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CONSCIENCE

Or, The Trials of May Brooke.

AN AMERICAN CATHOLIC BTORY

BY MRS. ANNA H. DORSEY.

(Copyrighted by P. J. Kenedy & Sons.)

(Continuned from last week.)
CHAPTER XIII

I wish to deviseto my niece,May
Brooke,two hundred thousand dollars
in bank and city stock,subject to her
entire and free control, without con-
dition; and with the hope that she
will accept and use it, as a memorial
of my gratitude for the great incal-
culable good she has done me. To
Helen Stillinghast, I bequeath the
sum of fifty thousand dollars, the
harp I purchased for her, and the
house, gocds, and chattles I have
devised to her elsewhere.”

“It is all written out, sir, in due
legal form,” said Mr. Fielding.

“To my Irish porter, Michael
Neal, who has served me faithfally
these twenty years, an annuity of
two hundred dollars—to be settled
on him for life. To a certain wood-
sawyer,introduced to me on the 25th
by said Michael Neal, who will
identify the man, the sum of one
hundred dollars, annually, while he
lives, as a small compensation for
having conducted me, on that day,
10 & place where I learned something
of the first importance to me.” Then
followed a magnificent bequest for
the establishment and support of a
Catholic asylum for boys; another
for a standing fund for the support
of young men preparing for the
priesthood, who were destitute of
means, and anxious to enter holy
orders. The residue of his princely
fortune, he wished applied to fur-
nishing capital for a bank for the
poor,where,by making small deposits
in seasons of health and prosperity,
they would be entitled to loans
without interest, in ill-health, sick-
ness, or hard times. To Walter
Jerrold, in the event of his marry—
ing Helen Stillinghast,his warehouse,
then ocoupied by Stillinghast & Co.,
and whatever merchandise it con-
tained. It was all pat into legal form
by the attorney—no technicality was
omitted that might endanger the
prompt execution of his wishes—
not a letter or dot left out. Mr.
Fielding read it aloud.

‘Add a codicil, Fielding—a codic-
il. 1 wish my legacies to the church
to be placed in the hands,and under
the control, and at the will of, the
Arohbishop of Baltimore. For the
rest, ] name you sole executor.Have
you finished? Let me sign it; then
ask those gentlemen,” he said, point-
ing to Father Fabian aud Dr.Barrell
who had been engaged in a low-ton-
ed converration at the window, to
‘“‘witness it.”

They came forward, saw him sign
his name in full, clear characters,
then appended their own signatares;
after which, Mr. Stillinghast fell
back exhausted on his pillow, and,
while an expression of rest settled
on his pale, time-worn features, he
exclaimed :

“It is all right, now, Fielding.
Now, my God,l am free;my burden,
under which I have toiled through
misspent years, is cast away. Iam
free!”

“Courage, my friend; you have
done a good work—a work worthy
of a dying Christian, and may the
blessing of Almighty God rest on it
and you,” said Father Fabian, who
made over him the sign of the cross,
while he blessed him in the name of
Holy Trinity.

Mr. Fielding placed the will in &
large white envelope, which he laid
on the bed beside Mr. Stillinghast,
and took leave, hoping that when he
saw him in the morning he would be
much better, The doctor prevailed
on him to swallow a restorative
which he had brought, after which,
he grew more composed, and gave
the will to May, and directed her to
lay it on the shelf of a small,narrow
closet, on the left side of the fire-
place. As she did so, she saw an-
other envelope like it, marked
«Will;” also a number of packages
—bonds, deeds, mortgages, and re-
ceipts, tied up in emall, compact
bundles, packed in between the
shelves. But she felt no interest
there; and quickly returning to her
uncle’s pillow, was glad to see that
he had fallen into a profound sleep.
Helen,who had been hovering about
the door, and around the room, in

and out,for the last half hour, came
in again, and asked May if ‘‘she
should not relieve her by taking her
post, while her uncle slept? ”
«No,dear Helen, he might awake

;
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and miss me; and he has requested
me Bot to leave him ubtil death re-
leases his soul. Do you attend to
the affairs of the house—I will watch
here.”

