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son has not poured all the poison

“T have said,’” rejined

Hatto, arrest him-—
» has accom plices 7'’
trembled again ;
bimself surrounded by a legion of men
thirsting for his blood.
' gald Father John
‘in the pame of heaven do not
obey the blind impulse of anger
know not what
before you us the guilty
thought of yoar
miting a new act of violence,"

** He who speaks of mercy or delay is
tarning to Hatto,

bas had the bold
ness to attempt the life of the king 1"
Hatto, raising his arm, placed
hand on the shoulder of
ery of horror rang throogh the ban
Otfried, who hardly under
stood the terrible meaning of
gesture, drew back fron the tonch
his hand as if he had felt a loathsome
reptile erawling upon him,
¢ There is thoe poisoner,”
aga'n pcinting to Ouried,
*1; is not, it cannot be he,”

T have pointed ont the ona that at
smpted the crime ; it is enoogh
While Hatto was yet speaking, the
pockets of Otfried were searched, and
atteodant drew farth

placed on the table.
obeying the order of the king, tosk it
1p and examined it,
‘is a quick and deadly poison,
same a8 that which was drunk by the

The physician,

‘“ This,’’ said he,

¢ Justice shall be done,”’
the king : ** justice swift and fall."”’

Otlfried was already bound by varlets
only too ready to show their z
presence of the king.
Wenceslans, ** this
the hangman elaims him."

‘ Jaller," said

scnse of his situation, and with a pround
bearing he asserted

recoil on those that have done {t.’
' sa’d the priest ; ** God
will not suffer you to die the vietim of
a calumny so wicked.”

Wenceslaus kept his eyes steadily
soarchingly fixed on the queen,
wountence spoke of deep sorrow, but

#
‘

away by a compa®y of soltiers.
corpse of the criminal who had druak
the poison was removed.
gradually became more composed.
cording as the expression of fear and
suspense began to

bound and in prison.
of banishing the remembrance of his
terror, or rather of becoming so drunk
a8 to forget that he had been

lips, he said to h
lords, you no lon

nt to add, ‘Vive le »
instant all the cups were 1
the ery, ** Vive le roi,”
the festive room.
nly one that did not driuk the pledge.

said to her, while fillivg her cup, he
harded it to her himseolf,
Jane took the cup with

ance, but Hatto, placing himself belore
him, said : ** Your majesty will allow
her maids to attend the gqueen."”

Jane was carried to her apartment.
When she recovered a little, she pressed
her hands against her forehead, to re

Wenceslans stood
walting for her first moment
The first word she spoke

“* Otfried ! is it of him you are think

replied the queen, ‘* you are
saved, but he, he is lost!"’

‘“ Dare you distress yourself about
him belore me 2"’

*“Why should I hide my anxiety for
His father saved the life of the

adopted brother.
by my dying mother—'

“ Otfried was your betrothed, Jane,"

“\Heaven bears me witness that I bo
came your wite without
regret for the past.
own heart and your own consecience,
you also will bear witness to my sin
cerity and to my devotion to you."

‘T am jealous,’’ sald Wenoeslaus.,

** But have youa right to be so ?'’

‘“One has always a right to suffor-

If you ask your

suffering does

‘*Swear !"" said the king.
by your eternity, swear 1"’

** You acoepted my promise at
the foot of the altar ; it is emough.
your suspicions fall on her who has
been given to you as your spouse, and
to be the honor ol your house, my oathe
cannot satisfy you. Ah, Wenceslans,
to expect better

The king was moved

circumstances seemed 1

y ‘‘trifles light as airare,
tothe jealouns, confiru
proofs of Holy Writ."

