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CHAPTER VI,

Roquelare ! — the word seemed to
have burned itself into Margaret's

Carroll

e\'(ncad it before beholders. Mar- |
garet's sharp eyes detected it more |
than once. She strove to speak to him,
to make another appeal to him to have
mercy on himself, but he waived her
back, and she pressed her hands on her
own heart, and cried when alone :

‘‘ Lost, lost for all eternity !

One atternoon, three days before the
great ball to which she and Hubert

‘ What right has society to say mh
things about me ?"

Her voice had taken a slightly in-
dignant tone, and her face had become

| euddenly flushed.

‘* Why, Maggie, what a sensitive
little thing you are! Bociety talks
because Mr. Plowden is such a con-
stant companion of your cousin, and

system for parturi- | brain, It started before her at every . { he has paid you such marked atten-
tign s oesting Naurt and shrining | curn. 1 peered at hor from aim coru- | TG, SCTICRY, 0 e withous | ot Forgive me If I believed. the
It g ) "
is robbed of its terrors, and the dangers | €IS It assumed a startling dls'm"l having tested the tempting viands. rutl.mr. i 4
thereof greatly lessened, to both motherand | ness even in the noonday glare. It o 81y Margarol's ansiecy ho Satd b There is no truth in it,” said
child, The period of Confinement is also | danced fantastically before her when b J Fa8ty ot © | Margaret, and she turned to resume
greatly shortened, the mother strengthened | 4 "00 14 have put it farthest from her ad lunched a short time before with | 4} o walk,

and built up, and an abundant secretion of
nourishment for the child promoted.
Send 10 cents for a large Book (163 pages),
giving all particulars.  Address, WORLD'S
SPENSARY MEDICAL ASSOCIATION, 663
Main St., Buffalo, N. Y.

PAINLESS CHILDBIRTH.

Mrs. FRFD HuNT, of Glenville, N. V.,
says: ‘'l read about Dr. Pierce’s Fa-
vorite Pruscnplmn being so good for a wo-
man with child, so P
got two bottles las!
September, and De-
cember 13th 1 had a
twelve pound baby
girl.  When 1 was
confined / was not

thoughts.

walk to church.

It imprinted itself on the
very faces of those to whom she fain
would have spoken gayly.
her no peace but goaded her from
agony to agony till she cried outin
utter desolation of soul :

“ Oh that I were dead !"
Hubert gave no outward sign of Ais
mental suffering, even to Margaret.
Again he sternly commanded that no
reference should be made to his guilty
geeret during their Sunday morning
That walk was not

It gave

Plowden, but she followed him to the
dining room door with imploring eyes.
“Don’'t follow me ; I am quite well,”
he said ; but she continued to look
until he had ascended the topmost step
of the stair. He went slowly and with
a stooping gait, pausing once to press
his hand heavily on his gide.

Margaret, with what calmness she
could assume, turned back to attend to
some little detail of her daily duties,
and then she hurried to her room
pausing on the way at his door, for

sick in any way. 1
did not suffer any
pain, and when the
child was born I walk-
ed into another room
and went to bed. 1
keep your lixtract of
Smart-Weed on hand

all the time. It was
very cold weather "
and our room was Mgrs. HONT

very cold but I did not take any cold, and

once omitted, and though Hubert and
Margaret both cast keen, suspicious
glances at every one they passed, he
who had given that strange card met
them no more.

Charles Plowden became a frequent
visitor at the Bernot mansion, and Miss
Delmar circulated among her friends
that Miss Calvert was the attraction.
He did not always see Margaret when

P!
a

any sound which might form a pretext
for her entrance.
still.

donning her
rushed abroad. The sunshiny thorough-
fares were little better, and she turned
into an unfrequented street, and lifted

But everything was

She had fancied she would gain re-
ose in her own apartment, but the
ir seemed to stifle her, and hurriedly
out-door costume, she

But it was impossible to continue
longer with her companion.

