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U MOTHER'S SACRIFICE; heart broken, came from her white 
lips that Hubert shuddered.

It was as if the last chord in her over­
strained heart had snapped ; and she 
clasped her hands together and looked 
at him in a manner which seemed to

evinced it before beholders. Mar- 1 “ What right has society to say such
garet's sharp eyes detected it more ! things about me ?” 
than once. She strove to speak to him, 1 Her voice had taken a slightly in­
to make another appe.al to him to have lignant tone, and her lace had become 
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 alternoon, three days before the 

great ball to which she and Hubert 
were to accompany the Delmars, her 
cousin rose from a late dinner without 
having tested the tempting viands.
To ally Margaret's anxiety he said he 
had lunched a short time before with 
Plowdeu, 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 side.

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

face under their searching look,
“ We shall not detain you, ” resumed 

Hubert, sternly still, but with a slight 
touch of sarcasm in his voice.
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“ No doubt your late errand was an 
important one," with a peculiar em­
phasis on the last words that Mar- I say :
garot sought vainly to understand. I “ Speak on ! the last blow has been 

Mr. Plowdeu again extended his given. You are powerless to hurt me 
hand with a few more lowly-spoken, I further. ”
graceful words, and turned to the door, I NX hat emotions were working in his 
accompanied bv Hubert. I own soul how hè longed to snatch this

Margaret did not keep on her way UX who wm only strong in her
“ "» .... .......... quarter,. b„ | Ltk?

guilty heart was a beat of love for 
her !
murdered victim stalked between, and 
RoyUEi.ARE in glaring letters danced 
before bis eyes.
love and even the delights of human 
friendship, so far as he might do ; he 
had promised in the sharp moments of

“I must ask 'you something to- I hi? ^
night. Will vou listen to me ?" solation,, that by so doing with the

She had reached his side, and was ÿyRçjl torturewhich he "dieted on 
excitedly whispering the last words hlm8elf. he mlSht helP <° atone for hls 
into his ear. 1 sin'

“ Y’es ; 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—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 last you have 
satisfied your conscience by determin­
ing to inform upon me ?”

She looked at him, startled and 
amazed : how had ho discovered that

suddenly flushed.
“ Why, Maggie, what a sensitive 

little thing you are ! Society talks 
because Mr. Plowden is such a con­
stant companion of your cousin, and 
be has paid you such marked atten­
tion. Forgive me if I believed the 
rumor."

“ There is no truth in it, ” said 
Margaret, and she turned to resume 
the walk.

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, 
so 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 
direction, running rather than walk - 
ing, as if she thought physical exer­
tion might assuage her mental agony. 
It had been sharper than any pain she 
had yet endured, to hear that Hubert 
favored Mr. Plowdeu's suit, if indeed 
Mr. Plowden had such a thought. 
Was Hubert, for whom and with 
whom, she had suffeted—Hubert, for 
whom she had forsaken her God—was 
he willing, nay, anxious, to resign her 
to another ; for if it were not so, how 
could society discuss this topic so 
glibly ? 0 God ! she was rightly
punished. And the fever leaped 
fiercely in her veins, and the flush 
burned more brightly on her cheeks 
as she continued her way—anywhere ; 
the cared not whither it led her so that 
it did not bring her home. She could 
not return there yet.

The bright afternoon had waned, 
and the lamps were lit in the streets. 
But she did not heed the flight of time: 
the was not even aware of the sharp 
looks with W’hich passers by surveyed 
her.

CHAPTER VI.
Rnquelare ! — the word seemed to 

have burned itself into Maigaret s 
brain. It started before her at every 
turn. It peered at her from dim

It assumed a startling distinct- 
in the noonday glare. It
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com­
ers.
ness even
danced fantastically before her when 
she would have put it farthest from her 
thoughts. It imprinted itself on the 
very faces of those to whom she fain 
would have spoken gayly. It gave 
her no peace but goaded her from 
agony to agony till she cried out in 
utter desolation of soul :

“ Oh that I were dead !”
Hubert gave no outward sign of his 

mental suffering, even to Margaret. 
Again he sternly commanded that no 
reference should be made to his guilty 
secret during their Sunday morning 
walk to church.
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 
he called, owing to her devoted alien 
tion in the sick room — an attention 
which no persuasion 
Beruot could induce her to remit.

“ Do not press me further, myit," 
she said ; “ 1 have already gone more 
into society because you wished it ; I 
go frequently
ceive them when they call, and, to 
gratify Hubert, I have promised to 
accompany them to a fashionable ball 
next week—do not ask me to do more.

“No ! my dear girl, I shall not ; nor 
would I have pressed the subject but
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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 
received Mr. Plowden and exerted 
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. 

viivwirAi, Phiio*ot»hi««*i bb. 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 
eyes at times gave to 'her whole coun 
tenance such an expression as a virgin 
in the moment of martyrdom might

to a part of the hall where the shadows 
lay deep enough to conceal 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.

