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A FATAL &FLS_EMBLANCE.

BY CHRISTIAN FABRE.
XXVIIL
The excitement was intense among the
gervaunle, and ¢! aded even tothe guests | O
when it became known that a yonng man

had &hot himself on the grd nads of Ra- | 8trange, )
handa s The suthorities,’”’ 88 Mac- | 8Hinct of her true womanly nature was
had termed the conutry coroner, aroused, and all went forih in pity and

gilivea
! e 1 coming to the 8p i, and

fficial investigation as he | &Y
best knew how to make, ihe guicide was | P
borne to one ol the barns on the estale,
and there laid ont with & sortof rude and | ¥
ghricking Kindness. No one knew him,
and nothing was found npon hig pereon Lo
revenl Ls wdentily. Noteven a portemon 1

naie was foand 1n his p ycket; nothiag bat gister an

& little scrap of paper pinned to his breast ? :

breas:, on which was wriiten in & bold, | betray my pecrets if 1 ]

manly hand: Will you swear solemnly ?
¢ For love | have done it.”

The pity of the female gervants was ex- | ¢
cited by his handsome appearance.
even the throes of death nad distarbed
his regzular lfeatures, and save for the |8
ghastlineds of his face, one might well
think him slaeping
With that morbid curiosity that some-
times sctuaes alike high and low born, |
the gaoes's weut ont to see him. Indeed,|!
everybodv weul except Ned, Mrs, Dolor- | F
an, Mr. Ii gar, and IS ina
Mrs. Doloran, in strange contradiction
to herself, rofused to share any of the
morbid cariosity, replying 10 angry
astonishment when asked to accompany
gome of the guests Lo View tue guicide.
“What! a<k me to look at the dead
fool? The only pityishe didn't blow ont
his braiog instead of his heart, that we
might se2 bhow little he had, and what
poor stull they were. For love, indeed,
he shot himsalf. He'd better said, for
1ack of honest sense’
And she went on the inatant to select
the toilet in which she intended to re-
coive her new guest With Indicrons
whimsicalness, she was determined on
not appeariog in his presence until she
ghould meet him in state that evening,
~n that account intending even to dine in
seclasion.
Mr. klgar refused to see the suicide,
because he had no interest in the matter,
and Ned did not go for the reason that
sach a death had an appalling horror for
her bur it was none of these things that
deterred 1i1na.
It was the horrible fear that ghe shounld
recognize the d 4l man, and her heart
beat with sickening speed, and her face
paled and flushied 1n & breath at every
observation upon the event made by the
Aund yet, with the fealing that
resirained ber, thers was at the sams
time an almost irresiatible desire Lo 806
him, but to see him alone, to look upon
the dead face when mno cuarious €yo
would be npon hereelf, and involuntarily
ghe glanced about the room, as f she
foared 8hie was even then the objsct of
guspicions scrutiny.
Bat, there were no eyes fixed very

i

company.

earnestly upon her save those of Nad,
who was longing for an opportunity to
gpeak asont the mysterious note she had
received, BSirangely enongh, though 8

words seemoad printed bafore her every-
where ehe turned, she did not dream of
connectiog them with the saicide.

To stricken, gailty 11n d’s anxions
look conveyed & veriiicaiion of all ner
fears. S.e, too, thought ¢ ymstantly about
ths note, fesliug assured that it was for

herself and perhapd contained a warn-
ing of 1he dreadfal thing that had hap
pened  Wha ghould she do? Where

counld she flee for help?
fn whom coald she confile? Was it
necessary for her safety totell ber wretched
gecret to Ned? Ned, whose rectitnde was
80 strong that she would d.e rather than
betray any confidence, or violate her
slightest promise? She looked at her
father, beside whom she was geated, and
0 whoin Uaruow H 800
prints, and she ghuddersd as she pictured
the anger and scorn with which he would
greet the knowledge of his daughter's
foolish conduct; and then she looked at
Carnew, and & vise geemed about her
Leart asshe imagined his contempt, What
if Ned shonld be imposiled to spenk to
him about the note she had received, and
the suspicions that,

& ad TATE

do something

men, and crossed to Ned.
“Yon are goiug todine with Mrs. Dolor
an, in her privale parlor, are you not i

shook like that of
she whispered,

—crying a8 if her ver
Her cousin counld not apeak.
much astonnded to find a word of
uiry; bat her tender
with this | bear thie dreadful soe
kill me.”