Such burning thoughts were crowd-
ing upon her, she felt that she must be
alone to battle with them. When they
reached the corner of a street which
wound in an indirect way to Mar-
garet'’s home, she said to her chatty
companion :

“Pardon me if I leave you now ;
my walk has been sufficently long, and
I am anxious to return to my aunt.’
‘‘Certainly, my dear: and now I
suppose I shall not see you until
Thursday. Madam Dijon said your
dress would be at our house by 7,
s0o see that you come over early ; it
will give me a chance to superintend
your toilet. Au revoir!" Having
bestowed a very fond embrace on her
inwardly recoiling friend, Miss Delmar
swept majestically away.
Margaret darted in

an opposite

face under their searching look.

“ We shall not detain you," resumed
Hubert, sternly still, but with a slight
touch of sarcasm in his voice.

*‘ No doubt your late errand was an
important one,”’ with a peculiar em-
phasis on the last words that Mar-
garet sought vainly to understand.

Mr. Plowden again extended his
hand with a few more lowly-spoken,
graceful words, and turned to the door,
accompanied by Hubert.

Margaret did not keep on her way
to the servants’ quarters, but retreated
to a part of the hall where the shadows
lay deep enough to counceal her from
view, and there she waited until the
adieus were exchanged, and her
cousin turned to ascend to his room.

‘¢ Hubert !" she called in a half pas-
sionate, half supplicating voice, and
he paused as if waiting to hear fur-
ther,

“I must ask ‘you something to-
night. Will you listen to me ?"

She had reached his side, and was
excitedly whispering the last words
into his ear.

“Yes ; for I also have a question to
ask of you. Come to the library."”
When both were within the apart-
ment, and he had locked the door—a&an
absurd precaution, for no one ever en-

tered without knocking — he said,
sternly :
‘“ Mr. Plowden saw you enter a

church to-night. Have you gone to

confession because at

heart-broken,
lips that Hubert shuddered.

strained heart had snapped ;
clasped her hands together and looked
at him in a manner which seemed to
say :

given.

came from her white

It was as if the last chord in her over-
and she

“Speak on ! the last blow has been
You are powerless to hurt me
further.”

What emotions were working in his
own soul—how heé longed to snatch this
girl, who was only strong in her
passionate love for him, to his breast,
and to tell her that every beat of his
guilty heart was a beat of love for
her! But the bloody image of his
murdered victim stalked between, and
RoQUELARE in glaring letters danced
before his eyes. He had forsworn
love and even the delights of human
friendship, so far as he might do ; he
had promised in the sharp moments of
his remorse to deny himself every con-
solation, that by so doing with the
physical torture which he inflicted on
himself, he might help to atone for his
sin.

What, then, had he o do with love ?
Repressing the passionate impulse
which urged him to tell her that even
as she loved so was she loved in re-
turn, he said calmly, but with an in-
describable sadness :

‘‘Margaret, you do not yet com-
prehend the extent of my suffering.
Would you, if the choice were yvours,
urite your life to one whose course
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accompany them to a fashionable ball
next week—do not ask me to do more.”
“No ! my dear girl, I shall not ; nor
would [ have pressed the subject but
that vou do not seem well, and yet you
refuse to consult a physician.’
“Tam quite well,” she answered,
mentally adding, ‘‘in body,” and then
she turned away lest the invalid's
anxious gaze might discover her tor
turing secret.
She ‘was not aware of the report
¢! which coupled her name with that of
the talented young lawyer who was
| rapidly winning distinction, but she
Plowden and exerted

v|received Mr.