But the bloody image of his

He had forsworn
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That walk was notrm What, then, had he to do with love ? 
Repressing the passionate impulse 
which urged him to tell her that eveu 
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 yours, 
unite your life to one whose course 
must be always in darkness and 
agony ? Would you have your eyes 
become accustomed to see the bloody 
image that is always before mine— 
your ears to hear the cries and the 
wrangling of demons which I hear, 
and which often mako me cry-out in 
my sleep ? Would you have your 
heart harrowed by the fear of detec­
tion which so constantly harrows 
mine ? would you feel that he to whom 

“ Have you never thought, Mar | 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 wile of a murderer, the 
widow of a felon who was hanged, 
when another and a happy home is 
open to you—when a good and pure 
man is waiting to shelter you in bis 
love? Contrast the pictures well. 
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 imago 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. ”

“ I do not ask to become your wife,” 
broke forth the trembling girl : 
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 
thoser- passionate eyes, into that up­
lifted pleading face would have drawn 

I from him an avowal as earnest and 
thrilling as Margaret's own had been.

I “ Ba it so,” he said at last, without ' 
I looking at her ; '1 when my agony is 

sharpest I shall tell you. I can prom-

k ne*
She had fancied she would gain re­

pose in her own apartment, but the 
air seemed to stifle her, and hurriedly 
donning her out-door costume, she 
rushed abroad. The sunshiny thorough­
fares were little better, and she turned 
into an unfrequented street, and lifted 
her veil that tne crisp, frosty air might 
touch her face more brusquely.

A lady approached her — a lady 
wrapped in costly furs, and with ample 
velvet skirts sweeping the walk. 
.Margaret turned to effect a rapid re­
treat, for she reeognized Louise Del­
ia a r in the extravagantly dressed girl ; 
but Miss Delmar's eyes were as sharp 
as her own, and in a moment Miss Del 
mar herself was down on her with a 
kiss, and, for the street, a too loudly 
spoken :

“ Where in the world are you going 
my little pale bird ?" By a desperate 
effort Miss Calvert forced back the vex 
atiou which was fain to find vent in 
tears, and she murmured some con 
fused reply about taking a walk.

“ Then I shall accompany you,' 
“ because it

bc<l. I

;
Mrs. Hunt.

very cold but I did not take any cold, and 
never had any after pain or any other pain. 
It was all due t/> God and Dr. Pierce’s Fa­
vorite Prescription and Compound Extract 
of Smart-Weed. This is the eighth living 
child and the largest of them all. I suf­
fered everything that flesh could suffer with 
the other babies. I always had a doctor 
ar.d then he could not help me very much, 
but this time my mother and my husband 
were alone with me. My baby was only 
seven days old when 1 gut up and dressed 
aud left my room and stayed up all day.”

our room was

from .Madame

struggle of which she had been often 
on the point of telling him, but 
still had never told ? And he, seeing 
her alarm and amazement and under -to the Delmars and re-
standing well their cause, said in tones 
which had quite lost their recent stern
ness :pan
garet, that suffering as sharp as mina 1 
is, would enable me to divine your 
suffering and your struggles—yours I 
have been only too apparent in your 
face at times—and knowing from our 
long association how sensitive your I 
conscience is, was it not natural for 
me to suppose that my secret muet 
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, ray 
poor child, I shall not hold you longer 
to this bond of suffering. I 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 thauk 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 bouud 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.

I have not gone to confession, and 
be my struggle what it may, it shall 
never make me denounce you. ”

He was touched bv her grief. .. „ ...............
“ Forgive me, Margaret ; I have |186 110 more now. Good night.

He extended his hand, still without 
looking at her, and she went mourn­
fully forth.
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said loud Miss Delmar, 
isn't often I can have you so entirely to 
myself. ”

Margaret sought desperately for 
some pretext by which she might 
escape from her provoking companion, 
but she could fiud none unless, in­
deed, she wounded the young lady’s 
feelings ; and that, even when agony 
pressed heaviest ou her sore heart, the 
gentle girl would never conseut 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

Margaret wanted to put her fingers 
in her ears, to cry out, to do anything 
rather than be compelled to listen to 
conversation which treated only of 
silks and laces, and the newest modes 
for the hair. It was additional torture 

to the frivolous
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The strains of an orgau floated out 
from a church which she was iu the 
act of passing. The cross on its spire 
and surmounting the iron gate which 
stood open told of the Catholic Faith. 
The music, slow, solemn, sweet, 
arrested her steps : for there seemed, 
something in it which echoed the cry 
that came up from her passionate 
heart. She entered the building and 
hurried to an obscure corner where no 
curious eye might rest on her.

