs unheeded to the floor!

The blood of beauty, wealth and

power—the hedrt’s blood 6f @

“queent-

The 'noblest -of ‘the ‘Stuatt race—the

fainest -earth “has “secn—

Lapped by a dog! Go, think of it in'

“silerice and alome; §

Then weigh ageinst s’ grain of sand

- the glorics of a throne. i
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agreeable exterior amnd attractive
conversation, laboring with zeal and
prudence to reanimate ‘the faith and
charity of their fellowmen, by  ren-
dering religion sweet and easy to
them. To aet in any other spirit, M.
le Cure, to deter them from the ser-
vice of religion by exhibiting a spec-
tacle of severity and privation, is

M, 1. MORRISON
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to display a degree of i city or
of singularity alike deplorable.’’
‘“My lord, my slender” means
alone,” and the cure ‘stopped, for
he remembered that there was some
other cause besides his poverty, and
he could not continue his justifica-
tion.

“I know the whole; I kmow that
your improvidence and ill-regulated
charity compromise the respect ne-
cessary for a minister of religioff,
and I strongly condemn a conduct so
inconsiderate. Go, Monsieur le
Cure, and learn that by sacrificing
what we owe to ourselves, we incur
the risk of failing in the respect
which we owe to others.”

When the cure was gone, the
shop turned with a smile to
witnesses
drama, ‘‘The lesson has been a harsh
one,”” said he, “but, it was neces-
sary. I fancy our worthy cure’s ex-
cessive liberality is checked for some
time. However, M. 1’Ab added
he, addressing one of his vicars,
‘“‘you will take care to send prompt~

bi-
the

ly to my excellent penitent a new
soutane and 300 framcs, as a re-
serve to meet the requirements of

his devoted charity.’’

Before returning to the presbytery,
the cure, deeply affected by the re-
buke of his superior, prayed a dong
time in the church, and strove.ear-
nestly to reconcile in his mind the
due claims of his several duties. The
mental struggle was long and pain-
ful, a cold sweat bedewed his brow;
returning home he had the fever.
Margaret scolded him more gently
‘than usual, and made him go to
Some days after this a physician
was standing with a look of sorrow

beside the sick bed of the cure. Mar-
garet,with her face hidden in ‘her
hands, was weeping bitterly. A

stranger entered; he carried on his
arm a handsome soutame of the fin-
est black, and in his hand a well-
filled purse.

“From my lord bishop,” said he.
The sick man smiled sadly. *‘I
pray you,”’ said he, reising his woive,
‘““to thank 'his grace heantily im the

name of my or and T d
to his goodness an ardemt preacher
whose precepts I have too often

slighted,” he pointed towards Mar-
‘garet.

“My God,” he added, in & lower
tone, clasping ‘his hands, “I bave, I
fear, ‘desired ‘too earnestly _“one
earthly good; but since I ‘camnot im
this world accomplish my desires so
as to assist Thy suffering - creatures
and  live “without reproach, I go to
Thy 'kingdom where there are mnone|
poor, and where those who have
loved Thy law shall be clothed with

.| Thy glory for ever and ever.”

He‘closed his eyes, a tranquil smile
shone upon his worn features and ere
it.'had faded from ‘his lips, and pure
gpirit was in the presence of its
Credtor—The ‘Guidon. -

of  this little extempore i
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ple narative by adopting
monplace expedient of
name. He was a man
sixty, with a spare, act
and a countenance beamin
benevolence. Jis entire
peart did not exclude eitl
finement or the elevation
ful intellect, nor did the
his own life dimintsh in e
indulgent consideration fio
nesses of others. His fa
dent, and his zeal for the
ple committed to his ch
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ture had imposed on I
strength, so that his char
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miracles. The winter he
$0 rigorous, no SNOW SO
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One evening in summe
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