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" KATE ASHWOQOD.

. CHAPTER I
» No more the glassy brook reflacta the day,
Baut, choked with sedges, works Ita weedy way;
Along the glades, a solitary guest,
The hollow-sounding bittern guards its neat;
Amidst the desert walks the lapwing flies,
And tires their echoes with unvaried cries.

- Supk are thy bowers in shapeless ruin all,

And the long grass o’er tops the mould’ring wall.’
- - GOLDSMITH.

Let us imagme ourselves for a while in the
North of England, where a beautifu! landscape
Jies before ns: hill and dale as far as the eye cao
reach ; the exquisite colour of the foilage con-
trasting well with the rich golden shade of the
now ripe barvest. On oge side stands the simple
country church, beside 1t the pretty vicarage,
half-smotizered within its luxuriant decorations
of roses. :

Tn the distance, the river may be seen winding
its fantastic way, titl we lose sight of 1t in the
valley. The merry voices of reapers may be
beard in the fields. They are sioging and talk-
ing while purswng their daily avocations. The
comfortable village speaks of peace and plenty.
The whole scene 1s of a nature to sootbe the
troubled heart of man.

Not far from where we stand, on the slope of
the bill, is Warrenstown, the seat of Mr, Ash-
wood. Let us take a stroll o that direction,
and examine the place. The gate is very band-
some, and leads mto a fine avenue between rows
of 0ak and elin trees. The house isa very large
Elizabetban structure, covered with ivy. The
arms of the family are cut in stone over the hall-
door, and large mullioned windows tell of an-
tiquity. But why are they barred up ? why are
paves broken ? why is the avenue covered with
weeds, aud the pleasure-grounds a wiiderness?
‘Why has the whole place-an air of desolation I—

~And yet within these walls was often heard a
merry song and a bearty laugh; and oftentimes
did the old osk-board bend under the weight of
blithe and gay dancers. To give an answer to
all these questions, we must take a retrospective
glance of the Ashwood family. The story is not
without interest; and we shall first atrodace our
reader to the three daughters of Mr. Ashwood.
Our tale opens on 2 lovely September mornisg,
when Warrenstown was in 1ts full beaaty, before
desolation or decay had entered there. These
three sisters were seated o the drawing room,
engaged 1n various amusing toils, and talking as
girls ever will talk, of fine and wet weather, as
the French say ; which, bowever; is a very com-
preaensive term, as it includes small talk of every
description. - The subject at present under dis-
cussion is a ball given at the Hermitage two
days ago. by dear kind old Aunt Sarah.

¢ Kate,” said ber sister Maria, ¢ tell us more of
that bapdsome Irishman who was so very
attentive to you. Did you ever meet him be-
fore ?

¢ Yes, at the Verners’,’ responded Kate; ¢ be

w 8 cousin of Mrs; Verner’s ; you know she 1s
Irsh)
.« Well, tell me more of him ; has he a brogue ?
Is he pleasant 7 What bas he to say for bim-
selt 7 a good deal, T 1magine, it we-are to judge
by tbe length of time his conversation lasted.
T assure you you made yourself quite remark-
able.’

s Well, I ows he is agreeable,’ said Kate ;
¢ but 'you will soon have an opportumly of judg-
ing for yoursell, as he will be here some day this
week, as Mrs, Verner said she and her party
weuld drive over.’