She pather hands to her head in a wild
way that frightened Ned and
.ongent, in epite of her aversion to look | part.
“ And 1) said Elna to

too

heart ached in

ghe wonud he

made, would bind 1

ghowed thems

right to burder
I shall not.

friend.
him ? !
« T cannot,” spoken in a strangely rigid

in connection with
the suicide, it must have engendered in
her mind? Her face became ghastly at
the thonght, and, feeling that she must
to prevent such a revela-
tion, she excused herself tothe two gentle-

«] thought you would

ymfort, or even ing
gy mpa!
unknown grief;

love to Kdna, as if she ha
she forgot even her previons sug-
cions, her half-distrust, her doubt, and
r arms about the sobbing
irl and pressed her clogely to ber.

ster,

I 1na ronsed herse!f.

trust you ?

nviolable,
jicion, and

ng of her countenance.

« Your father snrely

on

nnconditionally

pity more than blame.

vige and to console me.
picions ; yon had then
asked for this intervies
have been guilty of imj
of wrong. You are
right., In
what
She turned away
gobbing into & chair, le

words
congequences "’

this last dreadfal crime

faces almost tonched.

inas heaii beal W

it npon her kneea.

were buried in the
married woman, Ned.

very far from

an old, palsied woman.
never come,”
“and I am so wretched.”
Ty Ned's astonishment the was crying
y soul would me't.

hy

nay, every in-

“ | have so much to tell you.
Will you think of me a8 &
] guard my tronbles in your own
Will yon swear, Ned, never to
tell them to you?

She disengaged herself from the tender
Jagp, and drew back a8 if to study Ned's
Not | faca
Ned was startled. An oath was to her
omething dreadful ; and this oath, once
\er 8o sacredly—she
who regarded a mere promise with a mar-
tyr's sense of duty—that, no
what it committed her, it would still be
Then also her previons sus-
distrost, aud fear of Eina
came snddenly back, and all her emotions
olves in the troubled work-

“ Youshrink, you hesitate,” paid Il 1na,
«and I shall not force you.
) you with my 80orrows, and
Jat you were the only one
in the wide world ‘T could turn to, and 1
folt that yon loved me.”
The last words tonched a
pathetic listener ; still,
ence with which she was unusually gifted,
' ghe said gently :

in

Youa will not refuse to confide in

way.

«Then, will it do if I promise to keap
your secret jnst 80 long or 8o far a3 it ie
ronsiatent with duty to keep it?"”
« No: 1 must have your oath 1o keep it
Otherwise, there is but
one coursa for me to pursue--one dread-
ful course at which even you, when yon
hear it, with your geutle
(‘ould you take
the oath I ask, you would be able to ad-
You

1 b
W,
yrac

1 some
auy case, since you refuse
I ask, I shall be soon beyond the
reach of all earthly conseguences.”
and threw herself
/ing Ned aghast
at the implied terrible threat in the last
« Bayond the reach of all earthly
conld mean nothing else

&

i

Ned hal taken tha oath, a

S0 arose, and Nad rose also.
There were no more tears now, no farther
passionate abandon to grief,
be something of her own
and tell her secret how she would, for
wounld be ae safe in Ned's breast as if
grave. Still, she be likely to tell everything about him?”
aflacted to shiver, as she said :* Iama

Weewald

new the sym-
true to that prod-

lence, perhaps

sShe was

] besn an own | ( y
upon the suicide.