Conld the gqueen ever banith from hep
j the tbought of her
commpanion, the triend of her ¢
betrothed, the accepted lover from
whom she had been torn to become the
wife ot Wen eslaus ? The king had no
doubt about the guilt of Otfried ; and
the more he thought of his guilt the
more inclined he became to believe the

oasy for her, if Wenceslans were dead,
to make a powerin! 3
She was loved in Bohemia, Her virtues

mads her popalar ; her youth, har
leauty, and other qualities, which won

er a erowd of enthusisstiec followers,
uld enable her to make her irie:ds |
| ava followers of Otfried AL & tiu

when elections quickly followed one
| another with a strange facility, it might
| bappen that Otfric 1, the son of Nt

| berg, once a page, now little more than

| an adventurer aht aspire even toa

| diadem, In t s past soldiers sudden
ly and specey illy made themselves
kings : why again ?

| Quickly s vision, scenes, tronb

‘ lous and wgling, passed through the
mind of the king, Tt entered iuto his
miond,ina vague waythat the queen might
have had some share in the attempted
erim 12 was this suspicion which had

| eaus him to rush ioto the queen's
c wr, that he might cateh the first

rds that fell from her lips when she
| recovered from her swoon, But as he

3 1 on her fair open countenance,
eyes beaming with unsullied can
{ dor, he felt speak within hin again the
voice which so often spoke to him with
a heavenly eloquence, of virtue, of ehar
ity, and of everything great and noble,
aod his troubled soul grew calmer.
His doubts were lifted from his mind,
as dark loathsome vapors are borne
away by the rising wind. He asked
himself how was it possible he could
have suspected that oue so good, so

nLic as Lhe queen conid Lave aay

part in the attempt made npon his life

These thoughts were followed by

rker ones. The hissing voice of
Hitto again grated on the ear of the
king. ** Whom coald Otfried’'s erime
serve ? The queen ! She might be
come a widow in order to give her hand
to the companion of her youth, and her
accepted lover before she became
queen,”’

Fhug fear, trust, and rage by turns
held sway In the heart of Wence«laus.
He was a changed man. The fruit of
Jane's prayers, care, and ceaseles
efforts to improve him, was lost, The
sweetuess of the gneen had for a while
tamed him, and hade him human - like.
| The King of Bohemia redeemed the
| excesses of Wenceslaus. The charm
| was at last broken. The queen had
been suspected. She had lost her power
with the king. Hatto was reinstated
in his former place io the king's favor.
Her danger, her anxiety, and suffering,
cast the gueen into high fever. The
king's tenderness for her was rekindled.
He seut for a physician ; he besought
him to save her. He tent apage to tell
Father John Nepomucene to watch and
pray all night for her recovery, before
the tabernacle in the charch. The ill-
uess of the queen wruog his heart with
grief.

The danger of her death lasted eight
days. More than once Hatto strove to
speak to the king without success.
Wencesiaus was s0 taken up with the
danger in which the gqueen lay, that
even Otlried was forgotten. Bat when
the danger had passed, and the queen's
life was spared, all his rage against the
| acensed Otfried returned, Hatto no
| longer found it hard to obtain speech
| with the king. He was sent for to
| arrange what kind of punishment Oufried
| should undergo, and to fix the day of
| his de ath,

[ * The punishment,” said Hatto,
*‘should be proportioned to the fault

| Otfried should be dragged to pieces by
| wild horses. He should die before the
eyes of the whole court. On the spot
where the execution takes place le}
there be a platform raised for the king,
the queen, and the great men of the
gingdom The crime was public, fo
shonld be its atonement ; and il any
unknown accomplice hides in the crowd
he will learn that nothing can escape
tha vengaanea of heaven, and tha devo-
[ tion which watches round the person of
the king."'

““ You are right, Hatto; yes, you
are right,”" eried Wenceslaus,

“ Besides," continued the guilty ad
viser, ** who knows but Otfried, seeing
himself abont to uudergo terrible pon-
| ishment, may confess everything in

, | order to obtain an easier death 2"’
vear, watehing and

‘* Let everything be got ready,”
crfed the king, in a deep voice.