Maria was on the point of addiog her rema ks,
when'a ring was heard at the hall-door : and im-
mediately, after, Aunt Sarab, or as we shall call
ber, Miss Primrose, entered the room.  Shg was
attired in a plain black-and-white shepherds
plaid gown, a large black shawl, and simple straw
‘bonnet, orffamented, or, more properly speaking,
covered, by one band of black ribbon. These,
with gray gloves, and a large pair of tinckest
walking-shoes, finished the toilette,  which my
-readers will acknowledge was neither fashionable
‘nor elegant. Good Miss Primrose bad been en-
‘gaged in many usetul works that mormog.
‘bad’ been up betimes, inspected the schools,
-visitea the poor and. sick, distributed, from her
-well-stocked store-room, many pounds of tea and
‘siigar; - and: warming clothing. Mrs. Ashwood
‘and Miss- Primrose were sisters, but there was
httle similarity between them either in appear-
ance.or, character. Dirs. Ashwood bad married
when very young, aod for some years had lre-
qiiented *& dashing worldly set io London ; and
‘gradually e, old-fashioned steady principles laid
down,at the Hermitage bad worn away, and 'she
had. often Jaughed at. the odd notions entertained
byZher: famly of life, and the way to spend 1t
it profit. : U
 Aunt Sarah lived quietly at home with her:
.maiden sister and two bachelor brothers ; and as
:summer wore into winter, aod Wl_nlgp,.agaiq gave
‘place to spring and summer; hitle changed at

1be Heérmitage ; and save that Aunt Sarab’s hair

";giﬁ,""“vihilé,r “and’ that’ Uncles John aad Charles

Srbein e

She.

became deaf,.and by degrees lame and rheuma-
tic, no one would have noticed the number of
years that had passed smce Auat Sarah had
figured at the balls at Shepstone, and the two
brothers had danced at these reunions, and been
speculated upon by managing rothers and
young ladies tired of being called Miss. How-
ever, all jo no effect ; they obstinately persisted
in adhering to bachelorhood, as the two. sisters
bad preferred remamisg the Miss DPrimroses,
unfettered by any tie save the strong one of
brotherly and sisterly affection. The nieces
loved good Aunt Sarab, and she was a welcome
guest at Warrenstown, especially when any
trouble or sorrow cast its dark shade over the
usually bright abode. She had, to the astonish-
ment and marvel of every one, given a ball for
her nieces ; and the entertainment gave universal
satisfaction. No fault could be fouad. The
supper was excellent, music first rate, sufficient
number of guests; and a spirit pervaded the
whole which continued unflagged till an advaaced
hour 10 the morning.

And now we shall give a slight sketch of our
hero and heroine; for we do not pretend to
inystery, and admit at once that Kate Ashwood
is to be the prima donna of the story ; and the
Irishman, whase name 18 Fitz James O’Brien, is
to occupy the next place in the interest of the
reader.

Kate Ashwood was. just twenty, with a de-
termined spirit, ardent and constant affections,
and an energetic self-sacrificing temperament
capable of making any great exertion for those
she loved, and ot taking pleasure in the very ex
teat of her self-abnegation. She was tall and
slight, with dark-brown eyes and black bair.—
Such eyes that seemed to read one’s inmost
thoughts. She had been sligh:ly impressed by
the appearance of the haodsome Irishmauo, as
Maria called him; and now we must describe
him to our readers.

Fitz-James O'Brien came of an old but im-
poverished Irsh family, He still hefd ip'name
mapy broad acres, and numbers of half clad
tepants called bim their landlord ; but a very
respectable wortgage cleared off balf the rents ;
and two-thirds of the remainder were swallowed
up in quit-reots, tithes, and family charges, so
that of a property nominally :£3,000 a year,
Fitz-James, on arriving at man’s estate, really
enjoyed only as many huudreds; but on this,
however he contrived to keep huaters, and even
an occasional good bottle was cracked for his
convivial guests.  He was, huwever, good-na-
tured, agreeable, and decidedly clever. e had
a fize wanly figure, and ac irresistible fucd of
humor, and like all strangers in a country uneigh-
borhood, had been the ®observed of all ob-
servers’ during his stay with ks cousin Mrs.
Verner, formerly Geraldine Fitz-Gerald, who
bad been considered a belle at many an Insh
ball, The world thought she had done very
well for herself, she having made a first rate
match; Mr. Verner, an Eoglishman of fortune,
being the victim oa the occasion. Victim he
was generally styled, for never was a man more
completely under petticoat government than was
Mr. Verner ; be, perhaps, being less aware of
the subjection in which he was kept, than were
his neighbors, who looked on the untortunate
man with the commiseration not uamixed with
contempt usually lavished on those individuals
who, wundecided themselves in everything,
are generally ruled by some strong-mioded char.
acter.

