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LITERARY NOTICE. 

" Thts book will be eagerly sought for and appreciated by all those sin 
cerely and conscientiously opposed to the worst of tyrannies-tu tyran 
ny of relipi<m. It is unquestionably one of the best works tha, has been 
issued during the nineteenth century. Mr. Peterson has been at consider 
able expense in getting up this interesting book; and we feel assured that 
it will have a ra.pid sale, as there are few persons of the present d&y, but 
who wish to be made fully acquainted with this important subject. The 
author grapples his subject with a keen, determined intellect, and all the 
bigotry, fanaticism, practises, and doings in a Convent, are here exposed. 
to the light of the noon-da.y sun. It is a work of especial interest at the· 
present time. The author is one of the most celebrated Methodist preach• 
ers now living, and wba.t he exposes and narrates he does .from the heart. 
All should read and study it. It is a. rich, highly interesting work, and 
the lotD price at which it is published, will, as it should, bring it within __ 
the rea.ch of the tans of thousands in every section of our co11Dtry that 
should read it."-Tr'" Sun. 
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THE MYSTERIES OF A CONVENT. 
~~~aa.QO~.OC~D,__ __ 

CHAPTER!. 

Antique mansion-Family portraits-Count of St. Aubyn-Father and 
daughter. 

·Towards the close of the last century, there stood, within a few 
miles of Paris, an ancient, moss-grown chateau, embosomed in 
oa.ks, whose gnarled limbs, covered with mistletoe, gave evidence. 
of their antiquity, and showed that they had battled against 
many a fierce onset of the elements. 
This venerable pile with the ample and handsome demesne in 

whose midst it stood, was the family seat of theOounts of St. 
Aubyn, through whose long liue of succession it bad descended 
from sire to son, in spite of political convulsions which had shakeu 
the State to it very foundations, Every thing about the build 
ing wore the impress of time. The furniture, throughout its al 
most numberless rooms, was of the most antique fashion, and 
had been preserved with great care, indeed with. a sort of super 
stitious reverence. Over the spacious fire- place iu the great din· 
ing hall, which had so often rung with the voice of revelry, was 
suspended the once brilliantly illuminated, but now discoloured, 
pedigree of the family ; while upon the oaken panelled walls_ 
were hung suits of mail, and implements of war and of the chase, 
ma.ny of which were of the most primitive and curious construc 
tion. In various parts of the building were to be found port.raits 
of those members of the family•who had been remarkable for 
achievements on the battle field, or in the tournament; for learn 
ing, for statesmanship, or for personal beauty: the mailed war• 
rior, the tilting knight, the grave councillor of state, the robed 
priest, and the lovely belle of her day. In the chapel/ the floors 
and walls were covered with marble tablets and monuments, 
whose bass-reliefs and inscriptions declared the honours of the 
race in bygone days; while in the library was carefully preserv. 
ed an ancient volume of vellum, heavily bound, and clasped with 
brass, upon whose broad pages the chaplains of the family had 
been wont to record the history of the succfisive· counts •. An old 
oaken chest, wnich stood in one corner of this room, was filled 
with musty rolls aud moth-eaten parchmduta, that told many a 
curious tale, aud contained the evidence of many a dark traus, 
action. 
Charles, the Count of St. Aubyn, at the period when our atory 

opens, had diatinguished himself in the· wars of France, and hall 
fought many a well-contested battle; but having, in the last of 
these, received a dangerous wound which wholly incapacitated 
him for the farther service of his country, in the army, he had re 
tired to his vatrimonial residence, where he &'Pent much of his 
tim~ iu superintending the education of his ouls daughter. Louiasu, 

93 
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o. beautiful girl, now in her eighteenth year; his remaining Iei 
sure being devoted to the management of his estate, and to court 
intrigue. · 
Naturally of a cold, haughty, and tyrannical disposition, which 

his long career as a military leader had by no means abated, but, 
on the contrary, had greatly aggravated; excessively vain of his 
ancestry ; impatient of all contradiction, and ambitious of power 
and preferment ; Count St. Aubyn was but ill prepared for the 
accomplishment of a task which had been early devolved upon 
him by the death of the countess, soon after giving birth to Lo. 
uise ; and this task was rendered the more difficult by her in 
heritance of her father's traits of character; and by the fact that, 
while absent from home in the service of his country, he had con 
fided his daughter to the care of a maiden aunt, who was too in 
dolent to take any interest in what BO nearly concerned her neice, 
and to the chaplain of the family-a. Boman Catholic priest-wha 
thought that any knowledge beyond that of the breviary was 

. wholly useless for a young and beautiful girl, sole heiress to a 
noble name and princely estate. Possessing, however, an Inquir 
ing miad and great natural talents, Louise spent much of her 
time, from the age of twelve years, in her father's libJ.'.a.ry ; read 
iu g such books as suited her fancy, and especially delighting in . 
the perusal of the volume of vellum which contained the bie-: 
tory of her ancestors. Finding, too, the key which unlocked the 
old oaken chest, she ea~erly pored over the contents of its time 
rusted parchments. At other times, she would ramble over the 
gloomy pile, passing from room to room, spending hours in look 
ing at the family pictures which smiled or frowned upon her from 
the walls, and in examining the curiously wrought.tapestry with. 
which some of the rooms were draped; or, going forth into the 
forest near the chateau, she would stroll from place to place, as 
her fancy dictated, or sit by the side of the rippling stream, lost 
in bright musings, engendered by the works of fiction she had 

. read. Companionship she had none, eave when, after supper, she 
entered the servant's hall, where she would sit until midnight, 
listening to the legends w hicI. were recited to her by the old re 
tainers of the family, who bad spent more than half a century in 
the household, and by those who had accompanied her father to 
the wars. Then, retiring to her room, with her imagination 
wrought up to the highest pitch, she would lie awake for hours. 
Thus raised until she had passed her seventeenth year, it is not 
wonderful that when Count St. Aubyn, himself, undertook to SU• 
perintend the education of his daughter, he should find her mind 
in chaotic confusion, and her disposition willul and impatient of 
all restraint. . 
Fortunately for both of them, the protracted illness consequent 

upon the severe wound that he bad received io his last battle, and 
during which Louise had nursed her father with the greatest af. 
fection and tenderness, scarcely ever leaving his bedside,had serv .• 
ed greatly to attach them to each other, preparatory tothose · 
collisions of temper which were sure to be the result of the asso 
ciati?Dz. aa teacher and pupil, of two persons so unhappily con 
stitutea as Louise and the Count. In spite of this, however, 
scenes frequently occurred in the Library, during the three years 
which were spent by them, in this relation, which would beg.S{ar 
discription; the father in a atorm of wrath; and the daughter 
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altemately weeping passionately, and then turning upon her pa 
rent., with all the fury of an ungovernable spirit. Indomitable 
in his purpose, however, the Count had at length succeeded, to 
some extent at least, in bringing Louisa into subjection to his iron 
will, when events occurred which changed the whole tenor of her 
life, and marvellously shaped her future destiny. A recital of 
these we shall defer to the next chapter. 

CHAPTER II. 

E'\"ents foresbadowed.-A daughter's anxiety-A scene of terror-The vic 
tim's doom-The daughter's horror. 

CAUSES had been in operation, for years, tending to revolution and 
bloodshed in France :-causes which it is theprovince, not ·of the 
writer,- but of the historian, to trace and to record. The trem 
blings and ominous mutterings of the glaciers had long been felt 
and heard :-good men, and there were a few, had stood a~hast, 
as the earth reeled beneath their feet, in fearful expectation of 
sudden and dire catastrophe ; bad men, and their name was le 
gion, bad, with malicious exultation, looked forward to mighty 

· upheavings of popular exoicement, which should benefit them by 
· the change they should effect, be that change what it might, and 
ruin whom it would. At length, the mountain masses are loosen 
ed; the avalanche descends, crashing, crushing, destroying, in its 
downward rush, life, honour, fortune,-all that it had cost the 
labourers of centuries to rear :-at one fell blow, civil government, 
the rights of man, religion, are overwhelmed in one undistinguish- · 
able mass of utter ruin ; while anarchy, cruelty, and impiety, sit 
enthroned in gloomy grandeur and the wide-spread desolation, 
wearing a triple crown,. baptized in the blood of more than a mil. 
lion of victims ;-fit emblem of that worn by "B<ibylon the great, 
the ~!other of harlots, and abominations of the earth;" which 
would exalt thus to sit gloating upon the ruins, not of one pro .• 
viuce or state only but of all the world; while the wailings, not 
of infidel France alone, but of Protestantism, every where, should 
come welling up as sweetest melody in her ears. 
Count St. A.ubyo,-Count no longer, for titles of honour bad 

been abolisbed,-was not one of those who could be inert or in 
active at such a crisis as this; and soon rendered himself obnoxi 
ous to the fury of the "Infernal Triumvirate.'' He bad, of late, 
been frequently absent from home, during the day, but had al 
ways returned, at night, for the protection of his daughter. At 
length, however, he came not, as usual ; and Louise felt greatly 
alarmed, for. she was apprised of passing events, a.s they occurred 
from day to day. She went to the great hall door, and, looking 
out upon the darkness, waited long and anxiously for her father's 
return but he eame not. She sent messengers to the city, that 
she might, if possible, learn what had befallen him. The old 
clock, which stood iu the hall, and whose tickings seemed to vi .• 
brate through her every nerve, at last told the hour of midnight. 
Still he came not, nor had her messengers returned. She knew 
not what to do, nor where to send; she feared the worst, yet hop 
ed hourly for her father's arrival. Wearied aud exhausted by 
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, anxiety, as well as chilled by the damp night air, she went to her 
room, and tried to compose herself, but in vain ; the old clock 
continued to sound forth, from its iron throat, hour after hour, 
and still her fathor,-whom she loved, in spite of their outbursts 
of temper in the past,-her father came not. Hastily summon 
ing her maid, she bade her descend to the servants' hall, and or 
der the coachman to get ready the carriage; and, just as the day· 
broke, she threw herself into it, and, saying, "To the city,'' lean .. 
ed heavily upon the cushions, in a perfect fever of excitement. 
It was already seven o'clock when she reached the gates of Pa .• 

ris ; JLDd here fresh difficulties arose in her path. She was refused 
o.dmittance; but, opportunely for her, a friend of her father, who 
bad some influence with the guard, arrived just at the moment, 
and succeeded in bribing him to let her pass; the stipulation be. 
ing made, however, that the carriage should remain outside the 
barrier, and that she should enter the city, a.lone and on foot, so 
as to attract no observation. 
What a scene met her gaze, on her entrance into the thorough .• 

fares through which she had repeatedly passed before, a light 
hearted maiden, richly appareled, seated in the old family coach, 
by the side of her father, the Couut; of whose dignified and com 
manding appearance she was so justly proud. Now, alone, on 
foot, and, happily for her own safety, but iudiffereutly clad, with 
her heart palpitating under the iuflaence of fear and anxiety, she 
had to make her way through a. dense mass· of human beings, 
heaving and rolling like the waves of the ocean, when moved by 
the storm. Here were men, drunken with excitement and iutox 
ioated with power, for the mob ruled-drunken men uttering the 
most awful blasphemies, and crying, in tones which called the 
very soul within her, u Blood I Blood. More Blood t' Here 
were woman with-dishevelled hair; torn and ragged dresses, be 
smeared with blood; countenances haggard and pale for want of 
food ;women blaspheming, and crying, in accents of despair 
" Bread! Bread. Down with the Aristocrats-give us bread, (II' 
we die.'' There the infuriated crowd was making a bonfire of 
the elegant but broken furniture which had just been taken from 
a neighbouring mansion-that mansion in flames; while another 
party was dragging to the guillotine the late owuer of this prince .. 
ly establishment-his only crime, perhaps, his wealth. A few 
steps further on, and she beheld some unfortunate being hanging, 
lifeness, from a lamp-postj and advancing but a short distance 
beyond, she encounters a dead body, lying upon the pavement, 
with its ghastly, upturned features, ground by the heel of some 
ruffian, until they could not be distinguished. Blood, blood, blood 
-every where; in the street; on the pavement; standing in great 
puddles, running in the gutters, spattered upon the walls in the 
houses, staining the faces and garments of the populace-; blood 
crying to heaven for-vengeance upon the regicides, the homicides. 
O, it was a horrible spectacle-a sight to have sickened her w~ 
man's heart-a sight which she never forgot, and which myste 
riously affected her whole after life, as it stood iu connexion with 
the event of that morning, which froze that heart to stone, and 
for ever dried up that kindly emotion. Drawing her shawl close 
ly about her person, and stopping from time to time to recover 
herself, as in the swayings to and fro of the maddened crowd, she 
wn.a now hurried rapidly forward, and now almost hurried to the 
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ground. She had succeeded in passing through several streets, 
as yet unharmed, when, on suddenly turning a corner, she stood 
in full view of the guillotine ; around which was gathered a mot 
ley multitude of men, women, and children, all vociferating that 
terrible cry-" Blood I blood!" One glance sufficed to tell her 
that she had found her father, but under what fearful circum 
stances. There he stood erect upon the scaffold, casting a. look 
of dignified defiance upon the surging mob, thirsting for his life. 
A moment more, and he, who had never feared death upon the 
battle field, calmly laya his head upon the block. Spell-bound, 
Louise sees the fatal knife descend with lightning speed, but she 
sees no more: with one wild shriek of agony she falls swooning 
upon the hard stones; the la.st link severed which bound her in 
sympathy to her race. 

CH.APTER m. 
Returning consciousness-Louise the orpha.n-A friend in need-Genuine 

sympathy-Disinterested generosity. . 

ON recovering from the state of insensibility into which she had' 
been thrown by the dreadful spectacle that she had witnessed, 
she was surprised to find herself on a low pallet, in a small and . 
ill-furnished apartment, with a female bending over her, whom 
she did not recollect to have seen before, busily engaged in chaf 
ing her temples. 
"Where am IF" cried the unhappy girl. " O, where am I, and 

where is my dear father P I have had such a horrible dream I l 
thought I saw my father lay his head upon the bloody block 
that I saw his gray hairs floating on the breeze, and then-I saw 
that terrible knife-but tell me, O, tell me," she added, eagerly 
grasping the arm of the stranger, "have I been dreaming, or is it, 
indeed, a fearful reality P Speak, I entreat you, for my poor head 
reels so, that I cannot remember any thing." 
The good woman sought to soothe her, and to evade the ques. 

tion; telling her how important it was for her to be quiet; but 
all her benevolent efforts were in vain. Louise pressed the ques 
tion, until, :finding it was still evaded, she screamed in agony- 
" Thent indeed, it was no dream. They have murdered my poor 

father. Take, 0 take me to him!'' and again fell back exhausted 
aud faint upon the couch. 
Her kind hostess again succeeded in restoring her to conscious 

ness ; and then, in spite of all entreaties, refused to answer any 
questions, until she could have tried to sleep. 
Louise, fully aware of her loss, and tha.t she was truly an orphan, 

for her father had been cruelly murdered before her eyes; her mo 
ther had died iu giving her birth; and she had not a blood rela 
tive in all France; wrung her hands in silent agony, and tossed 
from side to side upon the bed, until at length wearied nature 
yielded to the soft impulse of sleep: and she lay, for four or five 
hours, in unconsciousness of the sorrows which had settled dowu 
upon her young spirit, like a pall of darkness. 
While she thus sleeps, it may be as well to inform the reader, 

that, wheu Louise uttered the cry of horror. and swooned in the 



3466 Vatican Assassins 

101 Mysteries of a Conv~nt. 
jstreet, on seeing her father guillotined, there stood not far from 
her in the crowd, an old soldier, in the dress of a labourer, who, 
attracted by her scream, and looking upon her face, discovered iu 
her the daughter of his old general, the Count St. Aubyn, whose 
blood was, at that moment, streaming from the neighbouring 
scaffold. Hastily seizing the poor girl, as she lay upon the pave .• 
ment, her dress stained with the crimson fluid, which stood in 
puddles all about her, he raised her in his arms, while the rushing 
crowd seemed ready to trample them both beneath their impa. •. _ 
tient feet; and, forcing a passage, with his brawny shoulder, 
through the heaving masses of human beings, who appeared to 
be demons incarnate keeping their infernal holiday on the green 
earth, which-blushed in blood, he made his way as best he might, 
until, turning into a by-street which was less thronged than that 
through which he had passed, he presently reached the outskirts 
of the city, and arrived at his own humble dwelling. Here de. 
positing his unconscious burthen upon the bed, and bidding bis 
wife take care of the stranger, until his return, he went forth, 
and, going to a restaurant, bought a loaf of bread· and a bottle of 
wine, with which he hastened home ; the shouts of the maddened 
multitude, from a. distance, even now and then falling upon his 
ear, as victim after victim sank beneath the stroke of the guillo .• 
tine. Accustomed as he had been to the mingled cries of the bat 
tle-field, and to scenes of carnage, there was something inexpres 
sibly dreadful to him in these fiendish shouts of citizens imbru 
ing their hands in each other's blood, and in the wild excitement 
of neighbours fighting against their neighbours, in mortal strife 
and deadly hatred. 
On re-entering his dwelling, he found Louise sleeping diaturb-. 

edly, and, seating himself by the side of his wife, proceeded to re 
late to her the events of the morning, and to mform her who 
their guest was. 
Presently Louise awoke, and, heaving a deep sigh, cast a hur 

ried glance from one to the other of the strangers who sat near 
her bedside, as if to inquire where she was, and who they were. 
With a kindness and consideration that would have doue hon 

our to those who make greater pretensions to refinement than 
this humble couple, Marie-for this was the good woman's name 
-approached Louise, and, placing her hand affectionately upon 
her forehead, from which, as well as from her hair and dress, a.11 
stains had been carefully removed while she had been sleeping, 
pressed her to take some nourisbmeut, and placed before her the 
bread and wine which the old soldier has brought home. Louise 
succeeded in taking a little of both, and then, thanking her kind 
but unknown friends, begged they would satisfy the enquiries of 
her miud. 
Pierre Louba.t-her generous preserver-then proceeded to re~ 

late what had occurred during the interval of her unconscious 
ness, and assured her that, as long as she desired it, his house, 
humble as it was, should be her home ; adding that her father, 
under whom he had served in the army, had saved his life on the 
battle-field; and that, while he had an arm to raise, it should be· 
outstretched for her protection. . 
"Thanks, most kind friends," replied Louise, who, while Iis 

tening to the good Pierre, had covered her face with her hands; 
the heaving of her bosom, and the tears as they fell upon her 



Suppressed Anti-Jesuit Dowments 3467 

Mysteries of a Convent. . 105 
dress, meanwhile evincing her deep emotion; cc a poor orphau, 
for truly such I am, cannot reward you, for your benevolence to 
her, but may that God who has promised to be a father to the fa 
therless, pour upon you his choicest blessings." 
"Speak not of reward," was the prompt and feeling response 

of the labourer; "your noble father has laid me under eternal 
obligations, and it is but a poor return to befriend his child. You · 
have only to command my services, to secure them in any way 
you may require." ._. 
":But tell me," he presently added, "are there none of your 

relations iu the city, to whom 1ou would like to send a. message 
by me P" · 
Louise shuddered as this question fell upon her ear ; and, with 

a fresh gush of tears, replied, "Alas, I have uot a blood relative 
on earth. M,1 parents are both dead ; and I know not another 
being, besides myself, in whose veins flows the blood of the St. 
Aubyns." · 
"But your father must hue had many friends in Faris, who 

would be glad to be of service to you now!' · . 
"My father had friends, while in prosperity; but now that he 

is dead, and by means of the guillotine, 7bo would dare to be .• 
friend his enild P To apply to them, would be but to throw my- 
self upon the same block, a.nd to meet the same fate." · 
" The Virgin forbid 1" exclaimed Marie, devoutly crossing her. 

sell. 
"Alas! poor young lady,'' said Pierre, in tones of heartfelt 

sympathy, "how sad is your condition ! Be assured, a.t least, that 
neither Maria nor I will ever desert or betray you," · 
A fresh burst of grief was the only response that Louise could 

make. ' 
At length, as though a sudden thought ha.d crossed her mind 

she asked, 
"Do you know M. De Montme.in, the banker P'' 
"I know where he lives," replied he. . 
'·' You will greatly oblige me then," said Louise, "if you will 

go to his house, to-morrow morning; and say £o Jiim, that the 
daughter of the Count St Aubyn would be glad to see him here; 
for a few minutes, on business." 

u I will most cheerfully," quickly returned Pierre, as if it did 
his noble heart good to have a.11 opportunity of redeeming his pro- 
mise to the poor orphan. ~ 

· Here Marie interposed, and, insisting that Louise should be 
left to seek rest, made arrangements for the night, and, giving up 
their own bed to her, retired to a. little room adjoining that in 
which she was to sleep. 

CHAPTER IV. 

Kind-hearted banker-Noble resolve-A generous proposal-Obligation 
returned-A thankful heart. 

ON the following morning, at an early hour, Pierre called at the 
residence of .M. de Moutmain, and having with some difficulty, 
succeeded iu seeing the bankes, informed him that a youug lady 
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JVishecl to see him, on business, at No. 68, Rue de Nantes, &Ild 
that if he would go with him, or say when it would suit his con 
venience to make the call, he would show him the way. 
"But my good friend," replied the banker, "you have not told 

me her name; aud these, you are aware, are not times for a man 
fo my situation to be calling on nameless damsels, simply because 

- they express a desire to see him. Who is this unknown lady P" 
"The daughter of General St. Aubyn, who was guillotined yes~ 

terday," answered Pierre, bowing respectfully, and brushing 
away a tear"from bis eye. _ • - 
" The daughter of General St. Aubyn, who was guillotined yes 

terday !" slowly repeated M. de Montmain, looking fixedly upon 
Pierre. "Impossible!" added he, "How came she there P" 

- - "I carried her there on my shoulder, from near the scaffold on 
which she had seen her noble father perish," answered Pierre; 
"and I intend to protect her with my own life, now that she is 
an orphan, without home, and without friends.'' As he said this, 
the good soldier drew himself up to _his full height, and looked as 
though he saw before him some one who had intentions of injury 
towards his young protegee. . 
The banker saw the ~oble bearing of the veteran, and, reading 

the devotion to her interests which be bad uneonsciously betray. 
ed, took him warmly by the band, exclaiming, 
"Noble.hearted man, the great God will bless you for this 

kindness to the orphan. Come, show the way to your house;, I 
will follow you anywhere." 
Advancing hastily alon g the lees-frequented streets ; for no one, 

who had anything at stake, loved, in those troublous days, to lin 
ger by the way, or to mingle with the crowd ; the banker and the 
old soldier soon reached the dwelling of the latter, and were sea-: 
ted by the bed of Louise, who was too feebleto arise. . · 
M. de Montmain immediately recognised the daughter of the 

deceased General, whose features she bore very distinctly, and 
whom, indeed, he had once seen at her father's; and, addressing 
her in tones full of sympathy and kindness, asked if he could in 
any way serve the child ·Of his old frh .. nd. 
. "I am an orphan, and destitute"-replied Louise, her utterance 
almost choked with emotion-" and having no home to which I 
can safely repair, while I am willing to become a burden to these 
kind-hearted people, who have saved my life. and perhaps, at 
least, my honour, I have sent for you, M. de Montma.io, to know 
if my father, at the time of his death, had any money in your 
hands, and if in any way I can, as his sole survivor, obtain that 
money, or any portion of it?" 
"There are in my hands, belonging to the estate of your late 

father, 18.000 francs;" replied the banker-" but you are aware, 
Mademoiselle, that, in times like these, it is impossible to foresee 
what may happen, as well as to take any legal steps, to secure to 
you the iuheritauce ; besides, if it were known to the gcvernment 
that this amount were now standiug 011 my books to the credit of 
General St. Aubyn, it would be seized upon immediately, and COD• 
fl.seated to the purposes of the State. In this dilemma, it is very 
difficult to determiuc what is best to be done." 
Having said this, the banker sat for some time in deep thought ; 

nt length raising his eyes from the floor. UP'JD which tLEly had 
beeu intently fixed, he said, 
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J "I will tell you what I will do, Mademoiselle Louise; I am under 
obligations to your excellent father for advances made me in my 
business, when I greatly needed them. This money is rightfully 
yours, independent of all legal _ proceedings, which are now of 
course eutirely out of the question : but eighteen thousand francs 
is a. large sum of money, and if it were discovered, after I had 
paid it over to you, that · it was in my possession subsequent to. 
the General's death, the Government might confiscate that amount 
of my funds, and hold me responsible for tbs entire sum. But 
you need money, and must have it; I will, therefore, in the course 
of two hours from this time, pay you the sum of ten thousand . 
frances, and take your receipt for that amount, together with & 
bond of indemnity against any loss that I may sustain by the act, 
payable out of the estate ; should these troublous times ever pass 
nwa.y, and men's right be once more respected and established. 

1 The remainder to be left in my hands, subject to the establish 
ment,' at some future time, of your claims, as heiress of your fa .• 
ther. ' • 
'' You have my thanks, M. de Montmain, for this generous of:.. 

fer," said Louise, in tones which at once evinced her surprise at 
the generosity of the banker, and the relief which it afforded to 
her mind. " I will most cheerfully sign any writing you may re 
quire, and. shall consider myself under obligations to one who has 
manifested so much honesty aud true kindness of heart." 
The banker hastened home, and, returning in about an hour, 

placed in Louise's bands the sum. of ten thousand francs in gold, 
taking the necessary papers to secure himself from loss, as far, at 
least, as possible, under the circumstances ; and, assuring her of 
his readiness at all times to serve her, for the sake of her father, . 
he bade her adieu, and left the house. 
Louise at once called the good Pierre to her, and, counting into 

his hand, in spite of all his remonstrances, five hundred francs, 
desired him to consider them as bis own, and to take the remain 
der into bis safe keeping, for her use. It is unnecessary to add 
that the trust was never betrayed. 

CHAPTER V. 
A comfortable retreat-Retribution-The peasant"'girl's victim-Blood for 

. blood-The chiefs receive their merited doom-The orphan's curse. 

EIGHTEEN months rolled away, and still found Louise an inmate 
of the same family which had first afforded her protection. They 
Jived not in the same house, however: for she had insisted upon 
their taking one somewhat larger and more comfortable, at her 
expense, while it was n.t the same time less exposed to the prying 
eye of curiosity, and her safety was, therefore, rendered the 
greater. The good Marie ministered to all her wauts, and sub 
mitted to all her caprices; while Pierre daily brought her the 
news from the city. 
::Meanwhile, the first of that" Infernal Triumvirate'' which had 

condemned her father to death by the guillotine, and had deluged 
France with the blood of her citizens, bad fallen beneath the knife 
of the peasant girl, who ,putting aside the weakness of her sea, 
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'and clothing herself with enthusiastic, devotion to the interests of 
her native land, bared her arm in the name of Freedom, and In 
spired with a. heaven-born heroism, tracked the monster Marat to 
bis lair, and there stuck that knife to the heart of him whom she be. 
lieved to be the foremost in the butobery of her countrr.men, and 
whose death would, she thought, give birth to the liberties of 
France. · 
Next fell Danton-a. victim to the jealousy and to the wiles of 

the unprincipled Robespierre-but while he met, the fate which 
his atrocities so richly merited, his dying prediction was fully ve 
rified, for, in falling, he dragged with him the arch-murderer, Ro 
bespierre, from the guilty seat of power, which they had occupied 
together. 
On the morning of the 29th of July, 1794, at daybreak, the 

etreets of Paris were filled to repletion with masses of human be 
ings, all converging to one point of general attraction. The po- 1 
pulaee of this great and wicked city, their hands and garments 
reeking with the gore of the tllousands whom they had slain in 
the fever of popular excitement, had grown weary of the sight of 
blood, and yet they were thronging to witness another execution. 
Onward they press, one cry sounding above all others-" Down 

· with the tyrant-down with Robespierre. To the guillotine with 
him!" What, Robespierre! Ay, that name, at mention of which, 
as it passed from lip to lip, hundreds of thousands, nay, all France, 
had trembled :-that name, whose magic power had led the mad ... 
dened multitude to deeds of violence, and to words of blasphe .• 
my which astonished the world-that name, which had swept, 
sirocco-like, over the land, blaspheming and blighting-that name, 
once so powerful, now so powerless-that name, once so dreaded, 
now so contemned. . H~w are the mighty fallen ! Robespierre 
is about to expiate his cnmes, upon that very scaffold to which he 
had sentenced so many victims. The guillotine stands on tqe very 
spot where the unhappy Louis XVI. and his noble consort, Marie 
Antoinette had suffered. It. stands in the Place de la. Revolution • 
.A.round it gathered the dense crowd, waiting impatiently to wit. 
ness the death of him who had promised them riches, and fields 
of grain, but who had, instead, fed them upon the blood of their 
fathers, and husbands, and brothers. Now the crowd disports to 
the right and left; and, amid cursings, and execrations, and shouts 
of exultation, the band of conspirators, against the liberties of 
France, slowly advances. There are Henriot, and Couthon, and 
St. Just, and Dumas, and Ooffinal, and Simon, and others, but 
conspicuous among them all is Robespierre-the master-spirit, 
and arch-conspirator, the tyrant, the bloodhound, of the Bevolu 
tion. The bodies of Henriot, of Oouthon, and of Robespierre, are 
multilated-mangled in the bloody scene consequent upon their 
seizure, the night before. They all stand around the fearful in 
strument of death, each awaiting his turn. One by one they as 
cend the platform, above which the glittering blade is suspended, 
and each is beheaded; a wild shout of joy goes up from the eon 
gregated thousands who witness this last offerin~ to liberty. At 
last comes the tyrant's turn, and, as he mounts the ~a.ff old, a. yet 
wilder shout ascends from the multitude, who are frantic with ex ... 
uljatiou, There he stands, the last of the dreaded euemies of bu. · 
man ri~hts ! See the blood oozing from the bandage that holds 
up his fractured jaw; it runs dowu upon his clothiug; the ue- 
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cuUoner snatches the bandage from his bead; the broken jaw falls 
upon his breast ; and one yell of terrible agonj' is wrung from bis 
stoical soul, which had borne the anguish 0of the previous night, 
without a groan. But, what cry is that which pierces the ear, 
whose tones, sounding even above the yell of mortal pain which 
filled every heart with horror, are heard ringing out shrill and 
clear upon the air ? It was the voice of a woman-a young and 
beautiful woman, whose dress of deepest mourning, and whose pa.le 
face, showed th~t she has been a sufferer from the tyrant's cruel 
ties. Hark to the voice! "Murderer of my father, your agony 
fills me with joy ; descend to hell, covered with the curses of the 
orphan! aye, covered with the curses of all the orphans and wi 
dows'you have made in France r" See, he shuts his eyes, he would 
fain stop his ears! he would ~ladly hush his conscience, but he 
cannot; the iron has pierced· his soul=-" there i8 a God." The re 
tributions of that hour declare it. Robespierre-feels it; and, with 
remorse gnawing at his vitals, he bows his head upon the block, 
and his doomed spirit passes into the awful presence of Jehovah: 
exultant shot!ts .proclaim the joy of France, that a tyrant has been 
removed from the face of the earth; while the whole scone de 
clared the presence of an avenging Deity. 
The execution over, the crowd dispersed; and Louise St Aubyn, 

leaning heavily upon the arm of Pierre, the old veteran, walked 
slowly homeward. It was she who, having heard what was to 
transpire that day, had clothed herself in mourning, and, st~nd 
ing beneath the-guillotine, had cursed Robespierre, the murderer 
of her father. - _ 

CHAPTER VI. 

Louise tongs to leave France-Looking towards America-Prevails upon. 
Pierre and !fa tie to accompany her-Arrival in the new Republic 
Church of the Jesuitli-Inteniew with Father Jubert. 

FRANCE was hateful to Louise, since the death of her father, and 
the atrocities which she had witnessed, and of which she had 
heard ; and she longed to leave its shores. She had beard much 
of the young Republic across the broad Atlantic, and determined 
to go thither, that she might no longer be surrounded by those 
whom she regarded as lawless murderers, against whom she had 
in secret vowed eternal hatred. Indeed, her heart was filled 
with bitterness towards her whole race, save the good Pierre, the 
kind Marie, and the generous banker, M. de .Montmain; the only 
beings, io all the world, towards whom she felt one emotion of 
regard or esteem. 
On the morning sucoeeding the tragical events narrated in the 

last chapter, Louise called Pierre and his wife into her room, af 
ter breakfast, and, bidding them be seated, she said to them : 
" My friends, I hate France ; I wish to leave it, and seek an 

asylum in the new home of the sorrow-stricken, the United States. 
I am unwilling to leave you behind ; will you go with me P" 
"But Mademoiselle,'' replied Pierre, who was much astonish 

ed at this intelligence-" we have not tbe means; and, besides, 
we should starve, when we got there, without friends, and with• 
out business.'' · 

109 
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' " As to the means of getting to America,. -responded Louise 
" leave that to me; I will provide them. It is as little as I can 
do in return for the kindness which you have manifested to me, 
during the many months that I have spent under your hospit 
able roof. I will pay your passage across the ocean; and, when 
we reach that friendly shore, we will take a house, and live to •• 
gether as we do here. Our-good Pierre can find something to do ; 
you, Marie, and I, can keep house, and thus we will do very well. 
I have seven thousand francs left; and, while. theseIaat, you 
shall not want. Conie, let us leave this horrible country, and go 
at once where at least our lives will be safe, and we can earn our 
daily bread in peace. What say you, my friends P" · 
"Ah ! it will be hard to leave Paris, with all her faults," an 

swered Pierre : "but yet, I feel well assured, from what I have 
heard about that far off country, that M:ademoise11e Louise ad 
vises for the best. · We love· her," -continued he, addressing him 
self to his wife-" and we will go with her; we can soon earn 
enough, by our labour, to repay what she may advance for our 
expenses. Come, Ma.rie, say yes, and we will go wnh her," 

•' Well, Pierre, be it so, then. We have nothing to keep us 
here, save our love for la belle France, and who knows but we 
may grow rich in America, which we assuredly we cannot do 
here." . \ 
"By the way," said Pierre, "it. just occurs to me, at this mo 

ment, that the captain of the new brig, the J ea.a Maurice, told 
me, the other day, that he would start from Havre for New York, 
some time next week. If you say so, Mademoiselle Louise, I will 
see the captain, and ascertain what he will charge to take us all 
to that place," · 
Suffice it to say that the arrangements were all made to the 

1atisfaction of Louise and her companions; their passports ob 
tained, hers being in au assumed name ; and on the Thursday 
following the conversation that has just been related, the Jean 
Maurice was breasting the wa.ves of the ocean, on her way to the 
new world. 