“‘There’s sometbing going om,”
thought Helen. ¢‘She’s a deep one,
with all her quiet piety ;but she shall
never stand between me and my
sims. I have read one will—I shall
not sleep until I read the other.”
Then, turning to May, she spoke
alovd. “‘It will suit me better to be
down stairs; I am 80 very nervous,
that I am a poor narse;” and glad
to be released from a scene too un-
congenial to her nature and feelings,
she bhastily withdrew.

CHAPTER XIV

““This is ghocking news, Walter!”
said Mrs. Jerrold to her son,when he
imparted to her the news of Mr.
Stillinghast's illness. ‘Do you know
—bas he—did he send—""

«1 don’t know, indeed,” raid the
young man, abstractly.

<‘] mean, bas he altered his will?”’
said the lady, epeaking out.

‘1 do not know; Helen tells me
that a lswyer has been with him,
and & priest.”

“A priest!” shrieked the lady.
“‘Order the carriage instantly, Wal-
ter; I must see Helen.”

“] have not seen her since the
morning,”said the young man, after
having delivered the order, and re-
turned to the sofa. ‘¢ She looks
harassed and ill, poor girl.”

‘I am sorry we have been so pre-
cipitate in this affair, Walter,” said
Mrs.Jerrold,fuming. ‘‘After all,this
evcentric old person may change hie

break off the match, for you cannot
afford to marry a poor woman.”

‘I do not apprehend anything of
the kind, mother. Helen’s beauty
and saccomplishments are dower
enough,” he replied, calmly.
«‘Walter, I will never consent to
this marriage if Helen is portion-
less,” exclaimed the lady.

«‘My dear mother, you sometimes
forget,do you not,that I have reach-
ed the mature age of thirty-one?
Really, where my happiness is con-
cerned, I shall s.bmit to no con-
trol,” he said, calmly.
<‘Happiness!” repeated the lady,
seornfully.

“‘The carriage ie at the door,
madam,” said the servant, at the
door.

““Very well. Tell Rachael to
bring down my bonnet and wrap-
pm gS.' ’ .

Soon accoutred for her drive,Mrs,
Jerrold took her son’s arm,and went
down to her carrisge. He handed
her in, andstepped in after her.
“Why do you go. Walter?” she
asked, looking annoyed.

‘] wish to inquire after Mr Still-
inghast’s health,” he said, quietly.

A few miputes’ drive brought
them to Mr. Stillinghast’s door.
Helen heard the carmage stop, and
her toilettle,as usual, being very be-
comingly and carefully made—for
Helen never forgot her self-homage
—she met them at the door. Her
countenance had assumed a sad and
mournful expreesion, and in anewer
to their inquires, she spoke in an
agitated and subdued tone. )
“‘It is horrible. I did not hear a
word of it until to-day,] was dread-
fully shocked,” said Mrs. Jerrold,
kissing her cheek.

““How is Mr. Stillinghast now,
dear Helen?” asked Walter Jerrold,
folding her hand closer in his own.
“‘They fear he is sinking,” said
Helen, in the same tone of counter-
feit feeling.

‘ How melancholy! ” said Mrs.
Jerrold, taking possession of the
corner of the sofa,almost dying with
curiosity.

‘‘Has he inquired after me, do
you know Helen?”

¢¢I have not heard.”

¢¢] thought, perhaps,he might wish
to see me in relation to the firm,
and its concerns; though everything
has been conducted with such strict
regulsrity, that I do not suppose it
is necessary.”

‘‘Perhaps as May has been with
him all the time, she can give you
some information,” said Helen, with
one of bercold, haughty glances to-
wards May, who just then came in.
“] will not in you one mo-
ment,” said Mr-@errold, bowing to
May. ‘I am anxious to know partica-
larly how Mr. Stillinghast is, and if
he hae inquired for me?”