But may

matter to

I have no

your troest

Edna attributed the shrinking
geemliness of leaving the house un-
escorted at such an hour—
father thinks I am confined to my room
with some sndden,
and Mra. Doloran will hardly
for an hour yet.
me. 1am beside myeelf as it is, and to
penge longer will

Come ! do

Flinging & long dark wrapto

Eina folded another aboat |
putting into ber pocket & piece of wax
candle and gome matches, th
forth, and decended by 2 pack staircase
to the grounds,
Jidna had taken care to inform herself
jnst where he was laid, &
was a bright, clear oune, they had little

difficalty in finding the path
houses. No one geemed to b

vants, the only persons

to say quite frankly that the,
gratifying their curiosity to

cide,

‘nera were 8o many out-
{he difically was to find th
with & nerve that to Nad was
ling, Miss Edgar lifted the 1
afier door, of milk-houss,

went forward undigmayed.
was unavailing, uniil
temporary gtructure,

was broadly open. A gust of
ing to bear the very breath of

ing dauuted, she lit it agal

corpse was there, on 8ome
all by a sheet.

in one hand, drew
the other.

contre withih it every emotic

charity, will

have sus-
efore even I
You think I

measure

than self-degtruction, and, too guileless to
\ream for a moment that it was only a
part of her cousin’s shrewd and claver
acting in order to work upon Ned's too
eagily enlisted sympathies, she had but
one thought, that it was now her duty,
even to the taking of the oath, to prevent

“Qaly tell me,’ she gaid, kneeling be-
side her cougin, * that my keeping of this
gecret will not do a wrong to anybody,
will not bind my congcience in & dread-
fal remorge, and I shall take the oath.”
[2ina tarned to her, even slipping from
Ler chair, until she too was on her knees,
and with her arms about Ned, until their

« There ia no wrong done now,” with an
almost inaudible emphasis in the last
word, “ to anybody but me.”’
“ Then 1 swear,” said Ned, * never to
reveal what youn suall tell me”

“ Sslamnly swear 7”7 said [idna.
“ §)lemnly swear,’ repeated

8d, an
x

b 41 n, fo
nd had taken

She conld
old self again,

Place, but so
gocretly that no one in my father’s house
dreamed of such a thing—" 8he paused
i | through sheer fright at Ned's appaarance
the girl was ghastly, and she seamed to

Ned tooleaned forward a8 b
drawn, and beheld the sti
tures of handsome Dick Mac
She could not speak, Bhe
breathe, and in her agonized

turned to her cousin, pbat at that same

moment Eina flong the ¢
in the darkness that et
dle going suddenly out !

CE

of the fall, her sobs conld be heard as if

she had dropped on her kne
dead man.

Ned found her voice
it low posilion on &
guicide’s pallefs

“(ome back,'’
getting il1L.”

18 irl arose, and the lig
ont showing in through tk
way being eufficient to gu
did not again light the Cal
traced her way hurriedly
not & word being gpoken U
was reached. \
what recovered

indignation, and 80rrow, 8
geverity :

« How conld you marry h
him without acquainting yc

patiently ;
handsome faces, aud give t

myself.”’
for a travsient remorse
canee,

a|old father,
- ¥ hava apakan to me goofien

his wife, do they ?"”

« Hia sister knows.”'

it | snicide—will ghe not rat
«] don’t know; thatis

have one hope—no one

« 1 was married by a clergyman not | i / ! ec
him ; he may be buried unidentified.”

¢ Jdnal”

look up; but she ¢ ywered

slight indisposition,

nd as the night

which Miss Edgar was thankfal, though
if they had been met by any of the ser-
likely to be on
that part of the grounds,she was prepared

honge, and barn, and Jighting her candle

they came toone
the door of which

house assailed them, and blew out the
candle the moment it was lighted.

forward, Ned slightly in the rear. The

provised tresties, and covered face and
Without & moment's
hesitation, Edns, holding the candle aloft
down the sheet with
Impelled by & feelingstrange=
ly apart from hergelf, and yet seeming to

and groping,
clutched Edna’sshoulder, geemingly from
line wiih

ghe whispered, “1 am

Then Ned, who had some-
hergelf, and was infla-
enced in tara by feelings of pity, di