In due time the brig arrived at its port of destination ; and, in 

a few days, Pierre ha.d taken, at the re<,uest of Louise, a nice Iit 
tie house in the suburbs of the city, which was plainly but com 
fortably furnished; and here the three friends, whom misfortune 
had so singularly bound together in strong ties, lived in the en 
joyment of quiet and repose. Pierre soon found profitable em 
ployment ; Marie busied herself with household affairs ; while 
Louise employed her time in embroidery, lessons in which she 
had taken before she left Paris, and for which she received a 
handsome remuneration from a French merchant, who had been 
for some time established in business. 
Some weeks rolled away, when, one moraine, Louise entered 

the confessional in the church of the Jesuits, at New York; and, 
after a. full confession, sought absolution from the priest who was 
present. He inquired who she was,· and, manifesting great 
sympe..thy for her sorrows, asked fo~ her address; telling her he 
would call, in a few, days, and pay her a pastoral visit. This 
priest wa.s a young man, of about thirty years of age, of hend 
some features, commanding figure, polished manners, and wa.a a 
refugee from France. being. a deeeendent from a noble fa.wily ; 
his name, Jubert. 
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· It was not long before Father Jubert stood before the dwelling 
of Louise St. Aubyn, and, lightly rapping at the door, was admit 
ted into the little jarlour, where sat her whom he came to see. 
The blush mantle upon the cheek of Louise, as she looked at 
the handsome priest; and, Jesuit as he was, and accustomed. to 
the maintenance of an iron control over himself, the tell-tale - 
blood which mounted to his face, told that an Impression had 
been made.upon his heart which would be exceedingly danger 
ous to tlle peace of both. 
The interview was a long one; for Father Jubert insisted upon 

having, from the lips of Louise a full account of her past history; 
and, during its recital, manifested the deepest interest in its details. 
At length, the narrative was completed; and the priest had ar 

rived at the conclusion that Louise St. Aubyn possessed rare qua 
lifications for membership in the order of Jeswts, and that if she 
could but be persuaded to join that order, it would. be at once a. 
most valuable acquisition, while it would render more easy of 
accomplishment, certain intentions of his own, which had been 
formed in his mind, while, with flushed cheek and fir~:O.ashing 
eye, she had told her thrilling story. 
He, therefore, related. to her, at her request, his own history, 

ta~ng care t_o expatiate upon the happy retreat from worl.~y 
anXIety, which he had found in the bosom of the church, and m 
association with the order of which he waa a.member. His Im 
passioued eloquence, while he enlarged upon this topic, made a 
deep impression upon the mind of Louise, already predisposed, by 
misa.nthrophic feeling, to abandon the world, and shut herself out 
from ite tumult and its sorrows ; and the wily Jesuit, finding that 
he had succeeded beyond his expectations, ·thought it best not to. 
push the matter, at that time, any further, but to leave the im 
pression to deepen itself, and work its own way. 
Rising gracefully from his chair, and offering his services to 

Louise, in the mos.t delicate mauner Imaginable, he promised to 
visit her again : and took his leave, with all the refilled politeness 
of the accomplished Frenchman. 

CHAPTER VIL 

Louise's reflections 011 the interview-Its effect on Louise-Anxiety of Pierre 
and Marie-The hea..rt's consolations-The wily Jesuit. 

Tms interview with father Jubert left the mind of Louise in a 
tumult of emotion, such as only a being of her peculiar mould is 
capable of. Before the disastrous event occurred, which made 
her an orpban, she had had but little intercourse with· those of 
the opposite se~ ; and then only when, on State oeoasions she had 
visited Paris, in company with her father; and although her im 
agination had often been inflamed by the perusal of romances, , 
which she found in the library of the ohateau, and which she had 
devoured with great avidit1., ahe had never before met with any 
one who had inspired her with the feelinaa which she experienced 
in the interview with the young, the ha;isome, and the polished, 
F!enoh priest. !n short, aha. had fallen desperately in love with · 
him ; and her quick woman' a wit had made the discovery that the 
passion was a reciprocal one. Had he been of low ongin in hiJ 
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native land, she would have spurned the idea ; but, as be had in~ 
formed her that he was a son of the Count J ubert1 than whose 
there was no better blood in France, her romantic disposition seiz 
ed eagerly upon the adventures ; and her fondness for excitement 
of every kind, that might relieve the tedious monotony of her 
every-day life, found nutriment upon which to feast itself, in the 
flame which the Father Jubert bad inspired in her bosom. 
" But he is a priest," said she to herself, as she thought of the 

circumstances which had transpired in the interview ; end this, 
instead of shocking her by the new phase in which it presented 
the subject to her mind, only served to make the affair more ro 
mantic, and therefore, the more pleasurable to her excited fancy . 

. "Yet he loves me; I know;" she added, mentally. "Did"'not 
bis voice falter, and his cheek redden, as he spoke to mei' and, 
when he bade me good bye, how his hand trembled, a.a he press 
ed mine ! .He loves me, I am sure of it. What a pity he is a 
priest ! How handsome he is! How agreeable !" And thus she 
s~t reasoning and communing with her own thoughts, until M~ 
ne announced that dinner was on the table. 

"Mademoiselle does not eat to-day," said Pierre, with some 
anxiety, as he observed that Louise scarcely touched the food on 
her plate, and seemed greatly abstracted during the silent meal, 
"I hope you are.not unwell." 
"I am quite well," replied Louise, aroused, for the moment, 

fr.om her reverie-" I was only thinking of the. past, my good 
Pierre, and that made me sad." . 
" Ah ! do not let your thoughts go back to the sorrowful days 

.that are past, Mademoiselle Louise;''-said Marie, with atearin 
her eye-" it will injure your health; think only of that happy 
time we now see, and of the bright future." 
But Louise heard not what was said by the kind-hearted Ma. 

rie; ahe was thinking of the handsome priest, and of the pleasant 
tones of his voice, which seemed still to vibrate a.s sweet music 
upon her ear. 
Her simple friends exchanged looks of sympathy, little dream 

ing of what was passing in the mind of Louise ; and, her plain 
meal being flnished, she retired to her own room, and spent the 
afternoon, not as usual over her embroidering frame, but in the 
reveries of a. passionate imagination, and in building air-castles 
for the future. She devised a thousand schemes by means of 
which she thought, for a moment, the obstacles in the way of her 
union with Father Jubert might be removed; and as insurmount 
able difficulties would throw themselves around each of these, as 
if in mockery of her anxiety on the subject, others would arise, 
to be in turn destroyed by some impossibility that would suggest 
itself. T~us was passed the afternoon and evening of that event 
ful day; and, at last, overcome with fatigue, consequent U{>Oll the 
strength of her emotions, and the unwonted mental exereise, she 
fell asleep, and dreamed of the handsome young priest. , 
Father Jubert, meanwhile, had sat himself down in his com 

fortable room, and, after recalling to mind the incidents thathad 
been related to him by Louise in their interview, and reflecting 
upon the traits of character which she had developed to his keen 
observation, as well aa the beauty of her face and person, which 
had indeed made a. moat lively impression upon his heart, as aha 
had supposed , taxed his inventive powers to devise a plan by 
meana of which she might be induced to enter the ord .. r, aud he 
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·accomplish his private purposes. Having succeeded in this to 
his own satisfaction, and determined that no time should be lost 
in carrying his plan into effect, he turned to his writing-table, 
and addressed to the superior of the order in Rome, a letter, con 
taining some general information, and s. summary of the events 
which had transpired hi the last month, not omitting to stLy 
enough, in reference to Louise, to attract the attention of the su .• 
perior to her case, and to evince with what avidity the writer 
seized UJilPn every circumstance which might promote the Inter- 
ests of t1ie order. . 

CHAPTER VIII • 

. The lover's dream-The confessional-Its effects on Louise-Her deter 
mination to enter the Oonvent of St. Mary's-Sorrow of her friends - 
Entt!rs the Convent, under the appellation of Sister Franoes-Father 
J'ubert's wily schemes. 

ON awakening, the next morning, Louise found herself, as it 
were, in a new world ;-a. world containing but two inhabitants, 
the priest of whom she had dreamed, and herself. She arose, and 
dressed herself with more than her usual care: and, after break 
fast, telling Marie that she was going to confession, repaired to 
the church which she had visited a week befo.re; and there, to her 
great joy, she found Father Jubert in his seat, ready to listen to 
her. With palpitating heart, she entered the confessional, and 
her tremulous voioe betrayed the emotion of her soul. The priest 
heard her through, and then administered consolation to her ; 
but what was said, or what was done, in that hour, the writer is 
not prepared to say. Let it suffice that Louise left the church, 
with a smile upon her countenance, which bespoke the joy of her 
heart, and, in the course of a few days, astonished the good Pierre 
and his wife, by informing them that she had ma.de up her mind 
to enter the convent of St. Mary's, in New York; and tha.t she 
should give to them one half of the remaining money which 
she had brought from France, to be their own: so that they might 
not suffer from the step she was about to take. 
Marie, who loved Louise, burst into tea.rs, and wrung her hands 

in the bitterness of her sorrow, declaring that she should die 
without the presence of her good mistress, for so she termed her; 
and Pierre stood mute and motionless, as if he were striving to 
comprehend what bad been said to him. Meanwhile, Louiife 
soothed them, by telling them that she bad no longer anything to 
live for in this world, that her situation was a peculiarly distress 
ing one, a.nd that her happiness would be greatly promoted by 
placing herself under the protection of the nuns, in association 
with whom she could spend her days in acts Qf devotion and 
·works of piety. She also assured them that her entrance iuto 
the convent would not prevent her from seeing them frequently, 
and from affording them assistance, at any time, should they re .• 
quire it. 
Thus assured, her kind friends reluctantly consented to their 

sep~tion from Louise; and, during the re~ainder of that day, _ - 
Mane's eyes were constantly red with weeping. 
Some ten days were spent by Louise in making preparations 

for her couveutua.l life, during which time frequen\ visits were 
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paid to the family by the nuns of the convent, and by Father Ju•. 
bert; the latter interesting himself for Pierre so much as to eet 
him up in a small but lucrative business, by means of the money 
which Louise had presented to him, in token of her friendship. 
and of the appreciation in which she held his past kindness and 
fidelity. · 
Before entering the convent, Louise, under the direction of Fa 

ther Jubert, made a. safe investment of her remaining money, 
subject to her own order '!Vhile living, ~eversionary to ~e o~~r 
at her death ; and, procunng the services of au ageul· to vwt 
France, and attend to her interests there, executed an instrument 
in writing, donating the one half of w ha.tever might be realized 
from her father's estate, absolutely to the Jesuits, and retaining 
the control of the other half in her own hands, with an obliga 
tion that it should be given ultimately to the eonvent in which 
she should end her days. 4-. 
II} due-time, she en~red the convent, and, having p~s~d bu 

novitiate satisfactorily, became a nun, under the a.ppella.tion of~ 
ter Frances; and, from the mQ,p1ent of her introduction into the 
order, assumed a position, and acquired an influence, which amply 
attested the sagacity of Father Jubert, and verified the soundness 
of the conclusions which be had drawn from their first interview •. 
Meanwhile, the latter, who was the confessor to this same eon- ·. 

vent, had not been idle, but had laboured industriously to pro .• 
mote the interests of sister Frances, between whom and himself 
a solemn compact bad been entered into, on the morning of that 
last visit to the confessional, to which allusion has already been 
made. By means ol an underground communication between the 
monastery, in which he resided to avoid scandal, and the convent, 
by the connivance of the sister Porter, who was charged with the 
care of the gate whioh opened into the latter building from the 
arched way which formed this communication, he visited sister 
Frances almost nightly in her private cell, where he instructed 
her in the mysteries and usages of the Jesuits, and prepared her 
fully to act that part which she afterwards filled with such dis 
tinguished ability. Nor was the father confessor wholly disin 
terested in these labours; he was duly rewarded ; and, as subse 
quent events will demonstrate, they were coupled with his own 
schemes of personal ambition. A more unhallowed compact than 
that which existed between this priestand sister Frances-a com .• 
pact instigated by a. Jesuit mind, and. the foul offspring of pas .• 
sion and of pride-was perhaps never eutered into, nor ever more 
fearfully punished, 

CHAPTER Ix. 

Honours in prospeot-Ecstacy of Father Jubert-Power, apostrophe to. 
The compact not to be forgGtten-Arrival of the Legate-His treat .• 
ment-Approaching ceremony-High Mass celebrated-Consistorlal 
Hall, its splendid furniture and fittings-Procession of priest.9-The 
ceremony of Installation-Awful Oath-The cup of blood-The Bible 
cursed and burned-Fierce exultation of the priests-The American 
flag ofliberly trampled under foot, and torn i11 pieces-Father .Jubert· 
made head of the Order of St. Ignatius Loyola, for the U nitEd States of 
America-Homage and obeisance of the priest.9;....0a.th of allegianee, 

Fiv:a year~ h.ad passed away, when1 one moiw.ng, ~lar.p &lid 
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carefully-sealed document, bearing upon it the fmpre!s of the 
Father General of the Order at Rome, was handed to Father Ju 
bert. Dismissing the servant who had brought it, he broke the 
seals, and sat down at his writing-table to read it. As he pro 
gre•sed in its perusal, he became singularly affected ; and, at 
length, arising -from his chair, greatly agitated, his eye dilated, 
ancfhis countenance expressive both of astonishment and joy, he 
stood erect, and, with the letter held almost at arm's length, be 
gazed upon it intently, as though he found it difficult to compre- 
•bend its meaning. Then, snatching his ca.p from his head, be 
threw it up in the air, and clapped his hands in very excitement, 
exclaiming, as he did so : · .. 
"Well, _it has come at last ; and I-yes, I-F~ancois Jube~, 

am Head of the Order of St. Ignatius Loyola, m these United 
States.'' - 
Again «ea.ting himself, and carefully examining the seals, the 

envelope, the outside and inside, of the document which confer 
red this high dignity upon him, as though ha Jet feared that 
there might be some mistake, he. appeared to be fully satisfied 
with his scrutiny, and, replacing the missive upon the table, again 
arose and paced the room from one end to the other, talking to 
himself, and occasionally uttering audibly a sentence or two. . 
"It 1s well," be said ; "I have richly merited this honour, 

young as I am." 
"Power! dearest idol of my soul, I have thee; aye, and will 

use thee, too !" 
"Louise, our compact shall not be forgotten." 
cc But when does he say the Installation is to take place P'' 

Here he seized the letter, and read, 
"The Legate, by whom you are to be installed, withln ten days 

after his arrival in New York, is the bearer of this letter, Seo 
that he is treated with all the respect due to his high offlee." 
"Treated with all the respect due to his high offiee," slowly 

repeated the Jesuit. " Aye, that shall he be ; and he shall be 
made a stepping stone to further power. I must a.way to see this 
Legate." 
So saying, he carefully locked up the important document, and, 

arranging his dress, went out tt> ma.ke the necessary preparations 
for the suitable reception of him who bore so honourable a com 
mission as the representative of the Supreme Power at Rome. 
Several days of feasting and ceremony had passed by, that 

set apart for the installation of Father Jubert had arrived. 
At an early hour in the morning, High Mass was celebrated in 

the chapel of the monastery; after which all the members of the 
order, resident in the city, together with several from a distance, 
who had been hastily summoned to attend, adjourned in proces 
sion to the Consistorial Hall, in the same building. This was a 
spaeloua room, with arched ceiling, some sixty feet in length, by 
thirty in width ; the walls heavily draped in black cloth, which 

- hung in deep folds, so as entirely to shut out from sight the open 
ings both for windows and doors. At one end of this apartment 
was a platform raised some three feet above the floor, being CO• 
vered with rich carpeting of the best fa.brio. Upon this platform 
or dais, was placed a. sort of throne, painted a bright scarlet, or 
nainented with gold, and sunnoanted by a magnificent canopy of 
silkJ of the iame colour, trimmed with hea.VJ gold fringe. In the 
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'eentre of the room was suspended from the ceiling, a richly out'." · 
glass chandelier, with almost innumerable lights brilliantlr burn .• 
ing ; while placed at convenient distances around the hall were 
candelabra of silver, supporting massive branch candlesticks, 
each having several lights. At the lower end, there was a neat 
but small organ, of powerful tone, and seats for the choristers ar 
ranged near it. 
Immediately in front of the throne stood an altar, upon which 

was placed a golden censer, sending forth its clouds of sweet in 
cense to perfume the air; and near this altar, an ancient, eurious-c" 
ly carved chair, lined and cushioned with black velvet, and atud 
ded with gold-headed nails, intended for the occupancy of the 
candidate for the honours of the occasion. Seats of a plJiner de- · 
scription, but displaying the same contrast of colours, were ar- 
ranged along the sides of the room, on either hand. . 
As the procession of priests, clothed in their long black robes, 

· with their peculiarly shaped caps upon their heads, and having 
the youngest member of the order in the front, bearing a. massive 
silver crucifix, and the oldest in the rear, with the Legate in the 
centre, supported on the right hand by the candidate, and on the 
left by the Father Superior of the monastery; and all, save these. 
last, walking two abreast, entering the ante-chamber, they seve 
rally armed themselves with drawn swords, which were placed 
in racks on either hand ; and, as they passed through the looped· 
up drapery which. covered the ample door-way, between two sen .• 
tiuels, who, fully armedywere there found on duty1 they several. 
lJ gave the watch-word, on the right and left-" A oas la Liberle. ''. 
Having entered the spacious hall, whose whole arrangements 

presented a moat imposing appearance ; the Legate was escorted to 
the throne, by the entire body of priests, who kneeled in e. circle 
around him, while he seated himself, and exclaimed, 
"Honour to his lordship, the Legate of his Holiness the Pope, 

and Vicegerent of the Father General of the Order of St Ignatius 
Loyola I" 
Then rising, and taking their appropriate seats, the crucifix, 

meanwhile, having . been placed in an upright position in a re 
ceptacle for its foot, provided for the purpose, near the altar, a 
low-toned, but beautiful, chant was sung by the choir, assisted 
by the organ, whose rich notes seemed to fill the apartment with 
fteeting melody. 
The Legate, wearing a robe-of gorgeous grandeur, then arose, 

and, with a distinct voice, read aloud the authority, 'appolnting 
Francois Jubert the Representative of the Supreme Read of the 
Jesuits in the United States; and commanding his installation· 
as such, by the hands of the Father Romeo, there present for that 
purpose. 
" The will of the Father General be done !'~ cried all the 1>_riesta, 

devoutly orossing themselves and bowing low, as the Legate 
took his seat, ; while a joyous peal burst forth from the organ. 
Directing the Superior of the monastery to present the candi 

date at the alta.r, the Legate proceeded to dictate to the kneeling 
priest, the rest all standing, the following osth, which was repeat 
ed b.f him in an audible voice : 
"I, Francois Jubert, in the presence of th& Holy Mother of 

God ; of St. Ignatius Loyola; tile Legate of the Father General 
of the order of lesuits, and of these members. of the same, here 
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11ssembled: do most sincerely and solemnly swear ;-that I will 
and do renounce all allegiance to king, prince, potentate, and 
power of every kind, and however constituted, which may· now 
or hereafter hold civil rule in this or in any other country in 
which I may be called to reside; acknowledging, now and_for 
ever, no other civil or religious rule whatsoever, save that of his 
Holiness, the Pope-the Vicegerent and Vicar of Christ-and of 
the Father General of the order of St. Ignatius Loyola; hereby 
solemnly engaging to surrender myself, at all times, as I now do, 
body? soul, and spirit unreservedly to their sole control; to have, 
no will or mind of my own, but unhesitatingly and without ques 
tion, in all things, to think, . and speak, and act, as they may di- 
rect. . . .•. 
'' I do most smcerely and solemnly swear eternal hatred to all 

forms of government, whether monarchical or republic, and by 
whomaoever administered, whose tendency is in any ·wise, direct .• 
lf or indirectly, to limit, or subvert, or control the supreme and 
nghtful authority of his Holiness, the Pope, or the Father Ge 
neral of the order of Jesuits, to reign over the whole world; and 
to use my best endeavours, at all times, for the overthrow of all 
such governments, and the universal extension of that of the or: 
der of which I am a member. 
"I do sincerely and solemnly swear eternal hatred to all sects, 

societies, and institutions, of every kind, whether political or re .. 
ligious, which tend to the establishment of civil or religious free 
dom in this or in auy other land ; and to use my best efforts for 
their destruction ; ever keeping in my mind that divine maxim 
of the order, that-' the end justifies the means.' 
"I do most sincerely and solemnly swear that I will not ap .• 

propriata to my owti purposes, any funds that may entrusted to · 
ml, care or keeping, as belonging to the treasury of the order; 
buli will sacredly apply the same to the uses to which they are 
set a.part, rendering to the Father General at Rome, quarterly, a. 
true and faithful account of the same ; and that I will further 
use all possible means to increase the wealth of the order, for 
the better accomplishment of the purposes for which it 'bas been 
instituted. 
" I do most sincerely and solemnly swear that I will not ex 

pose, to any person or persons whatever, nor permit the same to 
be done by others, any of the secret instructions that may be given 
to me by the Father General, or any of his duly accredited agents; 
and should any such at any time fall into the hands of those for 
whom they were not intended, I will deny, even with oaths, their 
authenticity, affirming them to be forgeries. 
"I do most sincerely and solemnly swear to regard the orders. 

instructions, and requirements, of the Father General of the or 
der of Jesuits, as of paramount authority to those of his Holiness 
the Pope, whenever the latter shall clash or conflict with the for 
mer; and, should I ever discover any plot or conspiracy, or in• 
tention of evil in any person or persons whatsoever. towards the 
interests or safety of the order, I will, without delay, communi 
cate the same to the Father General, and do all in my power to 
contravene and to thwart such plot, conspiracy, or intention of 
evil : always esteeming his interest and authority, as the head of 
the order, paramount to all others. • 
" I do most sincerely and solemnly awen.r th~t I will keep a 
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"' 

' true, faithful, a.na permanent register, and forward a copy th.ere. 
of quarterly to the Father General, of all events, political or re 
ligious that may come to my knowledge, and of all persona, by 
name, residence, and occupation, whether Protestant or Catholio, 
who may in any wise, or to any extent, obstruct the progreu of 
our order, or say or do aught against it; and by my agents, offi 
cers, and emissaries, do all in my power to injure their business, 
and min their character and fortune. 
"I do most sincerely and solemnly swear that I will, at what. 

ever inconvenience or sacrifice to myself, repair, without delay, to 
~me, or whatever other place I may be ordered by the Father 
General; and should I in any manner violate this my oath, I will 
inform him of such violation, and undergo any punishment that 
he may think proper to inflict upon me therefore. 
" To do, and keep, and perform, all of this, I devoutly call upon 

t)le ever blessed Trinity to witness my sincerity; and should I · 
ever prove a traitor to the order, or betray its interests, or its se 
crets, may the severest pains of purgatory be suffered by me, 
without cessation or mitigation, for ever and ever." 
"Amen ! and Amen!" shouted all the priests. 
This fearful oath-so fully embracing all the destructive fea 

\ures of the Jesuits, and so faithfully pourtraying the real objects 
of their organiza.tions-,having been taken by the ca.ndidatet he 
was sternly ordered to arise from his kneeling posture, an<1 to 
place his hand upon the cross, the symbol of his faith; while the 
whole number of priests were made to surround him, and, polnt 
ing their naked swords at his body, were directed to thrust the 
steel to his heart, should he falter or hesitate in the least in obey 
ing the order which should next be given to him, and whioh was 
wholly unexpected by him; a test of the promptitude to comply 
with any mandate that he may hereafter receive from the Su. 
preme Head of the order, though its performance might in~lve 
even death itself. · 
The Superior of the monastery, by direction of the Legate, 

then handed to tho candidate a small cup, formed of e. section of 
a skull, into which had been poured a.bout half a gill of a. dark 
fluid resembling human blood. Bidding him hold this cup to his 
lips, the Legate thus addressed him:- _ 
"Francois Jubert, the honour which I am about to confer upon 

you, by the authority of his Holiness the Pope1 and of the Father 
General of the order of St. Ignatius Loyola, 18 of too august a 
cho.racter, and involves interests of too great moment to belight. 
ly bestowed, or to be given to one who quails at the Bi~ht, or 
smell, or taste, of human blood; if you have been sincere 111 tak 
ing the solemn oath which has just been administered to you, and 
if you are worthy of the high honour for which you are the can, 
didate, you will not hesitate to drink the contents of that cup. 
If you are insincere or craven in spirit, you will hesitate and die. 
It V blood-DB.INX I" 
No sooner had the word passed the Ii ps of the Legate-uttered 

in a tone of powerful emphasis, which ran through the vast apart 
ment, and vibrated on the nerves of the priests-than the candi 
date swallowed the contents of the cup, without even blanching, 
as though it had contained the most delicious nectar ; and, to 
sbo~ that he had done so, held it up at the full stretch of his arm, 
as his commanding stature towered above the priests who sur 
rounded him, ita bottom turned upwards. 
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. "Lower your swords!" cried the Legate, " the candidate is 
worthy.,. 
The priests let fall their sword points, and, as they did so, a 

rich and triumphant gust ol music sounded forth from the or 
gan ; while the choristers chanted the patron saint and founder 
of the order. . 
"Bring forth the accursed book," cried the Legate, when the 

music had ceased. 
A copy of the Protestant Bible was then handed to the eandi 

date ; while a chaffing dish of burning coal was placed before him. 
" That book," said the Legate, " is the great enemy of our Or .• 

der. It must perish from the earth, or we must cease to exist. 
Curse and burn it, in token of your enmity and ours, and of your 
determination to do all that lies in your power for its destruc 
tion and with it for that of all heretics." "1 curse thee, thou text-book of heresy!" exclaimed the can 
didate, placing the book upon the blaziug coals; -" I spit upon 
thee, vile cheat, uncompromising enemy of my order. I bum 
thee; and, as thou consumest in that flame, so may all heretics be 
burried in that fierce flame which shall wreathe itself around 
them, in that hell prepared for the reception and punishment of 
all those who put their confidence in thee; and reject the true 
Scriptures, the only true and infallible church." 
As the sacred volume-the charter of human liberties-crack 

led and glowed under the action of the fire, and its smoke ascend 
ed heavenward, like the spirit of many a. martyr, whose body has 
been burned by the minions of popery, a shout, wild and fierce, 
arose from the congregated priests, which shook the room in 
whose midst they stood; while again the organ and choristers 
sent forth swelling psaaus of praise to "Mary, the refuge of sin.-· 
ners-the blessed, Mother of God." 
" Bring forth the enaign of freedom !" hissed, from between bis 

teeth, the proud Legate, concentrating unutterable hatred in the 
manner in which he called for the American banner, under whose 
stars and stripes, Washington and the worthies of the revolution 
had fought and bled. 
'' This vile rag;" he cried, as the flag of the Union was being 

unfurled from its staff, "fit emblem of those hellish principles 
which have wrested this noble land, with its fertile fields, its ma 
jestio rivers, and its ocean lakes, from the hands of an imbecile 
king; which have revolutionized France ; and which, if not pre 
vented from spreading, will one day' overturn the thrones, and 
destroy the ancient established monarchies of Europe; that vile 
rag is more to be dreaded by us, as an order, than all things else1 
beside the Bible. If it be permitted to pollute the pure air ot 
Heaven by its foul embrace, for half a. century longer, 1t will ft.oat 
on every sea, on every land, and be the rallying sign for the na 
tions of the earth. It must be torn down ; it must be trampled 
under foot; it must trail dishonoured in the dust, or our esuse is 
lost. In token of your love for the order, and determination to 
uproot liberty-accursed name, more cursed thing 1-tear it from 
its support, and trample it beneath your feet." 
Hastily obeying the mandate, the candidate flung the stripes 

and stars upon the floor, and, with an energy which declared the 
feelings of his heart, ground them with his heel; while, in a voice 
of thunder, the Legate cried- 
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1" Jesuits, destroy the enemy of your order. A bes la Liberte."' 
Like as a. herd of famished wolves rush upon their prey, rend 

ing and tearing it in pieces, while growling and screaming in hor 
rible disoord,-they overturn each other in their efforts to gratify 
their rapacity: so rushed these Jesuits upon the ensign of the 
world's freedom, and, pushing each other aside, in frantic fury, 
they soon tore it into a thousand fragments, while their yells and 
shonts added to the terrible uproar of the scene. Meanwhile 
from the choir came forth, in strains of wild excitement, as though 
the downfall of man's liberty and the universal triumph of Jesuit. 
ism were already secured, and the world were fixed in eternal 
slavery, civil, political, and religious-the" Te Deum Laude.mus l" 
insultrng high heaven with blasphemous ascri_I>tions of praise, as 
though it had been instrumental in a destruction of all that is 
dearest to man, and of highest appreciation in the sight of God 
and of the blessed angels. 
In the meantime, the Legate had received, from an attendant 

priest, a gorgeous robe, which might have well become a monarch, 
and, when the insulting strains had died away, and the priests, at 
his command, had resumed their places, he advanced to the can. 
·didate, who stood near the crucifix, and, throwing the garment 
upon his shoulders, led him to the throne, and, seating him there, 
turned to the priests, saying- ' 
"Behold, Jesuits, the Father General of the order of St. Igna .• 

tius Loya.la, for the United States of America·; whom I d~clare 
duly appointed, and installed in that high office. Approach, and 
do his Lordship reverence." · - · 
So saying, he caused the priests to kneel around the throne, and 

· to repeat after him the following salutation and oath of allegi .• 
ance:- 
" Hail, most worthy Father General, we honour thee ! 
"We solemnly swear full and explicit allegiance to you, as the 

representative of the Father General of the order; and to obey, 
without hesitation, or question, any command that you may give 
to us, while holding the ea.id high office; here surrendering our 
selves body, soul, and spirit, ' as dead corpses,' to _your control and 
government, to be directed and used as your judgment, and that 
of Him whom you represent, may dictate." 
It was a proud moment for Francois Jubert; and well did it re. 

pay him for the toil, anxiety and effort, which it bad cost him to 
gain the eminent distinction • 

. A choral burst of melody, swelling the general joy aud eongra 
tulation, closed the ceremonial; and the priests, arising from their 
knees, and preceded by the Legate and their new Father Gener 
al, repaired, under the conduct of the Superior to the refectory, 
where a sumptuous banquet awaited them. 

CHA.PTERX. 
'i"he Father General's affections tor Sister Frances on the wane-RemoTes 

her, by instituting her io the office of Superior in the Convent of An 
nunciation-Her active and proselfting efforts shortly aft.a, assuming 
011ic~Emil7 de Vere-The Supenor's base conduct towards her. 

' 
FOB some month& prior to the occurrences which have ju.st been 
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fifty miles from the city of New York, had been in very·· feeble 
health; and, among the first acte which,the Father General was 
called upon to perform after his installation into offic.e, was to ap• 
point a superior to fill the vacancy occasioned by her death. 
He bad not lost his attachment to Sister Frances, but, with the 

inconetdncy of the Jesuit character, he bad for some time past 
thought it no harm to look upon other pretty faces besides hers ; 
and his facile conscience saw no impropriety in intrigues with 
ether DUDS than the good sister, who, exceedingly jealous of her 
power over him, maintained a most rigid watch upon his conduct; 
so vigilant, indeed, that there had already occurred some inter 
esting quarrels between them, which, however,· were easily madr 
up, although they left traces of uneasiness behind them upon her 
mind, conscious, as she was, that her personal attractions were 
not as fresh as once they were. · , 
It was, therefore, a. great relief to the Father General to have 

it in his power to appoint Sister Frances to the ·vacancy ; as, 
while he adroitly persuaded her that it was an honour which he 
had long been anxious to see conferred upon her, and one for 
which she was peooliarly qualified, he would thus be removed 
from her immediate espionage, and be more at liberty to act as 
he pleased. . . 
Connected with the Convent of the Annunciation, was a very 

large female boarding-school, which, in the great dearth of the 
means of education existing at this time, was very extensively 
patronized by Protestant families. This was represented to Sis 
ter Frances as being a very strong inducement to her acceptance. 
of the appointment, since it would afford her ample opportunity 
for the protection of the interests of the order, in proselyting to 
the true faith the children of heretiee, who should be eutrusted to 
her ca.re. , 
Ambitious of power and of preferment; and such an appoint 

ment· as this, with its cognate rank and influence in the order, 
having been an object held in view in the origiual compact, to 
which allusion has already been made, Sister Frances felt a Baa 
cred joy in its contemplation; while, at the same time, her mind 
misgave her somewhat as to the real motives of the Father Gen 
eral; but when, in an interview which she bad with him, in her 
private room, she broached the subject, and he, with well-affect 
ed surprise, the most solemn protestations, and fondest· caresses, 
assured her that she was wholly mistaken; she suffered herself 
to be deceived, and accepted the office, as an additional proof ol 
the undiminished affection of her priest lover. 
In the course of a few weeks, she was duly installed Mother 

Superior of the Convent of Annunciation, and entered upon the 
duties of her new station, with a spirit and zeal, as well as exhi 
bition of talents of the highest order, which bespoke her adapta .• 
tion to it, and presaged a brilJiant career for her in the future. 
With a tact rarely equalled, and by means of her winning man 

ners, and consummate skill in accommodating herself to the pe 
culiarities of those whom she wished to control, ehe soon succeed 
ed in engaging the affections of the nuns, and especially in secnr ..• 
ing those of the young ladies who were boarding pupils in the es• 
tablishment. · In the course of ftve years after her installation, 
aht wu the instrument of converting not less than thirty-five of 
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' . ' the le.tter to the Romish faith: twelve of whom joined the order, 

and became nuns. 
Among the latter was 1, Miss Emilie de Vere, a young girl, 

some sixteen years of age, of surpa.ssing beauty1 and the only 
daughter of a wealthy planter in Louisiana, who, naving lived in 
New York for some time before he removed to his soutbern home, 
had selected the Convent of the Annunciation, as a suitable place 
for the education of the child, because of its remoteness from the 
city. Mr. De Vere was descended from Protestant parentage, &a 
was his wife, but thought well of the Ca.tholics, and apprehended 
no danger in thus placing his daughter in their hands, while he 
went to his far-off home, not expecting to see her again for some 

•three yea.rs. Great was tbe self-gratulation of the Mother Su 
perior, when the rich heiress joined the Catholic church, but 
greater still when she wore the .habit of~ nun, and. bore the name 
of Sister Theresa, two yea.rs before the time of which we a.re now 
writing. 
