
weaken theauthority of the Church, and deprive the Holy.See,
centreof Catholic unity,of evoryprestige, by thus preparingthe
way for affectingother andmore unworthy things. The religious
orders have been suppressed, the ecclesiastical patrimony des-
troyed, the young seminarists forcibly compelled to bear arms,
public instruction withdrawn from the authority andinfluence of
the Church, the authority of the sacred priesthood despised

—
it

seems that the moment has arrived for our enemies tocarryout
theirplans,whichare,asit were, the completionofthe edificede-
signed and workedout inthe secret counsels of the SectarianCon-
gregation. This is the reasonthatnewprogrammes

—
inwhich,by

invokingpretendedrights of the Christian people,andby appealing
tothe Ministerialdeclarationsmade not long since to the Govern-
mentsof Europe,declarations which reveal sufficiently to-day the
precise value of certain libertiesand guaranteespromisedto the
Church

—
propose the institution of a new society witha more

wicked object, attempting, that is, to surpris* thegoodfaithof
the Catholic people, and to reduce the Bonian citizensby darkartifices,byexciting themtoco-operateinthedestructionof those
forms already sanctioned for agesby the supreme authority of the
Church for the electionof the sacred pastors,andparticularlyof
thatoftheRomanPontiff. Sucharts willnot succeedinsubduing
theheroic faithofa peoplewho,havingpassedthrough verygreat
difficultiesandmostseductivepromises,havealways,tothe admira-
tionofall, remainedtrue to theprinciplesoftheir ownforefathers,
andfirmin theirmost sincere attachmenttotheChurchand tothe
Apostolic seat. Butprecisely topreventtheirowngoodfaith from
being abused, either by deceitfulprogrammesor by forms of sub-
scriptionfull ofpharisaicalperfidy, we have thought itour duty to
call theattentionof allourgoodandhonestcitizens to thisinfernal
plot, that they may not consent

—
sometimes, perhaps, without

thinking of theevilof it
—

tosign acts whichare directedtonoth-
ing else than toincrease civilandreligious discord, and toprepare
in time days of strife and schism for this apostolic seat,andalso
for theChurch ofChrist,already soseverelypersecutedinsomany
other ways."

caughtby the pommelof the saddle,preventing herescape. Ina
momentLo;c;htonwas ontheneckof thehorse,pressing his weight
upon the fiillen animal,while heextricatedher dress, andwithhis
helpshe soon liapedto a moss-covered log by theroadside. "I
amnot hurt," bhe said, inanswer tohispleading look and anxious
queries, "but essentially friyh'ened. Aren't you sorryIdidnot
break myneck?" slie added,lookingup archly through the tears
that had started into her <yes after the first fright; "but you
don'tlook abittriumphant,"shecontinued,layingher handonhis
arm. Leightonclaspedthe delicatefingerswithinhis, andbending
oyer her,whisperedwordsthatcsiusedher to lookaway,andsuffused
witha consciousblushthe cheek whichamomentbeforehadbeen
blanchedwith fear. Hesat at her feeton the soft turfandurged
hissuit, telling her withall the vehemenceofhis nature whathe
woulddo forher sake. Itwastie firsttale ofJove towhichMarionhadlistened,buteventhenshe wasmeasuringhiscapabilities.

"Hewould win a name," he said, "a name that should be
honored in the whole country, and she must help him." Her
droopingeyesand softened tone betrayed the fact thather heart
wasnot untouched, butshe heldbackiromgiving the assuranceof
her lovewithher lips. "Horatio,"she said, after a pause of ter-
rible length tohim,"Idonot think yououghtto talk of marriage,
with your mother, sister and brothers dependent upon your
exertions.

'
"Trust me, dearest," hereplied, quickly; "ina few yearsI

will show youwhatIcando,and my brotherswill beoldenough
verysoon tocare for themselves."