** Will the queen be able to bear such
a sight in her present weakness ?'’
asked the heartless villaln.

** She shall bear it, replied Wenges-
laus

The king and the favorite then sep-
arated ; the kisg to seek the queen,
the favorite to give orders for the man-
ner and the hour of Otfried's death.
Wenceslaus found the guneen in the ora
tory. She had hung therein the tusk
of the wild boar as a boly reminde: of
the gratitude she owed to the son of
Notberg. While she remained on her
koees, beseeching God to make known
the innocence of the young man, whose
cause she could not plead, and whose
pardon she could not ask, forshe feared
that to ask mercy or grace for him
would only hasten his death, the simple
gift of the adopted child of Isabella
caught her eye. Again in her inmost
heart rang the words, ‘‘* A life for a
life!"’ At this moment she felt crushed
by the remembrance of the obligations
which the tusk recalled, and by her
powerlessness to fulfil them. Bat soon
the strength of her soul lifted her above
this p.ssing weakness. She vowed she
would save the child of Notberg, and
when Wenceslaus came in, her sonl was
crapt in the noble revolution she had
formed. Thenceforth she could hear,
she could bear everything Unmoved

she heard the execution of Oufried ‘
to take place on the morrow, and

she herself was to witness thoe doa
him she had vowed tod od and to s

He face = he fa f
bering child. 8he told Wer

would obay 3 command SULIprise
vt her calmness, Wenoceslans fell back

n'y, and AR e

Into a state of uncer
withdr he asked himse!f whether the
queen was one of the holiest or worst
women that ever lived

TO BE OONTINUED.

R —

God does not require that our work
gshall wucceed, or even that we shall
eomplete it. e only asks us to labor.
Oane who dies leaving his task unflo-
ished is as far advanced In tho eyes of
Suprome Justice #8 he who has had

. | leisure to complete his work entirely.

‘ — Golden  Saunds,

| Gninn was certainly presentable, b

SWEET "SAINT"” VALERIE

ANEW YEARS STOI

She was wa ng on tae lava bl
rapt oxprestion h f I'ne
was a small ba ton her arm, wt

would have
she was retu

the ivitiated ¢l

from ao errand

merey.

She was quite anconscious of the
miring glances that (ollowed her, f
her thoughts wer o0 ed % §
things far away from that antumn afte
aoon. T'hore was a spiritna’ beanty
her deep eyes, which was SUgGoestive

some cloistered nu praying in a d
old chapel beyond the sea. Her bla
dress and the black veil she wore ga
still greater force to the idea.

They called her **Sweot Saint \
erie’ for miles around the plantatio
To minister to others in sickness or
sorrow was her patural vocation,

Now she held the threads o! ma:
lives in her hand, and she wa« tryi
to nunderstand what to do with them,

To maidens who can regard love
pretty plain sailing Valerie's questic
wever comes. They can siy on ti
leaves of an imaginary dalsy, *“ I lov
him, or [ love him not,” and decic
the matter on the evidence of the
own bearts, To her the question
warriage at present meant the welfa
of all of her immediate family, a
finanecial o ymplications withont nnr
ber. On the reverse side of the situ
tion was her owa self sacrifize. Oh,
she could only pray them all into cot
fort and peace of wind—if long fa
and weary vigils wouald preserve ti
old plantation ! If sackeloth an
scourgings would but pay off mortgage
and oil commercial wheels !

Orange flowers and bridal vell seer
ed to be a more reliable medinm, whi
Northern capital was ready to flow i
healing streams at the sound of th
wedding march.

There is generally a practical strai
in very good women. St. Toresa, fair
est and most spiritaal of Catholi
wmystics, had a strong talent for o
ganization, and Valerie possessed
clear comprehension of all the wo-ldl
details moout her., Was it sin to we
a man 8"e did not love for the benefl
of those she did ? Her handsome ur
practical old father, with the tradi
tions of a diff-rent civilization abou
him, rose in her mind. She saw hio
sitting in the stately library he might
be called upon to leave — her brother
compelled to give up their edneatior
and seek ancongenial, ill-paid work —
her sister no longer the little lady o
the manor, but a household drudge

She set her sweet lips at the bare
su.gestion. For herself she might
face an unknown future rather than a
loveless marriage—but for them |

The lamps were lighted before she
reached home, and she stole around tc
the side to see if her father was in the
library. She saw him sitting by the
table—his gray beard buried in hi
hands. The sight struck her with a
sharp pang. It was in her power t
raise that head, to bning back gladness
to the gentle face,

“‘Oh, dear God!" she murmured, *'if
this be sin, forgive me?

The Now Year's ball in New Orleans |
at Mme. de Hamers' was especially |

brilliant that year,

Several people remarked that there

was a weary look on Valerie's I
face, and that the lilies of the valle;
at her heart were visibly drooping.