In the course of one of his aomewhat frequent visits to the 

Convent,-during which the Mother Superior was always careful 
to keep, as much as possible, out of sight, all those nuns who had 
any pretensions to personal a.ttractions,-the i'ather General hap 
pened to meet Sister Theresa. in one of the passages ; and, imme- 

. cliately recognising her as one whose great beauty had strongly 
attracted his notice, on the occasion of her taking the religious 
vows, he entered into conversation with her; and, while holding 
her hand in his, and giving her some fatherly ad vice, the Mother 
Superior, having occasion to paas th.at way, unseen by them, had 
witnessed a portion of the interview, and imagined that she saw 
enough to warrant a jealous feeling on her part, and to deter 
mine her to prevent any further occurrence of a simila.r sort. 
Dissemb~JI her true feelings, however, she met the Father Gen. 
eral, in h~ an hour afterwards, ·with a brow as placid as if no 
thing had occurred to disturb the ·quiet current of her emotione. 
To gratify her vindictiveness, nevertheless, as she dared not re 
proach the General, she degraded the poor nun, for a month, to 
servile work in the kitchen, without assigning to her any other 
reason for so doing, than her own will. 

CHAPTER XI. 

1'he Father General's visit t.o the convent-His interest for Bister Theresa 
-The deformed nun-Proposes a meeting at midnight wit.h Sister The 
resa-The .Mother Superior's kind entertainment of the Father General 

• in the private parlour-Her chagri11 at his abruptly leaving her-Sus 
picion-Sister '1'heresa•s sorrow and anxiety at receiving the Father's 
note-Her trepidation on meeting the Father General-He reaesurea 
her':""""Hls wily strat&gems to accomplish his base object-A wolf in 
sheep's clothing. 

Tim Father General again visited the con vet, in about six weeks 
after this unpleasa,n.t occurrence ; and, a.a he approached the great 
iron gate, the image of the beautiful nun arose to his mind, and 
he determinea, if posaible, to learn something more about her; . 

. but, aware of the aenaitivenesa of the Mother Superior, he kllew 
that his inquiries must be made with great oaution. 
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, There was, in the convent, a deformed nun, who, because of a 
grudge whicn she bore to Mother Frances, aud of the uniform . 
kindness with which the General had treated her! had, on more 
than one occasion, been of service to him in his intrigues in the . 
convent. He determined to make use of her on this occasion. 
Accordingly, seizing a favourable moment, he took Sister Ma.r 

tina a.side, and asked her who the beautiful nun was. The com 
municative sister answered his question, and said so much about 
her, and the cruel treatment which she had recently received at 
the hands of the Mother Superior, for she knew not wha.toffence, 
as she affirmed, as greatly to enlist his feelings in behalf of Sister 
Theresa.. Hastily writing a few words upon a piece of paper, 
which he took from his pocket-book, he handed it to the nun; 
directing her to give it to Sister Theresa., and to be discreet about 
the matter, saying that he would reward her handsomely, if she 
did not betra.y his trust. Then returning into the parlour, where 
he had left the Superior, he chatted gaily with her until they 
were called id\o the ref eotory to tea.. While seated at the table, 
the nuns and boarders all present, both the Father General and 
the Mother Superior were models of propriety and decorum ; and 
the former, especially, was careful not to cast even a look which 
could serve to excite any suspicion in the mind of the Supenor, 
while their juniors were greatly edified by their pious conversa 
tion concerning some of the saints, and the miracles that had been 
wrought by them. - 
Arising from the table, the Mother Frances invited the General 

to her private parlour, the room in which she usually entertain 
ed him, when he visited the convent. This was one of a suite of 
rooms, three in number, set apart for her own special use, and 
never intruded upon save by her own invitation or permission:- · 
all of these, save the la.st, opened upon the great passage which 
ran through the house, on the second Jloor. The first of thi1 
suite was furnished as a private parlour, in very neat and ele 
ga.nt taste. Communicating with this, by means of a sliding pan 
nel, so ingeniously contrived as to be known to but few of the 
inmates of the family, was a beautiful bed-chamber, most taste• 
fully fitted up; and beyond this, and accessible only from thia 
·room, was a smaller apartment, arranged as an oratory. having 
a mahogany reading desk, a magnificent ebony crucifix, an escri 
toire inlaid with mother· of pearl, and some hanging shelves, upon 
which were arranged a number of elegantly-bound volumes-the 
entire suite of rooms was handsomely carpeted, and abounded 
with indications of female taste and refinement. 
Having seated themselves upon a sofa placed at one side of the 

private parlor, and conversed for some time upon general subjects,. 
the Superior arose, and, ta.king from a. small sideboard a richl7 
cut decanter of old wine, with some glases, and a plate of delici 
ous spiced cakes, which she had prepared with her own hands, 
she placed these upon a table which stood in front of the sofa, 
and invited the General to partake of them, and to join her in a 
game at chess, of which ahe knew be was passionately fond• and 
for which she had arranged the materials before him. . 
They thus occupied themselves until the convent clock tolled 

the hour of eleven, when the Fa.th er General, pleading a headache, 
and affectionately a1 well as most gracefully saluting the Mother 
Superior, asked leave to retire to his own apartment, which wtt.1 
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situated on the first floor, and elegantly furnished. This the lat 
ter rather ungraciously granted, with an air which showed that 
she was disappointed ; and the priest retired. 
Meanwhile, the note had been handed to Sister Theresa, by the 

deformed nun, and ha.d greatly excited her mind by its contents. 
"Meet me in the garden, near the plum tree, alone, at mid 

night :''-she repeated; for the twentieth time, as she sat in her 
room, with the note in her hand, thinking oTer its contents. 
"What 'can he mean P". And then, as the thought that his in 

tentions towards her might be those of· evil flashed across her 
mind, she burst into tears, ex.claiming- 
" What have I done or said, that could lead him to think so 

meanly of me P'' , 
"Have I not spurned the base overtures of my own confessor, 

Father Jerome P'' · 
"Gracious heaven, into what hands have I fallen P" 
Here a sense of her helpless condition, asa.poor1 friendless, and 

unprotected nun, was forced upon her mind, witn such terrible 
eonvietion, that she became fearfully agitated; 8.1\..d throwing her .• 
self upon the bed, she wept as if her verr heart would break • 

. " 0 that I had known all tbis," she · said, her voice broken by 
sobs-" before I took the vows !-How sadly have I been de· 
eeived l" 
"O, what shall I do P Where shall I hide myself? My honour, 

my life, is hunted by those who ma.de me vow eternal chastity 
aud purity!" 
"But recently I was degraded to the condition of a menial, I 

I know not why; and now this priest, as if he were master of an 
eastern harem, and I his Georgian slave, bids me meet him alone 
in the garden at midnight ! Good God, what does thia mean p•> 
" O that I were once more within reach of my dear father ! how 

gladly would I fly to him for protection!" 
She again burst into tears, and wept most bitterly : then, as· & 

sudden thought occurred to her mind, she started up, exclaimmg- 
" It may be so. Perhaps Sister Martina may have intimated to 

him that I have been badly treated, and, in order to know a.11 
about it, without the danger of being interrupted by the Mother 
Superior, or in order to keep her from knowing that be bad spoken 
to me on the subject, he may have selected this time and place 
with a view to secresy. It must be so." 
The more she thought about the matter, the more fully convin 

ced she became that this was the true state of the case; and while 
she felt grateful to the good Father, as she now called him, when 
she regarded him aa intending to befriend her, she reproached her 
·self for having thought so ungenerously of him. The idea of be .• 
ing revenged on the Mother Superior, dried up her tears; and she 
determined to keep the appointment. 
It now wanted but a few minutes to twelve; and, wrapping 

herself up in a heavy shawl, to guard against the chilly midnight 
air, and, with her heart beating wildly within her breast, she left 
her room, and· noiselessly creeping down the great stairway 
pausing at almost eve.y step, as she fancied that some one had 
discovered her; while she started at the very pantings of her own 
bosom, she reached the back door of the hall; where, finding the 
key in the lock, she turned it with great eaution, and then, slow 
ly opening one side of tho folding leaves, 10 as to avoid aur 
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creaking which might give notice of her movements, and looking 
out intently to see if any one was passing about, she went forth, 
quietly drawing the door to behind her, and, with quick and sl 
lent step, hastened to the garden. It was a moonlight night, but 
h~y and somewhat cloudy. 

On arriving at the spot which ha.d been designated in the note, 
she wa.e surprised to find that there was no one there but herself ; 
and she was about to conclude that she was the victim of some 
treacherous plot, when she beheld the Father General rapidly ap .• 
ki~aching her. On reaching her, he extended bi8 hand, in the 

.. dest manner, saying, as he did so : · . 
" T.hanks, Sister Theresa, for this evidence of your confidence 

in your Father General. I was half afraid that you would not 
meet me here, at this lonely hour; and that I should be deprived 
of the opportunity of doing you a kindness. But," added he, 
perceiving that she trembled as he spoke to her, "fear not, my 
child ; I mean you no harm ; but will protect you from all injury 
and Insult," , 
Reassured by these words, which she believed to be sincere; 

and feeling ashamed of her previous misgivings with regard to 
the Father's intentions, which now seemed to be so wholly un 
founded, the nun thanked him for his kind consideration, and 
said- • . 
" I have every confidence in the honour of the Father GeneraJ. _ 

and cannot suppose that he would betray that confidence." 
"Never," replied the wily Jesuit, who quickly perceived the 

cbange that had been wrought in the feelings of the trusting 
girl; for she no longer trembled, nor seemed disposed, as at first, 
to withdraw her hand from his. · 
"I have heard," he continued, "no matter how nor from whom, · 

of the cruel conduct of the Superior towards you, recently; and 
I wish you to tell me, if you can, why she did so ?'" 
"I know not," replied Sister Theresa. "I have endeavoured 

faithfully to perform every known duty, and to comply, as far as 
I could, with every rule of the institution. I have always treat 
ed the Mother Superior with marked respect ; rendering instant 
obedience to her every command; and I cannot imagine why she 
suddenly, and without assigning any reason whatever for it, jn 
flicted so severe a. punishment u~n me, and degraded me so in 
the eyes of the whole convent. Had the punishment been con 
tinued for a. short time longer, I should have .been seriously ill, 
for my health is but delicate at the best." 
" When did she order you to this menial service f'' asked the 

Father, eagerly. - 
" On the very da1 that you left the convent, on your last visi~ 

before the present,' replied the nun. · 
"I see it all," muttered the priest, as if eommuning with his 

own thoughts; " it is as plain as it can be. Poor fool, to think 
that I belong to her, soul and body, and that I oa.nnot be civil to 
& pretty nun, but that instantly, as soon as my back i11 turned, 
the poor nun must be a victim of her jealousy and wrath. 
Pshaw l" he continued, as if still talking to himself; " she shal] 
snffer for this.'' Then, -~eming to recollect himself, he said to· 
Sister Theresa.. · 
"N over mind. I am your friend and protector. I have the . 

rigk1 a.nd the power to shield you from oppression aud from In- 
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'ault ; and, should your feelings ever be outra.ged again, I require 
you to let me know it at once, tha.t I ma.yita.ke the necessary steps 
to redress the wrong. Meanwhile, say nothing, but leave this 
matter in my bands." 
"I know not how sufficiently to thank you for your kindn~s,_" 

responded the nun; her heart really touched by what she bellev 
ed. to be the sincere friendship of the Father General, and fully· 
prepared to feel all its force, by the lonely life that she had led 
a life so full of disappointment as to the expectations which she 
had formed when entering upon · the religions duties of a nun 
and, with the tears standing upon her cheek, she continued, " but 
if you will show me how I may evince my gratitude, I will most 
cheerfully do it." · - 

· "You can show rour gratitude, Sister Theresa, by loving me,'' 
replied the priest, in low and thrilling tones., gently putting his 
arm around her waist, and drawing her to him, oo pretence, as 
he said, of protecting her from the cool night ~:f ; but, as he per'• 
ceived that she shrank from his embrace, he added, 
"Fear not, my child ; I love you too weU to mean. you any 

harm." 
He then entered into a lengthy conversation with her, touching 

her studies, her employments, and what not that was likely to in 
terest her mind, and inspire her with confidence; and then, tell 
in~ her it was time that they should return to the house, he In 
qwred the number of her room, and its position in the building; 
saying to her that, on the following night, he would visit her 
there, in order to instruct her how to spend. her time in the fu 
ture, so as to prepare herself to occupy the position of Mother 
Superior, in her own turn, when she should be. a little older and. 
more experienced. · 
Meanwhile, the wily priest kept his a.rm around Sister There 

sa, and, walking thus to the house, he gave her what he called 
the kiss of peace, at parting, and each sought their own room; 
the former feeling assured that he had gained a victory ; the lat •• 
ter, aa she had never done before in all her life ; her soul a sea 
of tumultuous emotion. The Father General soon fell asleep 
and dreamed of beautiful nuns and bowers of roses; the unhap 
py Sister 'rheresa laid awake for hours, tossing restlessly upon 
her couch. She felt that she was caught in the coils of the priest, 
and that it was as useless for her to struggle against what seem 
ed to be her inevitable destiny, a.s for th& poor fly, cau~ht in the 
meshes of the spider's web, to attempt to escape its impending 
fate. She felt that she was powerless in the hands of an all- · 
powerfuf foe ; and, though she deeply regretted ha.ring kept the 
appointment, and met the Father in the garden, yet, strange to 
say, she did not after all wish to avoid the meeting on the follow•· 
ing night. ln truth, the arch magician had infused his poison 
into her young soul ; and his foul necromancy had thrown a spell, 
upon her, which she no longer desired, or had the strength, to 
break. She was doomed, and yijt she trembled not ; she was in 
chains, and still she hugged those chains to her breast, and seem 
ed to delight in wearing them. The priest had silenced her mo 
nitory fears; had thrown her off her guard ] had awakened feel .• 
inga of gratitude, which were easily transmuted to others of a 
warmer nature ; and the hellish work was w'ell Idgp completed 
the oousummatioo. waited but for ithe oooaaion. • 
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'· Oh, ye self.annoioted, self.exalted priests, that put :ourselves 
"above all that is called God, or that is worshipped;' u sittin§ 
in the temple of God, showing yourselves tha~ ye are God ;' 
" whose coming is after the working of Satan, with all power, 
and signs, and lying wonders, and with all deceivableness of un 
righteousness ;" ye "false prophets;" ye "ravening wolves in 
sheep's elothing ;" ye "blind guides," that "compass sea and 
land to make one proselyte ; and, when he is made, 1e make him 
two.fold more the child of hell than yourselves ;' ye smooth 
faced hypocrites that devour virgin innocence, '' and, for a pre 
tence, make long prayers;" ye priests, that work your damning 
·deeds, in the dark shrouding of the midnight hour; and then, 
with unblushing countenance, go forth in broad day, and look 
honesty in the eye ; when the disparting veil of eternity shall be 
drawn aside, and the judgment trump shall summon you to stand 
before the dread bar of Him wliose searching -gase now P.ene 
t11Ltes your ~nvent walls, your monastic cells your. sla.rk htding .• 
holes, wher.e works O the mystvy of ini'quity/ and readsallyoul' 
damnable crimes as though they stood emblazoned in the face of 
the noontide sun; ah! how will ye quail then! how will ye seek 
to escape the fearful inspection of that hour, iu the presence of a 
congregated universe, and unbidden try to hide yourselves, and 
your hellish deeds, in the depths of eternal night! But know, 
"Yi.. serpents ye generation of vipers, ye cannot escape the dam 
nat1on of heli ;" " the Lord shall consume you with the spirit of 
his mouth, and shall destroy you with t~ brightness of his com 
ing." Babylon." shall be utterll. burned with fire; for strong is 
the Lord God who judgeth her. ' . .•.. 

CHAPTER XII. 

Interregnum-The familr of Mr. :Moreton-Discussion on the education · 
given in boarding-schools. 

THE reader must now suffer himself to be carried forward over 
an interval of three years, and be presented to an interesting fa 
mily circle, whose members will have a large share in the scenes 
of the following pages. 
Mr. and Mrs. Moreton were the parents of an interesting fa 

mily, consist(ng of two sons and three daughters, living in the 
town of-, in the state of Pennsylvania, about eighty miles 
from the city of New York. 
Mary, the eldest of the five children, was a handsome brunette, 

just entered into her seventeenth year, and had been wholly edu •• 
cated in her native town. Julia, the next iU: age, was fourteen, 
and gifted with strong natural powers of mind, but not as band- - 
some as her sister Mary. Mrs. Moreton was a lady of excellent 
judgment a~d refined manners, but, like her husband,-who was 
a merchant, m very comfortable circumstances-not a member of 
any church. Having received a better education than her com 
panion, she had, in matters of this sort, acquired considerable in 
il uenee over him; while, with the sagl\,city and prudence of a 
b•sinps, man, he looked narrowly to the expenses, and. was, to a 
,ettam ex tent, liable to the charge of penunouaneu; y'lt he dear- 
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ly loved his family, and was willing to incur any reasonable out 
lay, for anything he thought would promote their happiness, or 
secure their advancement in life. · 
One winte.r evening, after tea, wheu the young children had 

been sent to the nursery, Mary having gone to a party at a. neigh 
bour's,. and Julia. being seated at a table by herself, engaged in 
"prepanug her lessons for-the next day, Mr. and Mrs. Moreton 
were sittiQg in their snug back parlour, by a. blazing fire, talking 

. over domestio ma.ttei:s, when the following conversation occurred 
between them : 
"I think, Mr. Moreton, that we ought to send Julia. io a good 

boarding school. She is fast growing up to womanhood; her 
teachers here cannot instruct her much further ; and, besides, 
there are many advantages to be enjoyed at such a school, which 
she cannot possibly have at home." 
" Why so P Have we not good teachers in our town, aa good as 

any where else? I am sure that Mr. Treadwell has advanced Ju 
l~ very rapidly; and I heard you tell Mrs. Winslow, the other · 
day, that she had learned more, in the same length of time, under 
his instruction, than. from any other teacher to whom she had ever 
been sent." 
"Very true, my dear, and yet I discover that Julia is greatly 

interrupted in her studies, by the company which her sister re 
oeives; and when visitors are in the drawing-room with Mary, Ju 
lia seems to think it very hard, indeed, that she must sit up stairs, 
and stud1. I find, too, t~t her head is full of dress, and jewellery, 
and parties, and beaux, young as she is; and, when she passes 
through the streets on her way to school, she sees a great deal to 
divert her mind from her books. Besides, these mixed schools 
may do well enough. for yeunger children, but Julia. is too old to go 
any longer to one where boys and girls are taught together. In 
short, I think it high time that she should be sent from home, to 
a. good boarding school, for at least two years," 

. "Well, but I do not see what you would gain by sending her 
to such a sehool, even on your own showing. Will she not be as 
fond of dress there as here, and will she not find quite as much to 
distract her mind from study P" 
"Certainly not. In a well-regulated boarding sobool, every 

thing is taken care of, and provided for, even to the minutest de 
tails. Ex.travaga.noe in dress, and fondness of display, are dis •• 
couraged as much as possible; and, indeed, there are no incentives 
or opportunities for either, since the young la.dies are seldom seen 
upon the streets, and the visits of young men are forbidden: while, 
on the other hand, by means of a systematic arrangement of time 
a useful occupation being found for every hour ;-the presence of 
teachers of the-very best abilities, who have adopted the business 
aa a profession, and not as a merely temporary means of support; 
and the stimulus to study which is furnished by the competition 
of a number of schoolmates, for the honours of the institution, a 
healthful ambition is excited, and ha.bits are formed, which not 
only greatly facilitate the acquirements of a thorough education, 
but areofessentialservicein afterda.ys, when school-books are laid 
aside, aad the sterner duties of life make hourly demands upon 
our industry, patience, and fortitude." 
" And still it seems to me that, if the same syatem and disel 

pline were established at home, which you say are to be met with· 
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In these boarding schools, and whose importa.noe I ~dny·a"dmit, 
the same results might be secured, and certainly· at much lesM. 
pe&Be\" 
" Imposeible, Mr. :Moreton! how• can l, in the midst: df Jlotire 

4istractio.o.s, and with auoh a famUy as I have, adopt any ettch 
course P The house is to be kept; the younger children· ars·to 

. be' attended to ; oompany to be entertaiaed ; vi•its to be return •. 
eel; Mary requires a large share of my time and care• for lier 
educa.tion, conducted entirely at home, is exceediugly def&cti-te; 
and thia reminds me of one most importaut ad vantage. that is de. 
rived from these scbools,-the early formation of habits of 8t!'l/• 
nlia~. Now, yoµ know what a baby Mary is; and yet she"is 
seventeen. Sbe cannot move witbout me, All day long·it_is, 
' Ma, show me how to do this ;' -' Ma, do go to such a place with 
m.e, · or out shopping;'-' Ma, will you fix my hair, or adjust r'i:J'y 
dre'SS F'-' Ma, will you j ust go into the parlour with· me to see 
my= company f I cannot go alone.' I do verily believe th&t ~t 
would be the same thiag if she were married, a.nd that she woald 
Jlet, be willing to go to housekeeping without me. It is not li't> 
with Mies Ra.msey, or Miss Peterson, who were both playmate. 
of Mary' a, when they were children, and you know that they were 
edeeated at boarding schools. They were amiable, modest, ~nd 
acoompliabed young ladies; and yet they make their own dres 
.ees·; assist their mother in keeping house ; are handy at ahildst 
every thing; are always eelf-poeseased and agreeable in tbei:r 
manners; and, for all I can see, love their parents just a.a fondly 
as Mary does hers} while they are not depeudeut upon theirmam 
mas, as she is upon me. I do not know what Mary would do if 
I were to be taken a.way from her, or what she will c.w when she 
is married." 
" Well, my dear, I see you have thought a. great deal more 

about these things than I have; and I am therefore willing 
to try the experiment, next spring, for one session. If the result 
ia satisfactory, we will continue Julia at some good boarding. 
school until she graduates ; if not, she must oome home, and .6.:ai• 
iah her education here." · 
"But, Mr. Morton, believe me, that is not the way to try the 

experiment, as you call it ; it does not afford time enough to do 
the matter justiee ; and I really believe that one session only 
would be both time and money thrown awa.y. Send her with the 
expectation of continuing for one year, or not at all." 
"Be it so, then ; but where shall we send her P Have you 

ma.de choice of any school, in your mind P" 
" I ha'\re been thinking of two schools ; but really so far as I 

have any means of judging, there appears to be but little, if any, 
difference between them. Both have their ministers of high 
staudiug; who have employed, as· assistants, the best teachers, I 
am told, within thar reach ; and have equal facilities, I suppose, 
for the education of those who may be seut to them. The 01Je is 
at Philadelphia, and tbe other near New York; and, as the for 
mer is rather more coiivenient for us. a.s well as cheaper than the 
other, I should prefer it :-besides, it is in our own State." 

u Ah !-these Protestant schools are too expensive for me, my 
dear ; I cannot afford to send Juli& to one of them. Why not 
aend ~ to one of the Oatholic schools P'' • 
"Mr. Mol'ton, you aat..."lniah me I-Send her to a Catholio achooU 

Would you have our Julia. to be made a 04tholic P" 
J' 
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, "And why, pray, should that be the result? I do not-.ee th&t 
ft follows, aa a necessary result." 
"It may not aa a necessary result, but it a'J)pears to me to be a 

~ery natural one. I must confess that my Protestant education 
inclines me to look upon Romieb institutions with a very suspici 
ous eye; and m1 observation in life has but confirmed my preju 
dice on tbis llubJect, if prejudice it can be properly termed. Did 
not Miss Williams, after having been at a Catholic school f~ 
about a year, write home to her mother, for permission to be 
baptized by a priest, and join the church? And you recollect 
that MiBB Beaumont, when at our house, on her way to the nun 
nery school, where she had been for a year pr two, told you that 
she believed the Roman Catholic to be the only true religion ; 
giving as her reason that it was more probable th11t the transla 
tion of the Bible, which was made by the Pope and his Cardinals, 
ahould be ti:uer than that made by one man, King J ames of Eng 
land; and when you asked her where she had got that precious 
piece of Information, she replied that sister Agatha had told her 
ao. And yet the parents of both these young ladies are striot 
Frotestants,·and members of the Presbyterian Church. You, 
doubtless, remember, too, to have heard, also, of a young lady, 
whose name I do not recollect. but who was the daughter of Pro 
testant parents, and who, havingJ..graduated at & Catholic achoo), 
determined to become a nun, and refused to leave the institution, 
even to pay a fareweµ v_isit to her friends, before separating h~r 
self for ever from them~" Indeed I have never conversed with 
Protestants who had been educated by Catholic teachers, that 
would suffer one word to be said, in their hearing, in disparage 
ment of that church. Now all this confirms me in the fear that,. 
if our daughter should be sent to a Catholic school, she will ei~ 
ther, become a member of that faith, or be so weakened in her 
attachment to her own, as seriously to be injured by it, if, indeed, 
the result do not tend to infidelity," · 
"Well, my dear, you are certainly very eloquent on the enb 

ject, and yet you have failed to convince me that your fears have 
any other foundation than prejudice; and while, if I thought 
there was any real danger, I should be quite as unwilling aa your 
self to expose Julia to it, I am convinced, I must give my prefer 
ence to that school which costs the least, provided the education 
al advantages are equal, and I presume they are. I therefore 
prefer that Julia should ~o to the nunnery school." 
"It does seem to me, Mr.. Moreton, that there must be some 

mistake as to the superior cheapness of the Catholic schools, in. 
j'<ut, while I admit that in appe,arance they are so. Are tou 8111'8 
that they a.re cheaper in the end ?'' 
"I have seen and compared the circulars put forth by both 

· sides; and certainly so far as these, iu their respective statements 
of terms, &c., afford proper data. upon which to form an opinion," 
the Catholic schools seem to have the decided advautage : but I 
am aware that, after all, it is exceedinaly difficult to arrive at 
the truth of the matter in this way. The only sure method of 
determining the question, is to compare the bill as made out and 
paid at the close of the sessions." 
"Yes-and I know that many parents have been greatly dia 

&pl)ointed when they called for their bills, and found them ao 
much higher than they had expected, by reason of extra chargu, 
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a more than to equal the difference in the ap{>arent cost of edu 
cation at these Catholic schools, as set forth m these circulars. 
And then, there is such a thing, you know, as· finding & ohea.p ar 
ticle of little real value after you have bought it when a 8lllall 
addition to the outlay at the time of purchase would have boaght 
one infinitely superior, and of peemaneat worth. 
''Well, my dear, it grows late: suppose we defer the further 

consideration of this matter for a few days, until I shall return 
from New York, where I must go, next week, for goods." 
. So saying, the subject was dropped for the present; and, Mary 
having returned from the party, after a lively conversation upon 
the incidents of the evening that she had spent at their .ueigh 
bour' a, the family retired for the night. 

,, 

CHAPTER XIIL 
Hr. :Moreton visits New York-His conversation with llr. VanduRen-Iti · 
effect upon .llr. Moret.on-l:lr. Vandusen's letter to the llother Superior •... •. . •. 

I>lranio the following week, Mr. Moreton went to New York, to 
ptirchaae goods; and, while sitting in the counting-room of 

. Jrlessn. Vandusen and Oo., with whom he dealt largely, waiting 
for his bills to be made out, the senior partner remarked to him 
" By the way, Mr. Moretont you have a family, have you not P" 
"Yes, air," was the reply-"a wife and five children; three of 

whom are daughters." 
"Where are h~! educating them P" asked the merchant. 
"The oldest finished her education," returned. Mr. More• 

ton-" but the next oldest ought to be sent to a boarding-school 
somewhere, and I must confess I am greatly at a loss where to 
place her. I would like to send her to the Catholic school at 
Bethlehem, because it is so much cheaper than our Protestant 
achools ; but Mrs. Moreton is so opposed to trusting her daugh 
ter in the hands of the Catholic11, that I do not like to say posi- 
tively she shall go there." · . 
"It is very natural, indeed, that the women should feel thus 

opposed to these Catholic schools. My wife, for instance, was 
VJ.olently opposed to them; but they are, after all, the beet schools, 
my dear sir, depend upon it. Our oldest daughter has been for 
twQ years at the convent school, some fifty miles from this city; 
notwithstanding the opposition of her mother, who reluctantly 
yielded to my wishes in the matter; and I assure you that she is 
making moat astonishing progress in her studies. Mrs. Vandu 
sen, findiug this to be the case, has become quite reconciled, and 
now sees the folly of her former dislike to these iustitutions.'' 
"But you have a V'3ry excellent boarding school in ;your own 

city, I am told, conducted by a Presbyterian minister; I should 
have thought that you would have patronized that school, as you 
belong to that denomination," remarked Mr. Moreton, in an in 
terrogative tone. 
" So I do belong to that denomination, my dear sir, but I do 

not feel as if I were under any obligation, for that reason, to pny 
~ty per cent. more for the education of my daughter at a Pres 
byteria.11 school, than I would have to pay at one belonging to 
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the Catholics. These Protestant schools are too high for me; !tr,, 
lforeton ; I cannot stand their unconscionable prices~" 
"Tbe.t is just what! told Mrs. Moreton ;"-was the reply, ii!·'& 

tone that evinced· the gratification of the speaker at finding that he wu not mistaken in his views, as expressed to his wif~; -for . 
he was exceedingly tenacious of hie opinions-" but she was un 
der the impression that the ~raa which are charged in the bills, 
made the Oa.tholic schools the most expensive-, after all." · 
".It is a mistake, my dear sir, depend upon it," -sa.id the mer 

chant-" at least such has not been my experience; and the' truth 
of the pudding'-you know the rest •.• I surely ought to know all 
about it, after two years' exp_erience.'' 

. Kr. Moreton felt perfectly satisfied upon the point of expense; 
but asked Mr. Vandusen to tell him, candidly, what he thought 
about the efforts of the priests and DUDS to proselyte Protestant 
children to the Romish faith; and whether be had any reason to 
believe that they had tampered with the religious faith of his 
dauA"hter. • _ 
'' It is ·an humbug. air;" -replied the latter, with some W'&Tlllth 

of manner,-" the result of sectarian bigotry. I am aatoniMled, 
aa a practical man, that sensible people should have raised sueh 
a hue and cry about the proselyting disposition of the Catholics. 
I aaaure you that I do not believe a word of it," . 
Kr. Moreton thanked the merchant for his information, and 

expressed his determination to send his daughter, the next spring, 
to the Catholic school at Bethlehem. . 
"But," replied Mr. Vandusen, "is not that too near home, sir P 

M..y advice to you would be, not to send your daughter where she 
would be anxious to come home every week, because it was so · 
abort a distance to travel, and where she would be dissatisfied if 
1he did not get to visit her friends frequently; but to place her 
at school at such a distance as to make it inconvenient for her to 
go home oftener than once in six months, since her mind woQ.ld 
be undisturbed by the proximity of her relations, and her pro 
gress in her studies would consequently be the greater;" and as 
sured Mr. Moreton that he considered the school to which he sent 
his own daughter, the very best in ail the country. 
Convinced by his arguments, Mr. Moreton thanked the mer 

chant again, and, having settled his bills, bade him farewell, and 
returned to the hotel where he was stopping. 
No sooner had he left the counting-room, than Mr. Vandusen, 

with great glee expressed in bis countenance, sat down at hie 
desk, and wrote the following letter, which he despatched to the 
poat office. . 

. "New York, December 6, 1810. 
· "To the Yother Superior of the Convent of the Annunciation.·· 
"DJU..B MA.J>il[, 
HI have just bad a long conversation with one of my custom •. 

era, a Mr. Charles Moreton, of Pennsylvania. He is a wealthy 
merchant, having two daughters to be educated ; one of whom- he 
will no doubt send to you next spring; and the other, in due time, 
if he should be pleased. I fouud his head full of the usual no •• 
tions about extru, and pr~el,yting, and all that, but succeeded in 
sweeping the cobwebs from his brain. I think you may certain 
ly calc11late upon hie bringing you his daughter in the spring.· 
When ahe arrives, you will credit my aocount witb. twenty dol .• 
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la.rs, according to om contract. I hope my daughter's health i, 
good, and that she progresses well in ber studies. The affair of. 
the comes on swimmingly. I shall, without doubt, aei 
that money secured to the order. 

"With the highest consideration, I rema.iu 
'' Your unworthy servant, 

" CoN&tJ> VANDUSEN." 

OHAPl'EB. XIV. 
' . 

Mr. Moreton'a sanguine pa.rliality .• to Catholic 1chools-:M'rs, Koreten'I 
fears and doubts--.Tulia. sent as a boarder to the Convent of the An 
nunciatk>n-Mr. and Mrs. Moreton attend the :first e:u.mina.tlon-En 
gaging manners of the Mother Superior-Extras-The parents receive 
alarming intelligence-Distress and anxiety-Mr. Moreton hastens to 
snatch his child from her impending doom-Arrives a.t the OonTeat, 
and demands to see his daughter-Falsehood a.nd treachery of lhe](o,. 
ther Superior-J'nlia rushes into her father's arms, and is bome lgr 
him from the hatred Convent. · ~ 

WIIBN Mr. Moreton returned home, he related ~ his wiie the 
conversation which had taken place between himseU and lb. 
Vandusen; layinj? izreat stress upon the fa.ct tha.t the latter waa 
a member of .the Presbyterian Church.-than which none had a 
more inveterate hostility towards the Catholics, or had done more 
to expose the errors of their doctrines, or the enormity of their 

. practices ; and, as he said, it spoke volumes in refutation of the 
slanders which had been heaped upon the Catholics, that a Prea 
byteriau should bear such testimony as he had borue to the ex 
cellence of the convent school, the cheapness of its terms. and the 
absence of intention or effort to proselyte the children of Protea. 
tant parents. Withal, the fact that he was sending his own 
daughter to this same school, and his highly respectable standiQg 
as a merchant, forbade the idea of any insincerity, or want~ 
sufficient intelligence upon the subject. 