““But thiz moment, Mr.Jerrold,he
awoke, and requested to see yon, 1
thought you were here, and ran
down to see. He is very low in-
deed, sir, and I will just let him
know that you are waiting to see

him.”

To be continued.
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FABIOLA

Or The Church of the Catacombs,
8y His Eminence.Cardinal Wiseman

(Published by Special Request.)
Part Second.
_3 (Continuned from last week. )

CHAPTER XXXIV
Bricar DeaTrH

It was a few day's ‘after the oc-
currences related in our last chapter
but one, that Fabiola was told that
an old man in great anguish, real or
pretended,desired to speak with her.
On going down to him and askin

him hisname and business. be replie%
“My name,noble lady,is Ephraim;
and I have a large debt secured, on
the property of the late Lady Agnes
which I understand has now passed
into your hande; and I am come,
therefore, to claim it from you, for
otherwire I am a ruined man! ”

“How is that possible?” asked
Fabiols, in amazement. *‘I cannot
believe that my cousin ever oon-
tracted debts.”

“No, not she,”"rejoined the usurer
a little abashed; “but s gentleman
called Fulvius,to whom the propert
was to oome by oonfiscation; ao-%
advanced him a large sum upon it.

Her first impnise was to turn the
man out of the house ;but the thought
of the sister came to her mind, and
she civily ssid to him—

“Whatever debts Fulvius has
contracted I will discharge;but with
only legal interest, and without re-
d to usurious contracts.”

“But think of the risks I ran,
madam. I have been most moderate
in my rates, I assure you.”

“Waell,” she answered, ‘‘call on
my steward, and he shall settle all.
You are running no risks now at
least.”

She gave instructions, according-
ly, to the freed-man who managed
her affairs, to pay this sum on those
conditions, which reduced it to one-
half the demand, But she soon
engaged him in a more Yaborious
task, that of going through the
whole of her late father’s accouuts,
and ascertaining every oase of injury
or oppression,that restitution might
be'made- And further, having as-
certained that Corvinus bad really
obtained the imperial resocript,
through his father, by which her
own lawful property was eaved from
confiscation,though she refused ever
to see him, she bestowed upon him
such a remuneration as would ensure
him comfort through life.

These temporal matters being
goon disposed of, she divided her
attention between the care of the
patient and preparation for her
Christian initiation. To promote
Miriam's recovery, she removed ber,
with smsll portion of her household,
to & spot dear to both,the Nomentan
villa. The spring had sit in, and
Miriam could have her couch brought
to the window, or, in the warmest
pari of the day,could even be oarried
down into the garden before the
house, where, with Fabiola on one
side and Emerentians on the other,
and poor Molessus, ‘'who had lost all
his spirit, at her feet, they would
talk of friends lost,and especially of
her with whom every object around
was associated in their memories.
And no sooner was the name of
Agnes mentioned, than her old
faithful guard would prick up his
ears and wag his tail, and look s-
round him. They would also fre-
quently discourse on Christian sub-
jects, when Miriam would follow up,
humbly and wunpretendingly, but
with the warm glow which had first
charmed Fabiols, the instructions
given by the holy Dionysius.

Thus, for instance, when he had
been treating of the virtne and
mesning of the sign of the oross to
be used in baptism, ‘‘whether on
the forehead of believers,or over the
water, by which they were to be re-
generated, or the oil with which, as
well as the chrism,they were anoint-
ed,or the sacrifice by which they are
fed;” Miriam explained to the cate-
chumens its more domestic and prac-
tical use,and exhorted them to prac-
tise faithfully what all good Chris-
tians did, that is, to make this holy
sign upon themselves already, ‘‘in
the course and at the beginning of
every work, on coming in or going
out,when putting on their clothes or
sandals,when they washed,sat down

to table,lighted their lamp,lay down

in bed,or sat on a chair, in whatever
conversation they should be engag-

ed.”

