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CHAFIER XI(1. CoNTINUED
THE BUGLARY

*One wonld think that Spoilsport
heard something,’ sald Agricola. They
listened—but  heard only the wind
sounding through the tall tries of the
boulevard

Now | think of It
garden-door Is once upen,
Spollsport with us’

“Yes: for If thers is & walteh - dog he
will settls him.  And thea he will give
us motice of the approach of those who
go the rounds,  Desldes he I8 &0 Intel
lgent, so attached Rose  and
Blanche, that (who knows?) he may
help to discover the plivce wher Lthey
wre ITwenty tmew 1 have seoly 0
find them in the woods, by the mos
extraordinary instinet

A glow and solemn knell here arome
above the nolse of the wind: It was the
firnt atroke of twelve

That note reemed o ccho m mirnfally
through the souls of Agricola and his
fuiher. Mute with smotion, they
shudderad, and by a sponiancous
movement, sach grasped the hand of
the other. In gplie of themsslves, thelr
bearis kept time 10 every siroke of the
clock, ns oach SUCCOSEIVE vibration was
prolonged through the gloomy silence
of the night.

At the last stroke, Dagobert sald io
hig gon, in o firm volce: ‘It I8 midnight
Shake hands, and let us forward!

The moment was declslve and wol-
oemn. ‘Now, father, gnld Agrieoln, "we
will ot with as much eraft and daring
ns thieves going to pillage a strong
box.'

80 saying. the smith teok from the
gack the cord and hook: Dagobert
armod himself! with the iron bar, amll
both sdvanced cantiously. following
the wall in the direction of the little
door, sithated not far from the angle |
formed by the street and Lthe houlevard,
They stopped from time to time, to
Hsten attentively, trying to distingnish
those nolses which were not caused |
either by the high wind or the rain

It continued lght enough for them
10 be able to see surroinding objeots, |
and the smith and the aoldier soon
galnad the Hitle door, which appeared
much decayod, and hot vory strong.

*Good!' sald Agricola to his father.
q¢ will yield at one blow’ .

The smith was about to apply his
shoulder vigorously to the door, when
Spolleport growled hoarsely, and made
a ‘point’ Dagobert sllenced the dog
with a word, aml grasping his son's
arm, &aid to him in a whisper: ‘Do not
stir. The dog has scented some one in
the garden.’

Agricola and his father remalned for |
pome minntes motioniess, holdipg thelr
Lreath and listening. The dog. in obe-
dience to his master, no longer growl.
ed, but his uneasiness and agitation
wore dlsplayed more atd more. Vet
they heard nothing

“The dog must have been doceived,
father,’ whispered Agricoln,

1 am sure of the contrary.
move’

After some seconds of expectalion,
Spollsport  cronchad  down adruptly
and pushed his nose as far ns possihle
woide  th e door, snulfing un the xir

, sre coming,' sadd  Dagober
I I his son

Lot us draw off a litle distancs, re-
plied Agricoln.

‘No, ald his futher; ‘we must listen
It will be time to retire, if they open
the door. Here, Spollsport! down!’

The dog obeyed, and withdrawing
from the door, crouched down at the
foet of his master. Some sconds after,
they heard a sort of splashing on the
damp ground, eaused by heavy foot- |
#teps in puddles of water, and then the
sound of words, which, carriel away
by the wind, did not réach distinetly
the ears of the soldier and the smith

"They are the people of whom Mother
Bunch told ns, golng their round,” sadd
Agricola to bis father

‘S muech the better. There will he
an interval before they come roumd
again, and we shall have some (WO
hours before us, whthout interruption
Our affair is all right now '

By degrees, the sound of the fool-
Eteps became Jess anil less distinet, and
at Tast dled away altagethers,

Now, quick! we must not lose® any
time, sald Dagobert to his son, after
walting about ten minutes; ‘they are
far emotigh, lat s Lry lo open the
door.”

Agricola leanad his powerful
der apninst i, and pushed vienrowsd
but the door did not give way, not-
withstanding its age

‘Confound it!" sald Agricola: ‘there
§2 & bar on the Inslide. 1 am sure of
ft, or thess old planks won'd not have
resisted my welght

“What l& to be done?