-· Still Mrs. Moreton was not convinced, in spite of all tbia ar.ray 
of imposing testimony; and, while her husband i?ently insinuat. 
ed that she wa.a very obstinate in her prej udiees, she could DOt 
wholly rid her mind of apprehension, or be brought to believe 
that there was no real danger incurred in sending Julia to a 
Catholic school. · · 
But finding that it was useless to aTgue the malter any further 

with. Mr. Moreton, she reluctantly yielded the point; hoping that 
she might be able to fortify Julia's mind so strongly against the 
wiles and sophistry of a crafty priesthood, so that she might safe 
ly pass the fiery ordeal which she fully believed was about to be 
placed before her child; and when, in the following spring, the 
time fixed for the departure of J ulia with her father for tile con. 
vent school, arrived; and the vehicle which bore them away, re• 
ceded from her view, she returned from the street door into her 
sitting room, with a heavy heart; feeling as though a dark cloud. 
surcharged with evil, had gathered over herself and family. 
Oil his return, after having placed Julia at sehool, hia wife had 

a thousand anxious questions to be answered ; all of whioh he 
a1iswe:ed eo readily, and with 1uch apparent aatisfaction to biaJ... 



3496 Vatican Assassins 

184 _Mysteries of a Convent. 
1elf, that her fears were quieted, and hope gained the aacenclanL 
He informed her that, on their arrival at the convent, after a f&• 
ti~ing but rather pleasant journey of four days, the Hoth~r 811• 
penor, whom he represented as a lovely French woman, in the 
prime of life, and of most elegant manners, received him with the 
greatest kindness, and throwing her arms around Julia, kissea 
her affectionately, welcoming her to the institution, and promis 
ing to be a mother to her, while she continued there; that Julia 
had found one or two old acquaintances among the pupils, and 
seemed to be satisfied ; and that, on his expressing a wish that 
his daughter's principles should in no,,way be interfered with·, she 
assured him, iu the most frank and positive manner, that he need 
not entertain any fears on that sttbject, as they had no desire to 
make proselrites of the children of Protestant parents. 
'' In short, ' added Mr. Moreton, " she is one of the most agree 

able ladies I have ever met with; and I feel well assured that 
our daughter is placed in good hands." 
Five months passed away, and the summer vacation came on. 

Mr. Moreton and his lady had attended the examination; and, 
although Julia's progress did not meet their expectation, yet they 
supposed that this might be attributed to the novelty of the posi- " 
tion in which she had been placed-a.way from home, among 
strangers, for the first time in her life-and they Indulged the 
hope that she would do better, the next _session. 
On calling for his bill, he was surprised to find that it was larger 

than he had anticipated. There was so much charged as an e:.c 
tra item for this, and 80 much for that; so much for fuel, and for 
room rent, and for stationery, and for medical attendance, al 
though she had not been sick an hour during the entire time; 
and 80 much for store goods, &c. ; amounting m all to some thir 
ty or forty per cent. more than he had expected. Unwilling, 
however, to dispute the account; fascinated as he was by the ele 
gant manners of the Mother Superior, and gratified by the de 
ference and respect which were shown to himself and wife, by all 
the inmates of the family, be paid the bill, without a word of com 
plaint ; resolving in his own mind, that for the future, he would 
take care to avoid all extras, by furnishing every thing from 
home, as far as practicable, and by prohibiting the opening of 
store accounts for his daughter's use. Besides, he prided him. 
self, as a business man, upon his tact and foresight; and, Mrs. 
Moreton being present, when the settlement was made with the 
accountant, though she was engaged in conversation with the 
Mother Superior, he was very unwilling that she should know 
that he had been outwitted ; especially when so much had been 
said on this very point, prior to placing Julia in the institution. 
· Julia appeared pleased to revisit her home; but her mother was 
pained to find -that she did not manifest as great an attachment 
to it, as before leaving it for school; and that she more than once 
wished for the time to come when her father was to take her 
back. She found, too, that her daughter loved to talk of the Mo 
ther Su:perior, and of sister this, and sister that, frequently extol 
ling their great kindness to her, their piety, and their happy con 
dition ; seeming to think that the life of a nun was the very beau. 
ideal, with her, of human happiness on earth. When Mrs. More 
ton would attempt to combat this notion, sh~ found Julia. disposed 
to be wayward, and to resent the attempt as an insult, by im.pll• 
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cation, o:ffe~d to those whom she so highly esteemed. Xnowing 
her impulsive nature, however, and how every novelty that pleaaed 
her was wont to effect her mind, she thought this a mere girlish 
effervescence of momentary excitement, and that after a while, 
when the novelty had worn off, she would fee things in a truer 
light. . . 
At length came the day for Julia's return to school; and her 

mother, having given her much excellent advice, and made her 
promise to write, either to herself or to her father, once a fort 
night, bade her adieu. Arrived at the convent, Mr. Moreton and 
Julia were received with Jimilar demonstrations of kiuduese to 
those which had marked their first reception, whi1e there seemed 
to be more of familiar oordia.litJ in the attentions paid to them; 
and the former, having given the neoesse.r.y instructions as to hil 
daughter's expenses, left her ; congratulating himself that he had 
effectually guarded against heavy bills, for the future. 
The second session had expired, during which J"ulia'a letten 

had beet received regularly, in keeping with her promise; an~ 
there being no vacation between that and the ensuing session, 
she did not come home, her father• s busineas enga~ements ere 
venting him from going to her; but, as her mother's an:nety 
about her was greatly quieted by the re.!tularity with which her 
letters arrived, and the improvement both in style and penman• 
ship which they indicated, it waa determined that she should 18• 
main for the third term. 
But after Julia had been thus at school, fifteen months, and 

when her parents were congratulating themselves upon the 88• 
Iection which they bad made of a school for her-albeit Kr. 
Moreton had ascertained, be1ond all question, that in point of 
economy he had gained nothing, since it had cost him something 
more, at this professedly cheap school, for the education of his 
daughter, thus fa.r, than it would ha.ve cost him at Protestant 
schools, which had been denounced as being so unconsclona.bly 
extravagant in their charges ; a letter was received from J' ulia, 
which filled their minds with dismay and deep anxiety for the 
future. It was written at great length, evidently with atudied 
care, and in a. 1Jtyle so wholly different from her former letters, 
or from anything the.t might he.ve been reasonably expected of 
her, as to convince them that she had not written it herself, but 
copied it from the dictation of others. 
After tha.oking her parents, in very measured terms, for their 

care and affection hitherto manifested towards her, and partieu 
la.rly for having placed her at the convent school, where sbe had 
enjoyed so rare adventage, and spent the happiest period of her 
existence-she proceeded to sta.te that, without any efforts hav •. 
ing been made, on the part of her teachers, to bias her mind, or 
to change her religious faith, she had become convinced that the 
Catholic was the only true faith ; that all beside waa heresy; and 
that she felt it to be her imperative duty to join the 01:1.tholio 
church, and, at the proper age, to become a. nan ; but that the 
respect-that was the cold word whioh she addressed to her kind 
and aifectionate parents-the respect which she entertained for 
them, oonstra.ined her to ask their consent, before she took so im 
portant a. step-adding, that abe hoped they would not withhold 
this, aiucet in that event, she must obey God rather tha.u IQ.~ 
pd 1tqouJ<1 froOee(}, m, Bfi~ of thm J~f qsa,l, 
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' None ·but those who live only for their children, and feel thtLt 
t:heae constitute the end and object of all their plans and )?Ul'!" 
poses, can imezine the feelings w,bie)l r03hed tumultuously 1oto 
t,be bosoms of the father and mother,~ they perused this harrow 
ing letter. They seemed to themselves to have been sleeping, i$1 
fancied security, on the very brink of a frightful precipice, ;and 
to have suddenly awake11ed to find it crumbling under tl:i,em, a11d 
ready to c,zry them with it, in its· headlong plunge into t~e ye.wn, 
iog abyas beneath. The mother .sat in; speechless grief; while 
the .acalding tean :ra.n down her cheeks. The father, feeling tlill; 
his own penuriousneas had rendered him deaf to tbe w~gl.J)f 
his wi:fe1 when her f.ears led her, in ;the ontaet, to deprecate tu 
st.ep ;that had wrought this mieohief, · was self .repro8A)h.e4 anj 
Hll-condemned; yet, recollecting that the interposition of ihil 
authority might and could avert the impendiJlg evil, did ~ot Ii• 
way to his feelings, but stood pale, stern, and with CQJ1;tr#oted 
brow, thinking what course be had beat pursue. For some min· 
utea, neither uttered a word. 
It was noon-and the untasted meal l\ad fi>r some time ato.od 

unnoticed on the board : no member of that unusually so haJ>P1. 
f~y felt any inclination to partake of it. There they sat, uif 
death, or worse than death, had snatched away one beloved .of 
all. At length the mother, with a. atrong effort, broke the paia 
ful silence, and said, in the tones of one nerved by urgent re- 
solution to a decisive step. _ 

4' M:r.MOl'eton, we must go to Julia. She cannot resist tb&ap• 
peal of a mother's love. We will save her yet.'' 
"We will atart at once," was the prompt reply of the detel!i 

mined father ; and, ,nviug immediate orders that the carri~ 
should be ~ot ready, ·they were soon on their way to rescue thm 
child fom the imminent ruin which threatened. 
Having travelled as rapidly as possible, they~·vea. at ·the 

convent, in the afternoon of the third day from h ; and, while 
the mother remained in the carriage at the outsi e gate, in ao. 
cordance with the plan which had been previously adopted f-0r 
their governmeut, Mr. Moreton hastened up the Ion~ avenue 
heavily shaded with large forest trees, through which 1t woad 
its tortuous way-fit emblem of the practices of those who dwelt 
within that dark and gloomy pile of imprisonment and shame; 
and, knocking at the ball-door, demanded to see the Superior. 
The sister porter invited him into the parlour, .where presently 

- he was joined by the lady whose elegant manners had so fascin 
ated bis judgmeut, on their first interview, but whom he was now 
disposed to regard as the most treacherous of her sex ; since she 
had betrayed the eacred trust committed to her bands by confld 
ing parents, for he oould not doubt that this woman was at the 
bottom of bis dau~hter's defection. 

She·met him with unusual affability, and an appearance of the 
utmost gratification at seeio~ him ; and was proceediug to make 
inquiry as to the health of Mrs. Moreton and the family, when he 
iuterruJ?ted her by eaying,- 

, "I wish to see my daughter, me.dam." 
With a most winning smile upon her countenance, the Supe 

rior replied- 
" I regret very much that you oannot now see J'uli&i Bir; she 

baa been somew bat indisposed, but has fallen asleep : and it 
~ould be injurious to her to awake her." 
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Satisfied that this was a mere -ruae, on the pa.rt of the Sqperior, 

to gain time, or to aceomplish some other purpose of her o:wrJi.. 
the indignant father, throwiug off the restraint which, until tbia 
moment, he had maintained upon himself, cried, in tones of great 
excitement: 
"My daughter, Madam; I want my daughter. Where is she P" 
"You cannot see your daughter, sir," replied the Superior, with 

cool aelf-poaseasion, still retaining a bland smile upon her coun 
tenance. " She is ill in 'bed, and cannot be seen." 
"I am her father, and must see her ;''-and, as he thus apoke, 

1Rth increased energy Qi .m.anner, he took & step forward, .-. 
though he would force his way to the apartment of his daughtQr.. 
~he Soperior, however, anticipating bis purpose, instantly rose, 

and, int.eroepting him, atood full in 1-is way, between him and the 
door. CJ'hen, drawing herself up to her full height, while she as- - 
sumed an air of offended dignity,-a .slight flush of excitement 
playing upon her really beautiful eountenance,-answered quiet 
ly, but firmly- 
" I rule here, sir ; and I say to you that you cannot see your 

dau~ht.er. I say to you, fllrlher, that BM does not wish to 808 
fflU." 

u Does not wish to see h6r father P What does this mean P" 
inquired Mr. Moreton, his whole manner indica.ting the greatASt 
surprise and agitation of soul. 
" Because she has renounced you, together with all the vain 

ties of this sinful world, &nd claims the protection of thia sanc 
tuary 't' -haughtily answered the Superior. • 
"It is false !"--:thundered the outraged parent, who, now 

wrought up to the highest pitch of excitement, was about to push 
the Superior aside, and would doubtless have committed some act 
of viqlence, but, just at this moment, his daughter, who had by 
some means Iearued the arrival of her father, or heard his voice 
in altercation with the Mother Superior, rushed into the room 

· her dreea greatly disordered, and, passing by the latter, who tri;i 
in vain to arrest her, threw herself iuto his arms, crying, in ac 
cents which thrilled to his inmost soul-" Father, save me I O, 
eave me!" · 
Clasping her to his bosom with an energy that mocked all in~ 

terference, for he was a powerful man, the father cast a look of 
proud defiance upon the no longer mild and placid Superior 
who, with the countenance of a demon, and the eye of an infuri 
ated tigress, that had just had snatched from her jaws the prey 
which she was about to share with the whelps, advanced as 
though she would tear Julia from the grasp of her natural pro. · 
tector;-aod, pushing- her outstretched arm aside, hastened with 
the almost fainting child to her mother; who, meanwhile, too me 
mote to see or to hear what had passed, waited in great anxiet1 
the return of her husband to the carriage. · 
The reader can imagine how pleasant was the surprise to Mrs. 

Moreton, and what must haYe been the revulsion of her feelings, 
when Julia, throwing herself upon her bosom, and putting her 
arms around her neck, cried, in a voice almost choked with emo 
tio11-" Forgive me, my dearest mother] I will never lea.ve you 
again." 
Driving rapidly away, Mr. Moreton went to the neighbouting 

village, where he handed to " fdend a sqm. of D1one;r necese{ll'f 
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to pay his daughter's bill at the convent, together with an order 
for the delivery of her clothing ; and then turned his horse,• heads 
towards home. 

OHAPTER XV. 

J'uli&'a narrative-Specious &nd arlfal conduct of the Mother Superior 
How the letter was wrote. 

DlramG the journey homeward, and after they had rea.ched that 
dear apot,-over which had so recently gathered thick gloom and 
deep sorrow1 but where sunshine and gladness now reigned,- 
1 ulia rel11tea. to her parents what had transpired.during the time 
that ehe had spent at the convent school, the moat prominent of 
which is here summarily laid before the reader. 
It seems that, on her arrival at the convent, when first brought 

there by her father, Julia became a great fa;vourite, both with the 
nuns and with the boarders. Her vivacity, her talent at repar 

, tee, her general amiability, and her studiousness, gained the H• 
spect, and won the affection, of all, from the Mother Superior 
down to the lowest menial. The former soon fixed upon her al 

· a. suitable subject of which to make a useful and valuable acqui .• 
aition to the order; and. with the quick perception of a. strong 
mind trained under Jesuit influence, readily discovered the pro 
minent traits in hei: disposition, and devised the plan by mean, 
of which she mh!:ht best accomplish her design ; yet, with all the 
cunning and wariness of her class, she so completely disguised 
her real purpose, that Julia only became aware of it at the very 
last moment, as it were, a.nd then only through the instrument 
ality of one who had previously fallen a-victim to the same arti .• 
fice, and who perished io the same coils. 
During the first session of the school, the Mother Superior did 

nothing more than gain the affections of the ioung girl ; well · 
knowing that this must be a first step, and that with these her con- . 
fidence would be acquired as a necessary consequence. In order 
to do this, she treated her with distinguished kindness; allowing 
her many privileges which were not gra.nted to others; and en 
couraging her frequent visits, in the evenings, to her private par• 
lour-save when the Father General came to see her-where she 
was aure to find something nice to eat, and something that would 
interest her miod ; her taste in both respects being carefully con 
sulted. She placed in the hands of Julia, rare and beautiful pie• 
tores, representing the miracles and prominent incidents in the 
lives of the Saints of the Church and would have her to read aloud 
interesting passages from their history. She woald also speak to 
Ju.Ua of these; while the silvery notes of her voice would fall like 
sweet music upon the ear, and the girl's enthusiastic soul would 
be enrapt by the magio of her discriptive and narrative powers. · 
All day long, Julie's studies were enlivened, and her tasks made 
li~hter, by the anticipation of spending an evening in the Superi. 
or s private apartment, where every thing was so snug and so com 
fortable. 
But all this time not a word was said about the peculiar dog •• 

mas of the Romish religion, save in the moat careless, and, aa it 
were, acoident&l mannN, uota diareapectful alluaiou to the hotel- 
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tant faith was pronounced e.t all, it was with the utmost apparent 
kindness of feeling, and with the greatest show of consideration. 
for those who bore it. Neither was Julia required to comply, at 
any time, with Romish forms and usages, further than was gen 
era.Uy expected from all Protestant pupils; but, if a peculiarly in• 
teresting or imposing service was to be performed, her curiosity 
to witness it was aroused, beforehand, hr slow and gradual ap• 
proacbes which wholly concealed from view the real object; and, 
after it was over, it would be introduced in the most natural man 
ner imaginable, as a topic of conversation, and so as to lead an 
ardent and imaginative mind to inquire into its purport. 
Thus, without appearing to seek it. frequent opportunity was 

afforded for the explanation of Catholic dogmas, and their im 
plauation in Julia's tender mind.: before she was aware of it. No 
wonder, then, if with such a nature as hers, impulsive, confiding, 
and enthusiastic; fond of novelty, and delighting in excitement; 
with so much around her to furnish aliment for her mental appe• 
ti.tee ; and, added to all this, the presence of a master spirit-wise 
strongwilled, unscrupulous-which knew well how to control and 
adjust this complicated machinery for the. production of the 
lar~est results in the accomplishment of its own occult purposes; 
Julia should have been so fully, yet unconsciously, trained by the 
Mother Superior, in the short space of five months, as to be made 
to think and feel j oat as the latter mhrht will that she should; 
aud to be ripe for the development of her plans, on Julia's retum 
from home, at the close of the summer vacation. No wonder, too, 
that, under the circumstances of false colouring which had been 
thrown around her, she should regard the life of a nun as being 
the fullest embodiment of human felicity; as all sunshine, with. 
out an obscuring cloud, or fitting rack, to dim for an instance ita 
brightness. 
On her return from home, however, after the vacation, the rich 

politician, into lVhose hands the unwary girl had so unfortunately 
fallen, began to narrow the circle of her toils, and to bring them 
to bear more directly upon the focal point of her schemings. The 
first object to be accomplished was to destroy her confidence in 
her own religious faith ; and although this had, to a certain extent, 
been covertly but successfully, done, yet the completion of the 
work was to be cautiously effected, or f?reat mischief to the plans· 
of the Superior might be the result. The social evenings spent 
in her room afforded suitable opportunities for this ; and, as it 
was more than likely that Julia would not return home before the 
expiration· of ten months, time was not wanting. . Besides, how 
really easy the task with a young girl who bad been so imperfect. 
ly instructed, as she necessarily waei. in the principles of her faith. 
Before the third month had elapsed, the end was gained :-Protes 
tantism was rejected, and it became a light affair to substitute Ro. 
manism in its stead. Ou the day before the session closed, Julia 
was baptized in the chapel, and became a member of the Roman 
Catholic church. 
All this time, there had been no compulsion. Led in silken fet. 

ters, Julia never for a. moment supposed that she was captive to 
the iron will of another, but seemed to herself to have taken step 
by step, wholly of her own accord ; until not only was effected 
what we have seen, but she had been made to beheve that it waa 
right and proper to conceal from her parents what had ocourrec1. 

139 
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Nay~ more, that it was right and proper to deceive them aa to the 

· true state of her feelings, and make them conclude, from the teil• 
or of her letters, that she was still a firm adherent to the faith of 
her anceetors ; " the end-your devotion to the service of God and 
the Virgin," said ·the Mother Soperior-" will sanctify the meaas ;" 
-the deception of her best friends, her parents. _ 

_ Now that she was a member of the Catholic church, she wu 
more than' ever in the power of the Superior, and subject to her 
control; while the latter, in her turn, found increased means of 
exercising-that power, in the imposing ceremonies, the mystic !U'm~ 
bola, the thrilling music, the demoraliaing confessional, 'aad the 
constant appeals made to the Innate superstition of poor fallen 
human nature ; indeed, in all that pertains to the ritual of that 
church. In these, Julia found excitement; in these, therefore, 
she took an enthusiastic delight; and when&ver, on the reception 
of a. letter from home, or from any other cauae, old asaociation1 
and old attachments would linger about the hearthstone of me 
mory, and rekindle its embers, the Mother Superior, from whom 
she ooneea.lednothing, would promptly but adroitly smother them, 
until ahe became completely weaned from all that were once most 
dear to bar; and her.great anxiety now was not to be recalled 
home, from the scenes and pursuits in which her happiness seem 
ed to be so completely involved. 
She was now in a fit state of mind to be influenced to take the 

remainiog steps, and to be made a. permanent member of the fa 
mily in which she resided ; in other words, to become a nun. .A.a 
this was a step, however, in which she could be forcibly controll 
ed by her parents, at least until she was of age; and as the M:o• 
ther Superior had now gained all that was immediately necesaary · 
to the ultimate accomplishment of her grea.t design ; she deter. 
mined to await the close of the ensuing session, which was to be 
her last, before anything further should be done; and, meanwhile, 
to do all in her power to confirm and establish Julia in her new 
faith. . 
Thus things progressed until within a few weeks of the f.er. 

mination of the third session, when the Mother Superior, having 
prepared a letter which she thought would answer the purpose, 
placed it in Julia.ts hands to be copied. After numerous alter&• 
tiona and corrections, which suggested themselves from time to 
time, had been made, this letter was finally sent to Mr. Moreton, 
but, by some unaccountable detent.ion in the post office, did not 
reach him as soon as it should have done, by at least ten days. 
This delay was the salvation of Julia., as will be ehown in the fol• 
lowing chapter. 

CHAPTER XVI. 

Sister There!!&, her suffering• and death-Her dying wa.mlng to Julta-Ita 
. effect upon Julia.-1'he Mother Superior's ra~e in the chamber of dea*h 
-The Father General's base scheme to ennoh the order-The Mother 
Superior in a dilemma. 

l'l' appears, from Julia's recita.1 to her parents, that, while ram• 
bling over the convent building, one day, she found, lying upon 
1, pallet of straw1 with r•gged and insufficient bed·cl~thing spread 
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over her, in a small room, in a-remote and rather unoccupiea por 
tion of the vast pile, a poor nun, whoae oountsna.nce bore the 
traces of great beauty, but. who was fearfully wasted by disease 
and: euft'erlug,. Disoovering, on conversing with her, that she was 
greatly neglected by the members of the household, Julia request 
edj aud obtained, permission, from the Mother Superior, to visit 
t.tri& nun, which wa.s the more readily f?ra.nted because the la.tt,r 
really knew nothing about the true condition of one who had-long 
been lost eight of by her as an helpless and ruined victim, save 
airher name was from time t0 time reported upon the sick liat. 
!Yom that day on until the poor nun died, Julia. spent an hour 
or more by her, bed-side, every day, and oceaeioually sat up with 
lier, a portion of:the uigbt. Her kindness to Sister There&&-for 
that was the name of this poor nun, whom the reader will reeol 
ledt as having· had an interview with the Father Ge11eral, in the 
oouvent garden at midnight-soon won her grateful affection ; 
and, as her light footsteps would be· heard daily ascending the 
stairs on hei errand of mercy, Thereea' s countenance would beam 
with gladuesa, Sometimes, when Julia. would be seated by her 
bed-side, she would look up in her face, with a smile of heartfelt 
gra.titad&, and would pressherhand earnestly, while the big tears 
would eta.it to her eye, and trickle down her cheek, aa she whis 
pered a prayer to the Virgin, for blessings on her benefactress. · 

On the morning of the very day upou which Mr. Moreton reach 
ed the convent, as related in the chapter prseediug the last, J11. 
lia paid her usual visit to her patient, as she called her, and was 
alarmed to find her a great deal worse than she had been previ 
ously. Taking her by the hand, Sister Theresa said to her, in 
tones of deep emotion,-" Dear Julia, I am dying: I feel that I 
cannot live much longer; and because I love yoa for your love-to 
me, and for your cparity to a poor deserted nun, I wish to give 
7.00 a solemn charge, as from.the lips of a. dying woman; whioh 
it would embitter my last moments to withhold from you, while 
it is the best return I can make for your exceeding kindnass tc 
me. Never consent to become a nun." · 
Julia. started back, as though she had been stung by an adder, 

and seemed to doubt if she bad beard aright, or as if she thought 
that the poor nun, might be out of her head. . 
Sister Theresa read her thoughts; aud, again taking her hand, 

and pressing it earnestly in her own, repeated the charge in a 
still more solemn and impressive manner than before. Julia. 
would have spoken, but the nun said to her-" Listen to me. I 
had thougLt that my melancholy story would have died with me; · 
and, indeed, I know not that I shall have strength to relate it to 
you; yet, 'deeply indebted to you as I am, I cannot better em 
ploy my remaining strength than in communicating that whioh 
may save you from a fate like mine. In the narrative which I 
am a.bout to give you, you will find abundant cause for the oharge 
which has filled your mind with astonishment.'' . · 
" I am," continued Theresa, " the only child of wealthy p&• 

rents in the south, who placed me here, some years since, as a. 
pupil in the convent school. For two years after my arrival, the 
:Mother Superior lavished upon me acts of kindnesa similar to 
those which she, I know, has exhibited towards yourself and 
others, and with the same motives. By degrees-for I have not 
the etrength to relate to you all of the partic11larl-ahe led me to 
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abandon my own Protestant faitlr, a.nd to embrace Romanism. 
until. at the end of the second year, I found myself a novice, full:, 
committed to take the vows of poverty, chastity, and obedience 
and eventaally I became a nun; my parents, however, being kept 

· in profound ignorance of the whole matter, until the final step 
had been irretrievably taken. My mother, as I have sluee Iearn 
ed accidentally, when informed of it, took to her bed, and never 
left it until carried to her grave. My father has more than once 
&}?plied at the door of the convent, for permission to see me, but _ 
without my knowledge, and in my name has been refused; be. 
ing told that I did not wish to see him; and, when it was too 
late, I have been told of hia visit, for the purpose of harrowing 
my feelings, and making my sufferings the greater," I know not 
whether he is yet alive or not.'' Here Sister Theresa' a tears in 
terrupted her narrative; and she was compelled to pause, for a 
few minutes, while she gave vent to them. Then., resuming the 
story of her misfortunes, she said- 
,, After the imposing ceremony, which attending mr_ adopting 

the religious habit, had been gone through with, and I had time 
to sit down, and calmly reflect upon what I had done, I found 

' myself a prey to the keenest self-reproaches for my folly, and to 
irrepreasible longings after my home and my dear friends. I 
found, too, that the manner of the Mother Superior was wholly 
changed towards me. She no longer invited me to her private 
parlour, where I had spent so many happy hours. Shenolonger 
met !118 with kind words and loving looks : but, in the place of 
these, had assumed towards me an· aspect of cold and haughty 
controJ1 and kept me at a most cruel distance. I was subjected 
to menial offices, to heavy tasks, and to severe penances, which. 
seriously affected my health. I had no amusements, no relaxa 
tions-1 was cut off from all those associations and endearments 
after which mt heart yearned, and for the enjoyment of which I 
felt myself qualified by the possession of a warm and ,renerous 
nature. In short, I was buried alive. In vain I sought for some 
one into whose bosom I could pour the tale of my sorrows, even 
among those around me who were as unhappy as I; for so com 
pletely were they under the tyrannical control of the Mother Su 
perior, that, when once or twice I sought consolation from this 
source, my confidence was betrayed, and severe punishment was 
tlle consequence. My Father Confessor made dishonourable pro 
posals to me, and I spurued him from me ; but the tempter came 
in the garb of an angel of light, holding the olive branch of 
friendship in.his hand, and with the sweet words of sympathy 
upon his oiJytoague-I could not resist him-and fell. 0 horri 
ble fall ! how fearfully punished! The tempter was the lover of 

. the Mother Superior; she found it out, and, not daring to punish 
him, although it led to a terrific scene between them, which had 
like to have resulted in very serious consequences to both, but 
wll.s at length compromised, and a reconciliation took place; her 
jealousy and wrath found their mark in me ; and my untimely 
and painful death is the result. But what wonder that I fell be 
neath the insidious approaches of the wily Father General, who 
knew all the lonelinesa of a poor nun's life, the yearnings of her 
heart after kindness, and the sufferings and bitter disappoint •. 
ments which I bad previously endured. What wonder that I 
should first feel grliteful to him who spoke to me the ouly wo.rds 
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af soothing which fell upon my greed_y ears; that I should then . 
love him; and then-. But, dear Julia, do not deerise me-do 
not forsake me. I have repented in dust and ashes; trust there 
ia mel'Cy iu heaven for me, who have been ao bitterly deceived on 
.earth. For years I have endured a living death; and since my 
health has failed me, and I have no longer been able to render 
any service to the establishment-a period of thirteen months, 
during most of which time I have been confined to my bed-I 
have been wholly neglected by both the Superior and the nuns, 
save as necessity required their attention at distant intervals. 
Even the Father Confessor bas visited me but once, and then at 
my own most urgent request: until you, my dear Julia, aceldent 
ally discovered me, and began that series of kindnesses which 
haa lit up the gloom of my sick room, and alleviated my suffer .. 
ings to so great an extent. God bless you for it, noble-hearted 
girl I" ... 
It had cost the nun a great effort to make this recital to Julia ; 

and it had been fr~uently interrupted by a. gush of tears, or the 
hard, dry cough which was rapidly ta.king her to the grave; and, 
when she had concluded it1 she fell back exhausted on her pallet. 
Her kind nurse administered some cordials which she had brought 
with her-the purchase of her own pocket-money-and, after 
lying quietly for some time, Sister Theresa., turoiog to her with 
a countenance upon which the seal of death was legibly impress- 
ed, said to her:- · 
"May heaven reward you, dear Julia, for your goodness; I 

cannot in an.y other wav than by my poor thanks. But let me 
most earnestly entreat "you to heed the warning which I have 
given you, in this relation of my sad life since I entered this pri 
son. 0, if you would not bring so~ow upon your relations ; if 
you would not have every kindly affection, every generous emo 
tion, every faculty of mind, crushed, and seared and -withered 
if you woold not live with a. burning void within your bosom-a 
craving appetite after friendship, and love, and social happiness, 
which is doomed never to be aatiafled ; if you would not witness 
scenes which curdle the blood, and freeze the very soul-if yot1 
would not loath yourself and all about you-if you would not be 
tempted, as I have been, almost daily, to commit suicide, as af. 
fording the only means of escape from conventua.1 pollution and 
imprisonment-if you would not die, at the last, away from your 
kindred and friends, deserted by all, as I am-by all but you, 
whom God seems to have sent to me as an angel of merer, to pity 
her whom her race contemns-0 ! if you would escape al of those 
evils, aye, ten thousand more; I beseech you, never consent to 
become-" 
/ "Vile wretch ! what means this P" cried, or rather shrieked, 
the Mother Superior, who, for the first time, alarmed at Julia's 
long viait to the sick nun, had crept stealthily up stairs, and ar 
rived in time to overhear the last sentence or two of the charge 
which had just been uttered, or rather so abruptly interrupted by 
her exclamation. When Julia, almost beside herself with terror, 
looked around to discover the source from which this interrup· 
tion came, she beheld the Superior, standing in the doorway, pale 
with rage, her eye flashing fl.re, and her hand uplifted as though 
she would smite the poor victim, lying helpleu on the couch of 
suffering. 
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· ]Jut that victim was beyond the reaoh of her ma.lioe-ahe wa:t 
tfead; and the other, l'Vhom she was about to immolate on the at. 
tar of religious bigotry, had escaped her coils. The sea.lei, Had 
fallen from her. eyes; the delosion had been dissipated, as the 
morning mist; she seemed t:o have awoke from some dream whi_cJ:i 
had fast bound her senses in illusion, and to have become eensr 
ble of the realities which surrounded her, threatening het de• 
struction. . . 
The Mother Superior saw it all at a glance-aaw, too, that her 

passion had betrayed her, and had served to make the matter 
worse; but, confident in her own abilities, aud fondly hoping that 
ahe could yet" recover the ground which she had lost, set herself 
about the work, witb infinite address. It was, however, too late. 
Overcome with excess of emotion, Julia sat weeping as if her 
heart would break. The Superior, putting her arm around her, 
and gently bidding her arise, left the death-chamber, carefully 
locking the door behind them, and led her down stairs to her own 
bed-room, where, laying her upon hm- own soft couch, ahe told 
her to compose herself, and try to sleep. Then, entering the ad .• 
joining room, which we have said was fitted up as an oratory, 
and which contained an escritoire in which she deposited her. va 
luable papers, she took, from a secret drawer, a letter received _ 
that morning, and which she perused with great attention. It 
ran thus: . 

"New York, July 10, 1812. 
"To the Mother Superior of the Convent of the Annunciation. 

u DE.A.B MAD.AK, 
"I have just been informed, by the Father Beanpres, resident 

at Baton Rouge, Louisiana. that the father of Emilie de Vere,· 
now the Sister Theresa, a member of the convent under your spi 
ritual goverument, has recently died, leaving an immense estate, 
and ma.king provision, by his last will and testament, that his 

. only daughter, this same Emilie, shall inherit 'the whole proper 
ty, if ebe will renounce the Roman Catholic faith, and leave the 
convent in which she is;' ·and that, in the event of her refusing 
to do so, the said property shall go to distant relations, in France, 
the daughter having nothing. · 
"I wish you to converse with the Sister Theresa, and devise· 

some plan by means of which this inheritance can be secured to 
the order. I shall repair to the convent ou the fifth day from the 
date of this letter. 

"I remain as ever, yours. 
"FB.uiOOIS JUBERT. 

" Father General, &o ••.• 

The Mother Superior felt greatly agitated. as she perused thii 
document, a.nd scarcely knew what to do. Here was an immense 
fortune within the grasp of the order; but she upon whose life it 
depended, was dead. True, no one kuew it as yet, besides her .• 
self and Julia ; but she had reason to believe that Julia. bad heard 
flllOugh, from the lips of the dying nun, to have influenced her 
mind unfavourably towards the order, and, perhaps, to have ua 
done the entire work of the last fifteen months. 0, how deeply 
lhe regretted her want of consideration, in permitting Julia to 
attend upon the sick nun ; but so fully had she succeeded, as sho 
tlloucht. in tho WOl'k that aha. had planned and ueouted aa re- 
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garaed the former, and such was the tyrannical dread in which 
she held every mem her of the household, that she could not sup 
pose it possible that the latter would have dared to· say one word 
to Julia about the past; until her apprehension having been ex 
cited by her pupil's long absence,-for she had not come down to 
the dinner-table, as usual,-sbe had ascended to the sick eham 
ber, and there overheard a. portion of what passed, as has already 
been seen. Should Julia, when she went out among the boarders, 
make known the fact of the nun's death, it would for ever de 
stroy all hope of securing the inheritance; and even if she oould 
prevent this, which would be a very difficult affair, because of 
the impression that it might make upon her own mind, still the· 
dead body was in the house, and must be disposed or in some 
way, without the knowledge of any member of the household. 