herself to be agreeable to him, imagin-
—=|ing that such a course of action would
prevent him from reviving that, which
had been so nearly a charge against
her cousin. Alas! her mind held all
sorts of fancied terrors now. And Mr.
Plowden drank in the tones of her
peculiarly sweet voice, and feasted his
eyes on her lovely face — lovelier of
late than it had ever been, for its very
thinness and pallor added much to its

spiritual expression, and the look of
‘ suffering which forced itself into the
ayves at times gave to "her whole coun
tenance such an expression as a virgin
in the moment of martyrdom might
wear,
But the handsome, courtly man was
careful to betray neither in his man-
0 [ ner nor by his words aught that could
alarm in the least her maidenly re-
serve.
His attentions, while seeking to be
devoted, were never warmer than those
which might be dictated by the very
highest opinion of true womanhood,
and the charm of his conversion that
drew all within its circle, frequently
caught her also, and sometimes even
banished from her mind for a second,
the ever present scorching memory of
Roquelare.

Did Hubert Bernot attend his mother

ring fo

6 Cents

n

s

i

}
d

Kiss, and,
spoken :

my little pale bird ?”

ation which was fain to find ventin

tears, and she murmured some con-
fused reply about taking a walk.
““Then I shall accompany you,”

said loud Miss Delmar,
myself, "

some
escape from her provoking companion,

£
pressed heaviest on her sore heart, the
gentle girl would never consent to do.
So the two pursued the same course,
and Miss Delmar dropped at once into
the light gossip which seemed to form
part of her nature.

in her ears, to cry out, to do anything
rather than be compelled to listen to
conversation
silks and laces, and the newest modes

to be obliged to reply to the frivolous

on her with a
the street, a too loudly

ar herself was down
for

‘“ Where in the world are you going
By a desperate
flort Miss Calvert forced back the vex-

‘¢ because it
sn't often I can have you so entirely to

Margaret
pretext

sought desperately for
by which she might

but she could find none unless, in-
leed, she wounded the young lady's
eelings ; and that, even when agony

Margaret wanted to put her fingers

which treated only of

for the hair. It was additional torture
remarks ; for Miss Deimar, not content
with the music of her own sweet voice,
ingisted on an answer to each one of
her observations, and then she glided
into the topic of Margaret's dress for
the approaching ball.

‘T had a peep at it yesterday, at
Madam Dijon’s. You cunning thing !
not te have told me that it was going
to be white mawuve.”
‘¢ Indeed, I did not think about it,”
apologized Margaret, ‘‘ and I simply
chose the first material which sug-
gested itself to my mind.”

*“That is always the way with you,”
returned Miss Delmar, *‘you are the

that every drop of blood in her veins

he willing, pay, anxious, to resign her
to another ; for if it were not so, how
eould society digcuss this topic so
glibly? O God! she was rightly
punished. And the fever leaped more
fiercely in her veing, and the flush

as she continued her way—anywhere ;
she cared not whither it led her so that
itdid not bring her home.
not return there yet.

The bright afternoon had waned,
and the lJamps were lit in the streets.

her.

from a church which
act of passing.

stood open told of the Catholic Faith.
The music, slow, solemn,

that came up from her

heart.

curious eye might rest on her.

ice had begun.

life, but an humble devotion
visible in the demeanor of all.

position in society,
beauty, her education,
could such a
visible in the faces of
congregation.
Just before the
a few words of exhortation.
of every argument of terror,

burned more brightly on her cheeks

She could

But she did not heed the flight of time;
the was not even aware of the sharp
looks with which passers by surveyed

The strains of an organ floated out
she was in the
The cross on its spire
and surmounting the iron gate which

sweet,
arrested her steps ; for there seemed)
something in it which echoed the cry
passionate
She entered the building and
hurried to an obscure corner where no

The priest was already on the altar,
and the solemn, soothing eveuing serv-

The con'rruvatmn seemed composed
entirely of people in the lower walks of

was
Will-
ingly would Margaret have flung her
her wealth, her
to the winds,
and have taken up the life of a menial,
renouncement have
brought her the peace which was so
the kneeling

Benediction the
officiating clergyman turned and said
Divested
they
breathed but the love of the Crucified

floated solemnly away in the misty dis-

ness :