"Ithink we had betterwait," said Marion, quitedecidedly;"Ihate longengagements.""
ButIshouldlose allstimulus forexertionifIcould not have

yoursmile and voice to urgemeon;Icannot go forwardunless1
cansometimes come to youas my own, andrestmy wearysoul in
yourloveand confidence. Ishould never try for a namefor my
motheror sister, they would hardly care whetherIgainedposition
orno;butfor you as my own,Icould moveheaven andearthto
windistinction."

Marionlistenedwithapleased ear;itcharming tothink that
theoneshe really loved inher heartof hearts was readyu> strive
for that which to her was all,and that he would seek honor,and
wealth,and fame,only because of her. She wouldbehis towerof
strength before all; and her father had often prophesied that
Leightonwouldbeagreatstatesman;alreadyhewashighinoffice,
nolong time would elapsebefore he would be in Congress,and
then! Her firstdesire was tobesomebody, andto herrepublican
tastes,whatcouldbeamoreenviablepositionthanthelady ofone
ofthe Cabinet at Washington;perhaps—but wewill not tellall
thebeaming visions that darted throughheraspiringmind. Her
loverpleadednobly,andaftermanyargumentsandquestionsonher
part,thatwouldbequitedisgustingtoasimple,romantic jjirl, who
was so old-fashionedas to think that love,-after all,was the great
desideratuminsuch anaffair,Marion was induced togiveher con-
sent that her father should be [consulted, and the matter left to
him.

Many of the bight hours of thatsunny day spedby before
eitherof them rememberedthat they wouldbe expectedathome.
The horses hadquickly gone to grazing,and were found withbut
little delay; Leighton insisted onachangeofsteeds for the return,
to which Marion madeno objection. A few words of love,anda
more tender care-taking than usual beguiled the way,to these
hearts thatmight havebeensothoroughlyhappy,but for the worm
ofambitiou,that fedsecretlyupontheirchoicestflowers. Mr.Benton
wasnot surprisedby Leighton's declaration;he had marked the
progressof events,and wasquitecorrect inhis impression asto the
positionofbothhearts;thiswaswhyhehad,withalmostawoman's
tenderness, biddenDr. Nelsonquietly wait.

Marionhadanundefinedsensationof fearandreluctance,when
her father calledher the nextmorning, andsaid, in a very grave
tone, "My daughter, Mr. Leighton came to me to-day, by yourpermission."

Mrs. Benton arose to leave the room. "
Lucy, my dear,"he

said,turning to his wife,"Ihave nothing to say to Marionthat
youmaynothear." But themotherexcusedherself;shewasdis-
trustfulof her daughter'smotives, andshe wasnot alittledistres-
sedbyher evidentlyignoring alldifferencesof faithinone she was
totake ior life,buthere her own example had been faulty. Mr.
Bentoncontinued:"Youwishmy sanction of your engagement;
isit so,my child?

"
Marionblushedandhesitated. "

Not exactly,papa,"she said
at length;"Ithought perhaps youwould think itbest not have
anypositiveengagementatpresent."

A shadeof doubt, mingledwitha little severity, crossed the
brow of the father at these words, but he did not immediately
speak. "Let there be truth here," he said at hist; "truth to
yourself,and to onewhowishes tobe yournearest friend. There
mustbeno trifling; you haveknownMr. Leighton intimately for
manymonths;youcanhavetime,adefinite time

—
aweekamonth—

longer if you wish, but after that your connection with Mr.
Leightonmust beeither anacknowledgedengagement,orhemust
be toyousimplyadistantacquaintance."