She bit her. lips in very intensity of thought ; and her feelings 
were wrought up to a high pitch of excitement, by her malignity 
to the dead nun, :who, she feared, bad achieved, although uncon 
sciously, a. wonderful retribution upon herself and upon the or 
der, for the wrongs which she had endured at their bands; by 
apprehension that Julia. was lost to the convent, unleas some 
thmg could be done to prevent it ; and by anxiety to bring order 
out of this chaos, and victory out of this apparent defeat; when 
she heard a gentle rap at her chamber door. Instantly passing 
from the oratory into her bed-room, where Julia. still laf upon 
her couch, she opened the door, where stood a servant to tr.form 
her that a gentleman wished to see her in the parlour. Not sup 
posing, for a moment, that it might be Mr. Moreton-whom of 
all other persons she least wished to see at that time,-she has- 

• tened to the room where he awaited her; neglecting, as she left . 
her chamber, to close the door behind her. Presently, Julia., 
overbearing the altercation between her father and the Superior, 
and recognising the voice of the former, flew down the stairway, 
and rushed into her father's arms, as has before been related, and 
thus escaped from the dangers which were becoming so imminent 
around her. 

CHAPTER XVII. 
The Mother Superior outwitted-Cursing and pra.yin~-Hasty summons to 

the Father General-Insulting the dead-Jesu1tical conduct. 

WHEN Mr. Moreton bore Julia away from the parlour .of the con 
vent, the Mother Superior stood in speechless amazement, for au 
instant, and then, hastening to the front door, watched his rapia. 
progress along the avenue, uutil be was lost to her sight, when, 
like one who had been spell-bouud under the iuflueuea of the 
night-mare, she seemed. to become suddenly aware that some •• 
thing must be done, or Julia, her victim, would be lost to her for 
ever,-and the harvest of all her seheminga be destroyed, just at 
the moment wheu it was ripe for the sickle of the reaper. 
Pulling violently the hall-bell, she ordered the servant who an 

swered the summons, to call two male servants that belonged to 
the establishment, and were at work in the garden; but whether, 
during the interval that elapsed before they made their appear• 
aace, she had concluded that any further steps would be im1Jrll• 

X: 

i4o 
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' dent, on her part, at that time, or becau~ she thought it too late 
to att.empt to bring back the f ugitivea, her purposes were ohang• . 
ed; for, when the 11ervants came, she dismissed them, and, wit~ 
a dignified, though somewhat quickened step, ascended the great 
hall stairs to her private. room. - 
Here, oarefnlly fastening the door, she threw herself at full 

length upon a lounge, at one side of the room ; and, placing her 
band upon her forehead, aa though she were in pam, w bile her 
eyes were almost ready to start from their sockets, she gave vent 
to the most violent outbursts of passion; bitterly cursing all he .• 
ntica, and calling down the direst maledictions upon ~r. More 
ton and his rescued daughter. Aud then, her thoughts recurring 
to the scene which had taken place in the room of tbe dyiQg nun, 
abe arose hastily from her recumbent position, and strode to 
wards the door, BB if sbe were about to execute some hurriedly 
formed purpose ; but, ere she had placed her hand upon the faa. 
t.eoing, she paused, for a moment, and, retracing her steps, eon 
tinued to walk from one end of the large apartment to the other, 
for eome length of time; her steps at first rapid and excited, bu~ 
andually. becoming more measured; until, at length, entering 
through the aecret pannel into her bed-chamber, and thence into 
the orator1, and kneeling down before the crucifix, she remained 
for some time with her head bowed in prayer, oecasionally heav 
ing a convulsive sob, indicative of the extent to which her feel- 
ings had been excited. . 
A.rising presently from her kneeling position, with the traces 

of tears upon her cheeks, she approached the esoritoir.e, and, draw- , 
ing forth the necessary materials, wrote a note, of which.the :fol- 
lowing is a copy : . a 

· '' Convent of A. nnunciation, July 12, 1812. 
"To the Reverend Father General. · 

· "MoBT' RBvEmmD ABD DRAB Sm 
"Your favour of the 10th instant was' received b1 me this 

morning. Business of the utmost importance connected with ita 
contents, requires your presence here without delay. Please 
lose no time in coming. 

"Yours, most respectfully and truly, 
"FRAliCBB •. 

" Mother Superior, &o." 

Having folded and sealed this note, she returned to her cham- · 
ber, and pulled hastily the bell-cord which hung near her bed. 
Ou a nun appearing, in answer to the summons, she placed the 
note iu her hands, and bade her give it to the Porter, .with orders· 
to take it instantly to New York, and, riding day and night, de 
liver it to the Father General. Then, re-entering the oratory, to 
aee if all were there in a position to be left, she faateued her es 
critoire, and weut up stairs to the death room. 
How silent was all there! The cold and pallid remains of the 

Si11ter Theresa lay upon the. pallet, just as when the Mother Su. 
perior had left the room with Julia, after having precipitated the 
death of the poor nun, by her sudden appearance and harsh 8J[· 
elamation, but a short while before. Although fearfullx: ema.ci; 
ated and. wuted with disease, the death.like featurea atill lhow 
td traoe, of former lovelineu; and there aa.t upon the marble 
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countenance a smile, as though, just at the moment of depariure, 
the penitent had ca.ught a bright vision of Mercy stooping. from· 
Heaven to pity and to save. 
The Mother Superior stood for a. few moments, looking upon 

the face of the dead, and, catching at length the expresaion of 
that smile, ground her teeth with very rage. 
"What," eaid she, as though speaking to the lifeless body 

" smiling art thou ? Smiling at me, as though thou hadst gained 
a victory over me P Dost thou mock me, now thou art dead, as 
thou didst thwart me while livin&l P Would thou were capable 
of feeling, that I might punish thee, vile remains of a most worth. 
less being. But know, Emilie de Vere, whether thy polluted 
spirit hovers still in this room, or is suffering purgatorial pain in 
the regions of woe; know that Louise St. Aubyn baa never been 
defeated yet. She has been cruelly deceived; but she has had 
her revenge. Aye, and she will yet be still more fully aveo~ed 
upon the v.ile paramour that wrought thy fall :-the only virtu 
ous act of all his life. Know, too, that, though thou didst turn 
traitor, and reveal. to Julia that which ha& poisoned her mind 
against my order, I will be revenged .there. Poor fool! she 
thinks that, because she is in her father's house, she is beyond 
my power. But, by the Holy Virgin, and by a.11 the Sa.iota in 
Heaven, I swear to move the skies above, a.nd earth a.nd hell be. 
neath, to work her ruin. _ She shall' not escape me. Julia shall 
yet be the vile, polluted, worthless thing thou art and has been." 
Thus insulting the lifeless clay, and venting her rage upon its 

unheeding ears, the Mother Superior stood for some minutes, un 
til the approaching shades of evening reminded her that ahe had 
but little .time left for the accomplishment of the purpose. which 
had brought her to that death chamber; which was, to gather to 
gether whatever papers she might perchance find in the trunk of 
the deceased, that could possibly be made to subserve the ioter 
eata of the order, in procuring possession of the · coveted inheri 
tance. Finding nothing, however, she closed the door, oarefullJ 
locking it, and, leaving the dead neglected as the living had been., 
descended to her room. 
Let not the reader imagine, for a. moment, that the characterof 

the Mother Superior has been too darkly drawn. It is the char• 
acter of one who, under the iufluence of a dark and gloomy form 
of superstition, and under the training of a master mind, was folly 
prepared for the indulgence of every evil motion, the perpetration 
of every crime ; while the black heart within was covered over 
with a. self-control whioh was imperturbable, when circumstances 
required its exercise; and an hypocrisy, refined, elegant, and ex• 
quisite. In short, the Mother Superior was a. Jesuit, and a fair 
type of her order. Nooe but a Jesuit could have gone from th&t· 
death scene, a.ud from the agitating deliberations of the oratory, 
iuto the presence of a man whose anger she had just reasons to 
dread, and yet preserve a cool self-possession, and a control over 
her temper, which would indicate a life free from all disquiet and 
given up to religious devotion, but most strikingl,r in contrast 
with the emotions which were at that moment agitating her bosom. 
None but a Jesuit could have risen from prayer, andJ in a few· 
ioinutes after, sta.nd by the dead body of one who baa fallen a 
victim to her jealousy and wrath, and deliberatel_y mock and cu.rse 
that helpless mau of inanimate clay. She was a.Teauit; and, when 
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this ia said, we cease to wonder at what would otherwise be inu• 
plicable • . 

CHAPTER XVIII.. 
The Father Genera.I obeys the summons in haste-Meeting between him 

and the llother Su11erior-A vile plot conducted between tbem...;..The · 
lrlother Superior in a new character-The Father General turned grave• 
~r-Revolting manner of burying the dead. 

THll messenger who had been despatched with the note to the 
city1 with orders to ride day and night, had complied strictly with 
his metructions, and arrived at the residence of the Fat.her Gen 
eral, by daylight the next morning; and. the missive which he 
bore was banded to the latter, before be had yet risen from his 
bed. Having read its urgent contents, he immediately ordered a 
horse for himself, and a fresh one for the messenger, and, as soon 
as he had eaten an early breakfast, started for the convent; where 
by dint of riding very constantly, and as fast as his animal, whioh 
was a very fleet one, could safely be .pushed, he arrived at five 
o'clock on the- afternoon of the day after the nun's death. - 
The mother. Superior met him at the front door, as he dismount 

ed. from his jaded horse, and conducted him at once into the ora 
tory, where, with as little delay as possible, she made him &a• 
quainted with the present position of things, both as regarded th.e 
decease of the Sister Theresa., and the escape of Julia, and asked 
his advice. . 
The Father General sa.w, at once, the difficulties whiol?- were . 

involved in the affair; but, with the readiness of invention for 
which the Jesuit is so remarkable, and for which he in particular 
was so distinguished, proposed that the dead body should be 
buried, that night, quietly, without the knowledge of any mem .• 
ber of the family; and, iu order to this, the Mother Superior and 
himself must perform the duty. This being accomplished, iii 
would be their next business to substitute some one for the de 
ceased, who might bear some resemblance to her; to procure wit 
neeees from without the establishment, to aware that she was the 
true Emilie de Vere. This could be more easily done, as the proof 
would have to be made in Louisiana, and not in New York. The 
members of the convent knew nothing of the death of Sister The 
resa, and could be kept in entire ignorance of it, by raising a re 
port, in the establishment, that she had fled, which would account 
for her absence; though, indeed, such was the neglect with which 
the poor nun had been treated iu the Iast few weeks of her illness, 
especially as it was generally known by those who had previous 
ly attended to her at all, that Julia. had undertaken to be her 
nurse, that not a single member of the household knew any thing 
about her real condition, during that time. As for Julia, abe 
would in all probability never bear of the matter of the inherit 
ance; and, if necessary, she could be watched. Should she or 
any of her friends make any attempt to interfere in the affair, she 
must be kept out of the way, and silenced, at all hazards, and by 
whatever means. 
Thia outline of a plan of operatious was freely disoussed by the 

two·oonosellora, and at length adopted, aa the ver1_ beat WJ.der 
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the circumstances. The Mother Superior then ordered some sup •. 
per for the Father General to be placed in the private pa.rlour; . 
and, leaving him to finish this, she went up alone to the death 
chamber, to prepare the body for burial; while he would repair 
to the garden, to see what could be done there towards preparing 
& ,zra.ve. 
· Taking with her a needle and some thread, she entered the room 
where the body lay, and was surprised to fiud it much in the same 
state in which she had left it on the previous afteruoon, and that 
there was a very slight indication of decay perceptible. The same 
smile eat upon the countenance, and produced the same state of 
angry feeling . in her mind, but she was in no mood to tarry in 
that remote and lonely part of the convent, without any other 
company than that of the deceased nun, she hurriedly and rudely 
sewed up the body in the sheet upon which it was; and, l_ea.viog 
it thus without any other preparation, returned to the room in 
which she had left the Father General. 
The latter had in the meanwhile, selected for the grave a sunk •• 

en spot in the extreme distant corner of the garden, which was 
depressed some two feet in the earth, and which, indeed, had 
much the appearance of an old grave. This spot be had noticed 
before, in walking through the garden; and it had instantly oc 
curred to him that it would serve the purpose, with very little 
preparation. There was an abundance of quick lime always kept 
about the establishment; and, by digging the grave a foot deep 
er, puttiug on the body plenty of this lime, and filling up the 
opening to within a few inches of the surface, covering the whole 
with rubbish, it would never be discovered ; especially as it was 
situated where nothing was cultivated, that season. !lad there 
not been· sufficient reasons why no member of the family should 
have any knowledge of what was transpiring, lest it should come 
to the ears of some of the many boarding pupils then in the es 
tablisbment, the body might have been disposed of in a deep 
vault under a wing of the building, which was constructed there 
for the purpose of receiving such remains as they did not wish 
to bury, or to attach much notice to ; where these were speedily 
destroyed by means of quick lime. But, as this was ouly acces .• 
sible by going through a portion of the establishment where they 
could hardly hope to avoid notice, the spot in the garden was pre 
ferred. 

Sometime after the convent clock told the hour of ten, an hour 
at which by the rules of the house, every inmate of the family 
must be iu bed, the Father General proceeded to the garden, aud, 
furuishing himself with the necessary tools, from a small building 
in which they were kept, had succeeded, in the course of a couple 
of hours, in making ready the receptacle for the last repose of 
the very nun, who, three years before, had met him in that same 
garden, at the dead hour of midnight, and whom he had so base 
ly ruined afterwards. One might suppose that the whole scene 
would have come up in his mind, aud that the image of that then 
lovely being would have haunted his memory and harrowed his 
his soul, while he was thus engaged in preparing a spot to hide 
her body; and so it did, but the Jesuit shook off all sense of un 
easiness, and set about the work with all hie physical strength, 
while he kept his thoughts busied with planning for the futUl'G. 
In spite of himself, however, when, u the olook sounded midnight, 
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and, retuming to the house for the corpse, he passed the plum 
tree beneath which he had stood, three years beforet with hia arm 
around the unfortunate Sister Theresa, he started involuntarily, ... 
and with a shudder, as, by the light of the moon, he thought he 
saw her advancing to meet him; and it was no small relief to his 
feelings, when he discovered that it was the Mother Superior, - 
who was coming to see what progress he had made. 
Fully realizing the. extreme delicacy of his position, under the 

peculiar circumstances which surrounded both of them on this 
occasion, and in the existence of recollections which came up 
fresh to the memories of both, while neither dared to make any 
allusion to them, the Father General grac~fully offered his arm 
to the Mother Superior, and, playfully complimenting her upon 
her good looks, led her to the house. 
Here, quietly ascending to the room in which the d_ead nun lay, 

the Superior locked the door, and bade the General enter; ner 
rowly observing his countenance as he approached the bed-slde, 
while she held a candle in her hand, and, as she perceived a. slight 
shudder to )l&Bs through his frame as he took the body in his arms, 
and threw 1t upon his shoulder, a scornful smile might have been. 

. seen upon her proud features; but. which she took good care 
should not be witnessed by him. . · 
They thus passed down again to the garden; the Mother Supe 

rior bearing in her hand a bucket of lime, which she had previ 
ously placed near the · door steps j and, in the course of half an 
hour, the remains of Sister Theresa, unshrouded and uncoffi.ned.1 
were resting in the narrow bed prepared for her, and the spot 
marked only by the up-piled briars and rubbish; while the Father 
General and the Mother Superior were seated in the oratory ol. 
the latter, plotting how they might secure to the order the large 
.estate of her father, left to her on the condition of renouncing the 
Catholic faith, and throwing aside her nun's dress; a condition 
with which she would most gladly have complied, had she been 
alive, and had it been in her power; though poverty for her life 
long, and not unbounded wealth, had been the result. She had, 
however, exchanged her religious habit, it is to be hoped, for one 
of glorious sheen, and her prison-house on earth for a noble man 
sion in the skies. The quiet smile of hope which played upon the 
cold features of the clay w bich her freed spirit had left behind, 
gave. token that, though uufriended here, she had found friends 
there," where the wicked cease from troubling, and the weary 
are for ever at rest." · 
An Omniscient eye, however, had beheld this deed of darkness; 

and, though the perpetrators might baffle aud deceive their short 
Bighted fellow-creatures, yet they could not escape the detection 
of Him ~ho seeth all things. . . 
The next moruing, just at daybreak, the Father Geueral was 

seen to enter his own room on the first door, by the Sister Porter, 
as she descended to ring the bell for matius, She kuew not where 
he had spent the night, but had her owu surmises, which, how• 
evert prudent woman that she was, she ke,1>t to herself. 
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• OHA.PTEB XIX. 
Duplicity-The plot thickens-Reward offered for the missing nan-!. 

aubstita.te found-A third party in the plot-Threatened tumult. ,., 
Wm about to ait down to the breakfast-table, the next morn 
ing, the Mother Superior, turning to Sister Martina, in the most 
natural manner imaginable, as if it were a.n every day. occurrence, 
told her to go to Sister Theresa's room, and see if she want 
ed anything; remarking, as she did so, to the Father General, 
that this Sister had been sick, for some length of time, and that 
she was- afraid she would. continue to be so, for some weeks longer, 
though she did not apprehend a serious result in the case. 
The morning meal was nearly finished, when Sister Martina 

glided into the room, and, in what was designed to appear as a 
whisper, but at the same time to be overheard by the Father 
General, she told . the Mother Superior that Sister Theresa was 
not in her room, B.D.d that it seemed to be in confusion, as~ aha 
had left it hastily. , 
"Not in her room P'' repeated the Superior, with well~affected 

mrprise. 
"No, madam," answered the nun. 
" She must be in some of the other rooms, in the same part of 

the house, then,'' returned the Superior ; "go, my good Martina., 
and see if she is not." 
"I have Ioeked into them all," was the response ; "but I can- 

nbt find her anywhere." · 
" 'Tis very strange," remarked the Superior-" I do not know 

what to make of it. Go, Sister Martina, ioto every rooin. in the 
house, and see if you can find her, and let me know immediately, · 

· for I feel uneasy about her." Then, turning to the nuns and 
boarders, a.a they sat in long lines at the.two tables, she asked if 
any of them had seen Sister Theresa. that morning ; and, as might 
be expected, was answered in the negative. · 
On report being made to the Mother Superior that the missing 

nun could not be found anywhere about the house, orders were 
given that the well, the cistern, and all of the places into which 
it was possible that she might have fallen, if in her weakness of 

· body she had attempted to pass about the yard, should be strictly 
searched; but Iu vain, she was still unfouud. 
The Superior's countenance betrayed a great deal of well 

feigned anxiety; the Father General seemed to be greatly dis 
turbed; the whole house was in an uproar-nuns running here 
and running there-others standin ~ about in J!ro11ps, in earnest 
eonversation-eall completely mystified, and lost in wonder at 10 
strange an occurrence, while none seemed to be more so than the 
two individuals preaeut, who knew all about the affair. 
At length, when all further search appeared to be useles.s, the 

Mother Superior, speaking so as to be heard by most of those pre .• 
sent, requested the Father General to accompan1 her to her pri 
vate parlour. in order, as she said, that she might consult him 
further in reference to this truly mysterious disappearance of one 
of their number, and as to the steps which It might be necesaary 
to take in the premises. Having spent a half hour thus, aa the 
family supposed, they again appeared in the parlour, in themidet 



3514 Vatican Assassins 

152 Mysteries of a Convent. 
of the assembled nuns and boarders ; and the :Father General 
announced it as his deliberate opinion that the '1iissing nun boo. 
escaped from the convent, during the previous night, by the aid 
of some person or persons unknown ; and, calling for his horse, 
intimated his intention of making diligent search for her, that 
she mizht be apprehended and brought back; at the same time, 
requiring the Superior to degrade the Sister Porter from her of 
fiee, for want of due. vigilance in the discharge of her duties, un- 

·, less it could be made to appear that she was not to blame. So 
saying, and giving his blessing to all present, the Father General 
mounted his horse, whioh had meanwhile been brought to the 
door, and returned to the city. 
In the papers of the following day, an advertisement appeared, 

_couohed in such language ea this: . 
"FIF'l'Y DOLLARS REW .AlU). 

"Left the Convent of the Annunciation, on the night of the 
13th instant, in a state of mental derangement, produced by fe 
ver, a nun, who is doubtless not far from the establishment, bot 
who has not yet been found, although diligent search has been 
made for her. The humane will greatly relieve the distressed 
feelings of her sister nuns, by giving any-information that they 
may have in the premises, and receive the above reward for the 
restoration to 

"FluNCOiliJ JUBERT, 
"No. 87, Chamber Street, New York." 

"Ju/,'fJ 14th., 1812." 
Anuous to give this pretended escape of the sielr: nun ae much 

publicity as possible, without appearing to do so, the General, 
·auring the day, sent some of his confident emissaries into· diffel'- · 
ent parts of the city, to talk about the affair in various crowded 
resorts, as an item 'of news, until, by noon, it was noised abroad 
everywhere, and produced quite an excited state of feeling. Va 
rious parties of zealous Catholics visited the convent, aud con 
versed with the Mother Superior, during· the week following; 
and others scoured the surrounding countrp, in search of the fu 
gitive, but without success. The excitement at length died away, 
and the affair was well nigh forgotten. · 
-Meanwhile, the Father General had, by means of his 6Wn in 

defatigable iudustry, for he dared uot entrust the matter to the 
agency of any third person, succeeded in finding a nun of about 
the same age, hei,g-bt, colour of hair, complexion, and general con .• 
tour of person aud features, with the deceased uuu .; and, in bring .• 
iug her, unseen and closely veiled, travelling in a close carriage, 
and principally by night, from the couveut in. Canada, where he 
had discovered her, to the dwelling of Mr. Wilmot, in New York 
city, where he stealthily left her, about one month after the pre 
tended disappearance of the missing nun. 
This Mr. Wilmot was a member of the Episcopal Church, no 

minally, but re.ally a lay Jesuit in disguise-and with him the 
Father General had arranged the whole matter, with the couniv 
ance of the wif& of thie supposed Episcopalian ; a handsome dou 
ceur being the reward of their iniquity. It may be proper, also, 
to say that Mr. Wilmot was a small grocer, at the corner of two 
streets, somewhat remote from the centre of the city. It was · 
nearly midnili[ht when the nun entered the house, disguised in an 
ample travelliug dresa, whiah coml)letely concealed her religious 
habit. 
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·· Next morning, Mr. Wilmot took care to mention, in confidence, 
t.o some of bis customers, that during the previous night, and just 
as bis family was retiring to rest, between ten and eleven o'clock, 
a beautiful nun, who bore traces of recent illness, had knocked at 
his front door, and, appearing greatly terrified when he weut to 
see who it was, rushed into the passage, and, falliug upon her 
knees, implored him to take pity upon her, a.a a poor nun who 
bad fled from most dreadful persecutions in a. convent, some dis 
tance off, and to afford her protection, until she could write to 
her father to come and take her home. He then g~ve quite an 
interesting account of the reception which he and his wife had 
given to the poor creature, and told his friends that he had no 
doubt, from her story, that she was the nun concerning whom a 
reward of fifty dollars had been offered, about a mouth ago, in 
the city newspapers ; but that he should scorn to betray the in 
nocent sufferer into the hands of those wretched priests, and 
would protect her, as long as she choose to stay in his house. 
As might naturally be supposed, and as was intended by the 

crafty grocer, who had his cue from the Father General, these 
friends of his, to whom this secret was confided, thought it too 
good to keep, and so relieved their burdened minds by sharing 
their coo.fidence with some of their neighbours. These, in their 
turn, thinking that a. division of responsibility wa.s "witain the 
line of safe precedents," imparted the secret to their friends, nn 
til, by ten ·o'clock that morning, a large crowd had gathered a.bout 
the grocer's door, clamorous to see the escaped nun, Closing his 
shd'p door, however, and sendiug off post haste for a. body of po• 
lice to protect his dwelling, and for some two or three clergymen. 
of different denomiuations, as well as a lawyer of some emineuce . 
with whoin he wished to consult as to what course he should 
pursue, he, in the meantime, appeared at an upper window, and 
told the assembled crowd, which was every moment increasing, 
that it was true that he had given protection to a friendless nun, 
who had claimed it at his hands, and that he was determined to 
guard her with his life, until she should go forth from his house, 
of her own accord, or he had had time to take counsel with those 
for whom he had sent, and who were more experienced in such 
matters than himself. 
This declaration was heard with cheers by the Protestants, and 

hisses and groans by the Catholics, instigated, but held in check, 
by thA emissaries of the Father General, who, from a neighbour 
iug house, iu which be had concealed himself-the house of & 
member of that church-directed the movements of his party. 
"But the nun is crazy,'' shouted some of the Catholics, "and 

does not kuow what she is doing." 
"She is not crazy/-replied the grocer;-" she is no more 

crazy than you are. She is au exceedingly sensible woman, aud 
kuows very well what she is about," 
"I demand that you give her up to me," sa.id a very genteelly ' 

dressed mau, who now made his appearance in front of the mob. 
"I make this demand in the ua.me of the Spirit11a.l Father who 
has the charge of her," · 
"I shall do no such thing," said the grocer. 
"You must, or we will take her by force," replied the spokes 

man, who looked around him, to see how many he could depeud 
upon, iu the crowd) to a.id him in the aasa.ult. 
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1 "I oommand you to keep the peace," said a m~&te,·follow 
ed by a bevy of police, who adv&Dced, and laid hia ha.nd upon flie 
shoulder of the belligerent. 
"I shall permit no violence here, my friends,''-he added-" the 

proper authorities must decide this matter; and I know you are 
too ~ood citizens to wrest it out of their hands." · 
"That is the right way. That is right 1" cried out a score of 

voices-".let the law decide it." 
Meanwhile, the persona sent for had arrived ; and it wu de 

termined that the nun should present herself, under a strong ea. 
cort of police, before the city authorities, and claim their pro 
tection, as being stronger and more effibient than that of any 
private individual. 
In a few minutes, a carriage was brought to the grocer's door, 

in which the nun, together with Dr. Chine, an Episcopal minis 
ter, the Rev. Mr. Scott. a. Presbyterian clergyman, and the Bev. 
Yr. Fletcher, of the Methodist church, were seated ; while the 
ma.giatrate and his civil force surrounded the earrisge, and effeo. 
tually guarded them from the show of resistance and attack, 
which wasmade by the Catholic portion of the crowd, but which 
was too well trained, however, to strike without a. si~al from 
their leaders, who were thickly interspersed among them, and 

· held. them in perfect control, although there were not a. few hot. 
headed Iriahmen in the midst. 

CHAPTER XX. 

The pref.ended nun undergoes a judical examinatton-J'esuitical manasuT 
ring-An apt pupil-The inquiry termina.tes in favour of the 1uppo1 •• 
ednun. 

AlmIVED at the mayor's office, the nun, .. who gave her name aa 
Emilie de Vere. otherwise called by the appellation, as a religi 
euse, of Sister Theresa, stated that, in consequence of persecution · 
and neglect in the Convent of Annunciation, she bad fled from 
that establishment, about a month ago; had reached the city on 
the last evening. and now claimed the protection of the city au 
thoriti~s. until she could write to her father, who resided in the 
south, and from whom she had not heard for many years, to come 
and take her home; declaring, in the most solemn manner, with 
hands 'uplifted to heaven, aud tears in her eyes, which drew tears 
in turn from almost every eye in the house, his honour the mayor 
.not excepted-that she then and for ever abjured Roman Catho• 
licism, and all allegiance to pope or priest-beseeching those be 
forA whom she then stood, not to suffer her to fall into the hands 
of her enemies again, as, in that event, her life would most in 
evitably be the forfeit. She acted her part to perfection, 1111d 
completely imposed upon.all present. . 
Francois Jubert, the Father General, then stepped forward, and 

declared that he had the spiritual charge of the nuns belonging 
to the Convent of the Anunciation-tha.t the nun was correct iu 
stating that she had fled from the establishment, about a month 
Bince, and that she was the aame for whose recov~ he had offer .• 
ed a. reward of fifty dollars, on the 14th of July ~t .• but that it 
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was not true that she had been persecuted or neglected-on the 
contrary, he affirmed that she had been most kindly cared for b}!. 
the Mother Superior, and by all the members of the family; ad 
ding, that the nun bad become crazy by means of a severe spell 
of sickness, the traces of which her pale countenance still bore, 
and that this state of mental aberration had led her to take the 
step which she bad. He concluded by expressing the hope that 
his honour. the mayor, would not suffer the Catholic Church to be 
scandalized by the wild ravings of an insane nun ; but that he 
would order her surrender to him, that be mi1itht take her back to 
her kind friends, the Mother Superior and the sisters of charity 
whose hearts were now filled with disquietude at her absence, and 
with apprehensions for her safety. While thus addressing him 
self to the mayor, he cast looks of paternal regard and pity upon 
the nun, and even shed a tear, as if in commiseration of her UDw 

. fortunate condition. 
The ministers present, however, in their turn, expressed their 

confidence in the sanity of the nun, and declared that they could 
not believe, without further evidence than they had, that the de 
claration of. insanity, made by the priest, was anything more than 
a ruse to get the poor girl back into his possession. 
The mayor then sent for two of the ablest physicians in the cityt 

and requested them to examine the nun fully, and to satisfy them 
selves as to the condition of her mind. This request they com 
plied with; and, having conversed with her there in the open 
court, for more than an hour, assisted at times by questions from 
the clergymen-they declared, upon oath, that, so far from her 
being crazy, she was in the full possession of vigorous faculties 
of mind, of extraordinary power, and was, upon the whole, one of . 
the most intellectual woman they ever conversed with in their lives. 
The Father General here interfered, and, stated that hers was 

a case monomania, and that, while she could converse intelligent 
ly enough upon every other subject-if they would introduce a 
topic which he would name to tbem privately, they would find 
that, in a few moments. she would become perfectly wild upon it. 
Having whispered this topic in their ears, in reference to which 

he had declared her to be a. monomaniac, the physicians proceed 
ed to converse with her upon it, for some time; and, although it 
was one of her exceeding delicacy, and she was talking with those 
who were entire strangers to her, yet such was the modesty of her 
replies, and so rational were they, that her interrogators indig. 
nantly affirmed that it was an outrageous trifling with the time 
of the court, and more especially, with the feelings of the inte 
resting lady ; for she was perfectly free from all traces of insanity 
as any individual of them all there 'present. · 
His honour the mayor then asked the uun if she had any place . 

in the city in view, where she would wiah to stay, until her father 
could be written to; and receiving, for answer, that she would 
prefer remaining in the family whose protection she bad first 
claimed, if it was thought safe for her to be there; and Mr. Wil• 
mot stating that be would give bond and security, in any sum re 
quired by the mayor, for the safe keeping and rendition of the 
nun whenever called upon to do so, it was ordered that she be re 
turned to his house, and there suffered to remain unmolested, 
The Father General bit his lip, as if in angry disappointmu~ 

and left the room i while Mr. Wilmot took charge of the Jl\111, ~ 
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' under the escort of a police officer, re-entering the carriage which 
had borne them to the mayor's office, was driven to bis residence. 
Here the nun soon exchanged her religious ha.bit for a secular 

dress; and, as she dwelt a quiet inmate' in his family, never going 
out into the street, except at night, and to visit the dwellinz of 
the Father General, no further excitement occurred in the publio 
mind. The Catholics, who, under other circumstances, would 
have raised an ungovernable storm about the poor nun's ears, 
being controlled and kept quiet by their superiors. 

CHAPTER XXI •• 

Th& Father Genera.l's residence-The library-Splendid furniture and St;.. 
tiogs of the establishment-The Father General's letter to the Mother 
Superior-Flot upon plot. 

THE residence of the Father Genera.I, in New York, was a hand 
some tbree-story brick building, of the first class of private houses, 
having a basement with dining room and kitchen attached; a. 
suite of drawing rooms, richly furnished, on the first floor proper; 
two large chambers on the second, and as many in the third, with 
a neat little room, over the hall, on both ; and a fine attic, well . 
finished, for the servants of the establishment. In the rear was 
a small yard, which his taste had caused to be handsomely ar 
ranged in little flower-beds, in which were some most rare and 
beautiful plants, carefully attended to by the gardener from the 

· city convent, who came at regular intervals to spend a day or 
two in working the beds, and seeing that everything was iu nice 

· order. Between this residence and the adjoiuing house, was an 
alley of some three feet and a half in width, with a front gate 
opening upon the street; the alley running back into the garden. 
The front chamber of this dwelling, in the second story, was oc 
cupied by the Father General ; the rear one appropriated to his 
guests, and the small room over the door, as a cabinet where he 
kept bis most valuable papers in an iron safe, did all of his writ 
ing, and transacted his private business. The only opening to 
this room was through his chamber; as he had the door former.. 
ly leading from it into the passaze, built up, so' as to render him 
self the more secure from eaves-dropping. 
The fto'Qt room in the third story was fitted up as a library; 

having shelves arranged on all sides, upon which was found & 
maeniflcent collection of books, in all languages, and upon almost 
all subjects; many of them very rare and of great value. A map •. 
rack stood on one side of the room. provided with maps and at 
lases, some of which were especially prepared with a view to ex• 
bibit, at a ~lance, the points on the face of the earth, where the 
Jesuits had established themselves. A very large terrestrial 
globe, also, stood near these maps. An oval table, covered with 
green cloth, and of larite dimensions, occupied the centre of this 
room, upon which were bundles of letters and papers tied up with 

• red tape, and neatly labelled by the secretary of the Father Gen 
er&l, a[oung Italian by the name of Pietro Lodetti, who spent 

· moat o his time in the library, during the day, and occupied the 
adjoining bed-room, at night. It may be aa well to state, here, 
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that this secretary had been sent out from Italy. by the head of 
the order there, of his own accord, to the Father General in the 
United States, with the real, though not avowed, intention of 
acting as a spy upon the actions of the latter; such being the sus 
picious jealousy of these Jesuits, in reference to each other. 