« Agk me why women have been fool-
ish before my time?” angwered 1iina im-
“why they fall in love with

remorse for the dreadfal crime of which
ghe knew but too well she had been the

gtand now the strange inteies: yOuBeOHIe.d
in your conversations to take in them all.
Bat none of his people know that you are

«And will she keep the matter secret
it | now, when her brother has committed

and Kdna's tears burst out afresh; “but I

The appalling tone in which her name
wes uttered compalled the weeping girl to

ans can be found, yourself telling that

impulse of

to the un-

“for my

want you | her.

not refuse

Ne

made her

her cousin,
\ergelf, and

a two weut

to the out-
@ abont, for

were only
gco the eui- sun,
1ouses that
e one, and
most appal-
ateh of door
and wash-

Her search

wind seem-
the charnel

Noth-
n and went

radely im-

yo of her soul,
he sheet was
I white fea-
kay.
could hardly
purprise she
andle down,
1cceeded, the

rom the force

es beside the

the

wages,
lagt thought ;

ht from with-
1@ open door-
ide them, she
ndle, but re-
and silently,
ntil her room

yust,
ald with some

im, and marry
yar father?”

1

ir hearts be-

fore they kpow what itigto have a heart?
O Ned ! if I conld undo that one mad act,
and restore him to life, I would gladly die
Her grief was real this fime,

1ad seizad her;

ligious
perfunctory and mone
dulied his spiritual sense.

had grown to be the main,
interest of his life:
his belng all centere

her in her grief
what I fear”"—

has recognizad

grow
geemed to
How could he bother wit
fusees and misslonary

goed little priest felt his
sink within him, even whila he accost-
ed O'Keefe
greeting.

from the stern-

this suicide the
Wouald yon

certainty js bet-
O Edna!
hed act of yours
your

some of me?”

“His piater may, a8 you

we of this dread-
Wt then ghall 1

they will

g0 dreadial since the unfor.

r father, in con-
yndone your act,

father; he is nn-

forgiving—"e is even vindictive— wnd he
would never, never congider me his child

y does mnot,” said
o what
poor wretch who
and § to the grief

iig family ? You
enough to marry
y to coufront the

anything

» ahe moanad.