1 'will 2cale the wall hy means of the
cord and hook, and open the door from
the other slde.’ y

®n savineg Aericoln took the entd
and after severnl attempts, sneceeded
in fixing the hook un the coping of the
wall,

‘ Now, father, give me a log up; 1
will help myself up with the cord:
once astride on the wall, 1 can easily |
turn the hook. and get down into the
garden.’

The soldier leaned ngainst the wall,
and joined his two hands, in the hol-
low of which his son piaced one of his
feet, then mounting upon the robust
shoulders of his father, he was able,
by help of the cord, and some irregn-
larities in the wall, to reach the top.
T'nfortunately, the smith had not per-
eceived that the coping of the wall was
strewed with broken bottles, so that
he wounded his knees and hands; but,
for fear of alarming Dagobert, he re-
presged every exclamation of pain. and
replacing the hook, he glided down the
¢ord to the ground
close by, ard he hastened fto it; a
strong wooden bar had indeed secured
it on the inside. This was removed,
and the lock was in s0 bad a state,
that It offerad no resistance 0 & Vo
Jent effort from Agricola. The door
was opened, and Dagobert entered the
garden with Spoillsport

‘Now,' said the soldler to his som,
‘thanks to you, the worst is over. Here
18 & means of escape for the poor chil-
dren, amxd Mdlle. de Cardoviile. The

ftather — when the
shall we takn

Do not

shoanl

The door was

| thing s now to fAnd them, without ac-
cident or delay. Spolisport will go be-
fore as a scout. Come, my good dog'’
added  mgoatit Bldve A sl
poftly!

Immedintely, the intelligont animal
advanced a few steps, sniflfing and [ist
ening with the care and caution of a
hound searching for the game

By the halfdight of the elouded
moon, Dagobert and his son perread vied
roiitid them a V-shapead grove of tall
irees. at which several paths met. Un-
certain which 1o chose, Agricola sald
to hin father: Let us take the path that
runs alongside the wall, It will surely
lrad to some bullding’

Right! Lot us walk on the strips of
grass, instead of throngh the mud. It
will muke less nolse’

The father and son, preceded by the
Siverian dog, kept for some time in o
winding path, at no great distance
from the wall, They stopped now and
then o listen, or to sitlsfy themselves
wefore continuing thelr advance, with
regard to the changing aspects of the
troes and bughes, which, shaken by the
wind, and faintly ilumined by the pale
light of the moon, often ook strauge
and doubtful forms,

Half-past twelve struck as Agricola
and his father reached a large iron
gate which shut In that part of the
gurden reserved for the superior—the
same into which Mother Bunch had in-
iruded herself. after seelng Rose Si-
mot converse with Adrienne do Card.
oville.

Through the bars of this gate, Agri-
cola and his father percelved at a little
distance an open paling, which joined
a halt-finished chapel, and beyond it &
little square bullding.

“Thnt 18 no doubt the bullding ocou-
pled by Mdlle. de Cardoville, said
Agricoin -

‘And the bullding which contains the
chambors of Rose and Blanche, but
which we cannot see from here, 15 no
doubt opposite It.' said Dagobert. ‘Poor
childron! they are there, weeping tears

! of despair, added he, with profound

emotlon.

‘Provided the gate be but open,’ said
Agricoln

* 1t will probably be so—being with-
in the walls.'

‘Lot us go on gently.'

The gate wns only fastened by the
cateh of the lock. Dagobery was about
to open i, when Agricola sald to him:
“Pake care! do not muke it creak on 18
hinges.'

Suall 1 push it slowly or sudidenly

‘Lot me manage it sald Agricola;
and he opened the gate 80 quick ¥, o
W creaked very little; still the nolse
might have been plainly heard, in the
silence of the night, during one of tha
lulls between the squalls of wind,

Agricols and  his  father réemalned
motionless for a moment, listening un-
vasily. before they yeomm 1 ving
through the gate. Nothing stirred,
however: all remained calm and still.
With fresh courage, they entered the
rogervid garden.

Hardly had the dog arrived on this
spot, when he exhibited tokens of ex-
traordinary delight. Pricking up his
ears, wigging his tail, bounding rather
than ronning, he had soon reached the
paling where, in the morning, Rose Si-
mon had for a moment conversed with
Mdlle. de Cardoville. He stopped an
instant at this place, as if at fault, and
turned round and round Mke a dog
seoking the scent.