The priest was already on the altar, 
and the solemn, soothing evening serv­
ice had begun.

The congregation seemed composed 
entirely of people iu the lower walks of 
life, but an humble devotion was 
visible in the demeanor of all. Will­
ingly would Margaret have Hung her 
position in society, her wealth, her 
beauty, her education, to the winds, 
and have taken up the life of a menial, 
could such a renouncement have 
brought her the peace which was so 
visible in the faces of the kneeling 
congregation.

Just before the Benediction the 
officiating clergyman turned and said 
a few words of exhortation. Divested 
of every argument of terror, they 
breathed but the love of the Crucified 
for penitent souls, 
and pity, for Avhich the speaker’s ap 
pearance and voice seemed peculiarly 
fitted. The words opened the flood­
gates of Margaret's soul, aud scald­
ing tears rolled down her cheeks.

“ My God ! my God !" she mur­
mured, “ that I have forsaken so
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to be obliged to reply 
remarks ; for Miss Delmar, not content 
with the music of her own sweet voice, 
insisted on an answer to each one of

wear.
But the handsome, courtly man was 

careful to betray neither in his man­
ner nor by his words aught that could 
alarm in the least her maidenly re-

Malrlculatlon, 
ogrupny and Type-writing.
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"it her observations, and then she glided 
into the topic of Margaret's dress for 
the approaching ball.

“ I had a peep at it yesterday, at 
Madam Dijon's. Y’ou cunning thing ! 
not to have told me that it was going 
to he white mauve."

“ 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 tho 
queerest girl. I ever met. Do you 
know, Maggie "—she sometimes em­
ployed the diminutive as a mark of 
particular affection—“that to use one 
of my old nurse’s expressions, I think 
there is something uncanny about 
you. You talk to people, and exert 
yourself to be agreeable to them—any­
body can see that—but, then, all the 
time you look almost as if you didn't 
belong to this world ; and your cousin 
—while everybody acknowledges him 
to be delightful, has something so 
spiritualized aud so unfathomable 
about him, that 1 never can tell, when 
he is talking to me, whether lie is iu 
earnest or only making fun of me. 
Then, there is your aunt : all sorts of 
odd reports are out about lier illness. 
What is the matter with you all, 
Maggie ? — what is the secret which 
makes vou so unlike ordinary mor­
tals ?” ’

For one üistant it seemed to Mar­
garet that her heart ceased to heat, and 
that every drop of blood in her veins 

j rushed in one mad whirl to it, leaving 
her as cold as though she had been 
suddenly frozen.

But even in that moment she. had 
sufficient sell control to make no out­
ward sign, and Louise Delmar rattled 
on, unconscious that the form beside 
whom she walked was suffering in­
describable mental torture.

But after a little, when Margaret 
became calmer, she felt convinced that 
it was not any knowledge or suspicion 
ol Hubert's guilt which had prompted 
Miss Delmar to speak of a secret—that 
it was simply the impulse of her frivol­
ous thoughts.

“ And society says other things 
about you, Maggie," the voluble 
young lady continued ; “ it is break­
ing its heart to know when your 
marriage with Mr. Plowden will take 
place, for it is said that your cousin 
quite favors tho match."

Margaret paused abruptly and 
looked her companion full in tho face 
— a look of such astonishment that 
Miss Delmar hastened to say :

“ I hope I have not hurt you by re- 
| peotiug this rumor ?” 
i Margaret shook her head,

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 ol 
Itoquelare.

Did Hubert Bernot attend his mother 
as closely as Margaret did, she would 
have discovered in him more evidence 
of failing health — owing to the self- 
torture which ho continued with little 
intermission — than she discerned iu 
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full of tenderness
judged you too hastily. Mr. Plowdeu 
said he saw you enter a church an hour 
before ho came here and that you 
seemed excited. He would have 
spoken but you entered before he could 
roach you. 1 knew it was unusual for
you to go to church save on Sundays, , , ,, , „ ,
and my mind at once reverted to all | Like unto a mourning dove, the be-
that I have told vou. Then, also, re- loved SPous0 °bGhnst' the Church,

never interrupts her sighs and prayers 
for the faithful departed until they 
have arrived at the port of eternal
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879 5 MOTHER SUPERIOR. her pale-faced niece, 
was failing, his breathing frequently 
labored, and he often placed his hand 
on his heart as if he suffered from in­
tense pain there ; although he rarely

The Church’s Maternal Love.
BOURGET COLLEGE, RIGAUD, P. Q. Vlong.

But, beside the image which the 
clergyman drew of the compassionate 
Saviour, there would arise another 
image in Margaret's mind—that of 
Hubert Bernot.

It thrust itself in front of the Divine 
face she sought to behold. It extend­
ed its hands to her with the despairing 
cry she had twice heard ; it clung to 
her ; it wound itself about her, until, 
weary and faint from the struggle to 
resist it, she leaned back in the pew 
and gave herself up to it.