whe said in a half-whisper, though Nad W | 3 A
being seated in an embrasure, there was have difliculty in t reathing. looking face that met her.
no one to overhiear. “ What is it, Ned ? why are you B8O «Would you add farther crime to what
vy " s the reply affected ? Sarely it is no more than | you have already done, by not, if no other
“ \eel me AS BOOL A3 you can thers have done before me—and I loved | m¢
il you spoken giite in a t im.” 3 yon have recogn zad ‘!'n L
w: “1 shali be in my own Ned had regained her breath, and she | #on of poor old Mackay?
FOOLY i wswered sternly leave thia aged fatherto waitin an agoni-
“Yeag' A Ned: “f 1 also have “How could you marry without the zed mmpenm«'t?wr tidings of his misging
e to say to you, and-— knowledge of your father? How conld | boy ? The most dreadfal ce
10 \ t to add what she thought yon be 8o false Lo your duty as to receive ter than an uucertain walling.
f the n he had raceived, and indeed any suitor without m‘]\lkiillllngfn‘n"‘ do not let thig first wrete
to wive it to Bdna, but at that moment i:ina sank to her kuees and gobbed : crush every kindly
ak} ¢ came np {o them and claime d “ Do notuphraid me ; I was impradent, vmm,a\n(m:»‘l." ]
Miss lidoar's attention erring if you will, but at least pity me “But what will bec
Mis oran was 80 unusually and | now 3 1 am sorely punished, for I foel | moaned Edna.
vexationgly captions at the meal which | that vae suicl le whom they have found gay, tell ail when she kno
1 1 ! mpanion ate together 1in yu the ground, is my husband.” fal arrence, and wh
ladv'a private parlor, that it seemedas | , Her Listener started back in lerror and ““‘; &
if po Jod was to be depriv W of all | d18may at the .mmmnmxm-nL Bear the consequences;
ypportunity have Ler promised int “Your husband "’ she repeated hardly be so dred
view with 1lna; b faw mouthfr ¢ Yes,” said Ii1na stariing suddenly to | tuuate man i8 u_x'zm,z\v_x-‘. you aro a widow
passed h y lips. S waa too full of | Per, feet, * and I have tm(‘l'mu the note | instead of & wifs, _\u\;
anxiely ¢ { a nameless, nervous dread which was given to yon this afternoon nh\um'uv\‘n of that, will ¢
oeat. Bu voluble, whim- | W88 meant for me, and was only given to I thiok.
gical did not notice that, Ned was yon in mistake."’ “You don't know my
a re- so to speak, at which she The note ; she had forgotten it for the
would dire her remarks, and she was moment in the feelingsexcited by Edna's 1
nno h o care whether they were strange revelation ; now, she pulied it | 8galn.
replied to or not, but ghe was in & humor | from her pocket, and put it into her| *Then accept it, if he
to talk, and babble, babble she went, to k usin’s hand Ned warmly ;" willit be
he agony of o voung girl who saw hour | I'wice, three times she read it ; then fyou have brought that
ftor hour pass away withont bringing | she pat it to her lips and moaned : | lies dead by his own |
Mrs. | ran any nearer to the end of her |7 & My (Hd ! it is he ; that is his farewell i you have brought upon
varrulity, or to the close of har n.»-.\,im\»‘.“‘I"“"I v | were daring and defiant
wo in the interest of her tongue, sus { 1o her excitement Ned forgot to in- ! him; be cqually daring
nended eating so freq .ently and 8o louy, | qnire jast . then why the nole was A.!-. | ‘\.H"““l‘\l"\‘vﬂ.”
And did the poor corapanion ve ptara dressed to her, but she was thinkingor | 1 cannot, oh, 1 car
| the mysterious words which she heard at | “Then I ehall reveal t

request a bri { leave of absence, 1L WO
have brought upon her guch an avalanc
of impertinent gquestions that it were

ter to refrain altog ather from geeing | OB
that evening. Dat, at last
itapatisutly waiting the presence of M
Doloran. That recalled the eccent
lady, aud

go Ned was free for a little while.
hurried to Miss Edgar's room.

A Messaro
came to the efl-ct that the company were

made it necessary ihat she
ghould conclude hastily ber meal and de-
Jiver herself into the hands of her maid;

She
Elna
opened the door to her; her face a8 white
as the white, fleecy dress she wore, and
she was trembling in such a manner that
the very hand she extended to Ned

it

1ld
. | the mill,
¢

na

my feet.
| vicioty,

.
ric

ba true.

She repeated them
| asked if 151oa had uttered them.
¢ Yes) was the reply, “and 1 heard
yon call my name, but fear lent wings to |
He concaaled
but 1 flad to Rahandabed, and
had jobt time to be in the house and as-
gume a [most composed attitude when |
youn arrived, and were no doubt surpriged
at my anrufllad presence there.
come with me now, Ned, and let me con-
vince mysell whether my dreadfal fear
In company with you, I can
sammon courage to look at him ; aione I
conld not. Nobody will miss us"—as
Ned shrank from the proposition, and

now,

himself in

and | dead man;tha oath you
{ bind me 1 that respe
him,”

the “ And will you say

“If circumstances re

But

so ¥
I2ina roused herself :

youn when you recognized
[i4na, her voice so tremulous that she
could hardly enunciate the words.

t
oty

he identity of the
exacted does not
ct, 1 can say at

least, that 1 have seen and recognized

that 1 was with
him ?°' asked

juire the trath, I

shall ; but your conscience is aking &
frightfal coward of you.
be more remarkable for
looked at the suicide, than that the other
guests of the house should have done

Why shonld it
you to have

coward of me,

that I have geen an
pronouncing the last word with
knock at the door interrupted
from Mr. Edgar
er was, and the
time stated that
hing the house for

“and—"a
It was a megaage

to know how his daught
megsenger at the
Mre. Doloran was searc

“ ghall join the cc
a few moments,

owner,

quarrel
wages are fair spoug
that Mark Schuoeitzer is at the bottom
My mill is like a good, rosy
a>ple with & worm hole in it—and the
worm is Schneitzar.”