It wd altogether a rare establishment in its entire fitting up; 

and, save that it had throughout that masculine tone which seems 
to be inseparably connected with all bachelor residences, ·from 
which the mellowing hand of woman and her delicate taste have 
been excluded, it miizht have been a model for the whole city, in 
point of neatness and elegance. In the drawing rooms were bung 
some of the best specimens of the old masters; in the chambers 
w.ere found all possible luxurious contrivances for ease and com 
fort; iu the cuisine, every arrangemeut necessary for the perfec 
tion of good living; and in the cellar, carefully placed under lock 
and key, a choice store of the richest old wines, duly labelled 
with the dates of the respective viutages.. upon his profound ae 
quaintance with which, the Father General greatly prided him 
self. It is true that all this contrasted strangely enough with 
the Jesuit's vow of poverty; but, if you had asked him to explain 
the glaring inconsistency, he wi>uld, doubtless, have replied to 

· y~u, with great readiness, that, as the head of the order in the 
United States, he had dispensation to live thus ; the importance 
and dignity of the office which he filled, requiring that he should 
live in corresponding state. 
On the evening of the day upon which the nun representing 

Emilie de Vere or the Sister Theresa, had been ta.ken before the 
city authorities, the Father General was seated at the round table 
covered with green cloth, which stood in his cabinet, busily en 
ga~ed in writing a. letter, in cypher, to the Mother Superior; a 
quiet smile, meanwhile, playing upon his features. 
After giving her a detailed account of the events of the day, he 

thus proceeded: · 
"Thus, you will perceive, our plot works admirably. The Oa 

nada nun, about whom I have already written to you, has played 
her part to profection; and I have succeeded, by her help, and by 
the manner in which I have managed this whole affair, in making 
the mayor and the good citizens of New York believe the nun to 
be the veritable one whom I advertised, last July, and that we 
Catholics are the most barbarous people on the face of the earth. 
But, while they are under this impression, we are steadily advanc 
ing towards the desired object, and can afford to be covered with 
the dust which is thrown up by our carriage wheels, whose revo 
lutions bear us to the acquisition of a vast inheritance. It is of 
the utmost importance to us, that every possible suspicion of eon 
niva.nce in this matter should be a.voided ; and the worse, there 
fore, the attitude in which we appear to stand to the pretended 
Sister Theresa, the more improbable it is that collusion should be 
suspected or detected. 
"I have written to Father Marin, to make every possible effort. 

· to Introduce iuto the family of Mr. Moreton, a. servant under the 
control of our order, that we may have a spy upon Julia., and be 
able to countervail any mischief that she or her friend& may at• 
tempt to do so. 
" On to-morrow, the nun will write a letter as from Emilie de 

Vere to her father, requesting him to come and take her home, 
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which I sha.11 take care to send to the executor of the estate,ln 
such a. way as will avoid all suspicion, and put the affair a step 
further forW'ard in the process of completion. Meanwhile, ahe 
is aa.fely housed with Mr. Wilmot, whom all the world believes 
to be a ~ood Ef iscopalian, while he is one of us, and a.a true as 
steel. Ha! ha 
"I will keep you a<hised of further proceedings." · 
To this letter he added the following postscript, in the same 

, oypber: · 
'' U you have any clothing of Emilie de Vere, worn.by her pre- - 

vious to her assuming the religious habit, or any articles which· 
her friends, if there be any, would be likely to recognise as hers 
box them up carefully, and send them to my addrees," 
Despatching this letter to the poet office, by a servant who an 

swered the signal bell wire which eomunieated with the kitchen, 
the Father General applied himself to the en.mination of a larga 
maaa of documents which he took from the iron safe, and to the 
perusal and answering of several letters which lay upon the table 
before hil}l some in cypher, and some in a plain hand ; and, as the 
great town clock, on the City Hall, told .the hour of two in the 
morning, jaded and worn out with fatigue, he entered his bed 
room, and, mumbling a sleepy and hasty prayer, threw himself 
upon his luxurioua couch of down, and slept soundly until the rap 
of the servant at the door, which was carefully and doubly lock- 
ed. aroused him to a late breakfast. . 

CHAPTER XXII. 
The Father General's anxiety-His interview and transaction with the 

ta.lse Emilie de Ve~The fabricated letter-The Italian secretary 
Plot and counter-plot-Pietro and Alice-The intimacy commenced. 

THB next evening, about nine o'clock, the Father General might 
have been seen aeated at his cabinet, at the little green table, on 
which were placed writing materials, anxiously awaiting the ar 
rival of some one ; for be frequently arose, and, going to the win 
dow, looked out into the darkness, and as often returned to his 
chair, with an evidently increasing uneasiness of manner. 
At length, he was about to seize his hat, and leave the room, 

when he beard the sound of approaching footsteps ; the gate open. 
iog into the alley creaked upon its binges, and he hastened down 
stairs to meet the expected visitor, who turned out to be the pre .• 
tended Sister Theresa, dressed not in the ~arb of a religieu86, but 
that of a woman in the middle walk of life, plain but neat. She 
was accompanied by the secretary, in a secular dress, who, with 
his quiet. down look, glided silently by her side, and, crossing his, 
arms upon his breast, with a low inclination of the head, aa he 
met the Father Jesuit, passed on to his own apartment; leaving 
·the nun whom he had been sent for, ata.uding in the hall with the 
latter. 
"I will call for you in two hours," said the General to the s~ 

cret&ry, as the former turned to ascend the stairway along with 
tile DUD. 
"Yea, &ir." waa the reply of the secrotary, ag• crossing his 

arms, and bowing hia head. 
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· When the General had introduced the nun into his cabinet, 
carefull1. loQkiµg the door of the bed-room, he looked sternly at 
her, while he ·said, in an impreesive tone: . 
"You are an hour behind your time. Why is this P'' 
"My lord," replied the nun, somewhat alarmed by his earnest 

manner, " I was detained by some company that came to Mr. 
Wilmot's, after tea, and whom I could not leave witho11t appear- 
ing to be abrupt. and excite suspicion." - . 
"It is well. You have acted your part nobly so far; continue 

to be true and faithful, and you will deserve well of the order. 
Betray my trust, and-you know what will be the eonsequence," 
said the Father General, while a slight tremor passed over the 
poor ~irl' a frame. · · 
"Now,'' continued the Jesuit, "sit down at that table, and 

write as I shall dictate to you.'' 
"li'eu, York City, .August 18, 1812. 

"To Mr. Charles de Vere, 
Ba.ton Rouge, Louisiana. 

0 My dear, dear father, can you, will you, forgive me, for the 
base part I have acted, in bringing so much sorrow upon you and. 
upon my dear mother, of whose death, some 7.eara ago, I have 
beard f Oh, if she were but alive, how would 1t rejoice my heart 
to fall upon my knees before her, and implore her forgiveness, 
too! but she is gone ; and you are my only remainin, parent. 
Will you forgive me, dear father, when I tell you. that I have re 
panted in dust and ashes-that I have fled from the hated con .• 
vent, and renounced Roman Catholicism for ever P 0, come to 
me, beloved father! and tell me,that you do forgive me; and 
take me away from this region, where I fear, every day, that the 
dreadful priests will find me out, and use violence to my life. 
Yoli will find me at the house of a Mr. William Wilmot, a gro 
cer,-at the corner of Hudson and King-street. Mr. Wilmot is a 
Protestant, who has kindly taken me into his family, and eo far 
protected me against the efforts of the vile Jesuits. But hasten to 
me, dear father-every day will seem an age until I see you. 

"Your repentant child, . · 
" EMILIE DB Vmm.'t 

"There, that's a good girl," said the General, patting the nun 
on the head. "Let me see what you have written." 
"Ah! that is just·right," he added, after having carefully per 

used the letter-" just what>we want. Ma foi, but you write a 
P.retty hand, just like those pretty fingers with which you wrote 
it," continued he, as be looked archly at the pretty wom&u, while 
& blush mantled her cheeks." 
"Come now, my dear, direct this on the back," said the Jesuit, 

as he handed her the letter, which he had meanwhile folded and 
enclosed in au envelope-" and write the address in a little larger 
haud than you have used within, in order that it may be sure not 
to miscarry. Yes, that will do; thank you, my pet." 
Leaving the pretty nun with the Father Jesuit, while he in 

structs her fully in that part which she is to act in the plot, let us 
JO up stairs, and look in upon the secretary. See, there he sits, 
m that room filled with books, surrounded by a pile of papers, 
which he seems to have been engaged in arran~ing and filing. 
But he no longer has that quiet, down look ; his feet are placed 
upon the edge of the table: as he le&M ba.ck in hie chair, he 
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twirls his pen between his fingers, and his piercing black~ is 
dancing in its socket, as, with a look full of intelligence, he seem.a 
to be solving some mental question which deeply interests him. 
Presently, aa if unable to arrive at any satisfactory .concl~sion, 
he threw the pen upon the table, with a. gesture of 1mpa.t1ence, 
exclaiming- . . .. 
"I will find it out, in spite of him. It ia no mere love intrigue, 

I am sure. If so, why should this nun have come all the wa7 
from Ca.uada., as she told me, to-night, she had ; and why all this 
pretence about her escape from the Couvent of the Annunciation, 
and about her being a. sister somebody instead of herself? why 
this personation of another nun, and all this uproar at the may 
or's office P Why is she staying at Wilmot's P There is some 
~and plot on hand; and I will have a hand in it-I vow to the 
Holy Virgin, I will." 
"But how shall I go about it P Ah f I see. I will make love 

to this nun-and then, Mr. Father General-my Lord, the repre 
sentative of the Great Head of the Jesuits in these United States 
-then see if I do not get from her all she knows about this mat 
ter : and she must necessarily know a good deal. Aha.! Pietro, 

· you have got him now," . 
So sayio,z, the young priest seemed to be greatly elated ; but, 

just in· the height of it, and while be was still planning and plot 
tiog, in his own mind, how he should carry out his newly-form 
ed scheme, a sigual, which apprised him that the Father General 
required his presence to attend the nun to her home, interrupted· 
his reverie, and called him down stairs. Here he found the latter 
awaitiug him, with averted couuteuance, outside the chamber 
door of the General ; and the two, descending to the yard, soon . 
found their way to the street, and rapidly walked towards the 
part of the city in which Mr. Wilmot lived. 
During the fifteen miuutes which elapsed before reaching the 

residence of the nun, the secretary had made such good use of 
his time, that she had promised to take a walk with him, for the 
benefit of her health, on the following night; it being agreed 
upon, between them, that, at dark, she should retire to her room, , 
on pretence of a headache, while he would walk slowly before 
the house, on the opposite side of the way; and, when she dis 
covered him, ahe was to steal quietly out into the street, and 
join him. . 
The truth is, that the nun found it a. very tiresome affair to be 

cooped up in a small house, day after day, with nothing to do ; 
while the busy scenes in the street upon which she looked, day 
after day, excited her woman's curiosity to know more of what ,. 
was going on in the world around her ; and, as she did not dare 
to go out alone, by day or by night, she looked upon the offer of 
the handsome young Italian as affording her just what she want• 
ed, au opportunity for rambling about unobserved, and of taking 
a peep at men and things as they existed outside of the walls of 
a convent. 
They did ramble about. for two good hours, that night of their 

appointment; and, while the secretary continued to amuse her 
childish curiosity, by means of many strange sights and sounds 
which attracted her observation and fell upon her ear, he manag« 
ed most a.droit1y, and all unconsciously to her, to draw from her, 
indirect17, a number of items which gave him, ullitedly, some 
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clue to the grand ~lot whoae existence he suspected, and of whoae 
nature he felt anxious to ha.ve some knowledge. 
These nocturnal ramblings were kept up for a, considerable 

length of time ; but, as they did not occur oftener than once, or 
at most, twice a week, and great care was taken that they should 
not be extended to such an hour in the night as wQuld be likely 
to place the nun in the position of being locked out after the fa 
mily had retired to rest, they were not discovered; while they led 
to consequences which will have an important bearing upon fu. 
tore events in the progress of this story. 

OHA.PTE~ xxrn. 
Alice's parents-Placed in a convent a.tan early age-New feelings pro 

duced by new scenes-Evening rambles-Mutual attachment-The 
dawniqg of light-Its effect upon Pieti-o and A.lice-Their conversa- 
tion atffl. resolution. . 

Tim nun, whom the Father General had found in e. convent in 
Canada, and brought to New York, to person ate the deceased 
Sister Theresa, was the daughter of Colonel Soule, a French offi• 
cer of distinction, who had been killed in a duel, near Montreal; 
and whose widow had placed the young Alice, then only five 
years old, in the care of the Abbess, while she returned to France, 
to see after her husband's property. The French Revolution bad, 
in the meantime, broken out, and Madame Soule died, a prey to 
anxiety and grief. The orphaned .A.lice had, therefore, arown up 
in the convent, without having ever been outside of its walls from. 
the fay upon which she entered them. until that when, iu com 
pany with the Father General, she had started for the city :-she 
having previously passed her novitiate, and been a nun for some 
two years. . 
It ia not to be wondered at, therefore, that, when this young 

creature, inheriting all the vivacity of the French character, and 
trained amid the gloom and mouotouy of eouventual scenes, was 
placed, wholly inexperienced, in the midst of a large and crowd 
ed city, like New York, full of novel sights, which excited her 
curiosity and called into active exercise her .ardeut imazination, 
with what she saw and beard around her contrasted so strangel1 
with the austere aspect of things as they existed iu the prison 
house in which she bad been reared, she should be fascinated with 
the new world into which she had been so suddenly ushered, and 

1 should lodk forward. with dread, to the period of her return to 
that living tomb. Especiallv is not this to be wondered at, when 
it is remembered that her Cicerone was a young and baudsome 
Italian, of noble family; whose accomplished manners and whose 
brilliant talents had, at first, been employed to win from her all 
she knew in reference to the plot of the General; but which had 
accomplished results, to both,. but little dreamed of by either; 
for he had awakened feelin~s in her mind, to which she had hi 
therto been a stranger ; while, in his turn, he felt that the fl.a.me 
which he bad kindled in her bosom, burned alee in his own. 
Indeed, the circumstances of these two young persons were 

somewhat similar;· for he had been placed, for family reasons, . 
at a ver1 tender ago, in a monastery at Ro~e ; aud had been 

L 
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' educated wholly within its walls, in all the artifice and tricker, 
of the Jesuits, until, discovering peculiar talent for intrigue, he 
had, at the age of tweuty three 1ears, been selected by the head 
of the order there, and sent to this country, in company with the. 
Le~ate on bis visit of installation, as private secretary to the Faw 
tber General; for the double purpose of actiug as a spy upon the 
movemeuts of the latter, and of obliging the rich and powerful 
fami1v of-the Lodetti, who had their own reasons for desiring 
that Pietro should be removed as far from them as possible. 
Since his arrival in the United States, be bad, as a quick observer 
and au intelligent reasoner, acquired new views of men and 
thing,. Life presented itself, to his mind, in an entirely novel 
upect ; and be began secretly to form conclusions, even to pro 
ject plans, which startled himself, accustomed has be had been 
previously to a blind submission to the will of bis Superiors, and 
to have bis thoughts take their complexion from the colouring of 
those who had assumed to think for him. Yet the very novelty 
aud daring of these new conceptions had a peculiar ch~rm for bis 
excitable and naturally enterprising disposition, and were, there- 
fore, readily indulged by him. . 
If, then, A.lice felt like a bird let loose, for the first time from a 

cage in which it had been raised, and disposed to soar aloft into 
the blue ether, upon those pinions which hitherto had beaten in 
vain ~aiost its prison bars; his feelings resembled those of one 
who, shut up from infancy in the dark cavern, by and by emer 
ges upon green fields, lit up by the gladsome sunsbine ; and, af. 
ter sta.udiog for a time, gazing in mute amazement upon the 
freshly developed beauties of nature, at length longs to roam over 
those fields, ·and become better acquainted with those beauties. · 
Their rambles through the city, by night, had served to attach 

these two beings to each other, in strong and mystic ties :-the 
stronger because they had became mutually acq_uainted with each 
other's history ; and their souls so mingled in sympathy and a.f. 
fectiou, that their confidence was perfect-no thought which · 
aprang up iu the mind of the one, being held back from the other. 
During one of these excursions, they happened to pasa near a· 

Protestant church. in which the regular night service was con 
ducted. Prompted by curiosity, they entered, and took their 
seats in the first pew they came to. Here, unobserved themsel 
TU. because seated in. the rear of the entire congregation, they 
looked with deep interest, for the first time in their lives, upon 
the simple form of relizious service-so plain. so ferva.nt, so ra-. 
tional ;-and oould not help contrasting it with the complex and 
pompous ceremonial of their own church; and, when-the minis- t 
ter arose, and in earnest tones ~ave out his text-" Ye shall know 
the truth; and the truth shall make you free;"-they listened 
with rapt attention to his delineation of true, spiritual freedom, 
~he means by which it is attained, and the result of this freedom, 
to the individual, the natiou, the world at large. As they Iisteu 
ed, new views of human rights,. of human happiness, of divine 
truth, all eousonant as ~bey were with right reason, sprang up in 
their minds, aud placed themselves in striking opposition to the 
dogmas in which they had been instructed, and the slavery, men• 
t.al, moral, and physical, in which they had beeu hitherto held. 
They felt as did the monk of Eisleben, when be found the loni 
neglected La.tin OOJIJI of the .Hol.f Soripturea, in the library of ~ 
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GOn'fent; and., while reading it, "hit soul kindled with new en- - 
ergy, as he saw how troth had been wronged by ignorant piety 
and hypocritica.l infidelity." And aa contact with the opinions 
of freemen, who regarded liberty aa their birthright, had induced 
opinions and feelings in the minds of those who, under the lead .• 
ing of La. Fayette and bis gallant associates, had crossed the broad 
Atlantic to aid the colonies in America in achieving- their liber 
tiea,-which had led to the attempt-unsuccessful though it was 
-to accomplish the same result in France, on their return home, 
-so, in reference to the young- secretary and Alice, they felt th.at 
th_eir birthright had been withheld from them and, that God and 
man would justify the effort to secure its restoration. 
The service concluded, the secretary and bis companion left the 

church, and directed their steps towards Mr. Wilmot•,; 
walking slowly, for their minds were busy with the solution of 
problems which had been presented to them. for the first time, 
that night. At Iength, the former said to Alice, in tones which 
indicated deep thought, as well as honest conviction : , 
"Alice, we have been asleep. Immured within .eouventaal 

walls, we had no knowledge of the existence of any other world 
than that we found around. us. Iustructed in the dogmas of 
the Catholic Church, we have been taught to believe that all be 
Bides is heresy,-damnable doctrine, unworthy of our belief, and 
insulting to Heaven, as well as destructive of the soul, But we 
have awa.ked to find that there is a populous world outside of the 
microcosm in which w.e have been reared ;-a populous world, 
whose inhabitants enjoy life, and liberty, under the benign influ 
ence of a religion which is simple In its forms, but which appears . 
mi~hty in its effects; a religiou embraced by millions, and which 
is at once di~nifying to man, since it frees him from tyranny; 

· and honourable to God, since it represents him not as euslav. 
ing the mind and heart of man, but as the great deliverer from 
thraldom. I feel that I have a.waked to a new existence; me 
thinks I breathe a purer atmosphere than I did in Rome. I am a 
freeman! How is it with thee, dearest Alice P" 
"Pietro, I feel strange ;.,-replied Alice, while her voice trem 

bled with emotion. "I do riot know what to think, nor what to 
say. I am bewildered, 'Ye shall know the tru.th; and the 
truth shall make you free.' Pietro, wha.t is truth P" 
"Truth, in the abstract, Alice, is accordance with fact and real 

ity. Moral truth mu~t be in conformity with the character and 
will of Him who is the great Moral Governor of the world :-the 
µeat moral priuciples laid down by Him for man's government, 
finding their developemeut in the administration of divine grace 
and providence, ultimating in the retributions of Eternity, and 
justified by the results, in the sight of meu, of angels, and of de 

. vils. You and I, A.lice, have beeu taught to believe that the truth 
is alone to be found within the pale of Holy Mother Church : 
but, if 10, how is this assertion to be reconciled with the corrupt 
and tyrannical practices of the church ; where is the accordance 
between the revealed character of Jehovah, and the grand dis. 
tinctive features of Catholicism, and what, I begin to fear. areita 
direct and necessary tendencies P Where is the accordant truth 
-this freedom of which we have heard, to-night: for . the first 
time in all our lives P We have hitherto seen neither. On the 
oontruy, we have been taught that the very essence of om reli- 
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gion consisted iu submission to the will of our suporiors, and'fu · 
oar religious vows of poverty, chastity, and obedience ;-which 
sooth to aa.y, seem to be sdlemn mockeries in the estimation of 
those to whom we made them: if, indeed, we are to consider 
their lives a.a commentaries upon their principles-we have been 
led to surrender ourselves, body, soul, and spirit, to their control. 
I very much fear that the dogmas of our church are incapable of 
bearing the test of truth; and I long to share that liberty which 
.seems to be the birthright of man, and to be so largely enjoyed 
by the people in whose midst our lot has been so strangely cas~ 
I fear that I am fast becoming 11.n heretic; but I cannot help it.,., 
"It is stranger Pietro, that I have much the same thoughts and 

feelings; and it 1s passing strange, as you aa.y, how we have been 
thrown into this new world of thought and feeling, of freedom 
and happiness. You must instruct me, Pietro i I know not how 
to briog my little bark to shore, from the midst of the billows 
which arise tumultuously around me," 
"I will_, Alice, with all my heartt..:...replied Pietro. uBnt," 

continued he, taking her hand in his, au"d pressing it tenderly, 
while he spoke in soft, yet distinct tones, which thrilled through_ 
her woman's heart, pulsating as it did in every throb for him, and 
for him alone : "promise me, Alice, that, in good or ill, in weal or _ 
woe, whatever may be our future lot, our lives and our fate shall 
~ one and inseparable,-tha.t we shall never be separated," · 
"Never !"-said Alice, clinging to his arm, and looking up in. 

to his face, with a countenance which was suffused with the blush 
of maiden modesty, but which spoke the deep trust of her soul, 
and the firmness of her decision. · 
"Hea.ven bless thee, dearest Alice, for that word. Now will l: 

t>rotect thee with my life, and lead you, as best I may, to the en .• 
Joyment of that liberty for which we both pant. The vows that 
we made, were made in ignorance ; they must be displeasiugJ;o 
God, because evidently repugnant to the truth of things, Be 
will absolve us ; and His truth will make us free from the tyranny 
of mau. All will be right, Alice. Trust, and be prudeut. Let 
ua bide our time. We shall yet be free ,,, 
He bad become so much excited, while uttering the last few 

words, that bis voice was raised to a pitch wbicb would have en. - 
dangered their safety, had any prying one been ni:ch; but fortun. 
ately none observed the interestiug pair, or heard the words of 
trea.son against the interests of Rome, save the loved one to whom 
they were addressed, and theGreat Being who had wituessed the 
pli~htiug of their troth, and who doubtless approved the act, not 
withstanding the vows which they had ma.de to the Roly Mother 
Church, Iu ignorance and in superstition. 
They 11000 reached Mr. W ilmot's door ; and, as they 11tood a mo •• 

ment, before parting for the night, Pietro said to Alice: 
" It seems to me that we both need a guide in our new ltua 

tion, as regards both our position to the church, and our inquiry 
after truth; and, as I have 110 longer any coufi.deuce in our old 
one111 which serve but to bewilder and mislead us, I shall, on to 
morrow, procure a copy of the Protestant Bible. and read it for 
myself. I shall also get a copy for you, Alice, and brlng it with 
-JDe, when next I come. Meanwhile, we will come to visit that 
Proteetant church, every Thursday night, where we heard auoh 
things, this evening. Farewell, dearest-be prudent, and look to 
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the Great Source of Light, Life, and Liberty, for help and for gui.d. 
anee. Good night.', 
So saying, be turued away, while Alice sought her room, and1 

kneeling down, not in prayer, as usual, to Mary-" the refu~e 01 
sinners"-but to ]Jim, who is '"the way, a.n,r:l Ou trut11,, and tlu 
life," she poured out her soul iu devout supplicatiou that He 
would lead them into an acquaintance with the way of salvation, 
and guide them in their present difficult circwnsta.uoes. 

OHAP!'ER XXIV. 

Alice's fgnomnce of the true na.ture of the plot she·'wu enR"agecl tn-Rer 
anxiety on that account-Her determination to act rigbt--Anival of 
Mr. Prentiss-Alice's perturbation and alarm in consequence - Her in• 
terview with Mr. Prentiss-Alice divulges the particulars to Mr. Pren• 
tiss-His astonishment at the recit.al-Bia determination to befriend 
Allee-Escape of Pietro and .A.lice. 

Timn months hadnow passed since Alice bad written the letter 
to the south, in the name of Emilie de Vere, which bad been dic 
tated to her in the name of the. Father Genera.I. Mr. Wilmot, if 
he knew anything of her iutimacy with the secretary, said no •. 
thing about it; and the latter, together with Alice, was almost 
ready to make a public recantation of Roman Catholicism. and 
to profess the Protestant faith, when a circumstance occurred 
which placed her in an exceedingly embarrassing . situation, anJ 
had like to have ruined the plot of the Jesuit, er~et it had ma 
tured. . 
Alice, on being brought to New York, had been told that, for 

reasons which involved the interests of the order, and which it 
was not necessary she should then, be made acquainted with, 1be 
was to persouate Emilie de Vere, a youug girl, who was about 
her own age, height, complexiou, &c.; whose father was a M:r. 
Charles de Vere, formerly a. resident of New York city, but, tor 
some years, of the parish of Baton Rouge. in Louisiana, a. wealthy 
planter; and whose mother had been dead for inany years~ She 
was further told that the part which she was expected to act, 
from time to time, would be communicated to her, as it became 
necessary, and that she was on no account to take any step, or to 
answer auy questions, beyond what was stated to her, witho11i 
leave aud instructions from the Father General. The part which 
she had acted before the mayor's court, had all beeu arranged for 
her beforehand, and the very language, as far as practicable, dic 
tated to her; as the General had anticipated, to some extent, the 
course which thiuzs would take under his direction, aided by hit 
accomplice, Mr. Wilmot. 
At that time, she never dreamed, for a moment, that she had a 

will of her own, or that it would be anything short of perdition 
for her to question the right of her superiors, whenever required 
to do their bidding. She was a mere automaton, moved as they 
might please. But now that new •ht had broken into her soul, 
and that she ha.d acquired new views of her rights and duties aa 
an accountable moral agent, who owed an allegiance to high hea 
ven, paramount to any that she was under to any earthly power, 
ehe felt eioeedlngly distressed at ~e part that 1ho had •cted hero• 
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tofore, and hardly knew what course to adopt for the fature. Slie 
had consulted freely with Pietro upon the subject ; but be felt 
himself wholly incompetent to advise her. If she went forward 
to the mayor, and confessed to him the truth, her former acting 
in the part which she had played before him, wo~ld cause him to 
suapect her sincerity now, and might place her in circumstances 
of danger to her personal liberty : for he would probably regard 
her as insane; consider the idea of insanity, as formerly set up, 
and disregarded through the testimony of the examining pby11• 
'ciaos, as being founded in fact; and order her to be returned to 
the Father General, who would not fail to inflict most severe 
punishment upon her, while Pietro would be in no situation to 
protect her. Once in the power of the General, and she knew 
her separation from Pietro would be fl.nal and for ever. She 
could not consult with Mr. Wilmot; for he was but the creature 
of the General. She could not throw herself upon the mercy of 
the latter, and be~ him to procure the services of some one else 
in the deception in which she was made to . bear a conspicuous 
part, for this would enrage him, and separate her from Pietro; 

. einee she would be instantly sent be.ck to the convent; and abe 
dreaded the fate that would await her there. "Perhaps:, thou,ht 
she, i~norant of the ma.guitude of the plot in which she was in 
volved-" perhaps, after all, it may be- a small affair, and that I 
may have but little more to do with it. I must bide my time, aod 
act as circumstances may require. I will not, if I can help it, act 
dishouestly. God help me to do rijrbt." 
That prayer, though bt!t an ejaculation, was ma.de in sincerity, 

and was heard in heaven. God did help her, and did reward her 
for daring, novice as she was in ethics, to do what her conscieuoe. 
approved, in spite of the difficulties which surrounded her. 
While sitting in her room, one morning, reading the Protestant 

Bible which Pietro had given her, with her door locked, leet, 
though in a professedly Protestant family, her secPet should be 
betrayed to the Jesuit General, a gentle rap announced that some 
one wanted her. Hastily concealing the blessed volume which 
had already given her moral courage as. well as moral freedom, 
she opeued the door, and was surprised to see Mr. Wilmot him 
self standing there, who informed her that a Mr. Prentils, of 

. Louisiana, desired to see her in the parlour. 
"I suspect," he added, "that it is some one connected with 

that business of yours in the south, from a. question or two that . 
he asked of me." 
Alice felt her heart beating violently within her breast,. and as if 

she were about to suffocate; but suddenly, and with great effort, 
rallying herself, she informed Mr. Wilmot that she would be in 
the parlour in a few minutes, and turned to her toilet, as if to ad 
just her dress. As soon, however, as he had closed the door, and 
gone down stairs with his message, she burst into a flood of tears, 
and, tbrowiug herself upon her knees, for a moment or two, ear- · 
neatly implored guidance aud help from on high. Theo, arising, 
aud bathing her eyes, she arranged her hair, and we11t down to 
the parlour. • 
Ou her entrance into tliis room, ahe aaw, seated upon the sofa, 

& venerable-looking gentleman, of some fifty-five years of age, 
very ieuteelly dressed in a full suit of black-his countenance U:• 
prewve at once of intelleot ud of great benignit1. . Rising from 



Suppressed Anti-Jesuit Dowments 3529 

ltysteries of a Convent.. 187 
bia seat, &I .Alice entered the room, he advanced to meet her, ana. 

. with a manner full of sympa.thy for one whom he looked upon• 
the victim of Romish oppression, he said- 
" I have the pleasure, I presume, of ta.king by the hal'ld the 

dangh~ of my mueb-esteemed friend, Charle, de Vere. Let me 
assure you, Mies EmiJie, for tha~ I believe is your name, that it 
affords me great satisfaction to see you looking iO well, and lo 
such good health!' 
Thus saying, and shaking her most cordially by the band, he 

led her, with the fi.oisbed manners of a polished gentleman, to a 
seat on the sofa; and then, seating himself near her, entered into 
eonversation with her, as to the circumstances which had preveut 
ed him from sooner pa.Jing a visit to her. · He was surprised t.o 
find, however, that ahe was exceedingly bashful and reserved·; 
that her colour came and went with fitful frequency; and tba"'t 
there was something about her whole deportment, which seemed 
to him singular. Yet, recollecting tha.t she had been reared in a 
convent, had been for some time a nun, and was now a refugee 
from its walJs, he felt disposed, in the kindness of his heart, to 
attribute it all to the past, and to account for it on the score of 
the scenes which she must have passed through, on her abandon 
ment of a eouventual life; Mr. Wilmot having painted to him, 
while waiting for Alice, iu very florid colours, her arrival at his 
house at night, the assembling of the mob, the next morning the 
visit to the mayor's office, and the result-taking care to repre 
sent himself iu the most favourable light possible. 
Mr. Wilmot having left the parlour a few mementa after Allee 

had entered it, Mr. Prentiss exerted himself to place Alice at her 
ease with him, preparatory to conversing with her upon business'; 
but, finding this impossible, and that every eifort seemed to agi- · 
tate her the more-he said to her, · 
u Your Jetter addressed to your father, Miss Emilie, was reoeiY· 

ed in due timel but was.not read by him. He had made his will, 
and entrusted hie business to me, as his executor, He waadead." 
Here Ali~'s_jeelinga completely overcame her with shame at 

the part she was called upon to act; and she weptfreely. Think 
ing this moat natural, under the circumstances, Jlr. Prentiaa 
proceeded- . 
"Do uot weep, my dear Miss Emilie, so bitterly. You have 

every reason to comfort yourse)f. Although your letter did not 
reach your father, in time to assure' him of your recautation of 
Roman Catholicism, and desire to return to him, still he loved 
you very dearly, aud felt assured of your affection for him, in 
spite of the past. He regarded the steps that you had takeu, in 
becoming a nun, as the result of deception upon the part of the 
Motbl:lr Superior of the convent, or on that of some of the priests; 
and, although he bitterl,1 regretted it, yet he died at peace with 
you, and, in proof of this, made you hie sole legatee, on couditioa 
that you would renounce Bomauiem, and, forsaking the oouveut, 
cease to be a nun. His estate amouuta to something more thaa 
half a million of dollars. Your letter informs me that the eon 
dition had been complied with, before you became JI.Ware of i&I 
existence ; you are, therefore, the uudisputed po11essor of thiB 
vaat fortune-and will enter upon its enjoyment as soon as some 
techuicalities of the law can be complied with, which will require 
l>µt a brief dela.,. Meanwhile, as I presume 10-q ma1 want BO!M 



3530 Vatican Assassins 

168 Mysteries of a Convent. 
'funds for immediate use, I shall have the pleasure of banding you 
a thousand dollars, which I have brought with me for that pur~ 
pose. The relations of friendship in which I have stood to you? 
father, and the a.tti tude iu which I stand to the estate, and to your .• 
self as the heiress of its wealth, will wsrrant me in tendering to 
you my services, as a protector; until you shall have made such 
other arrangements as you may please." 