She had glasced towards the principal
entrance several times rather nervously,

One short week ago she had men-

tally made her choice. To-night she

wae to ratify tha’ decision, to give her

delicate hand, blue-veined with the

blood of old vobility, into the clasp of
Mawwou, Bhe was not » woman to do
anytaing by halves, aud the qualities

which had earned the title of Sweet

Saint Valerie were alive and awake to
follow her into a new career,

Marechal Bsaumanoir, who was one

of her neighbors at home, approached
Valerie. He was a thorough represen

tative of what good birth and culture

can do for a man. He had grasped
the jprinciples of ‘‘New Old South,”
and was trying to make a business suc-
cess of himself in spite of natural dis
inclination. If there was a suggestion
of malice in his sanny natureg it was
directed towara that praiseworthy and
successful class called *‘self made men."’
He bad a faint idea it would be pleasant
to make love to Valerie, but he also

realized distigetly that it woald be
uawise, He Nad come down to New

Orleans, whither he had gone for a
visit, with the hope of monopolizing

her at this New Year's ball. As he

saw her glance towards the door, he said:

“By the bye, does not our friend,
the Now Hampshire millionaire return
this evening? He spent the greatcr

part ot the day here, according to all
accounts.'’

Valerie blushed hotly, but said plea
antly :

‘‘He did stay for several hours, but
I believelhe began to talk business with
M. de Hamers and forgot the time."

*Poor wretch,” commented Mare
chal. “Why will men of that olass at-
tempt to go into society ? They cannot
lay the ghost of their trade for half
an hour. This specimen is more pre
sentable outwardly than the majority
of his kind, but his early associations
are always apparent. Can't yon pic
ture him doing the “‘chores'’ on the
mountain farm and regaling himself i
the dawning with the omnipresent pie 2"’

Before he had finished speaking t
bjsct of his romarks appearad. Hy

he lacked all the graces which d
ngnished Marechal. Gui WaSs 1
ory  tall, but stardily bnilt, and
arried his weight with a certain di

aity. His eyes were blue gray

hair and monstache we very blond

f Hming a striking contrast to the dar

nonchalant beauty ol Marechal.

For a moment Valeris coup
bitterly—~the man she might ha
chosen and the man she was to e¢hoo
I'nen she called up a swils of walcome
for the stranger, and held out her hand.

Later in the eveniog he was saying
oarnestly to Valerie :

“Oh, yes, we will pay off the n .
gage on the plantation, and your father
can imagine that he may pay me ba

gome day. That will ploasa him and harg
) !

nobody. I will have to be in New Orleans

v
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most of the time, as you know, s0 wo will

ive hore, and things will fort
ble for all Bat, Valerie
* o lelt )
[ business for I A
I { of coun i 'd I
y MArr) you
| My p
LeT 11 h )
yo I Pe !
( 1 14 ) pr ¢ I
(L il, dainty I can
AY 5. tIam y i
il wnd I would y
A0 un i [ I ‘
for me, we st i h be miserable
Valerie | t ddenly,
the clock uck velve, the bells ran
ount a wild pe Mhe words of “‘Li
| Memoriam'' fl vate ot girl's co
selonsness ;
yea lylog
They were ¢ it r youtl
her h s B vid well, |
They were g taived |
truth by whi I I time, she
had guided her a v
“*Can you love \ rie,"" he
said ; ** love me well enough to wry |
me, and well enough to be happy?
{ing ou 10 old, riog in ti "
In the midst of her contend en

tions she felt g'ad that he was unwil
ling to mike his marriage mere ex
change and barter. It would bs we

| to respect him at last,

ng oub the false, ring it

The notes turned her, *‘Ring in the {
false, ring out the true |I”’ they sesmed

J
0 y

He looked at her as she sat with
her hauds €lasped in her lap

““But my answer, Valerie

If it must be done, let it be done
completely, She wounld keep all the
blame and hypoerisy to hersell, She
would spare the weak old man, who
had gi her love, from the tempta
tion of accepting the sale, knowing it
to be such. In the dark: { the
days to be she could console herself by
feeling that they would both have re
fused to accept such a sacrifice.
They must not dream it was a sacrifice,

At last she raised her eyes and said
very steadily :

“I do care for you, and I feel that I
shall ve very happy.”