He drew an unopened letter from his
pocket—his mail had just come--&nd
bagan reading 1t
lnok loft his face, ziving place to a
The hand which heid the
“God bhelp
himself.

of it.

gray pallor.
lettor actually quivered.
us !” he
- Haines dead —and a bankrupt !
And the Southern Indue-
That is

it possible ?
trial Co, gone to the wall!
disaster !
How great the blow was noue kpew
better than he,
would be in hard sledding.
have to economizs himaelf, and cut
He fairly shuddered at the
if Szhneltzer had a griev-
anee befora, how much more now .
Then, he thought of his little sister
To his credit be it sald, the suffering
and pinching among his poor ope
{ves had been his ficst worry :
Alica, his one joy, the gay, bright
llow haired school-girl, whom
almost worshipped,
he one green spot in
bis life, she must not be allowed to fee!
his clrcumstances
forth
y winter outfit.
wn Fall hunt-

eyed, ye
he petted =and
whose love was t

any
Her Christmas gifts must be
coming and her prett
Ha would give up hiso

gold he
Aiice, Fat

anwelcoms topic
debtedness
Aud 8o, some of Father Ph
were planning to frec his
its money entanglaments, and there
had been much Hibernian grumbling
becange ‘' O'Kaefe, the spalpeen, Was
«Sorra a dollar will ye
get o' him,” one old woman had cried,
in impotent wrath.
a sgalnt out o
livn, yer Riverence
praties!”

The storn look which the old woman
er mind's eye, settled
as the priest
ms of the Church.
like the click of &

gtandin’ off.”

had seen with h
again on B yrnard’s face,
presented the clal
The answer CAMe
rifla,

“,Yon are right; mg fears are making &

shall tell my father
d recognized Dick "—
a gulp—

same

« [ ghall go to Mrs. Doloran immediate-
ly,” said the young lady, rising to de-

Tell oy father so.”
10 BE CONTINUED,
v

A CHANGE OF HEART.

Bernard’s Supplication and tho An-

swer that Oame.

BY CAROLINE D

SWAN.

Bernard O'Keefs was standing, still
as a statue, in the middle of a dusty
road, shading his eyes from the yellow
He was watching a curious and
somewhat seedy figure rapidly retiring
{nto the distance, that of a man who
had the air of some wild beast slink-
{ng off into its jangle.—O Keoefe,
gelf a prosperous mill owner, & trifla
more portly and ponderous than his
years warranted, for he was not be-
yond middle age, turned away slowly,
and a s:owl darkened his fine features

i That fellow is a scamp, double-
dyed in the wool.
trouble all the time,” muttered the mill:
Then the scowl grew ominous.
" Whenever the hands get sulky and
with their wages—and the
h, Heaven knows!

cried, within

Now,

change in

here " he sadly reflected, ‘*to keep me
rizht on deck for the present.
gorry, though ! 1 did so long for a va-
catlon—a breath of wild alir and a
glimpse of the mountains. " He heaved
a long sigh, as of one making a sharp

“Hia family,”” gasped Ned, “his poor gacrifice. '‘God knows I need it ! he 3
his yonng sister of whom you | murmured, ** but—1it is not to be stars ! A line of Rosetti’s came ba
—ah | Tunder- to him:

with his ucusl

1 have no timo

answered the priest softly,
him a palned gazo.