So saying, the old gentleman drew from the breast-pocket of 

his coat, a large pocket book, and was about to take from it the_ 
thousand dollars, when, to his utter astonishment, she threw her 
self upon her knees before him, and, while the tears ran dow~ 
~er cheeks, begged him to take pity upon one who was an orphan, 
indeed, but not the one he took her for, and to promise her upon 
his word of honour, as a Christian man and a gentleman, that he 
would not divulge, to a living being, wha.t she was about to re- 
late to him. · 
The old man looked upon the bea.utiful girl, kneeling there be 

fore him, with a heart full of compassion; and acquainted, as he 
had been for very many years past, as a practising lawyer of great 
ability, with almost all grades and phases of human crime, and 
to look upon the faces of timid, as well as of undaunted, rogues 
and criminals of both sexes, he had become a most excellent Judge 
of human character. He read guilt and self-condemnatiou m her 
countenance, aud yet, at the same time, the evidence of contri 
tion; and wholly unable to account for what was transpiring be 
fore him, he lifted the kueeling girl to her seat, and, making her 
the required promise, .requested her to relate her story; assuring 
her that he would befriend her, whomsoever she might be, if he 
could do so consistently with the dictates of honour. · 
Thus reassured, and now throwing off that restraint and pain 

ful embarrassment which she had exhibited at the- commence 
meut of this iuterview, and while hesitating at the course that 
she ought to pursue, but which disappeared when the victory was 
determined for conscience-Alice proceeded to tell Mr. Prentiss 
all that had transpired, so far as she was concerned vrith the affair 
of the substitution of herself for Emilie de Vere, from the mo• 
ment of her first introduction to the Father General, iu the par 
lour of the conveut in Ca11ada, up to that moment; assuring him, 
however, that, uutil that late hour, she never kuew why she was 
required to personate Miss de Vere, nor who she was; much leas 
that she was heiress to a. large estate, and that she, Alice, was to 
be made the instrument of getting this estate into the hands of 
the Jesuits. · 
M.r. Prentiss was thunderstruck. He was a. Protestant, from · 

principle, and a member of the Methodist church. His feelinga 
were averse to Roma.uism; but that so daring a plot should have 
been concocted in the midst of an enlightened people, involving 
an immense property, aud should have come so nigh succeeding, 
for he could uot doubt, for a moment, that the witnesses were all 
provided to establish the identity of Emilie de Vere in the pre 
tended Alice ; that this damning proof of the high-handed wick• 
eduess of the Jesuits should stare him in the face, there, iu the 
great city of New York, staggered his belief; and he was almost 
disposed to look upon Alice as crazy, or as attempting to deceive 
him. But, when he looked at her really intelligent countenance, 
aa it JJ.QW be~ed with hone,~ "tistaatio11-the tr1ith havm.g I>~ 
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t.ota ;-wben he thought how straightforward and connected her 
narrative, and that she could not 'Possibly have any intel'est to 
aubserve, while she ran a great nsk in thus confiding her story 
to a stranger, who, if he were disposed, might do her vast injury; 
he was forced to the conviction that she bad made & truthful eon 
fession to him and that it had become his strange privilege to look 
upon one of the dark plots of Rome. 
"Your a_tory," said he to Alice, "shall never paaa my lips. 

But what do you propose to do P If I can befriend you, and I , 
see plain enough that you stand in need of a friend, I promise you 
to do so. · 

~- 4' Your frank avowal of this plot, so far as you stand connected - 
with it, or are aware of its features, has aaved you, my child, 
from very serious consequences; and it would deeply interest me 
to know by wha.t steps you have been led to adopt the course 
which you have pursued. But for this we have not time. Yoa 
will tell me tha.t the Father General resides in the city; and. that 
this Wilmot, with whom you are stayirg, is a creature of his. No 
doubt he is already apprised, by Wilmot, of my presence here; 
and he will be anxious to know the result of the interview be 
tween us. Tell me1 have you no friends in the city, who could 
be of service to you 10 this extremity f'' 
"I have but one friend, sir. in this world, 10 far as.I know, be 

sides yourself, and he is not in circumstances to aid me." 
"Ah! who is he P" inquired Mr. Prentiss, with eagerness, as 

he felt interested in the welfare of the interestiog girl; and, the 
more he thought about it, the more certain he became that the 

. Jesuits would sacrifice her to their disappointed avarice, if they 
abould discover that she had been the means of their defeat. 
"He is a young priest," replied Alice, "the private secretary 

of the Father General." · 
"A young priest, and the private secretary of the Father Gen 

eral!" repeated Mr. Prentlse, with astonishment marked in his 
eountenanee and tone of voice. "Thia is more mysterious still. 
I fear, my child, that you are, indeed, hopelessly entangled in the 
coils of the wily Jesuits. Who is this young priest P Tell me all 
~bou~ him-for I would serve you if I can." 
Abee then related all that haa been detailed to the reader, of her 

first acquaintance with the secretary-their night rambles about 
the city-the effect, upon both their minds, of what they saw aud. 
heard-their first visit to the Protestant church, and the sermon 
they bad heard-its effects upon them; and their subsequent 
study of the holy scriptures, according to the Protestant version, 
aud subsequent private abnegation of Catholicism, with the ~e 
terminatiou of making public professiou of the Protestant 'faith, 
on a convenient occasion, and their betrothment in spite of their 
monastic vows. 
"And you· say,U replied Mr. Prentiss," tha.tyon and your young 

friend, the secretary, only await a. convenient opportunity to re 
nounce the Catholic church, and to get married. Well, truth is 
assuredly stran~er than flction, Here is a villainous plot con 
cocted by this Father General of the order of Jesuits in the Unit. 
ed States, to get possession of an immense fortune in Louisiana, 
by the substitution of another person for a. certain nun, in order 
that she may procure that fortune. A substitute is brought all 
tho "!a"f from Ca.ne.da to personate the deceased or refractory 
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i nun ; ahe becomes aoquainted with and betrothed t.o · the private 
scretary of this arch-plotter; they embrace the Protestant faith, 
renouncing their own; and, by means of this conversion from 
error to tmtb, · this very substitute herself defeats the plot, by re 
vealing it, and saves the estate from passing into the hande of 
the conepirators against truth and justice. Trnly, thi1 is won 
derful. There is a God that ruleth in the heavens, aod amona 
the affairs of the children of men. . 
· "lam not wealthy," continued ·:Mr. Prentisa, who 1eemed, for 
aome moments, to be lost in deep thought, "but you are honest. 
child ; and I think that you and this priest-love of yours would 
do very well if you were down in my country. What say you to .. 
goiug with me f I will pal your expenses and hi• there. You 
can be married, a.nd live with me, while he is studying; and, af •• 
ter that, my word for it, if he is the man you represent him to be, 
he will never suffer you to want.'' 
" Come," added the good old man, who seemed to be delighW 

with the prospect, " we will see this lover of yours this very night, 
and make all the necessary arrau~ements. You must eommuai 
cate with him, somehow, and get his consent to the plan. Mind, 
I shall take 11:0 refusal. But we must get awa1. from here to• 
morrow morning, ea.rly; or the blood-hounds will acent us out, 
and ~et on our tra.ck.'1 
"This is Thursday,'' said Alice-" if the Father General d~a · 

not hear that you are in town, Pietro will call for __ me, as usual, 
to go to church with him ; and if he does hear it, he will be sent 
for me. So that, in any event, I shall get to see him. If you 
will stand at that corner,''-here Alice pointed out of the window 
to the comer of the next square, below the house in which they 
we~-" between half-past six and seven o'clock this evening, we 
will pass that way, when you can join us, and we can -further 
talk of your most generous oiler." 
"Agteed," said Mr. Prentiss; and, shaking Alice cordially bJ 

the hand, he bade her be of good courage, and all would yet be 
well. 
Fortonately for all of them, the Father General was, that night, 

at the Convent of the Annunciation; baviog been sent for, post 
haste, by the Mother Superior, who had some important commu 
nication to make to him. Pietro called, as usual, for Alice, who 
_informed him briefly of what had occurred, and of the generoua 
offer made to them by Mr. Prentiss; and, in a few minutes, they 
joined the kind-hearted old gentleman, who was waiting for them 
at the ooroer. 
The three walked together for some length of time; and, be 

fore they parted, the offer waa accepted, aud the arrangements 
all made for their departure, the next day; both Pietro and Alice 
baviug most heartily thanked their benefactos, and invoked the 
blessing of heaven upon him. · . 
The mail stage of the next day, going South, bore the old gen• 

tleman. together with the ex-nun, and former private seoreta.ry ; 
the two latter bearin~ no token whatever by which the most scru 
tinizing could have disoovered that they ever wore sacred orders. · 
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. CHAPTER XXV. 
Despotto role of the Mother Superior-A revolution ln the conven~Tbe 

insurrection quelled by the Fa.tber Genera.\..;....Alarming Intelligence, Oil 
his return to New York:.-His frantic condl;lct in consequence, 

TmmB clays had elapsed after the departure of the f agitivea, un 
der the charge of Mr. Prentiss, wheu, late In the afternoon of the 
fourth, the Father General returned home, care-wcra.and gloomy. 
He had been called suddenly to the convent, to quell a revolt 
among the nuns, occasioned by the tyrannical rule of t~e Mother 
Superior, who had become so capricious in her temper, and IO 
captious in her administration of the government of the estab 
lishment1 that those under her spiritual care, despairing of re 
dress unless effected by their own act, had risen, with one accord 
and without a solitary exception, in open rebellion ; and, deput 
ing a committee of twelve of their number, consisting of the moat 
inffueutial ones among them, to present to the Superior a list of 
their grievances, and to deman~ redress, under pain of being re 
ported to tlie Fa.ther General, m the event of her refusal, they 
ceased from all their usual avocations, and roamed about the 
building, at their pleasure. 
Deeming it her ~est policy to take the lead in oalling for the 

interveution of the General, she told the committee that aha 
would take the matter into careful considera.tioo, if they would 
resume their duties in the convent, and, as soon as they ha.d left 
her room, privately deepatched a messenger for that dignitary,· 
requesting hia presence at the convent, with a.a little delay u . 
possible. · 
By some means, it became known to the nuns, shortly afterhia 

departure, that a messeuger had been sent to the city; and, en 
raged at the duplicity of the Mother Superior, their revolt aasum .• 
ed, if possible, a more serious character than ever; aud, when the 
Father General arrived, it was raging at its very height. · 
By dint, however, of persuading some inta a good humour, 

1loggiug others who were more resolute and obstinate, and re 
forming some of the abuses of which complaint had been made. 
the General succeeded in restoring subordination and quiet amooc 
the rebellious nuns, who, accustomed as they were to blind and 
implicit obedience to ·their superiors, must have had serioua 
grounds for complaint before they would have ventured to tab 
a step of so grave a character as open revolution. But, during 
the time that he had spent at the convent, he had heard enough 
to satisfy his mind that the temper of the Mother Superior was 
becoming entirely too impetuous and uncertain to have the ch!t.rge 
of so important a. position as that which she occupied. Yet, such 
was her acquaintance with his own past history-such, too, the 
·estimation m which she was held at Rome, as a woman of utra .•. 
ordio&ry talents, and one to whom the order .waa greatly indebt 
ed for her services in promoting their interests in the United 
States ; and such, also, her powers as an intrigante, that he dared 
not remove her, without some act, on her part, which should be 
of so fiagrant a character, and capable of so clear and decided 
proof, aa to admit of no poaaible evasion of ite results ; and tQif 
be 0011:Id hardl1 anticipate aa f<>aaible~ 
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• · In this state of mind, he returned to his residence f n the city• 
and, it may well be supposed, in no mood to meet the startling· ·. 
intelligence that awaited him. Giving his horse to the groom- at 
the door, he entered the hall; hastily unlocking a small box, 
which was placed there for the purpose of receiving whatever. 
documauts might be intended for him, in bis absence from home, 
he took out of it several letters and notes, and hastened to his 
cabinet. Here, throwing these upon the table, and helping him.; 
self to some floe old French bra.udy, which he kept in a liquor- 
case, he sat himself down to their perusal; for, elevated in dig-· 
nity as was the office which he held, it was no sinecure • and~ 
whether at home or abroad, his lot was to labour, Iabour, la.bout 
incessantly, eave when at his meals, or during the five hours' 
sleep, which was all the time he could allow even to this neees 
lal'J purpose, and from which he was aroused every morniug by 
an alarum clock, placed upon the mantel-piece in his chaml>er, 
and tixea at the early hour of four o'clock, winter and summer; 
he kuew not wha~ rest was. How p:reat the pity that hia truly 
splendid talents and indefatigable industry had not been applied 
to a more valuable and laudable purpose than in promoting the 
machinations of J esuitism ! · 
Having read several letters before him, he took up one of the 

notes, which read as follows: . 
"Neu, York, Thursday, 9 o'cl,och. 

"MoBT REvE:a.mm Sm 
" I have ~ust called to inform you that a Mr. Prentiss, from 

Louisiana, 11 now conversing, at my house, with Miss Emilie de 
Vere, in reference to her father's estate; and, finding you from 
home, your servant not being able to tell me where, I '!rite this' 
note to let you know about it. I will call again at twelv~'clock. 

"Your very humble servant, 
' "WK. WILll(OT.'1 

Putting this down, he took Ul) another, whose address wa.e in 
the same hand-writing, and which read thus:· 

" Thur1da11, 12 o' cloci. 
"YOST Rlrtrlmmm FATmm 
" I have called again, according to my promise, but still find 

you absent. Mr. Prentiss and Miss Emilie had a long ioterview1 
this morning; but what was the result of it I know not, as I had 
no opportunity of listening, and I cannot make much of her looks; 
though I can see a manifest charge in them, and suppose their 
conversation must have been of an agreeable character to her. I 
will call again, this afternoon. 

" Your devoted servant, 
"Wx. WILHO'l'." 

A third note remained upon the table, whose contents wereas ... 
follows: - · 

" Friday Morning, 8 o'clock. 
cc ::MOS'l' REV'EREND FATHER GENERAL, &c,- . 

"' Reverend and Dear Sir-I know not what to say, or what to do. 
I know that you will be angr1 with me ; but I assure you, moat 
solemnly, that I am in no wise to blame. 0, that you were at 
home I But I most tell you, at once, that Emilie de Vere bas left 
my house, and gone, I know not where. As she did not come 
down to breakfast, this morning, at the usual hour, we sent up t.o 
the room, and were astonished to learn that she hacl not spent the 
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uight at home; at least1 there was no appearance of the bed hav 
ing been used, which she commonly occupies. Her trunk is in 
her room, unopened as yet, and everything is in order; while not 
the least trace can be foand of where she may be. If I knew 
-where you were, I should immediately despatch a.messenger for 
you; but, in the mean time, I_ will spare no paina to find her, if 
she is in the city. When I called at your residence, I asked, in 
your absence, for your private secretary; but was informed that 

· he was not at home, and. had not been since last night. Whether 
his absence has any thing to do with that of the missing girl, I 
cannot tell. Of one thing I am sure, however, that neitber my-, 
self or family gave Miss Emilie any cause of dissatisfaction; and 
this only makes the whole affair the more mysterious. - _ 
"Awaiting your orders, I remain, with tlie greatest respect,-' 

. "Your faithful servant, · 
"Wx. WILMOT.'· 

The Fa.thet General had read this last note witli profound as .• 
touishment, iucrea.sing at every fresh line. until, almost beside 
himself with anxiety and rage, he was about to seize his hat, and 
hasten to see Mr. Wilmot, when his eye rested, for an instant, 
upon another note, lying upon the table, in the superscription of 
which he immediately recognised the band-writing of the eeere 
tar.y. Seizing this, and tearing it open, with an earnestness which 
indicated the feverish excitement of his soul, he read the follow. 
ing astounding intelligence: 

"NtuJ York, Thursday Night, 11 o'cl.ock. 
"To the Father General of the order of Jesuits in the United 

States. 
" REVEREND Sm, 

":Before this letter will have reached you, the writer will have 
been placed at a distance from the city, which will effectually 
prevent the possibitity of his being overtaken by you. Where 
he is gone to, or what his business, will perhaps but little inte 
rest you, when he informs you that he bas for ever renouuced 
Romanism, and embraced the cause of Protestant Christianity. 
Your past kiudness to 1M would not permit me to leave you, 
without bidding you farewell, and expressing for you, personally, 
my warm wishes for your future health and happiness. 
In the first drawer of the table in the library, you will find the· 

instrument of my conversion to Protestantism ; and the best 
pledge I could give you of my sincerity in wishing you well, ia 
the request that you will read that blessed volume, as I have 
done, until you " shall know the truth, and the truth. shall make '°" free.'' as it ha.s 1n.e. 

"Very respectfully yours, 
., PmTBO DI LoDETTI." 

It would be Impossible to portray, iu language, the state of ex• 
oitement into which the Father General was thrown by the per 
uea.l of this note. There he stood, pale with rage,-hia eyea flash• 
ing fire, bia teeth close set together; while the breath came thick 
and fast, hissing through his expanded nostrils. Presently, dash 
iug the note to the· floor, he stamped upon it, as though it had 
been the cause of his wrath, instead of beiug the mere vehicle 
through which the enraging information had reaobed him. 
"Purgatory and _Perdition!" at length exclaimed the infuriat 

ed Jesuit; "What II all tbia i Ia the whole herd of iDfemal epi. 
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rits let loose upon me P What next, I wonder P This nun, that 

· l have brought all the way from Canada, in order to play so im• 
portant a part in the great game for a fortune for our treasury; 
-•he, too, 1 suppose, will be found to have embraced that reli• 

_ gioq of fools-Protestantism-and t.o have eloped with tbia pious 
secretary of mine, who} instead of attending to my busiuess, has 
beeu reading tlu Bwk St. lguatius grant me patience! The 
Tile hypocrite seduces the nun from her allegiance to Heaven and 
to the Church-runs off with her-and then, with frozen impud .• 
enee, prates to me of' the instrument of his conversion to Protes 
tantism !'-Convenion to infamy, he should have said :-and 
tells me-aye!·tells the supreme head of the Jesuits in America I 
-to 'read that BLESSED volume !' -Curses upon it. and upon the 
brazen.faced knave!-' as he has done, until I shall know the . 
·lrutA'-wbich his infamous conduct has proved to be falsehood 
, and the truth shall make me free, as it has J,,im, ;~yes, he means,· 
ahall make me· as great a scoundrel aa himself. Holy Virgin! 
how can I bear such insolence as thisP-But _why stand I here 
thua, when every moment is precious-when they already have 
ft,Ql' de.ya start of me P I will away, and take instant measures 
for their apprehension and return to New York ; if, indeed, this 
ii not all pretence about their having gone from the city. Who 
bows but they are now skulking in 1!10me vile hole iu this very 
place; while this precious villain seeks to cover their retreat by 
throwing me upon the wrong scent P I will put my blood-hounds 
upon their track, be they where they may ; and it shall not be 
my fa.ult if they are undiscovered within twenty.four hours, if 
they have not.left the city. If they have, I swear.,, by all the· 
Saints in Heaven, to pursue them to the 'death, Ah! they little 
know my power, if_ they imagine that they can find a hiding .• 
place from my fury, in any spot on this green earth. Thanks to 
the Patron Saint of our order, we are spread' all over the wide 
world; and our agents are everywhere. Let me but get them 
once in mr power, and they shall realize the fearfulness of mi 
wrath, which they have so boldly provoked, an<l set at defiance. 

So saying, the enraged priest descended to the street, and, in a 
few minutes, was at the dwelling of Mr. Wilmot, and seated in 
his parlour, w.aiting his return from some busineee errand. 

CHAPTER XXVI. 
The fugitives arrive at Baltimore-Reside with Kr. l3amum-A prlvat.e 

wedding-Proceed in a vessel for New Orleans-Pleasurea ot a sea 
voyage-Alarm at the appearance of a supposed pirate-Preparation 
for action-Groundless alarm-·Arrival at New Orleau-Piety and 
prosperity of Pietro and Alice. 

)f&urwmLB, :Mr. Prentiss had reached Baltimore, with his com• 
panions, Pietro and .A.lice, and put up, for a day or two,at the· 
Indian Queen, then the best hotel 'in the place, and kept by that 
prince o.f landlords, since gone to hia long rea~ old.David Bar• 
num. Being an old friend of Mr. Prentisa, the latter soon took 
an opportunity of mentioning to him, in confidence, that Pietro 
and Allee were two young friends of his, who had run away for 
the purpose of getting married; th&t _he would much oblige them 
~ bringing to the hotel some minister, to marry them at six 
o-elooa Uiat- evening ; but that it muu. be doue iu thet moai pri,. 
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Yate po1n1>le manner, without letting any of the inmates of the 
family know anything about it. Mr. Barnum promiaed secrecy; 
made alt.the neceasary arrangements i and, at the appointed hour, 
the two fu~itive lovers were united in holy matrimony, in a pri 
vate parlour of the tavern, by the Rev. Dr. Inglis, then pastor of 
the First Presbyterian church in the city; no other witnesae1 be •. 
iD~present, save Mr. Prentiss and Mr. Barnum. 
The next day, it waa thought advisable for the newly-married 

couple to remain as much in-doors u possible, and even for them 
to take their meal, in their own room, to avoid all possibility of 
encounterinir any one who might be on the Iook-out for them; 
whilst Mr. PrentiB1 made the necessary arrangements for their 
departure in a fine ship of some three hundred tons, which waa to 
leave for New Orleans, on the following day. 
At ten o'clock, the next morning, the anchor had been wei~h~ 

the sails unfurled, the passengers all on board, when the eitlDal 
was ,iven, the canvass filled with the freshening breeze, and bid 
ding Mr. Barnum farewell, our little party, in high spirits. and 
hopeful of the future, were borne away from the wharf at Fell'• 
Point, by the noble vessel on whose deck they stood. Pa.Ping 
Fort McHenry,· they, after a while, emerged into the beautifal 
waters of the Chesapeake, and, with a smacking breeze, soon paia 
ed AnnapoJia, and reached the Capes, in twenty-four hours after 
leaving Baltimore. Here, the pilot having been discharged, the 
ship passed out into the waters of the ocean, and soon lost sight 
of )and. 
There was nothing novel to Pietro in a sea voyage; but to Alice 

it was a source of wonder and. delight. The wide expanse of W&• 
ter-the upbeaving waves-the blue sky reflected in the gr.ea\ · 
mirror beneath, where the ever changing' surface broke in cease 
leu beauty-the nnny monsters disporting in the briny fluid-the 
novel characters around her, .found in ·the weather-beaten sea. 
man,-the young sailor who was ma.king his first- voya..-;e,_;the 
bluff mate, and the tyrannical little captain, ae he strode the deck, 
monarch of the kingd,om, his ship, over which.he reigned with an 
iron rule-the strange sounds which constantly fell upon her ear 
these all afforded her food for pleasurable excitement, when, in. 
deed, she was well enough to be on deck; for, although she had 
escaped sea-sieknesa, to a considerable ex.tent, yet she suffered a 
JOOd deal. at times, from nausea, which compelled her to lie down 
m: her berth, for hours, 
They had already nassed these points so formidable to seamen, 

Bermuda and Cape Hatteras, and.were off Bahama, already round 
iog into the Gulf of Mexico, between Cuba. and the Florida Reefs, 
when, one mornin1t, at day-break, the look .• out: from the mast 
head cried, "sail-ho!° Instantly the cry was responded to on 
deck; and the captain, whose morninjt watch it was, hal'ing ant 
for his spy-glass, swept the horizon with it, until at last he dis 
. covered the two.topmaete of a rakish veeseJ, pee.rin,r just above 
the sea, while the hull, as yet, seemed buried beneath its waYeB. 
When first seen. the stranger was standing athwart the ship, and 
crossiug her path in the rear ; but, as soon as the latter. was.. dis 
covered by the former, she changed her course, and, bracing sharp. 
ly up in the wind, followed directly in the wa~ of th& ahip, with 
the manifest foteotion of overhauling or ov«~kioa hw. Ju 
aoon aa thi1mana,u.na wu,peroeiwd.b,1 the.captain, lie.inatutlY 
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' ordered the guns, of which he had several, to be cleared for .ac• 
tion-the larg~ brass swivel, which stood amid-ships, to be loaded 
with grape.shot, and those at the sides with chain-aot; the 
swords and small arms to be got ready, as well as the boarding 
pikes, and, in short, all hands to be ealled, and every preparation 
made for defence. While this was being done, :Mr. PJ:entiee, 
who bad heard the uproar, came on deck, followed, in a few mo. 
ments, by Pietro, who had also been awakened by the unusual 
trampiDg of the men overhead. The former immediately offered 
his services to the captain, in any way that he might be useful ; 
while the latter, doing the same, hastily returned to the cabin, to 
acquaint Alice with what was going on, and to see that her safety 
was provided fo:r, in the event of an action. Having arranged it - 
BO that she could retire into the hold, beneath the water line, the 
ahip not being fully laden, whenever the presence of danger should 
make it necessary, and having soothed her fears as much as possi 
b)e, be belted u"l'on his body a pair of large pistols with which he 
had provided bun.self before leaving Baltimore, and went upon 
the deck. 
He found that the stranger was gaining rapidly upon them; 

for, while the direction from which the wind blew was unfavonr 
able for the rapid progress of the ship through the water, it was 
the very one most suitable to the greatest speed of the clipper 
brit,? which was coming upon them with ¢ant strides. Her top 
masts bad first been seen, then her topsails, then her lower sails, 
and then her hull, rising black and threatening, as it were from 
the bosom of the oceau-her masts having that peculiar rakish 
appearance, for which this class of vessels-the clipper.built brigs 
of Baltimore-is so remarkable. Now she was within ei~ht or 
ten miles, "walking the water, like a thing of life;" while the 
ship seemed to creep at a snail's pace. On she came; her sides 
bristlioi with eannon ; ·her deck filled with dark-lookinz men, 
armed to the very teeth, with cutlasses and pistols stuck in their 
belts. 
"A pirate !-a pirate!" passed from lip l9 lip of the eta.I wart 

crew on board the ship ; while not a cheek blanched, nor a nerve 
quivered, as. standing in squads by their guns, the men looked 
each other in the eye, and felt that they could trust each other, 
and make a l?OOd defence. in the hour of need. 
"A pirate ;" said 1'1'.r. Prentiss to Pietro, while the lip of the 

latter quivered, and the moisture was in his eye, as he thought.· 
of Alice. . 
u A pirate!" said the Captain, in low tones, to the crew, while 

his small frame seemed to expaud and grow Iarzer, as, with fire. 
flashing eye and flushed cheek, he looked proudly upon them, as 
brave defenders of his gallant ship, aud added, " boys-let each 
one be true as.eteel, Hold your fire until I give the order; and 
we will blow him out of the water." 
'' Aye, that we will, sir," replied a acore of voices, in tones 

wbioh manifested their confidence in their commander and in 
each other. ;i. 
" Up with the ensign," cried the captain-" let us see what eo 

lours he shows." 
Up went the stare and atriJ>ea, floating lan~dly in the breese, 

from the spa11ker gaff. This was immediately followed by the 
ahibitioo of the aame 8ag from· the stranger •. 
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"What does that mean P" asked the captain, of the mate. 
"I do not know, sir, unless it be to deceive us. We had bette 

keep a good look out, or we shall have a bow-ohaser speaking to 
ua, m a few minutes," · 
"See:' said the captain, "there it comes even now." 
And, while he spake, there was a cloud of smoke, a flash, a re 

port; and a shot from one of the bow guns careered harmlessly 
past the ship, and sank hissing into the water just ahead of the 
good vessel. . 
" I do not know what he means !" remarked the captain., " un .• 

less be wishes us to heave to ; and that I do not mean to ue, un .• 
less he comes abreast of us." · 
On came the brig-she was now within a few yards of the ship; 

and, shootinf{ ahead, wheeled round her bows, and, brailing up 
the lower sails, floated broadside to the ship, distant some one or 
two hundred feet. 
"What ship is that?" cried the captain of the brig, 
"The ship Mercury, of Baltimore-niue day a out, bound for 

New Orleans. What brig is th~t ?" 
" The privateer Hero, of Baltimore, cruising on the coast for 

the enemy. Have you seen anything of him P" was the response 
of the clipper captain. 
" Nothing!" answered the commander of the Mercury; ,.and, · 

with a hearty cheer from his crew, replied to by three times three 
from that of the brig, both vessels filed away, each pursuing her 
own track, and were soon out of sight of each other. 
The.guns on board the ship were again covered-the arms and 

ammunition put away,_while the captain invited his passengen 
to breakfast, and, drawing forth a bottle of fine old wine, offered· 
as a toast-" Success to the privateer!" which all drank with en- 
tbusiasm. · 
In due time our travellers arrived at New Orleans, where Mr. 

Prentiss procured horses for the three, there being no better 
mea;s of conveyance, at that early day; and, in the course of a 
week, Pietro and his lovely wife were domesticated in the hospit 
able dwelling of their kind host and his most amiable compamon, 
who, being apprised, by her husband, of the interesting history 
of their guests, had given them that hearty welcome for whioh 
the South has always been so proverbial. . . 

\. Here Alice soon made herself useful and beloved, aa well asre .• 
markable for her simple and consistent piety as a Protestant 
Christian, while Pietro, bending the energies of his powerful in 
tellect to the study of the law, soon mastered its iutricacies, and 
was admitted to practice as a partner of his patron, Mr. Prentiss~ 
In the course of ten years, Pietro had become one of the moat 
prominent lawyers in all that region of country, and was elected 
to CQu~ress, where he stood high aa an intelligent, honest, and 
eloquent statesman, and was distinguised for his high-toned pat• 
riotism. He accumulated property, as well as gathered great 
hououre in the practice of his profession; and, when he died, left 
an ample fortune to his two children, the young Pietro and Alice, 
who were worthy scions of a noble stock. · 
Mr. Prentiss never regretted the trip that he had made to the 

Notth, in pursuit of his ward, Emilie de Vere, nor his interview 
with Alice Soule, which had resulted so mysteriously in the res 
cue of a most Interesting couple from the hands of a cruel and 
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•blood-thirsty persecution, which would have been the sure result, 
had this singular interposition of Divine Providence not been 
made in their favour-and it was to him a source of high gratifl. 
cation to relate the particulars of their history to his friends, 
whenever occasion served, and to leave them recorded among his 
papers, a.a a reminiscence of events which had occurred in bis 
own history in a diary of hia life, which he made for the use of 
his children. 

CHAPTER XXVII. 
'1'he Father OenE>ral's interview with Mr. Wilmot-An angry disputation 

-Crimination and re-crimination-The arch-plotter vows vengeance 
&lfainst his tool-Proceeds to put bis threat in execution-Interview 
with Mr. Ketchum-The Father General's orders to him-Scouts sent 
in all directions, in search of the fugitives-All search in vain-Mr. 
Wilmot and his family ruined, and turned out in the streeta-'.ri.diJip 
of the lost fugitives, from Father Beaupres. 

W:aleft the Father Genera.I seated in the parlour of !lr. Wilmoti 
awaiting his retum from some business errand in town, and wil 
now look in upon the interview which occurred between these 
two worthies. 
When Mr.. Wilmot returned from down town, as he called it, 

he found the Father General in no amiable mood ; and, no sooner 
had he opened the door of the room in which the latter was seat 
ed, than the General began a tirade of abuse, which was of t4e 
fiercest character. He upbraided him, in the coarsest language, 
for conniTanoe at the escape of the nun, and told him, to his face, 
that he was a liar and a scoundrel. Mr. Wilmot, although a 
Catholic, and a pliant tool in the hands of the J'eauits, having sc 
complished for them many a dirty piece of intrigue, was yet a 
man of some independence of feeling, as well as of very strong 
and irritable temper, and could not wholly repress the risings of 
resentment at the unreasonable conduct of the General, who,· 
borne away by disappointment at the fiight of Pietro and ~ce, 
would listen to no excuse upon the part of Mr. Wilmot, but 
BOught to wreak his vengeance upon the latter, whom be persist.. 
ed in considering a.a an accomplice. This the latter resented, and, 
forj?etting himself, indulged in some imprudent retorts, which 
but incensed the priest the more; until both were excited to the 
highest pitch, and fiercely hurled at each other epithets which 
could have only come from the lowest and most degraded con 
victs of our prisons and penitentiaries. At length, the General, 
fall of malice, and convinced in his own mind, that it was wholly 
impossible that the escape of Alice should have beeu without the 
connivance of Mr. Wilmot, said to him : 
"You shall smart for this, you scoundrel. You have, for pur 

poses of your own, and disregardful of the interests of the church, 
dared to brave mx anger, and aid this girl in her escape, or at 
least connived at 1t, to the great detriment of those intereats-'tia 
well ; you shall feel the weight of my anger before forty-eie:ht 
hours have rolled over your head. Mark well what I say. Wil 
liam Wilmot, your doom is sealed !" 
So saying, the General left the parlour, slamming to the door 

with violence behind him, and, with his countenance flushed with 
anger, went forth into the street, and sought, with hlll'ried 1tep1, 
Jail own dwelling. 
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.Having anived at home, and ascended to bis cabinet, he drew 

from the iron safe a large red pocket-book, and opening it, took 
out a small packet of notes of hand for various amounts, and 
from these, three, to which wa.s affixed the name of William Wil• 
mot, all of them dated some time back, due one day after date, 
and amounting together to six thousand seven hundred and fifty. 
two dollars, with interest from their date; and, hastily penning a 
note, rang the bell to summon a servant. Ou the appearance of 
the latter, he banded him the note, and bade him take it to_Mr. 
Ketchum, the lawyer, and bring back an immediate answer. - 
In about twenty minutes, the servant returned, and informed 

his master that Mr. Ketchum awaited his pleasure, in the draw 
ing-room below. 
"Show him up," wa.s the response of the Father General, who 

was deeply engaged in the examination of some papers which 
were lying upon the table before him. 
Mr. Ketchum, meanwhile, was introduced into- the cabinet, 

within whose walls be was, by the way, quite intimate, having 
frequently visited them before ; and being seated, the Geueral pro. 
ceeded to tell him, as much as he deemed necessary of the arrival 
and subsequent flight of the nun, requesting Mr. Ketchum to 
take immediate steps for the quiet search, throughout the city, 
for the fugitives; telling him that he would give him one thou 
aa.nd dollars, if successf ult and pay all the expenses incurred. 
Tht) lawyer, having received from the General a written descrip 
tion of the personal appearance of the fugitives, was about to re 
tire, for the purpose of instituting search after them, when the 
Father detained him, for a moment, to say that he wished him to 
take the three notes which he handed to him, preseut them for 
immediate payment, and if not paid at sight, to bring suit upon 
them, and get the money immediately. 
The lawyer, who was a nominal member of the Baptist church, 

but really a Jesuit in disguise, bowed low, and, promising to com 
ply with the instructions of the General, and to lose no time, 
withdrew to carry them into effect. lu the course of two hours, 
not less than thirty men were exploring the city, in every diree 
tion, in pursuit of the runaways, and inquiring at every probable 
or possible source for iuformation, but in vaiu ; while so quietly 
was this investigation made. and so eystemized, as to the district 
or quarter of the city in which each of the agents pushed hia iu 
quiries, that not one of these thirty agents knew anything of the 
rest, or that there were others besides himself engaged in the 
pursuit. 
Meanwhile, an officer appeared at the store of Yr. Wilmot, and, 

taking him to one side, presented the three notes for payment, 
informing him that, if they were not paid instantly, suit would 
be brought upon them, aud the money made, without regard to 
the consequences. 