And for a time, in spite of his com-
mon sense, he believed her.
* * - * - . ¥ *

Mr. Guinn: had a vigorous under- |
ver, and after fiiteen |
novths ol married life he had struck |

standing, how

thé plumb line into Valerie's conscious
ness, He read between the lines of
her graceful and patient life, and could
not but feel a business man's respect

v the eompleteness with whiech she
had kept her word.

““Poor girl I"" he thonght. *‘3he has
taken up her notes as they became due.
It would be no good to let her see that
[ know she is paying them in counter-
feit mcney."

He felt great sympathy for her, and
treated her with a chivalry which men
of gentler rearing might have copied.

He would not have married her had |

16 knowa that

she brough% him no
love, Had her motive beea a parson-
illy mercenary one he would not have

ven er sfterward. Now he

y did what could to make it
asier for her,
I'hey spent most of their time in
New Orlean:, and Valerie's family
ind her married home leasant one.
U suinn never obtruded his plebeian
upon otkers. When he was s
cially at & loss what to do, he simply

did nothing.

His earliest education had been of
the plainest kind ; literature and art
were sealed books for hi He had no
time in the stirring days of his earlier
manhood for such things; the condi
tions surrounding him had not called
for them.

Oaeevening in the second winter of
their marriage he came home earlier
than usual. Valerie had been revolv-
ing a projact in her mind all day. She
would educate him in the higher
branches without his knowledge; she
would so disguise tha tuition part that
he should have no suspicion. She
thought to herself gratefully that men
of his kind were easily satisfied and
deceived. He was s0 content with her
semblance of devotion, so good and so

agonable. She had rather fearod

that he was of the demonstratively |

affectionate kind, but she was sur.
prised by finding that he showed his
Northern temperament in a ecertain
coldness of manner and reticence of
speech,

Oa the evening before alluded to she
dressed herself with particular care.
Her gown was tinted with ashen pink,
and gave a sort of floating, cloud-like
effect to her figure. At S o'clock she

roached the subject to him.

1 have just received some new
books on American literature, Hymar.
I ordered them for paps, you know. I
remember you once said you always go
to sleep when you read a novel, but I
thought perhaps you might lie com-
fortably on the sofs and listen while I
read aloud.””

She spoke with elaborate coolness,
but her object was quite apparent to
the practical man beside her.

‘S5 she wants to cultivate me,"” he
said to himself. “‘ It is beginning to be
hard to be mated with what she ealls
igonorance.”” Aloud he said, with a
faint scorn she did not catch, “ Why,

certa my dear ild. 1 shall be
g d for half an hour, glan
furtively at the pretty I
she remarked with naivetse
L charming :

oyeos
glanoce
o A ,
[ have to keep in my mind
1ations of a complex market,
said. “ I must daily remember

than all your authors pu )
sther would write up in

n
need not begin by slow stages."’
Affer that she read every night, hut
radually it was he that direcrec 16
suhj s and regulate I t y fo |
drew out feom what she knew oub
side the printed paze, and nilated !

it, She was filled with a kiad

» nursed the old

death ; she encoaraged his mott
i g

vmily regarded her as one

stically. ** She has con

"long of his wite, had given up ail his

"Pears like Hymar's got
nore style than what she

On the tenth day Hymar sat alone

In the dining-room. Valerie entered

wants to see you,"

ay my father was better?’’

postessive prononn,
*Oar iather, Hymar,

beautiful as she spoke, but her

sent no warmth to his heart,

period of convalescence |

a familiar love and

might have doue.
father talking to his
zh, querulous voice of
i g0t to love that girl better'n
anybody'd suppose;
tore by Hymar'n he do by her,
" said nis mother ;

rlite, but he don't seen

I hev been thinking,’” said the old
nan, ‘‘that perbaps his money's gone

pretty, hard-working
like Val'rie, one of our sort, calling
us father and mother, but a fashionable

Her husband thought of her as he had
seen her at a ball only

nore, like the sad refrain of an old song:
No, Hymar don't

than ever before

Mr. Guinn passed the spring sadly.

his lovely wile
from New Hampshire benefitted instead
of blighted by the cold.
he was growing weary of the perpetaal
which surrounded
he thought, to wateh a
beantiful and virtuous woman acting a
He applied himself more eagerly

showed Vilerie what a heavy-weight
masculine intellect could do in a short

Perhaps he had discovered a dan
ous solace for the pain at his heart in
the use of his mind.