Dagobert and his son, leaving Spoil-
gport to his instinet, followed his least
movements with intense interest, hop-
ing everything from his intelligence
and his attachment to the orphans.

‘1t was no doubt near this paling
that Rose stood when Mother Bunch

| saw her' sald Dagobert. ‘Spollsport Is

on her track. Let him alone.”

After a few seconds. the dog turned
his head towards Dagobert, and started
at full trot in the direction of a door
on the ground-floor of a building, op-

| posite to that occupied by Adrienne.

Arnived at this door, the dog lay down,
seemingly waiting for Dagobert,

‘No doubt of ! the children are
there! " said Dagobert, hastening to re-
join Spoilsport: ‘it was by this door
that they took Rose into the house' .

‘We must see IT the windows are
grated,” sald  Agricoln, following hlsl
{ather

“Wall, old fellow!” whisperad the
soldler. a8 he came up to the dog and
pointed to the hullding; ‘are Rose and
Blancha there? |

The dog lifted his head, and answer-
ol by n joyful bark. Dagobert had just
time to gelze the mouth of the nnimal |
with his hands. |

‘He will ruin all!l’_ excaimed the
smith. ‘They have, perhaps, heard
him.’

N0, sald Dagobert. ‘But there {8 no
longer any doubt—the children are
hore.' !

At this instant, the iron gate, by
which the soldier and his son had en-
tered the reserved garden, and which |
they had left open, fall to with a loud
noise.

“They've shut ns In said Agricola,
hastily: ‘and there is no other issue’

For a moment, the father and son
looked in dlsmay at each other; but
Agricoln instanily resumed: 'The gate
has perbaps shut of itself. I will make
haste Lo assure myself of this, and to
open it again if possible’

‘Go quickly; I will examine the win-

dfows.’

Agricola flew towards the gate,
whilst Dagobert, gliding along the
wall, soon reached the windows on the
| ground floor. They were four in num-
ber, and two of them were not grated.
not very far from the ground, and none
of the windows had bars. Tt would
then he easy for that one of the two
sisters, who inhabited this story, once
informed of their presence, to let her-
salf down by means of a sheet, as the
orphans had already done to escape
from the inn of the White Faleon.

Agricola returned precipitately. ‘It
was the wind, no doubt, which shut
the gate, said he. ‘I have opened it
again, and made 1t fast with a stome.
But we have no time to lose.'

‘And how shall we know the win-
dows of the poor children? sald Dago
bert, anxtously,
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‘That is true,’ sald Agricola, with
uneasiness. “What is to be done”

“To oall them at hap-hazard, con- |
tinued Dagobert, “would be 1o give the
alarm

‘Oh, heavens'' cried Agricola, with
increasing anguish. “To have arrived
here, under thelr windows, and yet not
to know!'

“Pime presses,’ sald Dagober!, hasti-
ly, Interrupting his son; ‘we must run
all rinks.’

bue wow, fathe

I will eall out loud, "Rose and
Blanche” —in their state of despair, |
am sure they do nol sleep. They will
be stirring st my first summons, Hy
moeans of a sheet, fastened to the win
hor window is not grated CMFWYP
dow. she who Is on the first story will
in five minutes be in our arms, As for
the one on the ground foeor—{f her
window I8 nit grated, we can have her
in & second. If It s, we ghall
loosen one of the bars.'

‘But, father—this calling out aloud.’

"Will net perhaps be heard.”

‘But I 1 s heard —all will be lost”

‘Who knows? Hefore they
to call the walch, wnd opsp several
dovrs, the chlldren may be delivered
Ones @t the entrance of the boulevard,
and we shall be safe” ¢

It Is a dangerous conrse;
no other,”

‘If there ure only two men, I and
Spollsport will keep them in check,
while you will have time to carry off
the children,

‘Futher, there §8 a botter way—a
surer one,' cried Agricola, suddenly
‘From whnat Mother Bunch told us,
Mdle, de Cordovilhi hn ' ’ o
by signs with Rose and Blanche.'

You'

‘Hones she knows where they are
lodged, as the poor children answersd
her from their windows.'