For the first time,

often elipped AwWAay

hardened his heart.
demand

ite re-filling. He gave ash

to her poor little plea ; but,

the messenger,
ympany in the parlor in

him-

He 1is making

Slowly the angry

his own mill

He weuld

rat
but

I am

The hard expression was still on his
face when Faiber Phiiip, P h
priest, came up to greet h
not overjoved at the meetin
duties had long since become
y-making had
His factory
absorbing
the intensities of
d there and in the
had amassed for himself and
her Philip’s modest demands,
n fewer and fewer of late years,
him a pitifal annoyance.
h small parish
doings?
gentle heart

par
im. He was
g. Hisre-

pieasant
Some instinct warned him
that the hour was unpropitious.
Yot he felt that he must broach an
A small parish in-
is a chronic parish worry.
illp's flack
church from

“ Ye'll not make
' the likes of that rapical
! Not this crop o'

to waste and no

« | am sure you will do your ghare,”
fixing on
+ 1t is & joy to do
gomething for our dear Lord
Bat O Keefe walked away, unmelted,
he had ilatly ro-
fused to do duty. To be sure, he had
from importunity
and bought off with money ; but, to-
day, money was not to Spare and he

Going home to his pet, Alicea second
met him. She had emptied
her well filled purse and now begged
arp answer
though the

tears came glittering on her eye-lashes
and threatened to fall, she had some of
Bearnard's own persistence.

+There are 80 many plor paople,
Berny dear ! I know a sweet lltue girl,
who is sick, down on Mill street— Sister
Evangelist, the new Charity Sister,
who has just come, I8 nursing her—
aud they think she has typhold fever.
I want to seud her some lamone, jollies
and things ! Please brother Bernerd !”

He handed her a small sum, in a
gruff way, new fn her exparience.
Then, a thought struck him, What if
gha herself, his Alice, should take that
contagious fever! His tone grew
gharper but it was the sharpnees of
dread.

«Qand whetever you ilke, Alice,
but keep away from the place yourself.
You understaud me ?—well ! now, re
member !=—Who i8 the child 2" *‘ Kat
rina Schoeitzer.”  His wrath rose
afresh., Was Alice herself in league
with his enemies ? Bitter words rose to
his lips about Schueitz>r and the hacds
and i1l judged charities, till the petted
¢igter fled from his presence in a tor-
rent of tears.

Days passed and the storm blew over,
as such storms do, yet he remained
mcrose and unhappy. He fe 1t himself
growing barsh in his dealings with
himself, harsh to his men, harsh even
to Alice, The men resented it,
grumbled more and more over the cut
wages and 11l feeling seemed to have
gotten the upper hand, Alice began
to avold him—at least, s0 he fancted —
while conscience whispered over and
over in his unwlilling ear tha Divine
word—** If thine enemy hunger, feed

him : if he thivst, give him drink !
Did that mean the Schneltz yrg ?

The weeks of O:tober went swiftly.
A chill lay on the goft mesdows, be

far beyond.
with his anxleties until
seemed greater than he could bear

tween the orange and the dull reds of
the near loafage and the purple haz3
His irritability increased | ** You were weiting tonight, you say,
There is but one
because there s but one

his burden

church inja dream ; hut his sou l was
comforted and the strange peace re-
wained with him. He strolled on be-
neath the star, passing the Schneltzer
cottage with a kindly thought of its oc-
cupaats. A light shone in the win-
dow ; he began to wonder if the sick
child was well again, He strolled on
gtill further at a brisker, pace, in the
cool November evening ; but, a8 he
pnssed the cottage on his return, out
of the starlit dusk, out of the deepen-
ing shadow gtole a black robed figure.
 Marguerite,” he cried, claeping his
haude, half in fear, yet rushing eager-
ly to greet her.

Sho drew back eoftly, He felt the
pure face looking down on him with
kindness ; but there was no surprise
fn it, and not & trace of agitation.

¢ They told me you were dead, my
Marguerite ! Heve you come in the
flesh—or as one of the Saints we re-
member tonight? I was praying for
one glimpse of Paradise, one glimpse
of you!—pleading for just one word, &
word from you, sent from the Unseen
Land ! Then I beheld you at last. It
was like a cup of cold water to one dy-
ing of thirst! Speak to me, Mar-
guerite, that I may believe !”’