‘We shall now retura to our first acquaintances
at Warrenstown on the morning alluded to.—
Aunt Sarah’s appearance caused no change in
the coaversauan or pursuits of her nieces.—
Kate was mucb bantered on account of Fitz-
James ; and she laughed and blushed as most
young ladies have always done from time m-
memorial when undergong such persecutions.—
Faony sat pear the window, pamting. She was
copying a beaut:ful Cenci, with whose soft me-
lancholy eyes and sad sweet smile we are ail
well acquainted. She loved ber art with en-
thusiasm ; and as, day alter day, she sat at her
easel, the Liours appeared to fly, so absorbed was
she in the delightful purswt. Fauny seemed in
many respects older than her years—she was
only eighteen ; but her maoner and countenance
were so composed and calm, and she bad such a
look of deep thought in her face, that a careless
observer would have added at least four or five
years to her age. She was the 1dol of the
house ; all looked to her in dificulties for advice
and assistance. Now and then a look of sad-
ness crossed her face, as if pained by melancholy
recollections.

Aunt Sarah came to discuss some matiers re-
lating to a book-club which had for'some time
been established 10 the neighborhood. She was
very literary, and: would have much preferred
giving herself up to such pursuits to join 10 gay
doings ; but with ber, self was always a secondary
object, and she sympatbised with her neices in

-any: amusement they might enjoy. Thae conver-

sation by degrees became very. animated, and

three girls told their auat all about their garden-
g and archery and riding-excursions, The
good creature entered into ther plans and
amusements, and seemed almost to grow young
again while hstening to them. Before she took
her leave of thiem she proposed a day’s frolic in
the shape of a picnic, which was gladly acceded
to.

There had once existed a magnificent abbey
in the neighborhood, celebrated in days long
gone by for the piety and clharity of its inmates,
and the runs were frequently the resort of the
lovers of the picturesque. They were beauti-
lully situated on the side of a slope, Nobody
heeds them at this present moment, for a railway
company has bought the land, and the tram
rushes through the beautiful old refectory. The
cloisters have been turned into sheds; and
patent-grease pots occupy the place of holy
water in consecrated stope vessels. The chapel
where now resounds the shnll voize of the rail-
way-whistle, in days gone by echoed to the
sound of psaims and litanies. Guards and porters
have taken the place of veiled nuns. Obh, if
their ghosts could- arise and see the desecration !
Such, howerer, 15 the utilitarian spirit of this our
story, when Aunt Sarah proposed the pic-nic,
these changes had not been made, and tlus beau-
tiful spot was to be their rendezvous,

Next morning, as the girls were at their ordi-
oary occupations, Mrs. Veruver entered the draw-
ing-room accompanied by some friends, amongst
them Titz-James, who wmnmediately congratu-
lated himseif oa kis good fortune in finding Kate
at home. After remaining for a while i the
drawiag-room, the whole party proceeded to the
dining-room. Filz-James ingeniously contrived
never to leave Kate’s side during the whole
visit. At luoch bhe—aceidentally, of course—
managed to secure the seat next bers. A walk
in the garden was proposed. Kate discovered,
while there, that the key of the hothouse had
been forgotten, and proposed rethrning to the
house to getit; and Mr. O’Brign could not,
gallant gentleman as he was, do otherwise than
ofer to accompany Kate on her mission in search
of the mssing article. Mrs. Ashwood mean-
while coctinued talking to her visitors, Fitz-
James commenced cetailing to Kate all the
beauties of Ireland, and the many attractions 1t
presented to the visitor ; asked Ler earnestly to
induce some of her family to accompavy her on
a trip thither 5 and promised, should she do so, to
spare no pains to render the visit agreeable.

Many other subjects for small-talk were ex-
hausted, and yet renewed again. Meaawhile the
following conversation was taking place between
Mrs. Ashwood and Mrs. Verner.