‘You are right. There is only that
course to take, DPut how find her
root

‘Mother Bunch told me there was a
shade over the window.'

‘Quick! we have only to break
through & wooden fence. Have you
ithe fron bar?

‘Here It i8]

“Then, quick!’

In & few steps, Dagobert and his son
had reached the paling, Three planks,
torn away by Agricola, opened an easy
passage.

‘Rewudn  here, father, and  Kkeep
watch,” sald he to Dagobert, as he en-
tered Dr. Baleinier's garden.

The indicated window wus easily
recognized. It was high and broad; a
sort of shade surmounted jt, for this
window had once been a door, since
willed in to the third of its height. It
was protected by bars of iron, pretty
far npart. Since some minutes, the rain
had ceased, The moon, breaking
through the clouds, shone full upon the
building, Agricola, approaching the
window, saw that the room wus per-
fectly dark; but light came from a
room beyond, through a door left half
open.  The smith, hoping that Mdlle.
de Coardoville might be still awake,
tapped lightly at the window., Soon
after, the door In the background open-
el entirely, and Mdile. do Caraoy . e,
who had not yet gone to bed, came
from the other chamber, dressed as she
had been at her interview with Mothep
Bunch. Her charming. features were
visible by the light of the tapet she
held In her hand. Thelr present ex-
pression was that of surprise and anx-
fety. The young girl set down the
candlestick on the table, and appeared
to lsten attentively as she aproached
the window. Suddenly she started,
and stopped abruptly. She had just
discerned the face of a man, looking at
her throngh the window. Agricola,
fearing that Mdlle, de Cardoville
woutld retire in terror to the next
room, again tapped on the glass, and
running the risk of being heard by
others, sald in & pretiy loud voice: ‘It
is Agrigola Baudoin.

These words reached the oars of
Adrienne, Instantly remembering her
interview with Mother Bunch, she
thought that Agricola and Dagobert
must have entered the convent for the
purpose of carrying off Rose and
Blapehe, She ran to the window, re-
cognized Agricola in the clear moon-
light, and cautiously opened the case-
ment,

‘Madame,” sald the smith, hastily;
‘there is not an instant to lose. The
Count de Montbron is not in Paris. My
father and myvself have come to deliver
you

“Thunks, thanks, M. Agricola!’ sald
Mdlle, de Cordoville, in a tone expres-
sive of the most touching gratitude;
‘but think first of the daughters of
Genernl Simon.”

‘We do think of them, madame, 1
have come to ask vou which are their
windows.'

One 1 on the ground floor, the last
on the garden side; the other is exacily
over it, on the first story.’

“Then they are saved!”
smith.

‘But let me see!’ resumed Adrienne,
hastily: ‘the first story ls pretty high.
You will find near the chapel they are
building, some long poles belonging to
the scaffolding. They may be of use to
you.'

“They will be as good as a ladder, to
reach the upstalrs window. out now to
think of you, madame.’

“Phink only of the dear orphans.
Time presses. Provided they are de-
livered tonight, it makes little differ-
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but 1 see

cried the

| ence to me to remain a day or two

longer in this house.'

‘No, mademotselle,’ cried the smith,
‘4t ig of the first importance that you
should leave this place tonight. In-
terests are concerned, of which you
know nothing, I'm now sure of i’

‘What do you mean?

1 have not time to explain myself
further: but I conjure you, madame,
to come. 1 can wrench out two of these

ars: | will fetch a piece of lron—'

‘It is not necessary. They are satis-
fied with locking the outer door of
this building, which 1 inhabit alone.
You can easily break open the lock.”

‘And in ten minutes we shall be cn
the boulevard,’ said the smith. ‘Make
vourself ready, madame; take a shawl,
a bonnet, for the night Is ecold. I
will return Instantly.

‘M. Agricola,’ sald Adrienne, with
tears in her eves, ‘1 kpnow what you
rigk for my sake. ] shall prove to
you, 1 hope, that 1 have as good 0
memory a8 you have You and your
adopted sister are noble and valiant
creatures, and 1 am prond to be in-

debted to you. But do not return for

ICAN.

Irm- till the daughters of Marshal
Simon are In safety.