The reply wae calm and simple, ‘1
do not wonder they thought me dead.
Daath did, indeed, stand beside me for
along, long time—apd after my ill-
ness, I stood as one dead to the world.
I entercd into religion, cherity became
my life work avd our Lord’s Divine
Presence, my reward. I am, now,
Sister Evangelist.”

He stood still, gazing at her with &
kind of awe, as of one who dared not
draw near., The distance between
them was immeasurable. She had en-
tered into religion, while he was stand-
ing far- ob, 80 far— outside !

She undrestood hisreticence and, her-
gelf, broke the strange, white eilence.

for a word from me.
thing to eay,
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Then he lost her again! She
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His Marguerite, she had come !

shone out for a second like a white

toing of moment to
green earih. Y 1
Lord— tell me of that,

LUGL

us both on this
fcr our dear
Bernard ! Is it

but & groan escapd grrengthening every day ? Growing

deeper and broader, richer and higher?

£lin '

e|of ghame floded his whole belng
What could he say?
bare truth

e ¢ No, Marguerite,

In His Presence is light and fulness of

Joy
Bernard dropped his head ; & sanse

Well, only the

po!— I am a

o | mere everyday Catholic, like o many

n | others.
d | men, kind to Alice, and that is all”
e| ** 8o Fatber Philip said.”
flush sprang to Bernard’s cheek. Hi
go fishuess, his slights to the littl

vieitant from Paradise !
s. | think of him?
" | gnerite was far other than he dreamed

I try to be honest, fair to my

A swarthy

8

e

priesi, his meanness in parish matters
5. | bed all coms to her them, to her, his
What did ehe
Bis word from Mar-

0| no benediction from above, nothing of

erown or palms or ct lestial lilies, but

be thanked— always Marguerite. Ho
n. | hers, actually talking to him, H
chame was strangely mixed withd
light.

ard, ' she continued, in the same swe
voice

he | Christ who loved us even to the dea

a

plain inquiry as to earthly duties. —
Yet it was Marguerite, after all ! —God

w

beantiful to know the WAas allve and

18
8

“ You can do better than that, Beru-

et

“ You can be doing comething
uneelfish — something for the dear

th

ok | ov the Crozg,— who laid down His own

can for Him—Iit 18 a great Joy.
answering love shines out 80 quickl

vice—and it is waiting for you i

eyes sweeter to

there, half ccolding him, trying
make him do something or other, a8
the very olden times ! What & dell
ous tonch of reality !

by | ness.

broken and a great fature rose bef
the

- | work, Soon he heard volces in
his durknes
thick-sct hedge.

o
5

gpoke were his own men.
the | their vcices. And this attack u

at the silk-mill.

nna

men go
either.”
The
with & sneer.
“1 will,” retorted Schneit

My girl, that's sick, you know—

1
had
obed
had

from his house !
came herself, too,
good Sister to nurse her.

and brought
Why,

oked

bis again, if hedid that ! No, boys !

0'Keefe alone !"
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Will you not come and do likewiss?
There is a blessing in His nearer ser-

A glad, pleading light shone in her
Bernard O'Keefe than

i is thought ran om. *“ What
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Having sald her one word, Sister
Evangelist disappeared in the dark-
O Kaete dared not follow her :
wasg she not cut of bis reach, & congec-
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The ascending music failed to up-| ken, for he had caught the gound of his
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him was to be the signal for a ** strike”

O'Keefe's head went up haughtily.
« Forwarned is forearmed,” he mut-
tered. Then another voiee joined in

money to spare, at present. It was | face, plctured in one of the chapels, | the debate. **That is Schneitzer,”
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sharpened voice of bis parishoner held | come back to me for a moment! Leave | tell you, boys, U'll have nmhing‘to do
{ntensities of real trouble? the palmed-crowned clrcls, the bliss|with that! OKeefe is fair enough, a8

You won't do any killing,

¢ Who'll hinder ?"’ asked the other,

Zar.
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