But is was observed with pain,by

all but Fabiola, that the patient,
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mother or sister that is last to sée
the alow waste of illoees in child or
sister. Love is 0 hopeful, and so
blind! Their was a hectio flush on
her cheek, she was emaciated and
weak, and a slight cough was heard
from time to time. She lay lon,
swake, and she desired 1o have her
bed so.placed that from early dawn
she could look out upon one apot
more fair tothem all than the fichest
arterre. ,
There had long been in the villa
an entrance to the cemetery on this
road; but from this time it -had al-
ready received the nsme-of Agnes,
for near its entrauoe had this holy
martyr been buried. Her body reat-
ed in & cubiculum or chamber,under
an arched tomb, Just above the
entrance into this chamber, and in
the middle of the egroundn, was ap
opening, surrounded above by a low
parapet, concealed by shrubs, which
gave light and air to the room be:
low. Towards this
loved to look,as the nearest appros
to the sepulohre of one whom she so
much venerated snd loved. '
Early one morni
calm, for it wanted but a few weeks
to Esster, she was looking in that

dozen young men, who on their wiy
to angle in the neighbouring Anio,
were taking a short out across the
villa, and s0 committing » trepass..
They passed by this opening; and
one of them, having looked down,
called the others, .

“This is one of those underground
lurking-places of the Christisns.”

“One of their rabbit-holes into
the burrow.”

“Let us go in,” said one,

“Yes, and how shall we get up
again?” asked a second.

his dialogue she could not hear,

but she ssw what followed it. One
who had looked down imore care-
fully, shading his eyes from the
light, called the others to do the
same, but with gestures which en-
joined silence. In a moment they
pulled down large stones from the.
rock-work of the fountain oloseat
band,and threw down & volley of
them at something below. hey
lsughed ve{‘v heartily as they went
away ;and Miriamsapposed that they
had seen some serpent or other noxi-
ous animsl below, and had amused
themselves with pelting it. .
When others were stirring she
mentioned the occurrence, that the
stones might be removed. Fabiols
went down herself with a few ser-
vants, for she was jealous of the
ocustody of Agnes's tomb. What was
her distress at finding poor Emeren-
tiana gone down to pray at her fos-
ter-sister’s tomb, lying weltering in
her blood, snd perfectly dead. It
was discovered that, the evening be-
fore, passing by some Pagan orgies
near the river, and being invited to
join in them, she had not only re-
fused, but had reproached the par-

and with their oruelties to Chris-
tians, They assailed her with stones,
and grievously wounded ber; but
she escaped from their fur; into the
vills. Feeling . herwelf faint and
wounded, she crept unnotioed to the
tomb of Agnes, there to pray. She
had been unable to move away when
some of her former sassailants dis-
covered her, Those brutal Pagans
had anticipated the ministry of the
Church, and had conferred upon her
the baptism of blood.She was buried
near Agues, and the modest peasant
child received the honour of annual
commemoration among the Saints,

Fabiola and ber companions -went
through the usual course of prepara-
tion, though sbridged on scoount of
the persecution. By living at the
very entrance into = cemetery, and
one furnished with such lsrge
churches, they were ensble to pass
through the three stages of cate-
chumenship. First they were hearers,
admitted to be present, while the
lessons were read jthen kneelers,who
assisted st & portion of the liturgicsl
prayers,and lastly elect for baptism.
Once 1 this last class, they had
to attend frequently in church, but
more particularly on the three
Wednesdays following, the first,
the fourth, and the last Sundays in
Lent, on which days the Roman
Missal yet retaine a second collect
and lesson,derived from this custom.
Any one persuing the present rite of
baptism in the Catholic Church,
especially that of adults, will see
condensed into one office what used
to be anciently distributed through
a variety of functions. On one day
the renunciation of Satan was made

though the wound had healed, did
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Paul ‘wrote it, the apost!
it, each nation of the
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thelr meaning till at leogth -t
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