“Thanks to your directions; the
thing will be done directly, madame
{1 iy to rejoin my father, and we will
come together and fetch you'

Following the excellent advice of
Mdle de Cardoville, Agricola took one
of the long. strong poles, that rested
axainst the walls of the chapel, and
bearing it on his robust shoulders,
hastened to rejoin his father. Hardly
| had Agricola passed the fence, to di-
! yeet his steps toward the chapel, ob-
seured In the shadow, than Mdle. de
cardoville thought she perceived a
human form fssue from one of the

clumps of trees in the convent garden
cross the puth hastily, and disappear
pehind a high hedge of box, Alarmed |
al the sight., Adrienne in vain called |
to Agticola in a low vole, 1o bid him
b ware He eould not hear her, he
had already rejoined his father, who,
devoured by |lmpatience, went from
window to window with ever Increas-
g angulsh

‘We are saved,” whispered Agricola

Mose are the windows of the poor

children—one on the ground Roor
the other on the first story.’

At last,' sald Dagobert, with a
biirst of Joy imposible to deseribe. He
ran to examine the windows “They
yree not grated,' he exelnimed.”

Lot e make sure that one of them
js there,' sald  Agricola; ‘then by
placing this pole agninst the wall,
I will ¢etimb up tw the first story
which I8 not so very high.'

Right, my boy. Once there tap at
the window, and call Rose or Blanche
When she answers come down, We
will rest the pole against the win
dow, and the poor child ecan sllde
along I They are hold and active

'Quick, quick, to work!”

And then we'll deliver
dovill

Whilst
AERInSt

Mile, Car-

Agricola plared his  pole
the wall, and prepared to
mount, Dagobert tapped at the panes
of the last window on the ground
| floor, and saild mloud: ‘It is 1, Dago-
| bert,”

Rose Simon, 'ndesd, occupied the
| chamber, The unhappy child, in de-
spalr at being separated from her sls-
ter, was a prey to a burning fever,
and, unable to sleep, watered her pli
low with her tears. At the sound of
the tapping on the glass, she started
|up affrighted then, hearing the volee
|of the soldier—that voice so familinr,
|'un-l g0 denr—she sat up in bed, press
od her hands across her forehead, to
nssure herself that she was not the
plaything of a dream, and wranped in
her long night dress, ran to the win
dow with a ery of joy But suddenly
and before she could open the case-
ments—two reports of fire arms were
heard, accompanied by lond cries  of
‘Help, thieves!'

The orphan stood petrified with ter-
ror, her eyes mechanically fixedd upon
the window, throngh which she naw
ronfusediy, by the light of the moon,
severnl men engaged in o mortal
strugele, whilst the furious barking
of Spoilsport was heard above all the
incessant eries of ‘Help! help! thieves!
murder!’

CHAPTL.« XIV.

THE EVE OF A GREAT DAY

About two hourse before the ovent
last related took place at St. Mary's
Convent, Rodin nnd Abbe d'Alprigny
met in the room where we have al-
rendy seen them, in the Rue da Mil-
feu-des-Ursins.  Since the revolution
of July Father d'Algrigny had thought
proper for the moment to remove to
| this  temporary habitation all  the
secret archives and correspondence of
his Ordeéer—a prodent measure, since
he had every reason to fear that the
reverend  fathers woyld be expelled
by the state from that magnificent
| establishment, with which the restor-
ation had so liberally endowed their
[ BoCiety.*

*This was an idle fear, for we read
in the Constitutionel, Feb. 1, 1832, as
follows: “When, in 1822, M. de Cor-
| biere abruptly abolished the splendid
| Normal school, which, during its few
vears of existence, had called forth or
| developed such a variety of talent, It
was decided, as some compensation,
that a house in the Rue des Postes
should be purchased, where the Con-
gregation of the Holy Ghost should
be located and endowed. The Minis-
ter of Marine supplied the funds for
| this purpose, and the management
was placed at the disposal of the So-
;ri--i_l.'. which then reigned over France,
From that period It has held quiet
| possession of the place, which at once
became a sort of a house of enter-
| tainment where Jesuits sheltered,
{and provided for, the numerons novi-
felates that flocked from all parts of
| the country, to recelve instruction
from Father Rosnin, Matters were in
this state when the revolution of July
broke ont, which threatened to de-
prive the Society of this establish-
ment But it will hardly be believed,
thig was not done. It was true that

they suppressed their practice. but
|lhr‘,\ left them in possession of the
I honse in the Rue des Postes; and to
this very day, the 31st of January,
1832, the members of the Sacred Heart
are housed at the expense of govern-
| ment, during the whole of which time
Ithe normal school has been without
a shelter—and, on its reorganization,
thrust into a dirty hole in a narrow
corner of the College of Louis the
Gireat