It was during the spring that ¢ ey
went to the old plantation for a shor

of dim | were led by your heart to un d ! Boston Pilot.

=
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and love that ma 1 i ler
vt your devoti I I see he
was worthy of it | 10 t ' '
And Valerie sai to 1| | A
friendship and esteem wers host
nrantee of ha ness in A 11
and that the romantic ve of A8
a most undesirable d "
- * . N ‘ . *
“Try to keep the 1
vasse from Miss Valer
| said to the servants next , B
. | out from the eastern end of o planta
| tion, “[ 1} pe that Mr. Guinn has
| escaped it entirely by remaining at the
Beaumanoir that there great
danger,

Pwo hours later she learned it. Her
father had gone to see if he wonld hear
ALY News this husband whom she had
told nersell a thousand times she did
not love, All at once, with a wild and
sudden anguish she realized that life
without him was a blank. At the idea
that she might have seen him for the
last time all her couraze and self-con-
trol deserted her.

A mingling of remorse and despair
drove her frantic. He had been her
ue thought, one care for five years.
He had been all her own, and she had
not known that she had loved him. The
frightened servants gathered around
her. Heor ter and younger brothers
stood aghast at tho sight of Valerie in
extremity of woe. She had been the
prop of them all—calm and gentle in
emergencies, forgetting herself to ald
othere, Now she thoug'.t only of herself.

I'bat he might have escaped she did

oot dare to hope, He was dead : such
was her punishment,
She rashed oat in the stor

m, and they

followed her as best the wald., She
| w in the diraction of the Beaumanoir
plantation,

Her sister pleaded in vain: * You
will kill irsell, Valerie. It is quite

In vain; papa will bring us news."’

““ What can you know, Marion ? You
have no husband, Let me be—let me
be! I will ind him,"

- * * -

Valerie's father had the satisfaction
ol discoveriog Mr. Guinn safe at Beau-
manoir plant n. e explained that
he feared his son-in-law might have
gone on and been caught in the water
flvod further down.

1 let Valerie know nothing of it,”
said her father. ‘*S8he would have been
quite beside herself, She has such an
sflactionate heart.'

** Valerie is very seli contained,’ re-
plied her husband ; she is always cool.”

He thought bitterly that the cre-
va-80 might have done his lovely wife
a good turn by sweeping him away.
te could picture her in her decorous
and becoming widow's weeds.

** Yes,'" ke said again, sighing; *1I
have never seen her lose hor self con-
trol.”

I'he three men stepped out upon the
veranda, just as a breathless and dis-
heveled woman made her way towards
the house. Valerie never knew alter-
wards woat she said or what she did,
exaept that she found hersell in her
husband 8 arms. Vilerie, weeping and
distracted, with her hair down and her
self-control ¢t rn to shreds, was a new
Valerie to him. Marechal and his
father took it as a matter of course.
Any wife is aliowed to be as hysterical
a¢ she pleases when she finds her cone
soet saved from sudden death,

It was with blank astonishment, how-
ever, that Hymar beheld her first; then
in her broken sentences he found the
clue. Just as he knew before that she
did not love him, so he knew now that
she did. Oanlyan emotion swamping all
personality conld have reduced her to
that abject state,

80 he confronted her, feeling again
like the lover of that distant Now
Year's ni s taking the goods Prov

had brought to h rithout
n a8 yet.
A8 the duys and week
| coneluded
| 1 come v rowa
| 3 1f-gacrifl
| ¢
v I
had
b
Pwould b )
w
B :
| bo L
X
{ She puzzled 1
and wonder 1t d
| the ol 1 truth
|' n 1 do 1 3 '
[ God. 8 t S i o
e | tha i ) [
L"l‘.iu"} ml, a vadd od \ A