But even then the struggle did not 
cease ; ;.ud when the Benediction had ness, 
been given, and the last strain had 
floated solemnly away in the misty dis­
tance, Margaret sought to acquire an indignant protest ill the shape of 
peace by resolving that, on her return burning blushes for her uumaidenly 
home, she would tell Hubert of her speech.
desperate struggle with what she Hubert did not answer, as if 
deemed to be her duty. surprise, or sorrow, or both kept him

Mr. Plowden was ascending the silent, 
marble steps as Margaret reached the And she, after a moment, flinging 
stoop of her home, aud a second glance her hands from her face resumed : 
having assured her of his identity, she “You trample on tho very aid I 
turned away to pace the streets until proffer. You fling me to scorn when 
sufficient time should have elapsed for you favor, as report says you do, Mr. 
his departure. Plowdeu's suit for my hand. ”

She could not meet him in her pres- Her cousin started and then he 
ent excited state. smiled bitterly :

But the fates were against her that “So society has already busied it- 
night, for, on her return, just as she self with our affairs," he said iron-
entered tho hall, Mr. Plowden and ically, aud then resuming his former I -• Canst thou minister to a mind dis-
Ilubert were descending the stair, tender tone he continued : j eased ?” asked Macbeth. Certainly
having come from Hubert’s room. “Suppose society is correct in its my lord ; tho condition of the mind de’-

She would have hurried to the set- conjecture,—for this report is only the pends largely, if not solely, on tho
vants hall to escape a meeting, but conjecture ol fashionable gossip—I condition of tho stomach, liver, and
her cousin sternly called her. She think I should be right in so doing, bowels, for all of which complaints
shuddered as they approached her, Charles Plowdeu is a good and gifted Ayer’s Pills are “the sovereio-net
and dropped her eyes. man. He loves you as man loves but thing on earth

“ Y6uare 0Ut late’ al0nC’" sai,d £"• ™c0 ln a lifetime. In the shelter Of Mother Graves’ Worm Exterminator does
hert in the same stern voice, while Mr. his pure heart you could forget the not require the help of any purgative medi-
Plowden extended his hand, and mur- secret you hold, and fling off forever cine to complete the cure. Give it a trial
mured a graceful salutation. the burden which a murderer has im- aadT*)6 convinced.

She replied iu a confused manner, posed on you . " "/‘“f *J*‘“Xt bliL2'tl,at HP?ÏS Sar1a
aud felt the blood rushing iuto her | A cry, half smothered, but still so rod succms ‘ RemembertïSs cure»?6’11*
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Thll (’olivet- 6 bvnutl'u ly situated on the lone Of a m-m iU'u, Si» m le- ' r in Ottr mi l i mile s t mu M nine. I The eomm o-lions are very convenient l.y iullor wut- Comn'ete «muses in Fhl »» m>hy. 1 hvolofi -tvlvi.ves. (’tussles, EukI SI.. < <> nmt
œ“Ll^,ïr.*!iÆ,,ïÿSrWriUM,

u year. Sno,- ,u attention uiveil to younu 
hoys. S‘mites will hr r«‘<tmv 1 mi 8ept. 1th. 
For Inform it loti «**■ »»ro*q» et u< -tdres> to Key. ,r. i .1 aui.i n \J, < .x\ .. 1 i

member, Margaret, the miserable man 
who speaks to you, aud forgive the 
cruel things he may say, for he is , ,
goaded by demons that give him no „ ®' She renews, in Holy Mass, 
peace.” Divine Redeemers sacrificial death,

She answered ■ offering it up to His Heavenly Father;
“And yet you shut me out from she invite^ the Church triumphant and 

your suffering; I who would bear all l^e Church militant to join in porsever- 
for you if I could. You give me no \\\" I,ra-vcr f°r ,the Church suffering, 
help iu my sorrow. You strive to " hat a consolation for the dying, 
take from me the oulv object for whichl w*iat a reassurance for tho living to 
now live—that object is to allay vour Pr°fess a rel'Simi 60 comforting : con- 
pain, to contribute to your hàppi- s“U1" to the dying, who though

1 cleansed from all mortal sin by the
Sho covered her face with her hands, I holy sacraments, yet are 

for maidenly shame was sending up whether they shall be found sufficiently
pure and worthy of heaven, but rest 
assured that the Church triumphant 
and militant will come to their aid 
after death ; comforting for their sur­
viving friends, because they continue 
to show them their affection in case 
they should stand in need of their 
assistance in the purifying flames. 
Hence we can never be sufficiently 
thankful to God for having called us 
to a religion whose maternal care, 
charity and zeal go beyond the con­
fines of our earthly pilgrimage and 

j follow us oven after our eyes have been 
closed in death.
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