PHENOMENA OFAPENNSYLVANIAN HAILSTORM.
►+

[Correspondenceof theBeading(Fa.) Eagle].
Atnight we stoppedat a farmhouse just at the foot of thehill, a
spur of theBlueMountains,that is near theboundary ofNorthern
Berks. We were obligedtotake quartersto escape the impending
storm. It -was about 6 o'clock in the evening. Allday long the
sun'sraysbeat down on the hillside with fury,and we imagined
the mercury inBeadingmustassuredly beabove ahundred. Two
Ion._"■., low rangesof red-blackclouds hung in the heavenseast anrl
west. Strangeas itmay appear,both of the clouds werewafbid
towards each other. Inthe middle the sky was ashygray,and
straits seemedtostretch out their smoky arms towards Heaven's
<lomo Ibappearedlikethemeetingof twogreatunkuown nations.
Lonj, low, rumbling sounds of distant thunder seemed toshake
the hills. The lightening flashed, and finally the sky seemed to
bea noisy receptacleof wildand tumultuous rockets,bursting:and
booming in their wild and terrible glee. At 6.15 the twogreat
banks of black vapor clashedas if ina terrible battle;then there
wassilence, terribleinitself, andthenthere commenced to descend
a perfect-volley of hailstones. Icannot describe toyou the wild,
weird,terrible spectacleofsuch anicy volley. The heavensrattle
and thehills echo. A terrible wind-storm arose,and great trees
bent,and the leaves showed their white and silvery sidestobe
piercedby the bullets moulded away up in the sky. The hail
descendedfor at leasttenminutes. Inthat time corn and foliage
werebeaten down. Three lambs were killed outright. Currant
bushes wereflattened, andoats unharvested lay flat in the field.
Werushed outas soonas the storm had passedandgathered the
largest stones. Thencameour greatestsurprise. We wereastound-
ed at the grandeur of a mountain hailstorm;but when we ex-
aminedthe hailstones andfoundsomeof themof adullgreencolor
andothers ablue, we were doubly mistyfied. Thehailstoneswe
were accustomed to see were white and transparenttoa degree.
These wereperfectly opaque,and seemed to be glass globes filled
withadullcoloringmatter. They were very cold,hard, andnot
in melting mood. Some were as large as walnuts. Imaysay
they averaged thatsize. Our hostexaminedthem andpronounced
it the strangestthinghe hadeverheard.of. We drewwaterfrom
the wellandemptied about three quarts of hailstonesintoapail
of water. The water was not discolored in the least. Inever
drank a glass of ice-water before as cold as that was. Ithada
peculiarsulphurous taste,verylikethe waterfrom thehotsprings.
At first noneof us cared to drink too much of it, but we finally
concludedit couldnot Milus,and wepartookcopiouslyof it. The
aftertaste finally got tobe bitter,andas the hail meltedit became
stronger. We triedtopreserve the hailstonesbyfreezingalarge
!number together,butthe nextmorningby10o'clock themasshad
melted and thatwas the lastof ourmysterious ice. Onourtravel
to-day we metDr.Kirby, and wewerepleasedto learn thathehad
seen hailstones of this same storm. He pronounced it a most
wonderfulfreak of nature. He attributes it purely toelectricity
and the combination of various currents of atmospherebearing
upon theraindropshighupinthe clouds. Hesaidhe wasshown
aspecimenof darkgreenhail that seemedtohaveanimal matter
init. One stone wasshaped like ahalf-moon, and the other had
asmellof phosphorus. That had a reddish cast. Hetriedhard
to preserve it by electricity, but failed. He said ordinary hail
couldbepreserved,butthis last speciesorkindcompletelybaffled
him. Anotherstrange thing aboutitwasthat the territory it fell
uponhardly covers twosquaremiles alongthemountainside.

THE ITALIAN REVOLUTION.++
Tee'OsservatoreBomano' has published the followingremark-
ablearticlewhichhasnot alittle disturbedthe conspiratorsagainst
Christianity inBorne:

—
"That the Italian Revolution,promoted

andsupportedby the followers of all theanti-Christiansects,has
forits object tooverthrowfromitsfoundations theCatholicChurch,
is so evidentthatno personof good faithcannowdoubtit. The
very sadspectacle that wehave witnessedforbo manyyears,par-
ticularlysince the disastrous occupation of the HolyCity,clearly
demonstrate? -what are the crafty and insidious means used to
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"Third Duke of Underly," a calf eight weeks old,has been
soldbyLordBective to theDukeofManchester for £3,000. ' '


