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What was the surprisc of the inhabitants of the
quiet village, when they saw a superb cantiage
and retinue stop at the door of the miserable cot-
tage inhabited by the family of Maltain!  Fre-
detick eatered alone into the damp and lowly ha-
bitation. fie wrapped at a door, opened it, and
saw a young woman silting on 1 stool, holling in
her arws an infant scarcely covered with rags.—
‘Two other children of a more advanced age, dirty
and pale, with their hair uncombed, were standing
in a corner. Frederic started back ; he could not
believe his own eyes ; he wished to speak, but Lor-
ror deprivea him of utterance. However with an
agitated tone, he at length said: “1 wish to see
Mr. Maltain.”

® My busband 2 replied the young woman, © he
nas gone out.”

¢ Are you then his wife? are these his chil-
dren P’ and a tear stood ia Lis eyes.

¢ Yes, sir.”

¢ Will hs return soon ?” .

1 think so; he is not far away; bhe has gone
to & neighbor’s to load a manure cart to obtain
bread for his poor children. 1 will gp and call
him.” '

As she was about to go out there entered a tall
slender individual.  His red hair betrayed him;
for Frederiok conld not have otherwise recognised
him. ¢ Great God !’ cried Frederic *in what a
condition dc I find you, poor Ely ? | am your bro-
ther Frederic.” '

At the sight of his brother so richly clad, in the
flower of health, with the cross of Lonor shinihg
on his breast, Ely, overwhelmed with confusion
covered his face with his hands  His congcience
smote him ;" he dared net meet the eye of him
whom be bad se basely wronged.

*“Ah! leave me,” said he in an agoniziag tone,

““and do not come to load me with reproaches ; 1;

am already mijserable epough.”
vored to run away. ‘ ‘

Frgaéricﬁ held bim by the arm: ¢ You deceive
yaurself, Ely, 1 do not come to reproach you, it is,
on the comrary to repeat to you what God knows
1 bave long since doneythatis to say that I have
pardaned.you.” .
endcavoring to disengage himself, ¢ I have injured
yun toc much.”

Then he endea-

* That cannot be,” replied Ely, |

“You have u.ne nothing to me, my dear
friend; God has taken care of me; he has
loaded me with wealta that 1 might share it with
you.”

“ Then it would be... ... This dialogue
iad been overheard in the ext room; a door
opencd slowly, and an old woman «lmost blind eu-
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tered. * Peace, peace, my childrse,” she exclaim-
¢d, **do not be always disputing. Geirtrude yield
to your husband ; Ely, be reasanable.”—

“ What, is that your other; cried the che-
valier.

% Come, my good mother, embrace Frederic.”
“\What! are you Frederic?’ she asked a3 sho
came nearer. ¢ Can it be! Is it you indeed
“ Yes, yes, | am Frederic, | have come to see you
and make you happy.”

Tears, and exclamations of gratitude followad
those words. They all embraced Frederic; they
asiked him a thousand questions ; their hearts were
cheered, their joy was without bounds. Frederie
learned {rom the mouth of his step-mother, thet,
after his departure, Ely, seeing himself in posses-
siop of a large fortune and a lucrative situation,
gave himself up to dissipation, gambling and de-
bauchery ; that having had the misfortune to lose
large sums in the company of his wicked com-
panious, he at length thought of marrying and re-
forming his life ; but that, after his union with
Gertrude, he continued the same manner of life,
squandered his own fortune and that of his wif¥]
lost his situation, and was finally reduced to tie
condition in which be had found him. The poor

-

old woman then bitterly lamented her blind-’

nees in persecuting Frederic: asked her par-
don for the injustice she had done him in pre-
vailing on her husband to disinherit him, and

conjured him to have pity on her and her unfor--

tunate family.

Frederic, in his turn, telated to her all that God
had done for him, and how, by means of the sou-
venir of his father, he had arrived at wealth und
dfgnity, and wasnow enabied to assist his unhappy
brother. This he did too.
this interview, Ely, his mother, his childien and

wife entered Wellenbnrg, and took possession >f'a
bouse which Frederic had purchased, and pre-
sented to them, with a fine salary ta repair their
misfortunes. As to himself he returned is the ca-
pital, where he lived happy, esteemed by .every
one. He ever preserved with religious care the

souvenir of his father, the instrument of his h'a;p‘-‘ ,

piness.
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A new Cathelic Journal, . “ L’Union ,F;éilc-

Courtoise,” is about toappganat Besancop.. - .,

Three months after