The above appeared in the Consti-
tutfonel, resgpecting the house in the
Rue des Postes. We are certainly ig-
norant as to the nature of the trans-
actions, since that period, that have
taken place between the reverend
fathers and the government; but we
réad further, in a recently publigshed
article that appeared in a journal, in
reference to the Society of Jesus, that
the house In the Rue des Postes still
forms a part of their landed property.
We will here give some portions of
the article in gquestion.

‘The following ie a list of the prap-
erty belonging to this branch of the
Jesuits:

!

; Francs.
House in the Rue des Postes,
worth about

One in the Rue de Sevres, es-

timated at ... ............. 300,000
Farm, two leagues from Parls 150,000
House and church at Bourges. 100,000
Notre Dame de Liesse, dona-

tion In 1843
Salnt Acheul,

clates
Nantes, a house

e 60,000
house for novi-

Quimper, ditto

Laval, house and church
Rennes, a house
Vannes, ditto
Metz, ditto
Strasbourg 50,000
Rouen, ditto 15,000
By this it appears that these various
appears that these varlous Items
to little Jess than two millions
Teaching, moreover, Is another Im
portant source of reveénue to the
Jesuits, The college at Broyclette
alope brings in 200,000 francs The
two provinces in France (for the gen-
eral of the Jesults at Rome has di-
vided France into two provinees, Ly-
ons and Paris) possess, Dbesides a
large sum of ready money, Austrian
bonds more than 200,000 Trancs. Their
propagation of faith furnishes annuy
ally some 6O francs, and the har
vest which the priests collect by their
sermons amount to 150,000 francs
The alms given for charity muy be
estimated at the same fgure, produos
lng together a  revenue of  HMOO00
francs Now, to this revenue mas
he ndded the produce of the soclely's
work, and the profit obtained by
hawking pletures Each plate costs,
design and  engraving concluded,
abonut 600 franes, off which are struck
about 10000 coples, at 0 francs per
thousand, and there is a further ax-
pense of 250 franca to the publisher
and they obtaln a net profit of
franes on every thousand This, in
deed, 18 working to advantage And
it can easily be Imagined with what
rapidity all these are sold. The
fathers themselves are the travelers
for the society .and 't would be diffi-
cult to find more zealous Or persever-
ing ones They are always well re-
ceived and do not know what it s to
meet with a refusal They always
tuke care that the publisher should be
one of their own body. The first
person whom they select for this oe-
cupation was one of thelr members,
possessing some money; but  they
were obliged, notwithstanding, to
make certain advances to enable him
to defray the expenses of the first es-
tablishment But when they finally
boecame fully convineed of the suc-
cess of their undertaking they sud-
denly called in these advances, which
the publisher was not in a condition
to pay. They were perfectly aware
of this, and superseded him with a
wealthy successor, with whom they
could make a better bargain; and
thus, without remorse, they ruained the
man, by thrusting him from an ap-
pointment of which they had morally
guaranted the continnance.’

150,000
20,000
20,000
440 )

Rodin, dressed in his usual sordid
gtyvle, mean and dirty as ever, was
writing modestly at his desk, faithful
to his humble part as secretary,
which concealed. as we have al-
ready seen, a far more important of-
fice—that of soclus—a function which,
according to the constitutlon of the
order, consists in never quitting his
superior, watching his least actions,
gpying into his every thoughts, and
reporting all to Rome.