Mr. Wilmot turned deadly pale, and told the officer that he 

could not possibly, at so short notice, raise such an amount; but 
that, if he could have four or five-days in which to do it., he 
thought he might possibly save himself from ruiu, by procuring 
assistance from some of his frieuds. The officer iuformed him 
that his orders were peremptory, and on his beiug told that Mr. 
Wilmot had not the money, and could uot pay the notes, he 
1erved a writ upon him, and took the legal steps necessary to se 
cure the prop~i, in the establishment from being made a.way with. 

179 
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In ten days from that time, the store of Mr. Wilmot, with all 

its eontente and the farniture of his dwelling, were sold under 
execution, and himself and family turned into the streets, beg 
gared. The Father General was avenged. 
No efforts, however, that he could put forth, by means of 

agents, by writing letters abroad, or otherwise, could procure any 
tidings of the fugitives, until at length a letter came from the 
Father Beaupres, at Baton Rouge, informing him of the arrival, at 
that place, of Mr. Prentiss, together with a young man and his 
wife, both of foreign features, who were Protestants, however, 
and inmates of his family, but about whom he could learn no 
thing. From the description given of their persona, nevertheless, 
the Father· General became convinced that they were the fugi 
tives, and immediately wrote to his correspondent at Baton Rouge, 
stating bis conviction on the subject, and requiring the priest 
there to give him constant information of their movements, and 
to learn all he could about them. Such, however, was the high 
respectability of their protector, and bis and their own vigilance, 
as they knew that they would be watched, and their lives be in 
jeopardy, that neither the Geuera.1 nor his subordinate ever dared 
to do aught against theo:t; or to their injury. 

CHAPTER XXVIII. 
Growing &buse of power by the Mother Superior-The Father General re 

aol ves to remove her by a. violent death-The Mother Superior detere · 
mines on a similar fate for him-Double-dealing or Sister Ma.rtlna 
By her exaggerated reports of the Father General's intrigues with the 
nuns, the :Mother Superior wrought up to a state of mazy-Fiendish 
exultation of Martina at the success of her scheme-The instruments 
ot death-Soliloquy and prayer of· the Mother Superior-Change la 
her deportment. 

MEA.NwmLE, the Mother Frances was becoming more and more 
involved in difficulty as .regarded the administration of rule in 
the Convent of Annunciation. The nuns were turbulent and re• 
bellious. The Father General received, from his private agents 
in the eatabliehment, accounts of the tyranny and oppression of 
the Mother Superior; but, as yet, nothing had been done by her, 
which would afford him the opportunity for which he had so long 
waited-nothing that would Justify her removal or degradation. 
. At length, wearied out, and his patience exhausted, for he was 
frequt,ntly called upon to visit the convent, and to interpose his 
authority for the adjustment of the difficulties which daily arose 
between the ruler and the ruled, he at last determined to take 
the matter into his own hands, and to adopt a course which 
would accomplish the desired end, without leaving any possibil 
ity of disagreeable consequences to himself.· In short, he .deter 
mined to hasten the departure of the good Mother from the scene 
of her tribulation and trial, a.nd to place her in a. situation to be 
canonized as a saint; rightly believing that the nuns of the Oon 
vent of the Annunciation would much rather worship her as a 
saint, enrolled among the departed worthies whose names are ao 
numerous among the devotees of the Catholic church, than obey 
her as a tyrant on earth; and that once out of the way, no par 
ticular inquiry would be msde by the inmates of the convent, aa 
to the mode of her death ; while her frieuds and admirers abroad 
oould be put off with any plaUBible tale. Having arrived at this 
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amiable conclusion, the General only awaited a fitting opponu- 
nity ; and for this he did not wait very long. · 
The Mother Superior, on her part, however, bad strangely 

enough arrived at a determination, not less full of good intention 
and of canonization for the Father General, than his for her. She 
had become apprized, in due time, not only of what bad taken 
place between the General and the deceased Sister Theresa; but 
through Sister Martina., whom the former bad unwittingly of 
fended, and who, at once, to avenge herself upon the General, 
and to mortify and annoy the Mother Superior, concealed nothing 
of what ebe knew to have transpired, for years past, in the his. 
tory of his connection with the nuns of the convent, the Superior 
-had learned all about his intrigues and coquettings with the fair 
sisterhood. Nor had the statement made to her been one of plain, 
unvaruished facts. but had been_greatly exaggerated. 
Sister Martina told her that the Father General never visited 

the convent, without spending a portion of his time in the room 
of this or of that nun ; that he sometimes met them io the garden, 
and sometimes received visits from them in his own room ; that 
she had more than once gone to the door of the latter, when she 
knew that he bad a. nun with him, and, putting her ear to the 
key-hole, bad listened to their whispering conversation, aud had 
overheard remarks made about her, that were of the most offen 
sive character. Indeed, the Sister Martina., in these conversa 
tions with the Mother Superior, spared not her Imagiuafiou, but 
delighted to draw largely-upon it, while she rejoiced in her very 
heart at the writhiogs of her listener, as the poison of jealousy 
and hatred diffused itself through her dark and ma.ligna.ut soul, 
With all the self-poeseesiou of the Mother Superior, the workinga 
of her mind would betray themselves-would speak out from her 
countenance, as the blood boiled in her veins, and thoughts and 
purposes of vengeauoe sprang up, clamorous for execution. 
Sister Martina had, by her address, wormed herself into the 

eoufideuce of the Father General, and had made herself necessary 
to his purposes. She was, iu fact, at that very time, carrying on 
for him an intrigue with a young and handsome nun in the con .• 
vent, who had but recently taken the vows of the order, and who 
was 011e of the converts from Protestantism, ma.de out of the fa .. 
mily of boarding pupils. This intrigue she did not hesitate to. 
communicate to the Mother Superior-and to apprise her that, 

· on that clay week, Sister Paulina. had consented to see the Father 
General, in the garden of the convent, in a. pretty little summer .• 
house that had been erected about a year before, and was now 
covered thickly with clematis and other J•rettv viues iu full bloom; 
the hour of their meeting to be midnight. Thanking: her for the 
information, the Mother Superior kissed the Sister Martina, with 
f,!rea.t apparent affection, and. bidding her be discreet. arid say no 
thing- to the General about the conversation that had taken place 
between them, dismissed her, for the present, saying that al).e 
woulu resume it at another time. 
Sister Martiua turned away with an expression of high satis .. 

faction upon her wrinkled and ugly features; while her deform .• 
ed. person receded from the presence of her Superior, with the 
stealthy tread and almost tortuous windin~a of a serpent; and, 
when abe bad reached her room, she exclaimed with a laugh. 
which was like t1.at of a. iiend who ha.a acoompliahed some infer 
nal purpose. 
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"Ha ! ha. I how the poison works ! How she writhed in my 

bands, as I let loose the scorpions of jealousy and rage in her 
soul ! How pale she became, and· then how flushed ! Ha! ha! 
It does me ~ood to see her thus tortured. I know how to play 
with her feelings, and my revenge for all the insults and injuries 
she has heaped upon me, shall be to take her in my band as I 
would a poor earth-worm, and my soul shall sate itself with ven 
geance, as I see hers writhing in a.~ony before me. Thus, too, 
will I have eatisfactiou for the iusult offered to me by the Father 
General. He called me the dwarfish virgin, did he, when talk• 
ing with Sister Paulina, and laughed at the idea of my never 
haviug had ' an offer of matrimony P' 'Tis well, I will goad this 
Mother Superior until, driveu to desperation, she shall commit 
some deed of violence; and then will I be revenged on both." 
The Mother Superior bad retired to her oratory, and there was 

engaged in walking up and down the small room ; her counten 
ance now deadly pale, as though she were suffering mortal agony, 
and now suffused with crimson, as though the feverish blood 
would burst the veins, and leap forth impatient of restraint. Vio 
lently agitated, she gesticulated angrily, while she at times mut 
tered to herself words of an~ry resolution and of dark and bloody 
purpose. At length, she paused for a. few moments, and, with 
her fore-finger and thumb supporting her chin as it rested upon 
them, her arms folded upon her bosom, she stood sternly think 
fog; then, approaching the escritoire, she unlocked it, and draw 
forth a short dagger, enclosed in a silvet sheath, and, takiug it 
from the scabbard, felt its point, with great care, as if she would 
assure herself of its sharpness and readiness for use. Apparently. 
satisfied, she replaced it, and then, approacbing a small table on 
one side of the room, upon which stood a beautiful work-box, In 
laid with mother of pearl-the ~ift of the FatherGeueral in other 
days-she unlocked it, and drew forth a. small, white paper, neat 
ly folded, which, on being opened, was found to contain a whitish 
powder. This she looked at, for a moment, with a mingled ex 
pression of joy and sadness, and, putting it back into its recepta 
cle, resumed her walk, from time to time, audibly expressing her 
self thus: 
" 'Tis a life of toil, and care, and anxiety, at beat: why should 

I wish to live P · 
1• He, whom alone I have loved in all the world, has ceased long 

since to care for me-has loug deceived me-and now, loves 
another-he must atone for bis infidelity to me. 
" His vile paramour shall perish in his arms. 
" I will be avenged !'' · 
Thus, communing with her own thoughts, she spent an hour or 

more, and then, throwing herself upon her knees before the eru .• 
oifix, beut her head iu prayer to the Virgin, while she implored 
"the Mother of God" to aid her in the purposes which sbe had 
formed. Thus do the self-deluded devotees to a soul-destroying 
superstition, insult high Heaven, by imploring their objects of 
worship to assist them in the accomplishment of the most diabo 
lical of crimes. 
Having completed her orisons, she arose, calm and tranquil, and 

went forth from the oratory, with firm determination written up 
on her brow, and with a placidness of manner which did not fail 
to attract the attention of the inmates of the family, and was re- 
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i - verted to by more than one of them after the occurrence of event. 
which transpired within the next ten days, and whose recital will 
occupy the ensuing chapter. Indeed, more than once, during thia 
interval, the attention of the nuns was attracted to the very pecu 
liar deportment of the Mother Superior, who seemed, at times, to 
be lll'eatly abstracted in thought, yet to have suddenly grown 
kinder in the treatment of those around her, and voluntarily to 
to commend herself to their regard, by the reformation of some 
abuses, and the institution of some regulations which conduced 
to their comfort 

CHAPTER XXIX. 
The Father Ge11er11.I•s visit, to the convent-His eenrteeus and affable re. 

ception-The Mother Superior suddenly changes her demeanour, and 
accuses him of inconstancy-He solemnly denies the accusation-Sh~ 
reiterates the charge, and requests him to swear, by the virgin, that it 
is false1 ere she will believe him-She stabs him, while taking the oa.th 
-Pauhna, another victim to her guilty passion, stabbed by the Mo 
ther Superior, in the arbour-Destroys herself by poison. 

Son eight days after the time of the last conversation which OC• 
curred between the Mother Superior and Sister Mattina, as rela.t .• 
ed in the preceding chapter, the F~ther General paid a visit to the 
Convent of the Annunciation. 
He was received, by the Superior, with an unusual degree of 

kindness and affability; an unusual manifeatatiou of gratificaf 
tion at bis arrival, which did not fail to attract his notice; and 
when, on inquiry of several of the nuns. in private, they inform 
ed him that, for a. week past, a remarkable change seemed to have 
come over the spirit of their ruler; that, in short, she had spoken · 
to them in tones of kindliness-bad made several important 
ebanees in the establishment, of her owu accord; and had, dur .• 
ing that time, been very much reserved, it is true, and had worn 
a very pensive countenance, yet had given no fresh occasion for 
complaint-the General was surprised, yet pleased, and began to 
imagine that, at length, without a.ny effort on his part, the Mo• 
tber Superior bad determined to change her policy ; while he 
:was not a little gratified to think that be would not be compel 
led, after all, to resort to a mode of redress which was really re 
pugnaut, even to bis feelin~s,•unscrupulous as he was in regard 
to the adoption pf means for the accomplishment of his enda 1 
ever actiug upon the. prime motto of the order, that " the ena 
sauctifies the means." · 
He was introduced into the parlour of the convent, where tbe 

nuns and bearding pupils were assembled to greet him. The 
Mother Superior exerted herself to entertain him : her noble con 
versational powers appearing to be taxed to their utmost, to make 
the visit a most agreeable one. The tea-table was supplied with 
several unwouted delicacies, which were freely shared iu by all 
present. Happiness and contentmeut sat, for the time, on all 
faces, wbile none seemed to eujoy the occasion more than the Su 
perior. The Father General was surprised, yet deceived-and 
sought in vain to read the oountenauce of the Superior. She met 
bis eye without qu.a.iling, and appeared to look upon him with 
unueual affection. Whatever were her real feelings, they were 
so completely disguised as to be beyond the reach of detection. 
No one for a moment dreamed of the poasible ooourrence of an.7•· 
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thing, in the course of a few hours, which would fill every mind 
with horror, and cause even the dark-hearted Martina to tremble 
with affright. It was a scene of masterly acting on the part of 
the Superior; only finding its counterpart in that whicli took 
place in her private parlour and in her oratory; within the two 
or three.hours immediately succeeding the pleasant interview of 
the members of this numerous family around the tea-table-or in 
tboee in which, at different periods in the history of the Jesuits- 
their brightest geniuses have exhibited the most perfect control 
over every thought and feeling, as well as over every physical or 
Jan which could outwardly convey an idea. of what was passing 
mternally~ and in which the mantle of fairest hypocrisy has been 
thrown over the darkest and most damnable inteuts and purposes. 
Rising from .the tea-table, the Mother Superior,.with her most 

graceful and winning manner, invited the Father General to the 
- private parlour, for conference, as shesaid, upon the affairs of 
the convent, and, preceding him, led the way to that room which 
had witnessed so many curious interviews between these two re 
markable characters. 
Having entered this retired apartment, where no prying eye 

could reach them, the Superior, having fastened the door, as she 
usually did when she had any very important communication to 
make, most courteously invited the General to be seated, and, 
placiog herself by his side upon the sofa, took bis hand in here, 
and, in tones of the softest note, recalled images of the past, 
scenes which had long gone by, and, while the tear stood in her 
eye, liDgered upon reminiscences of endearment and of fondness 
which were common to them both, and which, while they oast a 
sadness upon her features, touched his heart, and melted it into 
an unwonted mood, covered over as it was with the crust of sel 
fishnese, and indurated by the feelings and dark purposes which 
had so long dwelt there. He joined freely in the conversation, 
and seemed to take pleasure Ju gratifying the state of mind into 
which the Superior had fallen. 
Thus passed away an hour, when the Superior arose, and, push 

ing aside the sliding panel which separated the private parlour in 
which they were seated, from the bed-chamber, invited the Gen 
eral to visit her oratory, where she had, she said, something to 
show him. Passing through the chamber, they soon stood in the 
room beyond, where, opening a small cabinet, she showed him tho 
variouepreeeute which she had received from him, from time to 
time, arranged together upon the shelves. Here was the pretty 
work-box iulaid with mother of pearl ; a richly bound breviary, 
with golden clasps; a beautiful crucifix in ivory; a variety of or 
naments in gold, gemmed with rich jewels; several volumes in 
elegant bindings ; aud many articles 0£ price and vertu; all of 
which she seemed to have treasured up with treat care, and to 
have preserved as token, of affection, Puttiug her arm around 
him, and reclining her head upon his shoulder, while she pointed 
to these gifts thus arranged in their beautiful receptacle, she said 
to him, in accents which fell upon his ear with peculiar signifl- - 
canoe, and which caused him to trem ~e, he knew not why, yet so 
as to be evident both to her and to himself,- 
" Francois, once you loved me; but now you love me not. The 

evidences of your former affection I have ,:rathered together here, 
and have debghted to look upon them. It is pleasant to do so 
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' still, although that affection is now transferred to another, and 
has been shared with others, while I fondly thought it was all 
my own!' 
" You wrong me, Louise, indeed you do," replied the General. 
"Nay, Francois, do not attempt any longer to deceive me, nor 

yourself. You love me not. Another, now in this building, has 
yoor affections-you know it-God knows it," - 
" 'Tis false as midnight is remote from noon-day!" cried the 

.Jesuit. 
"And yet at midnight-but two hours hence-you are to meet 

Paulina in the arbour in the garden. Is it not so P" 
"It is not so/' replied the General. "Paulina! Paulina ['' he 

added, suddenly assuming a thoughtful attitude, as if endeavour 
ing to call some one to his mind whom he had forgotten-" Pau 
lina-I know no one of that name-who is she i"' 
"The young nun who but recently took the veil." 
"Ah ! I recollect her now," responded the General-" I recol 

lect her now, but have uever seen her since the day upon which, 
in the chapel, she assumed the religious habit. Who can have 
told you that I was to meet her iu the garden to-night P" 
"No matter who told me," said the :Mother Superior, "if it be 

not so. You know how I loved you-with what rare affection. 
It ia no wonder that I should be jealous, when I am eousclcua 
that I grow old, and that my attractions are not what they once 
were. But no matter-if you are sincere in what you have just 
said-if you really are not pledged to meet Paulina in the arbour 
to-night, at midnight, place your hand upon that crucifix, and 
swear, by the Virgin, that it is not so ; and I will believe you, and 
love you with all my heart's deepest love." · 
Without a moment's hesitation, the Jesuit approached the cru 

cifix, and, standing with his back towards the Mother Superior, 
placed his baud upon the symbol of his faith, and made the 80• 
lemu declaration of his undivided .attachment to, and affection 
for, her. 

Mnanwhile, as he had advanced to the erueiflx, and while hie 
hand was placed upon it, the Superior had drawn forth, from her 
bosom, the dagger whose point she had examined with such care 
a few days before, and, stepping up quietly behind him, just as 
he prououuced the words- 
" I call upon thee, most Holy Mother of God, to witness that I 

love Louise, and Louise on earth-" . 
She plunged the da$?,zer to his heart, crying, as she did so- 
" Perjured wretch! die, and ,zo to perdition, with the damning 

falsehood yet trembling upou thy lip. Go, reap the abuudaut 
h arrest of your falsehood and treachery, in the regious of eternal 
iufamy and woe I" 
With a cry of mortal agony, the Father General fell to the 

floor, suddenly turning half round, as the weapon penetrated his 
vitals, so as to 'fall uot upon his face, but upon his side; and the 
blow, having been but too fatally aimed at bis heart, a convulsive 
tbfoe or two ensued, and Louise stood alone, there in her oratory, 
with the dead body of Francois Jubert lying at the foot of the 
crucifix, upon which he had but the moment before perjured 
himself. 
Louise, the Mother Superior, drew from her pocket & handker 

chief, with which she carefully wiped the blade ol the dagger; 
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· and then, replacing the latter in its abeath, and throwing the baud. 
kerchief upon the floor, she stood for a few moments with her 
armafolded,lookingdownupon thedeadbody,andthuaexclaimed- 
u If there be an hereafter, Francois Jubert, you are now in per. 

ditiou, and I am aveugedfor the wrongs you have done me. Two 
hours more, and she, whom you would have ruiued, this night, 
aa you have ruiued me, will be in eternity too ! I, too, shall quiet 
ly follow. The morning'e sun will arise to see us pale and ghast-. 
ly, and to tell to the world the story of woman's love, of woman's 
reveuge 1 Francois, I .will soon be with yon.'' 
So aayiog, she turned away, looking the door of the oratory be. · 

hind her, as she entered the bed-chamber, and throwing herself 
upon the bed, remained quietly there until the convent clock told 
the hour of midnight. 
Arising from her couch, she threw a cloak around her, and, 

drawing the hood bver her head, passed through the private par 
lour, carefully locking the door, and groping her way along the 
corriaor, and down the great stairway until reaching the back 
door, she went out into the dark night, and stealthily advanced 
to the garden. Here she found thefate closed ; and, rightly sup 
posing that no one as yet had passe before her, she entered, and 
hastened to the arbour. Here, listening for a. moment to ascertain 
if any one were there, she entered, and, taking her seat, awaited 
the coming of the Sister Paulina. 
The arbour was constructed of lattice work, with large intervals, 

but was so thickly overgrown with clematis and other running 
vines, as that whatever little light was emitted fro~ the stars was 
entirely excluded, and all was darkness within. Yet, as the en 
trances were at either end, oue seated within could very distinctlt 
recognize the person of him or her who should seek to enter. 
The Superior had not been loug seated before a light step wu 

heard advancing towards the arbour ; and presently she distin• 
guished the figure of the Sister Paulina peering into the dark .• 
neas, as if endeavouring to ascertain if any one were there. 
"I will seat myself {':r a while," she said, "until he comes. He 

will be here presently.' 
So saying, she entered, and seated herself directly opposite to 

the Superior, who, having previously drawn forth the same dag .• 
ger which she had used, a short time before, for the destruction 
of the Father General, suddenly sprang forward, and, seizing the 
trembling girl, before she had time to scream or to make the least 
reaietauce, plunged the weapon into her bosom, exclaiming, aa she 
did 80- 
" Die, base wanton ; I am the Mother Superior." 
The poor girl was not instantly killed; aud the Superior, find .• 

Ing this to be the case, gave her two successive stabs with the 
sharp instrumeut, before signs of life ceased to be exhibited; theo, 
throwing dowu the weapou, by the aide of the dead body, she left 
the arbour, and, regaiuiug the building, went up stairs to her cham 
ber; leaviug the door, leading, directly iuto it, unlocked, Going 
to a table upon which stood a decanter of water and a goblet, she 
took from her bosom the folded paper, which she had looked at 
in her oratory, & few days before ; and pouring its contents into 
the water, she drank the poieoned liquid, without pausing or he 
aitation. Then, lying down upon her couch, she composed her 
limbs decently, and 100n fell into a lethargy, from the efieotaof 



Suppressed Anti-Jesuit Dowments 3549 

Mysteries of a Convent. 187 
the poisonous drug she had swallowed. Anon the potion begun 
to work its deadly office; and, ere the light of morning dawned 
on the convent, the Mother Superior, burdened with all her crimes, 
was summoned into the presence of her Maker. 
Thus perished, by her own band, this extraordinary woman, 

who, had she been early trained up in the priuclples of a pure aud 
holy religious life, might have become an ornament to her sex. 
Deprived, in early life, of the care and attention of her mother, 
and subjected to the stern aud almost unparental temper and dis 
:position of her father, she, no doubt, early imbibed some of those 
Ineipient traits of character which so awfully marked her future 
guilty career. Aud then, another important adjunct in smother 
ing her better feelings was, the circumstance of her being sub 
jected, in the days of her youth, to be a sufferer from the direful 
events which overspread her unhappy country, during the reign 
of terror that marked the French revolution. But the great 
source from whence sprung the turbid streams which blackened 
and defiled her future life, was unquestionably to be traced to the 
soul-destroying dogmas and vile superstition which so peculiarly 
characterize the Romish system. She was undoubtedly a woman 
of strong passions; and, for the accomplishment of her purposes, 
and the attainment of any object she had beut her mind upon, 
no obstacle appeared too difficult for her to surmount, nor any 
crime too heinous for her to perpetrate, so that, by so doing, she 
might be enabled to gratify her pride, her lust, and her ambition. 
To rule and domineer over. others was her darling object; and 
woe be to that daring individual who called in question, or en 
deavoured to thwart, her authority l No subtlety or cunning. 
could circumvent her vigilance. She was a thorough Jesuit; and 
duplicity and subterfuge were allies which she had ever ready at· 
command, to assist her in any nefarious project on whfoh her 
mind was bent. In short, she was a fit instrument to carry out 

. the great object which Papery has ever aimed to accomplish, 
namely, to increase the number of its deluded victims, however 
base and dishonourable the means employed to accomplish that 
object, and to destroy heretics, and every other obstacle that op 
posed the success of this unholy design. 

CHAPTER XXX. 
Alarm and consternation in the convent-Discovery of the dead bodfea 

Tbe bodies of the Mother Superior and Sister Paulina Iaid in the satne 
gl'&Ve-All effor s to elucidate the mystery in vain-The offices of Fa 
ther General and Mother Superior tilkd up-Partial revetadons and 
suspicions of the dying Sister Martma.-Clo11ing remarks. 

GREAT was the cousternation, the next morning. in the C."lnveot, 
when, after matins, from which the nuns missed both the Father 
General and the Mother Superior. as well as the Sister Paulina 
a servaut went to the room of the Superior, and found her, after 
ineffectually knockiug at the door, stretched lifeless upon her bed; 
her very handsome features wearing a very slight indication of a. 
momentary pa.ng of pain. . 
The servau t was horror-struck at what she beheld. and soon 

raised the alarm, by her cries, when the room was quickly tbrong- 
ed by the astonished and terror-stricken nuns, whot gazing at 
the corpse, and then in oue another's faces, aeemed to ask of eaoh 
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other the question-" Who has done this P" No answer, how• 
ever, wa.s returned: and a.ll wa.s enveloped in mystery, perplexity, 
and fear. . 
As soon as the excitement respecting the deceased Mother Su .. 

perior was somewhat abated, the attention of the nuus wa.s di 
rected to the missing Father General. Search was made fur him, 
thoughoutthe couvent, iu every room to which they could gain 
access, but he was nowhere to be found ; aud they gave over 
their endeavours to find him, under the impression that he had 
left the convent. 
The anxiety of the nuns, on account of the non-appearance of 

the Sister Paulina amongst them, was not so great; as they ima 
gined she might be detained in her cell, through indisposition. 
Great, however, was the consternation and dismay of the whole 
sisterhood, wheu, au hour or two after finding the body of the 
Mother Superior, two or three of the nuns, who were walking in 
the garden, entered the arbour, and there found the dead body of 
Sister Paulina, stabbed in three places, and surrounded by a pool 
of blood. · They were almost petrified with astonishment and 
dread, and looked around, expecting that some assassin was lurk 
ing near, and that they might probably be the next victims. Re •. 
covering, however, from their stupor, they summoned assistance, 
and had the body conveyed into the house. 
At length, on the afternoou of the second day, after they had 

interred the Mother Superior and the Sister Paulina, and that 
most strangely too, in the very same grave, it occurred to some of 
the nuns that they had not looked iuto the on.1.~ory •. This they 
found locked; but, on breaking into the room, how they were . 
shocked to discover the lifeless form of the Father General upon 
the floor, lying at the foot of the beautiful crucifix. Everything 
iu this room, as in the bed-chamber and in the pri vate parlour, 
wore an air of intense repose. There were no signs of violence, 
or of mortal struggle between conteudiug parties. Who could 
have perpetrated the dark deeds which met the gaze of the nuns, 
and of the priests who bad been sum moued to their aid, iu the 
oratory, the bed-chamber, and the arbour in the gardeu P 
It was a. mystery which none could unravel. And, taking into 

consideration the high position of at least two of the parties-« 
tbe head of the order of Jesuits iu the United States-the Supe 
rior of the Convent ·of Annunciation-there was a daring attach 
ed to the perpetrator of the deed, which showed that the assassin 
was of no common order. 
Every nun, every inmate of the family, was carefully and most 

rigidly sorutiuized, questioned, and cross-q uestioued, but all in 
vain : nobody kuew auf,rht about it, save those who had been ae 
tors in that dreadfully tragedy, and they were past beiug ques 
tioued. Sadness aud gloom fell upon the inhabitants of the con 
veut. The suite of rooms, hitherto appropriated to the Mother 
Superior, were carefully locked up-everything remaiuiug j uat aa 
she left it, aud eoutinued so for years. · 
The place vacated by the death of the Father General was duly 

filled-that of the Mother Superior was also supplied-the dead 
had been buried and well.nigh forgotten, when, a.t Ieugth, the. 
Sister :Martina came to lie upon her death- bed ; and, couscienee 
prompting her, she sent for the then Superior of the convent, and 
related to her the events, in the life of her predecessor, with which 
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the dying nun stood in anywise connected ; the conversa.tiona 
which had taken place between the Mother Frances and herself; - 
her jealousy and writhings under the feelings which the conduct 
of the Fathe1· General had awakened in her bosom; and the BUB• 
pieioua that were aroused in the mind of Sister Martina, on the 
discovery of the dead bodies. that the Mother Frances herself was 
the murderer of the General,of the nun, and then had taken poi. 
BOD to destroy her own life. · 
There seemed, to the Mother Superior, to whom this relation 

was made, but too much ground to believe that it was &s the dy. 
iog nun suspected ; but, beyond these suspicions, there was but 
little positive evideuce of any kind. · 
The threats uttered against Julia Moreton, as recorded in ano 

ther portion of this work, and their fulfilment, will, together with 
the eveuts trauspiring in the life of Pietro di Lodetti and his wife, 
subsequent to their settlement in Louisiana, afford material for a 
continuation of the story, should the reception of that which is 
now given to the public, be such as to iuduee the writer to ven• 
ture upon a second application of his pen to a sort of composition 
to which it has been hitherto a str~nger. He does not pretend 
to say that any of the personages of this drama are real, nor any 
of the events which he has recorded are true; but he does believe 
that events, not wholly dissimilar, have occurred, and may occur 
again. He does believe that the true spirit of Jesuitism has been 
portrayed; and that dark, and forbidding, and abhorrent, as may 
be the picture, it but too faithfully depicts the principles and 
practices of an order which requires vows of poverty, chastity, 
and obedience, only in order to wealth, to impunity, and to sen 
sual indulgence-to the subversion of civil, religious, and intel•. 
Ieetual liberty, and to the substitution of an iron oppression a.nd . 
a bloody superstition. He has, in short, written his story in al 
strong terms as he was capable of, in order to symbolize. that 

. which cannot be too darkly or too strongly coloured, and in re 
. ference to which, after all that has or can be ima~ined of it, it 
may still be affirmed that truth is stranger than .fiction. 

CONCLUSION. 
Summary-Lessona to be gained from a right use of the narrative-The 

duty of parents-Cautions to young persons-Connection between Pe 
pery and intidelity-~ure downfall of error and superst.ition.-Earneet 
entreaty to embrace the trutb. 

IN reviewing the foregoing narrative, the reader may perceive 
some very important lessons. The first is, that, when we sustain 
the· responsible office of parents, we should be very careful iu the 
training and culture of the minds of the children committed to 
our care. The second, that the impressions we imbibe in thed&fl 
of our childhood and youth, have much to do with our career m 
after.life. The third, that we should be ver, cautious how we 
give ear to those who are ever ready to iustil into our minds er. 
roueous and pernicious priuciples aud tenets, which, if fostered - 
and cherished, may, eveutua.lly, peril the safety of our uever.dy. 
ing souls. There are other importaut lessons to be gained by 
the careful perusal aud diligent study of this narrauve ; but 
these, for the preaeut, shall au.tlic@ fo.r the }ll.lf]tQ88 of a shod 
oommont. 
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1 There are few parents but wish the temporal and eternal wel• 
fare of their offspring ; and yet, how of ton is it the case that, from 
a mistaken policy or want of proper judgment, the course they 
take for the attainment of the object they have at heart, is the 
one diametrically opposed to the accomplishment of their wishes. 
This has been exemplified in several instances in the course of this 
narrative. Parents, who had a. conscientious dread of the evils 
of Popery, ·yet, without seriously reflecting on the step they were 
takio~, have placed their children in the very vortex of the evils 
they most dreaded. Beware, then, I say again, parents, how you 
act in regard to the training and culture of those who are dear 
to you. 
But what shall I say to those who are in the morning of life P 

-""hose prospects are bright and ~lowing with fancied happiuess 
in store for their future yearsP You have not yet begun to ex 
perience the realities of life; -but, be assured, those realities will 
be dark and troublesome, or brijlbt and cheering, according as 
you commence your career in life's journey. You are surround 
ed by temptations; and one false step may be productive of in 
calculable misery in this world, and-everlasting woe in another. 
Store, then, your youthful minds with the truths of God's word; 
these will guide and direct you in the devious path which you 
may have to tread; and will prevent you from listening, with a 
willing ear, to the wily sophistry of those who would endeavour 
to lead you astray from the path of rectitude and truth, into the 
w11y that ends in destruction, misery, and eternal death. · 
The present age is peculiarly remarkable for the shenuous 

exertions which the enemies of the pure and unadulterated reli 
gion of Jesus Christ are ma.king to bring discredit upon its divine· 
doctrines and precepts. Infidelity (and I consider the Romish 
1uperatitions as nearly assimilated to infidelity as any false sys 
tem can be) is openly and unblushingly advocated in the ears of 
congregated thousands of our fellow.creatures. There are J'e .• 
auits,-not belonging to the Romish system only,-going about 
the length and breadth of our land, striving to propagate their 
aoul-destroying principles, and imbue the minds of the ignorant 
and unwary with error, superstition, and unbelief. But what 
ava.il P All their puny efforts will be abortive, and will recoil 
upon their own heads. 
Who, that have read the foregoin~ pages, but must shudder at 

the harrowing scenes and the dreadful acts therein portrayed P 
And these are the consequences of the blind implicit faith in a 
system repugnant to the genius of Christianity. Roman Ca.th~ 
licism, aa it is believed and practised in most of the monasteries 
and convents, is a. system that is fraught with the grossest delu 
lions, and pregnant with the most calamitous results to those who 
believe in its fallacious doctrines. Many who have held hi!?h 
places in the Catholic church, in pa.st ages, have been tained with 
the blackest crimes; and, even in the present day, there are dig 
nitaries in that church. on the continent of Europe, whose lives 
and conduct are as different from the lives and conduct of the 
Auostlea, as light is from darkness. I would not be uncharitable, and denounce all who are connected with that · denomination. 
There are good men to be found amon~st that body; but, taken 
u a whole, the great majority are designing, base, hypocritical, 
and treacherous. But 1t is the system-religion it can acarcel7 
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be called-which I denounce: it is closely connected with inftdet .• 
ity, and is the source of more crime and suff eri.ng than any other 
system that prevails amongst mankind. "Come out of her, then, 
my people, and be ye separate ; touch not the unclean thing, lest 
ye be defiled." · 
The time is approaching, when Popery, and every other false 

form of worship, shall give place to the genuine and unadu!tera 
ted worship of the true and living God, and of bis Son, Jesus 

.. Obrist :-wheu the mists of i~oorance and JlUperstitioo shall be 
chased away by the light of the life-giving beams of the Word of 
Truth. Yes, Babylon must fall; the Mother of Harlots must be 
brought low; and images and crucifixes, and every other idol, 
shall be cast away; and peoples and nations shall bend the knee 
to Jesus, and acknowledge him Lord· over all, blessed for ever 
more! May all who read these pages, be instrumental, through 
the bleaainz of Almighty God, in hastening that glorious time, 
when the kingdoms of this world shall become the kingdoma of 
God, and of his Christ. 

End of Book 
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