‘“ Have you never thought, Mar
garet, that suffering as sharp as mine
is, would enable me to divine your
suffering and your struggles—yours
have been oniy too apparent in your
face at times—and knowing trom our
long association how sensitive your
conscience is, was it not natural for

me to suppose that my secret must
cause just such a struggle in your
soul ? It was this supposition that

made me extort from you the oath I
did ; and, watching you when you
little dreamed it, I discovered sufficient
to tell me that you also absented your
self from confession. But, now, my
poor child, I shall not hold you longer
to this bond of suffering. 1 release
you from your oath, and if your con-
science cannot be otherwise satisfied,
denounce me to the authorities. I am
so weary of this life of mine, Mar-
garet, that shall I thank you for it.”

A wild burst of tears answered him.
Alas for her dutiful resolutions !—
they were utterly broken before the
sight of that pale, grave, suffering
face, by the sound of those calm, yet
touching tones ; had he maintained his
sternness, she might have kept her
resolution, but his manner now had
changed all. His very release from
her oath, but bound her the more to
keep it and she continued to weep with
all the wild abandon of a woe that could
know no comfort.
“ Why weep?” he continued in
those same tones which were like dag-
ger thrusts to her heart, ‘‘is it be-
cause I have divined your decision a
little sooner than you yourself would
have told me ?”
She found voice to answer him, but
it was a voice broken with sobs.
‘“ T have not gone to confession, and
be my struggle what it may, it shall
never make medenounce you."
He was touched by her grief.

for maidenly shame was sending up

mine ? would you feel that he to whom
you were mated was living continually
in some unseen presence which, sooner
or later, would lay its iron hand upon
him and bring him to justice ? Would
you be the wife of a murderer, the
widow of a felon who was hanged,
when another and a happy home
open to you—when a good and pure
man is waiting to shelter you in bis
love? Contrast the pictures wall,
Margaret, and say which you choose.”
He folded his arms and receded a
pace as if to contemplate her while she
decided.
She did not wait an instant, but,
rushing forward, she threw herself at
his feet, and said, passionately :
““ A murderer’s agony, a felon's
doom, I will gladly share all with you,
Hubert.”
He stooped and raised her, quiver-
ing to press her once, just once, to his
aching breast,—the bloody image for-
bade.
‘It may not be, Margaret. I have
sworn that no wife shall ever clasp my
red right hand; no child shall ever call
me father ; no love such as you proffer
ever bless my existence.”
“ 1 do not ask to become your wife,’
broke forth the trembling girl; ‘I
ask only that you permit me to com-
fort you as best I may : that you un-
burden yourself to me when your
agony presses so sharp ; that you let
me enter into your sufferings as
closely as I can ; that you do not ask
me ever to marry another.”
* Oh, wonderful depth of woman's
love !” Hubert said, and then he
averted his head for a longer look into
those® passionate eyes, into that up-
lifted pleading face would have drawn
from him an avowal as earnest and
thrilling as Margaret's own had been
‘“ Be it so,” he said at last, without
looking at her; ‘‘when my agony is
sharpest I shall tell you. I can prom-

15
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looked her companion full in the face
—a look of such astonishment that
Miss Delmar hastened to say :

““I hope I have not hurt you by re-

veating this rumor 7
=

““ You are out late, alone,” said Hr
Plowden extended his hand, and mur

mured a graceful salutation.

Margaret shook her head

bert in the same stern voice, while Mr.

She replied in a confused manner,
and felt the blood rushing into her

1- | onee in a lifetime.
'~ | secret you hold,

posed on you."
A cry,

In the shelter of
his pure heart you could forget the
and fling off forever
the burden which a murderer has im-

half-smothered, but still so

Mother Graves’ Worm Exterminator does
not require the help of any purgative medi-
cine to complete the cure. Giive it a trial
amd be convinced,

Not what we say, but what Hood's Sars
parilla does, that tells thej story of its men?l
and success, Remember Hood's cures.