¢ Caan you tell me,” asked the first-named lady,
¢ something of young Stauntoa, who married Miss
Wells? Tam told she might bave made a far
better match. Mr. Scurving, of Swedenstown,
was said to be paying ber attentions. Would it
not have been a much more suitable marriage 7’

¢ Why, yet,’ replied Mrs. Verner. ¢ Captain
Stavaton has nothing in the world but his pay ;
not a very agreeable prospect for futurity; and
Mr. Scurving has a fine house, capital borses,
and some say £5000 a-year. She was a goose,
poor thing. I hear she said of him that he had
no more brains than one of his stall-feds; that
the only book she ever saw in his hands was a
treaties on turnsps ; and that the only flower she
knew him admire was rape-blossom.’

¢ And I understand’ sal -Mrs. Ashwood,
¢ that she told all her friends she never could
love him; but, beheve me, if she bad marned
him, they would have got on very well together.
According to Mrs, Malaprop, ¢ It is wellto be-
gin with a littie aversion; and we all know,
¢ Wheo poverty comes ia at the door, love flies
out at the window. T am always trymg to
mazke myp guls understand that, the man, of
course, must be given some consideration in the
affair, the accessories are, after all, the most
important point. Don’t you agree with me, Mrs,
Veroer 2’

¢ Undoubtedly ; a woman that has any judg-
ment will soon get the upper hand. Poor Miss
‘Wells was a nice creature, but showed such a
want of sense. Happily such romantic cases
are now very rare ; they don’t aoswer in these
eabghténed times. Whenever Isee a woman
tyranoised over, I always conclude that it is her
own fault; some wives are s7 devoid of spirit.
If a woman only asserts berself propérly, she
wil| soon have her own way.’

¢1 am qute of your opinion,’ answered Mrs.
Asliwood, *and 1 bave ever put it into practice
i my own case. Do you remember Mr. Her-
pan, who was quartered with lis regiment at
Shepstone 7 He used to come here day after
tay ; and I soon perceived he was much struck
with Fanny. He, however, would pot have ap-
swered at all ; a younger son, witha younger
son’s usual portioa of good looks, and nothing
more. I accordingly assumed the utmost K-
gidity towards him, and my changed manaer had
the desired effect ; for affer a few more efforts

on his part bis visits ceased altogether.’

¢ But,’ quickly rejoined Mrs. Verner, ¢ have yot
nat heard of his good fortune ! An aunt of his
died lately, and left him sole legatee ; he has
now a very mice estate. e is on the point of
being married 10 Liord Comally’s only daughbter;
they have been engaged for several months. It
is a curious story. She had lost her only bro-
ther about a year ago, and was greatly upset by
it. She went to pay a visit to some friends in
the eighborhood of her father’s resideace, and
during ber stay Mr. Hernan happeuaed one day
to make a morning-call, When she saw him
she burst into tears—the likeness was so striking
to her lost brother. 'This coincidence led to an
acquaintance ; he proposed shortly after, and was
accepted, although her father had no expectation
that he would jclerit his auat’s property ; and
furthermore, the aunt was in perfect heulth at
the ime. The marriage was arranged to take
place when one year should have elapsed after
ber brother’s death : meanwhile this good fortune
fell to bis share.’

Poor Mrs. Ashwood! her countenance fell,
and by degrees astumed an air ot utter blank-
ness as she listened to this romantic anecdote,.—
Was all her clever diplomacy to end thus?7—
How often she had congratulated herself on ber
good fortune iz baving succeeded 1n prevesting
this alliance, which now, when too late. she
found would have turned out so well. Tanay
had Yeen sent te a friend’s house in Londen, tif}
Mcr. Hernan’s regiment quitted Shepstone. The
poor girl had (retted much ; she was deeply at-
tached to him, and this occurrence had throwa a
gloom over her young hfe.

Mrs. Verner meationed in the course of con-
versalivn that she had 2 wisit from Miss Prim-
rose Lbat morniog, who had avited her and her
party lo the picnic at the abbey ruins.

¢ I am so glad,’ she continued, ¢ that iy cousin,
Mr. O'Brien, paid me a visit this summer. Ile
has had so much gaety. Te will have a good
deal to talk of on his return to Ireland.’