In spite of his usual impassability,
Rodin appeared vigibly uneasy and
absent in mind; he answered even
more briefly than usual to the com-
mands and questions of Father d'Alg-
rigny, who had but just entered the
OO,

T_ﬁ

considered a relapsed heretic, WwWers
confiscated by our graclous sovereigm,
his majesty King Louis XIV, ard
the sald Henneport was condemned to
|the galleys for life.** He escaped his
doom by a voluntary death; in conse-
quence of which abhominable crime his
:Inudr was dragged upon a hurdie, and
flung ta the dogs on the highway
| ““From these preliminaries we
come 1o the great secret, which is of
such importance to the future inter-
ests of our soclety

* “His majesty, Louls XIV. in his
| paternal and Catholic goodness to-
wards the Church in general and our
order in particular, had granted to us
the profit of this coafiscation, In
acknowledgment of our services in
discovering the infamous and sacra-
|'h-a:wu- relapse of the sald Rennepont.

"“Hut we have just learned for cer-
tain. that a house situated in Paris,
| No. 3, Rue Saint Francols, and a sum
|of fifty thousand gold crowns, have
| sscaped this confiscation, and have
consequently been stolen from our
| soclety

‘“The bouse was conveyed before
the confiscation by means of a forged
purchase to a friend of Rennepont’s—
n good Catholic—unfortunately, as
against him we cannot take any se-
vere measures. Thanks to the culpa-
ble, but 1o secure connivance of his
friend the houpse has been walled up,
and is only to opened in a century and
n half, accordimng w the last will of
Rennepont As to wae fifty thousand
gold crowns, they have been placed in
hands which, unfortunately, are hith-
erto unknown to us, in order to be
Invested and put out to use for one
bundred and fifty years, at the expira-
tion of which time they are to be di-
vided between the then existing de-
scendants of the sald Rennepont; and
it is calculated that this sum, increas-
ed by so many accumulations, will
then have become enormous, and will
amount to at least forty or fifty
willions of livres tournols. From mo-
tives which are not known, but which
are duly stated in a testamentary doc-
ument, the sald Remnepont has con-
cealed from his family, whom the
edicts against the Protestants have
driven out of France, the Investment
of these fifty thousand crowns; and
has only desired his relations to pre-
serve their line, from generation to
generation, the charge to the last sur-
vivors to meet in Paris, Hue Saint
Francols, a hundred and fifty years
hence, on February the 15th, 1852, And
that this charge might not be forgot-
ten, he employed a person whose de-
seription Is known, but not his real
occupation, to cause to be manufac-
tured sundry bronze medals, on which
the requests and dates ave engraved,
and to deliver to each member of the
family—a measure the more necessary
as, from some other motive equally
unknown, but probably explained in
the testament, the heirs are to pre-
sent themselves on the day in ques-
tion, before noon, In person, and not
by attorney, or representative, or to
forfeit all elnim to the Inheritance,
The stranger who undertook to dis-
tribute the medals to the different
members of the family of Rennepont
2 & man of thirty to thirty-six vears
of age, of tall stature, and with a
proud and sad expression of counten-

‘Has anything new occurred during
my absence? asked he. ‘Are the re
ports stlll favorable?

‘Very favorable.

Read them to me’

‘Before giving this arcount o yvour
reverence,” sald Rodin, ‘1 must inform
vou that Morok has been two davs in
Puris.”

Morok ™ sald Albbe d'Algrigny with
surprigse. ‘1 thought on leaving Ger-
many and Switzerland. he had receiv-
ed from Friburg the order to proceeil
southward. At Nismeg or Avignon,
he would at this moment be nseful as
an agent; for the Protestants begin to
move, and we fear a re-pcetion against
the Catholics.

"1 do not know,” sald Rodin, “if Mo-
rok may not have had private rea-
gons for changing his route.  His os-
tensible reasons are. that he comes
here to give performances.’

‘How so0."

‘A dramatic agent, passing through
Lyons, engaged him and his meagerie
for the Port St. Martin Theater at a
very high price He says that he did

| He i known as Joseph

ance, He has black eyebrows, very
thick, nand singularly joined together.
and s much
suspected of being an  active and
dangerous emissary of the wretehed
republicans, and hereties of the seven
United Provinces It results from
thege promlises that this sum, surrep-
titlously confided by a relapsed her-
etic into unknown hands, has escaped
the conflscatlon deereed in our favor
by our well beloved king. A serious
fraud and injury has therefore been
committed, and we are bound to take
every means to recover this our right,
if not immediately, at least in some
future time. Our society (being for
the greater glory of God and our
Holy Father) imperishable, it will be
eagy, thanks with the connection we
keep up with all parts of the world,
by means of missions and other estab-
lishments, to follow the line of this
family of Rennepont from generation
to generation, without ever losing
sight of it—so that a hundred and
fifty years hence, at the moment of
the division of this immense accumu-
lation of property, our Company may

not like to refuse such an offer.”