¢ In what part of the country does he live 7’
asked Mrs. Ashwood.

¢ The south,” continued Mrs. Verger. ¢Ie
is the only surriviog son of my uacle, and has a
large property—Shanganahah Castle. In my
uncle’s time I well remember the merry bours I
spent there. There are stables for forty horses ;
the hounds used to meet frequently before the
hall-door, aud half the county would ve 1 to
luach. Then {f the fox had the good luck, or
rather I should say misfortune, to be killed i the
place, the gentlemen ail stayed for dinner, and as
many as chose to do so slept there., We were
often thirty at breakfast.’

Not a word of this was lost on Mrs, Ash-
wood, who had duly remarked Mr. O’Brien’s at-
teations to Kate and sie naturally thouzht the
beir to such an establishiment must bea very im-
portant personage, and her respect for him in-
creased 1 proportion as these details were re-
lated.

Mrs. Verner and her friends soon after leit,
Mrs. Ashwood, wio, although ske bhad been
made very miserable by hearing of Mr. Her-
nan’s good fortupe, was somewha* indemnified by
contemplating tbe gieat happiness which she pro-
mised herself was 1n store for Kate.

The next day, and the next, Mr. O'Brien
made lns appearance, and he enjoyed the graufi-
cation of agan and agan sitting beside Kate,
walking with ber, talking to ber, basking in the
sugshine of her smile. Hours passed on unbeed-
ed. On the last of these days, which was the
eve of the picmic, Filz-James had ridden over
to Warreustown as early as the convenance of
life adm:tted, and the day was far advanced ere
1t occurred to bim that he should re‘urn to his
Lostess, who might possibly have been wondering
at his absence. Those bours had passed pleas-
antly for both Kate and Fitz-James ; and when
he looked at ks watch and exclaimed, ¢ Wiy,
by Jove it1s jJust six o’clock I’ she started and
unguardedly said, ¢ The daj bas passed so quick-
ly P—a Hatteriog annonncement, ratber, lor a
young geatleman m the peculiar position in which
Fitz-James then was. For, reader, you who
have doubiless experienced simlar sensations,
will easily perceive that our hero was in love,
and your sympathy, 1 hope, 1s enlisted on his be-
balf, while e listess to this flattering admission
on the part of the lady of bis choice. As he
rode down the avenue be turned hig head, aud
thought he saw (but it might bave been fancy) a
slight figure on- the ball doorsteps, with brown
hair and dark eyes, which seemed to follow him
on lis way. '

(To be Conlinued.)

Tae Cure or Ams.—At Macon every ome is full of
the miracles constantly ocsurring at Ars. A little
boy, the son of a baker, whose limba were very dis-
torted, was carried there, and completely cured.
Some months ago, whea the stone on which pilgrimg
go love to kneel was raised, sdveral persons stooped
down and picked up the earth; some of them, put-
ting it into water, swallowed it, and were miracul-.
ously cured of their diseases. It has been announnced
that the Postulator of the cause of the holy Cure is.

to be the Abbe Boscredon, the secretary of Cardinal
Yillecourt, e -

tion was, and ever had been, a simply impo

“ CHURCH AND STATE.”
(Concluded.)

Did I mean by the Church, the manifestatios-
in another shape of the State or of the 1ndiws-
dual; did I mean a Bishop of Lly, trembling be-
fore Queen Ehzabeth as she shrieks at him,—
¢ Proud Prelate, I made you, and, by G—, if
you resist me, [ will unmake you still;* did X
menan' an Erastian establishzient hke that of Eog-
land ; a sect like that congregation of Baplist
preachers who decreed some days since in uppers
Missouri that absolute obedience is due to every
mandate of the civil power, that this is the
meaniog of the saymg of St. Paul: Let evergy-
soul be subject to the higher powers ; whe said
there, as the voice of thewr Syaod, the thwog
they Liad to proclaim: that the civil power i su~
preme, and that {rom its commands there is no
appeal, (wlich, if it be true, it is wonderful
what use they could conceive to be 1n any Churek.
synods at ail, and why they did not thenm agdy
there dissolve themselves, and give place ;) dwa L

mean individual preachers who have loop
since ceased trping to control thewr flocks
that pay them their salaries, and now-

merely echo the watch-word: of the day;—-
du I mean Henry Ward Beecher’s denying the-
Sermon on the Mount to the wealthy merchani--
traders lolling in their cushioned pews, proclaig:.-
ing the blessedness of the rich, who study the
tastes and habits of their congregations, not to
check their vices, but to find some ingenious pal-
liation for follies that call aloud for some wew
Juvenal to scourge them from the earth; did 3
mean any mere buman organization, the merm
reflex, the mere creature of the people or tie-
State, I should indeed deserve to be set dowsn-
fora madman for elaiming supremacy for the -
Spiritual Order o their name. But when I claim.
supremacy for the Spiritual Order, that supre-
macy which no man can deny it who beheves in
Rehgon, who believes in a God, who believes
that the soul is above the body, that the bady
was made for the soul, not the souf for the body,
I point to my representative of the Spiritual Or.-
der, aud baving shown that the Spiritual Order-
must necessarily be supreme, 1 say, show me-
that the Church has once overstepped the limits-
of ber authority, that ske hts once oppressed .
the Stale, oppressed humanity, mistaken her
rights, stepped, n any department, beyond her
sphere.

As far as polities go, Iam willing 10 aliow
this question to be answered even by those whe
have studied her history only trom the pages of
ber bitterest foes. The student of Gibbon eap- -
not but be struck at the immense benefits she
conferred upon Europe when the old land-marks
were swept away, and a new civilization had to -
be constructed on the ruins of the old ; the stu-
dent of Guizot will be told that during ten cen- -
turies of ber sway 1 Europe, when she was the -

pursery of nations, she was truly the instrument -
of God-

IBut 1 notbing bas she betrayed her trust, or
given occasion to the enemies of the Lord g
blaspheme, t3he has always knowa her sphere, .
aod in defining 1t and setting the limts to her-
empire, it is for those who claim that she is fal--
lible to show that she has ever erred. ° '

T say that she bas not done 80 once j no, not evew
in stakiog out the narrow line that separates the
domain of theology from that of science ; not, X
maintain, when her Congregations refused to al~
low the Copernican theory of the Umverse te -
be taught, nrr when Pope Zachary wrate to St. .
Benedict and condemned the doctrine of the ex-..
existence of the antipodes as heretical and false...

These two mstances I select because they are
the strongest that can be adduced by those (ht
deny the supremacy of the Church, deny thax
she 13 competent to say what s her legitimate
domain, and where the rights of the politician,
of the man of science, of the individual begin.

To regard to Pope Zachary, it is true, 1 be-
lieve, that, i a letter to St. Benedict, he cop-
demus, not the doctrine of the anti-podes, but a
doctrine of the anti-podes. It appears that
some priest had been preaching 10 Germapy that
there exists to the earth another side, where ive

another race of men, mith another sup and moon.

-Now, this"doctrine taught then, was heretical.

Of course, science had nothing to do with 1f ; it
was mere hypothesis. “In the theo state of sci- -
entific knowledge, more than ten centures ago, -
such talk about the ‘anti-podes was the merest
guess-work, the merest trash and rubbish, and as -
10 the otber sun and moon, it was’ nonsense; of -
course. But the reason that Pope Zachary con<
demed the doctrine is this: The universal bejief -~
of the Aucients was that, whatever mi‘ght be the -
shape of the earth, it was sirrounded by a belt
of fire. As to its shape, as to its size, all sorts. -
of speculative opinions were entertained, but™ all -
that entertained.the Supposition of the existence -

of anti-podes maintained that ‘between them and- -

the dwelleis of our hemispbere all *commupjcar
NN St

; 2 imply imposaible

thing. The doctrine, therefore,.as then fauzhs, .

—and 1t was the ‘wildest specuiation, mind, Watki-- °
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