‘Well,” said Father d"Algrigny.
shrugging his shoulders, "but by dis-
tributing his little vooks, and selling
prints and chaplets as well as by the
influence he would certainly exercise
over the ignorant people of the south
or of Brittany, he might render servi-
ces, such as he can never perform in
Paris.”

‘He i now below, with a kind of
ginnt, who travels abour with him.
In bis capacity of his reverence’'s old
servant. Morok hoped to have the
honor of kissing vour hand this even-
ing'

‘Ilmpossible—impossible
how much I am occupied.
sent 1o the Rue Saint

“Yes, | have

vou kKnow
Have vou
Francola?
The 0ld Jew guardian
has had notice from the notary, To-
morrow, at six in the morniug, the
masons will unwall the door, angd, for
the first time sinees a hundred and
fifty vears the house will be opened.’

Father d'Algrigny remalned in |

claim the inheritance of which it has
been 80 treacherously deprived, and
recover it by any means in Its power,
faus aut vefas, even by craft or vio-
lenee—our Company not being bound
to act tenderly with the future detain-
ers of our goods, of which we have
been maliclougly deprived by an in-
famous and unscrupulous  heretie—
and because it is right to defend, pre-
serve and recover one's own property
by every mansg which the Lord may
place  withiln one's reach. Until,
therefore, the complete restitution of
this wealth,, the family of Rennepont
must be considered as reprobate and
damnable, as the cursed seed of a
Cain, and always to be watched with
the utmost caution, And it is to
be recommended that every year from
this present date, a sort of inguisition
should be held as to the situation of
the successive members of this fam-
ily.” ™

Rodin paused,
" Migrigny:

and said
'Here

to Father
follows the ac-

thought for a moment, and then sald 4.-mml. year by year, of the history of

to Rodin: 'On the eve of such a de-
cisive day we must neglect nothing,
and call every clreumstance to mem-
ory.
inserted in the archives of the socle-
ty, a century and a half ago, on the
subject of Renneport.

The secretary took the note
the case and read as follows:

‘“This 10th day of Febroary, 1682,
the Reverend Father Provincial Al-
exander Bourdon sent the {ollowing
advice, with these words in the mar-
gin: Of extreme importance for the
future.

*“We have just discovered, by the
confession of a dying person to one of
our fathers, a very close secrel.

‘“Marquis de Renneport, one of the
most active and redoubtable partisans
of the Reformed Religion, and one of
the most determined enemics of our
Holy Society, bhad apparently re-en-
tered the pale of our Mother Church,
but with the sole design of saving his
worldly goods, threatened with con-
fiscation because of his Irreligious and
damnable errors, Evidence having
been furnished by different persons of
our company that the conversion of
Renneport. was not sincere, and In
reality covered a sacraligious lure, the
possessions of sald gentleman, now

from

this family, from the year 1682, to
our own day. It will be useless to
read this to vour reverence”

Read me the copy of the note | ‘Quite useless,” sald Abbe d'Aligrig-

ny. ‘The note contains all the import-
ant facts.” Then, after a moment’s
silence, he exclaimed, with an ex-
pression of triumphant pride: ‘How
great is the power of the Association
when founded upon tradition and per-
petuity! Thanks to this note, insert-
ed in our archives a century and a
half ago, this family has been watched
from generation to generation-—our
Order has always had its eyes upon
‘them, following them to all points of
the globe, to which exile has distrib-
uted them—and at last, tomorrow, we
shall obtain possession of this prop-
erty, at first inconsiderable, but which
a hundred and fifty years have ralsed
to a royal fortune, Yes, we shall
gucceed, for we have forseen eavery
eventuality, One thing only trobules
me,’

‘What Is that? asked Rodin,

“The information that we have in
vain tried to obtain from the guar-
dian of the house in the Rue Saint
Francols. Has the attempt been once
more made, ns 1 directed?’

‘It has ben made.’

‘Well.'

“Thia time, as always before, the old




